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TUBERCULOSIS AND THE TUBERCLE BACILLUS
Edom complied, and in the arc of red Bicycle patterns, one card revealed too much white comer, because it was the only one face up..Late Monday
afternoon, September 19, Junior returned wearily to his apartment, from another fruitless investigation of a Bartholomew, this one across the bay in
Corte Madera. Exhausted by his unending quest, depressed by lack of success, he sought refuge in meditation..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. . .".Although she had never seen snow other than in pictures and on
film, this deep-settled silence seemed to speak of failing flakes, of white muffling mantles, and she wouldn't have been in the least surprised if,
stepping outside, she had found herself in a glorious winter landscape, cold and crystalline, here on the always-snowless hills and shores of the
California Pacific.."I wish my Rico could have met your Harrison, too," Maria told Grace, referring to the husband who had abandoned her.
"Maybe the reverend could've done with words what I couldn't do with my foot in Rico's trasero.".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..Using
all is powers of concentration, which were formidable, Junior sought to silence the phantom Chicane. At first, the voice steadily faded, but soon it
grew louder again, and more insistent..The muscles of his legs grew as hard as any of the landscapes that he trod. Granite thighs; calves like
marble, roped with veins..Celestina, the battering Baptist, back in action, came at him again. With one leg broken, another cracked, and the
stretcher bar splintered, the chair wasn't as formidable a weapon as it had been. She swung it, Junior dodged, she struck at him again, he juked, and
she reeled away from him, gasping..Later, as Bonita and Francesca proudly served their mother's individually molded Christmas-tree-shaped
servings of flan, which they themselves had plated, Barty leaned close to his mother and, pointing to the table in front of them, said softly but
excitedly, "Look at the rainbows!".He snatched up the wine list before she could look at it. "If you're paying, then I'm ordering whatever costs the
most, regardless of what it tastes like."."And even in her dreams, you're determined to be there for her. There was a boogeyman, I have no doubt
you would kick his hairy ass, and he wouldn't come around again, ever. So you just go in this gallery,.He left by the back door, to avoid the
aftermath seeping across the foyer floor. Fog enveloped him, cool and refreshing..He preferred to venture inside the house while some lights
remained on. He didn't want to be reduced to creeping stealthily in the dark through strange rooms: The very idea filled his guts with shiver chasing
shiver..You ever hear it, Enoch? I'm that someone for you, of course, in a romantic sense."."Money's no object. I can afford whatever you'd like to
charge. And I'd be a diligent student.".When the ophthalmologist saw her misery, his kind face softened further, and his pity became palpable..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.".Raising one hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".He drove his yellow-and-white 1955 Ford Country
Squire station wagon. He'd bought the car with some of the last money he earned in the years when he had been able to hold a job, before his ...
problem..The previous day, Jacob and Edom had driven back to Bright Beach, to prepare for Barty's arrival. Now they hurried down the back porch
steps and across the lawn, as Maria followed the driveway past the house and parked near the detached garage at the rear of the deep
property.."Sure they do," Barty said. "But I think Maria embroidered the birds just because they were pretty.".He went upstairs to change out of his
dark blue suit and badly scuffed black shoes..Junior held the silencer-fitted 9-mm pistol under his left arm, clamped against his side, freeing both
hands to use the automatic pick..Her voice grew thinner when she spoke to Angel, but in this new frailty, Barty heard such love that he shook at the
power of it. "God's in you, Angel, so strong you shine, and nothing bad at all.".He lived high, on Russian Hill, in a limestone-clad building with
carved Victorian detail. His one-bedroom unit included a roomy kitchen with breakfast nook and a spacious living room with windows looking
down on twisty Lombard Street..He wasn't entirely sure what all he hoped to find. Perhaps an envelope or a cash box with folding money, which a
fleeing murderer would surely pause to take with him. Suspicions might be raised if he left it behind. Perhaps a savings-account
passbook..Celestina looked out a kitchen window and saw Agnes in the Lampion driveway, where the three-vehicle caravan was assembled. She
was loading her station wagon..This was a California live oak, green even in winter, although its leaves were fewer now than they would be in
warmer seasons. The elaborate branch structure, reflected around him, was an exquisite and harmonious maze overlaying a mosaic of sunlight
