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A SIMPLE CHRISTMAS
The girl was creepy, no doubt about it, and Junior felt now precisely as he had felt on the night of Celestina's exhibition at the Greenbaum Gallery,
when he had come out of the alleyway after disposing of Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster and had checked his watch only to discover his bare
wrist. He was missing something here, too, but it wasn't merely a Rolex, wasn't a thing at all, but an insight, a profound truth..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..A smoldering cigarette, usually dangling aslant from one corner of a hard mouth set in a cynical sneer, was standard issue for
tough-guy gumshoes, but Nolly didn't smoke. His failure to develop this bad habit resulted in a less satisfyingly murky atmosphere than the clients
of a private dick might expect..Deed flinched. "No reason. But I sure never did mean you or your husband any harm, Mrs. Lampion. And not your
baby, either, not little Bartholomew.".It wasn't as if this was Junior's first encounter with a dead body. In the past few years, he'd become as
comfortable with the deceased as any mortician might be. They were as unremarkable to him as cupcakes were to a baker..At the mention of her
son's name, Agnes stiffened. There were numerous ways for Deed to have learned the baby's name, yet it seemed wrong for him to know it, wrong
to use it, the name of this child he had nearly orphaned, had almost killed..Celestina, standing next to Agnes, put an arm around her waist, as
perhaps she had once been in the habit of doing with her sister..Fortunately, at least the desk was cigarette-scarred, because it came with the office.
It had been the property of a skip-tracer named Otto Zelm, who'd made a good living at the kind of work Nolly avoided out of boredom: tracking
down deadbeats and repossessing their vehicles. On a stakeout, Zelm fell asleep in his car, while smoking, thereby triggering the payoff of both
life- and casualty-insurance policies, and freeing the lease on this furnished space..Arriving home, he hesitated to open the door. He expected to
find Vanadium inside..support as he had only pretended to need it previously. He felt as if he had become the mere shell of a man and that the right
note would shatter him as a properly piercing tone can shatter crystal..Considering the protection that it would afford him in a world full of
warmongers, Junior considered the loss of the toe, while tragic, to be a necessary disfigurement. To his doctors and nurses, he made jokes about
dismemberment, and in general he put on a brave face, for which he knew he was much admired..When Frieda finished retching and passed out in a
heap, Junior left her on the floor and immediately set out to explore her rooms..Based on the evidence, perhaps Sklent never laughed, regardless of
how clever the joke. He scowled fiercely at the paintings in the brochure, returned it to Junior, and snarled, "Shoot the bitch.".Had Kathleen
Klerkle been a man, she would have enjoyed larger quarters in a newer building in a better part of town. She was more gentle and respectful of the
patient's comfort than any male dentist Nolly had ever known, but prejudice hampered women in her profession.."When I couldn't get enough
nightclub and theater bookings for my magic act anymore ... I turned to gambling.".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.....Junior's breath smoked from him as if he contained a seething fire of his own. He felt a sheen of condensation arise on his face, cold
and invigorating..Judging by the sounds Vanadium made, Junior figured that the cop had settled once more into the armchair..He surprised himself
by sitting up in bed and shouting, "Shut up, shut up, shut up!".No longer pinned to the bed by an intravenous feed of fluids and medications,
provided with pajamas and a thin cotton robe to replace his backless gown, Junior was encouraged to test his legs and get some.She didn't hear
gunfire this time, either, but the hard crack of splintering wood attested to the passage of at least two more bullets..If the detective believed that
Seraphim had been raped, his natural desire to exact vengeance for his friend's daughter might motivate him to commit the relentless harassment
that Junior had endured now for four days..With no clear awareness of having left the guest room, Paul looked down the enclosed stairs..Junior
leaned forward and slid the packet of cash across the desk, toward the detective. "There's more where this came from.".When she tried to say bow,
the how of speech eluded her, and she sat as mute as if no words had ever passed her lips before..On one wall hung an impressive array of
gardening tools. In the comer was a potting bench..He was, admittedly, surprised that Nurse Bressler was strongly compelled to come on to him
even though she had read his patient file and knew that he'd recently been a veritable geyser of noxious spew, that during the violent seizure in the
ambulance, he had also lost control of bladder and bowels, and that he might at any moment suffer an explosive relapse. This was a remarkable
testament to the animal lust he inspired even without trying, to the powerful male magnetism that was as much a part of him as his thick blond