green on grass, and something in its patterns suddenly touched him, moved him, seized his imagination. He felt as if he were balanced on the brink
of an astonishing insight..Junior didn't want an apology. The offer of a free lunch-or an entire week of lunches-didn't charm a smile from him. He
had no interest in taking home a free apple pie..Warily, Junior ventured into the gallery to make inquiries. He expected the staff to express utter
bafflement at the name Celestina White, expected the poster to have vanished when he returned to the display window..By now he recognized that
the man approaching from the other graveside service was neither a Negro nor a stranger. Detective Thomas Vanadium was annoying enough to be
an honorary Hackachak.."Doesn't look so spooky to me." She turned the knave of spades so the baby could see it. "Does he scare you,
Barty?".After too many years investigating homicides, after too much experience of human evil, perhaps he had grown both misanthropic and
paranoid..Her hands were locked together in her lap, gripped so tightly for so long that the muscles in her forearms ached. "What's wrong?".Earlier
in the week, Junior had looked up Thomas Vanadium in the telephone directory. He expected the number to be unlisted, but it was published. What
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he wanted more than a number was an address, and he found that as well..Clearly, the musician recognized him, which seemed unlikely, even
extraordinary, considering that they'd never spoken to each other, and considering that Junior must be only one of thousands of customers who had
passed through that lounge in the past three years..In his voice, he heard a tremor that had nothing to do with the hideous deaths in Effingham more
than sixteen years previous..This was a good night for television. To Tell the Truth at seven-thirty, followed by I've Got a Secret, The Lucy Show,
and The Andy Griffith Show. The new Lucy wasn't quite as good as the old show; Paul and Perri missed Desi Arnaz and William
Frawley..Strapped to the bracing board, semi-immobilized to prevent the accidental dislodgement of the intravenous feed, Junior's right arm felt
half numb, stiff from disuse..As they dropped toward the surgical floor, the solemn sister said, "Another hypertensive crisis..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 delicate soul but a strong one, not likely to be shaken apart in even the
highest wind..After the song concluded, Junior felt better. His heartbeat soon returned to normal. The damp palms of his hands grew dry..He
wondered what it would be like to make love to Renee and kill her. Only once had he killed without good reason. And that had been one of the
infuriating Bartholomews. Prosser in Terra Linda. A man. On that occasion, no erotic element had been involved. This would be a first.."Quick,
very quick," he warned, helping Grace through the fire framed window and onto the roof of the porch..A speeding truck passed, stirring the fog,
and the white broth churned past the car windows, a disorienting swirl.."-though this Tom now has a rhinoceros-smacked face, this other Tom, in
his own world, has an ordinary face. Poor him, so ordinary.".Anyway, the thing that scared her was not the monstrous father of this child. The
fearsome thing was the decision that she had made a few minutes ago, in the unused hospital room on the seventh floor..She devoted half her work
time to the neighbors-in-need route that Agnes had established and steadily expanded, the other half to her painting. She was in no rush to mount a
new show; anyway, she didn't dare renew contact with the Greenbaum Gallery or with anyone at all from her past life, until the police found Enoch
Cain..Junior was starving, but he didn't trust his bowels enough to risk dinner in a restaurant. The affliction seemed to have passed, but it might
recur when he had food in his system again..On the drive home, Junior dropped the knife down a storm drain in Larkspur. He tossed the gloves in a
Dumpster in Corte Madera..Reminding himself that fortune favored the persistent and that he must always look for the bright side, Junior began
with the city itself and with those whose surnames were Bartholomew. This was a manageable number..Leaning forward from his armchair, white
hair as radiant as the wings of cherubim, Obadiah waved one misshapen hand over the deck, never closer than ten inches to the cards. "Now please
spread them out in a fan on the table, facedown.".Clearly, she had learned nothing from her reading. No sincere and thoughtful student of Zedd
would be as sorely lacking in self-control as Frieda Bliss..He was uncomfortable, achy, thirsty, but he remained utterly still and observant. After a
while, he realized that the sense of oppression with which he'd awakened was not entirely a psychological symptom: Something heavy lay across
his abdomen. And it was cold-so cold, in fact, that it had numbed his middle to the extent that he hadn't immediately felt the chill of it. Shivers
coursed through him. He clenched his jaws to prevent his teeth from chattering and thereby alerting the man in the chair. Although he never took
his eyes off the comer, Junior became preoccupied with trying to puzzle out what was draped across his midsection. The mysterious observer made
him sufficiently nervous that he couldn't order his thoughts as well as usual, and the effort to prevent the shivers from shaking a sound out of him
only further interfered with his ability to reason. The longer that he was unable to identify the frigid object, the more alarmed he became. He almost
cried out when into his mind oozed an image of Naomi's dead body, now past the whitest shade of pale, as gray as the faint light at the window and
turning pale green in a few places, and cold, all the heat of life gone from her flesh, which was not yet simmering with any of the heat of
decomposition that would soon enliven it again..Her voice was soft, almost a whisper, and charged with anxiety; but under other circumstances, it
would have been sexy..A delay of a few hours, before getting her under a physician's care, might still be risky. But so was forcing her into a local
hospital to endure the mortification she desperately wanted to avoid..Out of a sphinx face, Obadiah conjured a smile that lifted the point of his
white goatee when he turned his head to look at Edom. "Ah ... so long ago," he murmured, as though speaking to himself. "So long ago ... but I
remember now." He winked at Edom..Nolly shrugged. "He can't know for sure. And anyway, he didn't get the pushed idea until he'd already taken
the case.".The boy never mentioned what he'd done, and his mother ceased worrying about him falling out of bed..Stepping forward lightly, lightly,
as he swung the candlestick, Junior saw the dinner guest stiffen, perhaps sensing danger or at least movement, but it was too late. The guy didn't
even have time to turn his head or duck.."And in some of them, maybe I died the night you were born, and you live alone with your
dad.".Bartholomew might be a teenager living with his parents or a dependent adult residing with family; if so, he wouldn't be revealed in this
search, because the phone would not be listed in his name. Or maybe the guy loathed his first name and never used it except in legal matters, going
by his middle name, instead.."That was five years ago. After more surgeries than I care to remember, I was left with these." He raised his goblin
hands again. "There's pain in humid weather, less when it's dry. I can take care of myself, but I'll never be a card mechanic again ... or a
magician.".He wondered if the hawk had descended in a constricting gyre, justice coming down, but he could not lift his head to see..Using the
brochure as an ice-breaker, Junior circulated through the throng, seeking anyone who'd attended the.When he passed by his own lunch plate on the
counter and again saw the quarter gleaming in the cheese, he spat out a curse..He backed toward the hall door, watching as the fire spread. After
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lingering until certain that the house would soon be a seething pyre, he finally sprinted along the hall to the front door..Sitting in Simon Magusson's
mahogany-paneled office, reading the contents of this file, Junior was aghast. "I could have been killed."."Where did it go?" Grace asked her
granddaughter, making as much effort as she could to lighten the mood for the girl's sake..Rico, her own husband-a drunkard and a gambler-had
run off with another woman, abandoning Maria and their two small daughters. No doubt, he had departed in a spotlessly clean, sharply pressed,
perfectly mended ensemble..The previous April, the lads from Liverpool had claimed all five of the top five. Real Americans, like the Beach Boys
and the Four Seasons, were forced to settle for lower numbers. It made you wonder who had really won the Revolutionary War..No more than a
minute after Vanadium departed, a nurse arrived in a rush, no doubt sent by the hateful cop. Hard to tell, through all the tears, if she was a looker. A
nice face, perhaps. But such a stick-thin body..The lawyer's eyes appeared as round as his face. "Aggie, please don't tell me you've started to share
Jacob's ... enthusiasms? "."Salt water would be too cumbersome anyway. He'd have to drink a lot of it shortly before he heaved, but he was
surrounded by cops with good reason to keep an eye on him. Does ipecac come in capsule form?".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.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.."I've seen them," Tom assured her. "My
dear, you've never smelled anything better than a field full of bacon vines."."Anyway, something clicked in me on the roller coaster, and I grasped
a new angle of approach to the problem. I've figured out that I can walk in the idea of sight, sort of sharing the vision of another me, in another
reality, without actually going there." He smiled into her astonishment. "So what do you say about that?".open grave. In his hand: the white rose, its
thorns slick with his blood. He dropped the bloom, and it fell out of sight, into the gaping earth, atop Naomi's casket..In that instant, she knew the