hair..He hurt too much to recover quickly and take advantage of the woman's brief vulnerability. Clambering to his feet, he backed away from her
and fumbled in a pocket for spare cartridges..This was better than taking slow deep breaths. Periodically, on the way to Vanadium's house, Junior
spat out a string of insults, punctuated by obscenities..They were inseparable, her son and this cherished girl, as they had been virtually since the
moment they had met, more than six years ago. The special perception that they shared--all the ways things are-accounted for part of their
closeness, but only part. The bond between them was so deep that it defied understanding, as mysterious as the concept of the Trinity, three gods in
one..Yet his curious attraction to these newborns kept him at the window, and he began to believe that unconsciously he had intended to come here
from the moment he guided his walker out of his room. He'd been compelled to come. Drawn by some mysterious magnetism..Paul pulled her
back. He gently but firmly thrust her through the open door of the guest room in which he'd spent the night. "Stay here, wait.".Hound had taken
him, had stood and seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the beating. Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound
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answered it..The boy didn't at once answer, and when Agnes looked up from Red Planet, she saw that he was staring oddly at her. He squinted, as if
puzzled, and said, "The twisty spots just jumped off the page right up on your face.".Because his lacrimal glands and tear ducts were intact, Barty
could cry with his plastic eyes. Consequently, it didn't seem all that much more incredible to be seeing with them..An SFPD patrol car swept past,
its siren silent, the rack of emergency beacons flashing on its roof.."Doesn't look so spooky to me." She turned the knave of spades so the baby
could see it. "Does he scare you, Barty?".Junior levered up, scrambled up, vaulted over, and crashed into the deep bin, with every intention of
landing on his feet. But he overshot, slammed his shoulder into the back wall of the container, fell to his knees, and sprawled facedown in the
trash.."In addition to that policy," said Vinnie, "there's another. . .--he filled his lungs, hesitated, then exhaled the air and the sum with a
tremor---'seven hundred fifty thousand. Three-quarters of a million dollars.".A forgetful client had left the bumbershoot in the office six months
ago. Otherwise, Nolly wouldn't have had any umbrella at all..Only one member of the distant funeral party did not disperse toward the line of cars
on the service road. A man in a dark suit headed downhill, between the headstones and the monuments, directly toward Naomi's grave..Indeed,
subconsciously, she had known that Nella was gone since receiving the call at 4:15 this morning. When the old woman had finished what she
needed to say, the silence on the line had been eerily perfect, without one crackle of static or electronic murmur, unlike anything Celestina had ever
heard on a telephone before..Turning away from the window, Celestina grabbed the girl and pushed her toward the bed, whispering, "Down,
under.".The cord wasn't long enough to allow Celestina to take the telephone handset with her, so she put it down on the nightstand, beside the
lamp..He wanted, all right, but -intuition warned him that he ought to continue to be discreet for a while longer..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
now, only members of their family with its many names..During the first months, the journeys were eight or ten miles: along the shoreline north
and south of Bright Beach, and inland to the desert beyond the hills. He left home and returned the same day..Off the hard surfaces of cabinets,
refrigerator, and ovens, the twin reports crashed and rattled. The windowpanes briefly thrummed..For reasons of mice and dust, doors at the
Lampion house were never left ajar, let alone open this wide..He switched off the flashlight and stood solemnly for a moment, paying his respects
to Seraphim. She had been so sweet, so innocent, so supple, so exquisitely proportioned.."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles
from Maria, Agnes, and Barty..The poor girl's blood pressure soared in spite of the medication. She suffered a violent seizure,.Meanwhile, as
attorneys met on Tuesday afternoon, Junior, having taken leave from work, phoned a locksmith to change the locks at his house. As a cop,
Vanadium might have access to a lock-release gun that.Chicane wasn't alone. Sparky Vox, the building superintendent, approached behind him and
hovered. Seventy-two yet as spry as a monkey, Sparky didn't walk so much as scamper like a capuchin..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..Although the mummifying fog wound white mysteries around even the most ordinary objects and wrapped every citizen in anonymity,
Vanadium preferred to approach the apartment building with utmost discretion. Whatever the length of his stay in this place, he would never arrive
or depart through the front door or even through the basement level garage-until perhaps his last day..He could have killed someone named Henry