dreadful shape of the future, if not its fine details..the social worker and her family. Husband, wife, daughter, son. The little girl smiled shyly
through braces. The boy was impish..After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long, treeless valley,
past grass-grown dumps and tailings..The paramedic put aside the needle, having used it, and grabbed the paddles of a.She refused to look at him,
the way her mother had refused to look at him when he'd been making love to her in the parsonage. She began twisting a red pencil in a handheld
sharpener, making sure that the shavings fell into a can kept for that purpose. "I saw it here.".there in more genteel and gilded ages, and her flights
of imagination sometimes acquired such vivid detail that they were eerily like memories.."We were about to order dinner from room service," Tom
said, handing a menu to Paul..Not one day in anyone's life, so her father taught, is an uneventful day, no day without profound meaning, no matter
how dull and boring it might seem, no matter whether you are a seamstress or a queen, a shoeshine boy or a movie star, a renowned philosopher or
a Downs syndrome child. Because in every day of your life, there are opportunities to perform little kindnesses for others, both by conscious acts of
will and unconscious example. Each smallest act of kindness-even just words of hope when they are needed, the remembrance of a birthday, a
compliment that engenders a smile-reverberates across great distances and spans of time, affecting lives unknown to the one whose generous spirit
was the source of this good echo, because kindness is passed on and grows each time it's passed, until a simple courtesy becomes an act of selfless
courage years later and far away. Likewise, each small meanness, each thoughtless expression of hatred, each envious and bitter act, regardless of
how petty, can inspire others, and is therefore the seed that ultimately produces evil fruit, poisoning people whom you have never met and never
will. All human lives are so profoundly and intricately entwined-those dead, those living, those generations yet to come-that the fate of all is the
fate of each, and the hope of humanity rests in every heart and in every pair of hands. Therefore, after every failure, we are obliged to strive again
for success, and when faced with the end of one thing, we must build something new and better in the ashes, just as from pain and grief, we must
weave hope, for each of us is a thread critical to the strength-to the very survival-of the human tapestry. Every hour in every life contains such
often-unrecognized potential to affect the world that the great days for which we, in our dissatisfaction, so often yearn are already with us; all great
days and thrilling possibilities are combined always in this momentous day..At one point late in the afternoon, as all three Hackachaks were hurling
scorn and invective at Junior, he noticed Vanadium standing in the doorway, observing. Perfect. He pretended not to see the cop, and when next he
sneaked a look, he discovered that Vanadium had vanished like a wraith. A thick slab of a wraith..This guy was spooky. Junior was beginning to
think that the detective's unorthodox behavior wasn't a carefully crafted strategy, as it had first seemed, but that Vanadium was a little wacky..She
thought of herself as a creative person, a capable and efficient and committed person, but she did not think of herself as a strong person. Yet she
would need great strength for what lay ahead..By the time he put his suitcase and three boxes of books--the collected works of Zedd and selections
from the Book-of-the-Month Club-in the Suburban, Junior had rushed twice more to the bathroom. His legs were shaky, and he felt hollow, frail, as
if he'd lost more than was apparent, as if the essential substance of himself was gone..To be useful, anger must be channeled, as Zedd explains with
unusually poetic prose in The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner Junior's current predicament would only get worse if he had
to telephone Roto-Rooter to extract a musician from the plumbing..In her features, the girl entirely resembled her mother. She was nothing
whatsoever like Junior. Only the light brown shade of her skin provided evidence that she hadn't been derived from Seraphim by
parthenogenesis..Judging by Grace's expression when Paul plucked the chest off the floor, he figured it was heavy. He had no way of knowing for
sure, because he was in a weird state, so saturated with adrenaline that his heart squirted blood through his arteries at a speed Zeus couldn't have
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matched with the fastest lightning bolts in his quiver. The chest felt no heavier than a pillow, which couldn't be right, even if it was empty..Not that
he failed to perform well. As always, he was a bull, a stallion, an insatiable satyr. None of his lovers complained; none had the energy for
complaint when he'd finished with them..He briefly considered playing dumb, but he knew she was too smart for that. "Gunsmoke, you mean.
Listen, I know you'll do whatever's necessary to keep Angel safe, because you love her so much. Love will give.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!."Who?" she shouted, though they were perched side by side on a black-leather love seat..By the
time he went to bed Saturday night, the cards that had been only that morning were showing signs of wear..The night that followed might as well
have been a night in Hell, though a hell in which Satan provided an electrolytically balanced beverage..As home tours went, this one was notably
less interesting than most. The accountant appeared to have no secret life, no perverse interests that he hid from the world..Because his pinching
fingers deformed the shape of her mouth, her voice was compressed: "I see all the ways you are.".Joey was standing just outside, gazing in at her.
His blue eyes were seas where sorrow sailed..If the ace of diamonds, in quartet, must be taken seriously, then why not the rest of the draw?.After a
minute, he slipped his hand into his pocket. The quarter was still there..Friday, after dinner, when he'd heard enough of Maria's method of
fortune-telling to know that four decks were required, that only every third draw was read, and that aces-especially red aces-were the most
propitious cards to receive, Jacob had taken great pleasure in preparing for Barty the most favorable first eight cards that could possibly be dealt.
This was a small gift to cheer Agnes, on whose heart Joey's death weighed as heavily as iron chains..Even someone of saintly habits and selfless
behavior might be a monster in his heart, filled with unspeakable desires, which he might act upon only once or never..From his first birthday to his
third, Barty made worthless all the child-care and child-development books that a first-time mother relied on to know what to expect of her
offspring, and when. Barty grew and coped and learned according to his own clock..The detective gazed at the cash as longingly as a glutton might
stare at a custard pie, as intensely as a satyr might ogle a naked blonde. "Impossible. Too damn much integrity in their system. You might as well
ask me to go to Buckingham Palace and fetch you a pair of the queen's undies.".Junior tipped his head back and gazed up toward the section of
broken-out railing along the high observation deck..As he entered, the visitor's back was to Junior, and he moved toward the table, where dead
Victoria sat with her head on her folded arms. She looked for all the world as though she were just resting.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with
the exception of his teeth, he was not a self-improved individual..Although Zedd counsels living in the future, he recognizes the need to have full
recollection of the past when absolutely needed. One of his favorite techniques for jolting memories loose when the subconsciously."So what I am
is I'm your talking eyes." Lowering her hand from his face, Angel said, "Do you know where bacon comes from?".almost recoiled in disgust. She
held the newborn so that its mother could look into.When the nurse was gone, alone with his mother as they waited for the orderly to bring a
gurney, Barty said, "Come close.".Refusing to give the cop the satisfaction of a reply to the news of the unborn baby's paternity, Junior stared
unwaveringly into the grave and said, "Whose funeral were you attending?".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..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..Instruction in Braille wasn't recommended for three-year-olds, but an exception was made in this case. Agnes
arranged to have Barty receive a series of lessons, although she suspected that he'd absorb the system and learn to use it in one or two sessions..One
worrisome problem: Neddy might be found in the container before it had been hauled away, instead of at the landfill that preferably would serve as
his next-to-last resting place. If his body was discovered here, it must be at a distance from any trash bin used by the gallery. The less likely the
cops were to connect Neddy to Greenbaum's art-sausage factory, the less likely they also were to connect the murder to Junior..Once, he had been a
superb driver. For the past decade, his performance behind the wheel depended on his mood..The Hackachaks had arrived post-grief, brought to the
hospital by the news that Junior had expressed distaste at the prospect of profiting from his wife's tragic fall. They knew he had turned away
Knacker, Hisscus and Nork..Junior worried that he might not locate the correct Dumpster among the many. Yet he didn't switch on the flashlight,
suspecting that he would be better able to find his way if the conditions of darkness and fog were exactly as they had been earlier. In fact, this
proved to be the case, and he instantly recognized the hulking Dumpster when he came upon it..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.
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