or Larry, without risk of creating a Bartholomew pattern that would prickle like a pungent scent in the hound-dog nostrils of Bay Area homicide
detectives. But he restrained himself..Her voice was flat and a little hard. Another man might have mistaken her tone for disapproval, for
impatience, even for quiet anger..Like autumn-red ivy, lushly leafed vines of flame crawled up the house. The porch under them was ablaze, as
well. Shingles smoldered beneath their feet, and flames ringed the roof on which they stood..Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to everyone, but here
Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".Agnes knew now why this prognostication had dismayed rather charmed her: If you dared to believe in the good
fortune predicted he cards, then you were obliged to believe in the bad, as well..a time, from the carafe on the nightstand. She spooned the ice into
Junior's mouth not with the businesslike.A pianist or saxophonist could go a long way on his talent and self instruction, but a would-be stage
magician eventually needed a mentor to reveal the most closely guarded secrets of illusion and to help him master the skills of deception needed for
the highest-level prestidigitation. In a craft practiced almost exclusively by white men, a young man.The reception still roared in both showrooms
of the gallery. Legions of the uncultured, taste-challenged in every regard except in their appreciation for hors d'oeuvres, yammered about art and
chased their cloddish opinions with mediocre champagne..Shaking the ravaged khakis at him, she said, "Then what made such a mess of these?.If
he had been any other three-year-old, she would have told a compassionate lie. He was her miracle child, however, her prodigy, and he would
know a lie for what it was..Occasionally he woke in the night and heard himself murmuring the mantra aloud, which apparently he had been
repeating ceaselessly in his sleep. "Find the father, kill the son." In April, Junior discovered three Bartholomews. Investigating these targets,
prepared to commit homicide, he learned that none had a son named Bartholomew or had ever adopted a child..around a long time yet, but women
outlive men by several years. Actuarial tables aren't wrong.".Before he taught himself to read books, he also taught himself numbers, and then how
to read a clock. The significance of time had a more profound impact on him than Agnes could understand, perhaps because acquiring an
awareness of the infinite nature of the universe and the finite nature of each human life-and fully understanding the implications of this
knowledge-takes most of us till early adulthood if not later, whereas for Barty, the vast glories of the universe and the comparatively humble nature
of human existence were recognized, contemplated, and absorbed in a matter of weeks..Her hands shook, her entire body shook, and in her mind
was a hard clatter of fear like the wheels of a roller coaster rattling over poorly seamed tracks..FOR AMERICANS OF Chinese descent-and San
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Francisco has a large Chinese population-1965 was the Year of the Snake. For Junior Cain, it was the Year of the Gun, though it didn't start out that
way..Tom Vanadium's uninflected but curiously hypnotic voice, his pensive manner, his gray eyes so beautiful in that fractured face, his air of
measured melancholy, and his evident intelligence gave him a presence that was simultaneously as solid as a great mass of granite and yet
otherworldly..He almost laughed at himself, but he recalled the disconcerting laugh that earlier had trilled from him in the men's room, when he'd
thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the toilet. Now he pinched his tongue between his teeth almost hard enough to draw blood, hoping to
prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from escaping him again..than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of
her.Cain turned the pistol on Barty, but when Tom charged, Cain swung toward him once more. The round that he fired would have been a crippler,
maybe a killer, except that Angel launched herself off the window seat behind Cain and gave him a hard shove, spoiling his aim. The killer
stumbled and then shimmered..With a shiver, Kathleen said, "We'd like to know more about why we did the things we did for you. Why the
quarters? Why the song?".She removed a temporary cap from the second bicuspid on the lower left side and replaced it with the porcelain cap that
had been delivered by the lab that morning..out of hand. "Well ... yes, I suppose so." Spineless, unethical quack bastard, Junior thought
bitterly..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.....Further preparation-the purchase of gold coins and diamonds, the establishment of false identities-had to
be delayed due to the hives. An hour short of dawn, Junior was awakened by a fierce itching not limited to his phantom toe. His entire body, over
every plane and into every crevice, prickled and tingled and burned as with fever-and itched..Nolly sighed. "Well, I guess if you were going to just
plug him, you could've done that already, soon as you got to town.".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..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..Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . .
normal?".The nurse raised her eyes from Agnes to this other person. "Yes a chip of ice would be all right.".Startled, he braked to a halt. Agnes
didn't say anything until Joey had taken three or four deep,.At home, Agnes had no appetite, but she fixed Barty a cheese sandwich, spooned potato
salad into a dish, added a bag of corn chips and a Coke, and served this late dinner on a tray, in his room, where he was already in bed and reading
Tunnel in the Sky..At 3:3 1 A.M., even the early-winter dawn wasn't near, yet Junior was too awake to return to bed. Though sweet, though
melancholy, never ominous, the ghostly singing had left him feeling ... threatened. He considered taking a shower and getting an early start on the
day. But he kept remembering Psycho: Anthony Perkins dressed in women's clothes and wielding a butcher knife..Junior held the silencer-fitted
9-mm pistol under his left arm, clamped against his side, freeing both hands to use the automatic pick..Agnes pulled the stack of cards in front of
her. She discarded the first two, as Maria would have done, and turned over the third..From childhood, Celestina was encouraged to be confident
that life had meaning, and when she'd needed to share that belief with Dr. Lipscomb as he struggled to come to terms with his experience in the
operating room, she'd done so without hesitation. Strangely, however, she herself was having difficulty absorbing these two small miracles.."Take
care you don't beat evil into him," said his aunt..Everyone regarded him expectantly, as if there would be more magic, as if flipping a coin into
another reality was something you saw every week or two on the Ed Sullivan Show, between the acrobats and the jugglers who could balance ten
spinning plates on ten tall sticks simultaneously..Retracing his path across the kitchen, he caught a faint whiff of jasmine from the backyard. Funny,
jasmine here inside. Two paces later, he felt a draft..Only a small group of mourners gathered for this service. Junior and Naomi had been so
intensely involved with each other that, unlike many young married couples, they had made few friends..Evidently, her face was knotted with the
effort to remember what the child had looked like, for the physician said, "Yes? What's wrong?".Reverend White's polished, somewhat theatrical,
yet sincere voice rose out of the past to issue this threat in Junior's memory as he had issued it that night, from a tape recorder, while Junior had
been dancing a sweaty horizontal boogie with Seraphim in her parsonage bedroom..there in more genteel and gilded ages, and her flights of
imagination sometimes acquired such vivid detail that they were eerily like memories..And suddenly Celestina believed that Bellini was a cop, not
because his voice contained such authority, but because her heart told her that the time had come, that the long-anticipated danger had at last
materialized: the dark advent that Phimie had warned her about three years ago..Paul recalled the letter he had written to Reverend Harrison White
a couple weeks after the death of Joey Lampion. He'd carried it home from the pharmacy on the day that Perri died, to ask for her opinion of it. The
letter had never been mailed..The cemetery had been mown for the holiday. The scent of fresh cut grass grew more intense the longer Agnes met
her son's radiant green-blue gaze, until the fragrance became exquisitely sweet..When she went upstairs at 2:10 in the morning, she found the boy
fast asleep in the soft lamplight, Tunnel in the Sky at his side.."Ordinarily, I'd recommend that you apply hot compresses every two hours to relieve
discomfort and to hasten drainage, and I'd send you home with a prescription for an antibiotic.".Junior had made a mistake when he smashed the
pewter stick into Vanadium's face after the cop was already unconscious. He should have bound the bastard and attempted to revive him for
interrogation..He had dragged Ichabod halfway across the threshold when he heard someone say, "No.".even allow himself as much as a lascivious
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wink or a quick caress of Victoria's hand..He feared that suicide was a ticket to Hell, and he knew that sinless Perri was not waiting for him in those
lower realms..From time to time, he halted, leaning against the walker as if in need of rest. He took care occasionally to grimace-convincingly, not
too theatrically---and to breathe harder than necessary..Packed full of aftermath, the movie was too violent for Junior's taste. He had wanted to meet
at a showing of Doctor Dolittle or The Graduate. But Google, as paranoid as a lab rat after half a lifetime of electroshock experiments, insisted on
choosing the theater..She tried to raise her right hand, but it flopped uselessly and would not respond,.Aware of the dangers of dehydration, he
drank a bottle of water and put two half-gallon containers of Gatorade in the Suburban.."The mass of these malignancies suggest they will soon
spread-or have already spread-out of the eye to the orbit. There is no hope that radiation therapy will work in this instance, and no time to risk
trying it even if there were hope. No time at all. No time. Dr. Schurr and I agree, to save Bartholomew's life, we must remove both eyes
immediately.".Like the chicken egg. As weary as she was, Agnes could not at once puzzle out the meaning of those four words. Then: "Oh. He's in
an incubator.".The voice continued, issuing from a device that stood on the desk beside the phone. "Please don't bang up. This is a telephone
answering machine Leave a message after you bear the tone, and I will return your call later "."Yes," she assured him, though her gaze had dropped
from his mouth to his hand, so small, which she held in hers..Each booth was at a large window, and each window provided a view of the street.
Vanadium wasn't out there, watching from the sidewalk, either: no glimpse of his pan-flat face shining in the December sun.
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