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BENEATH THE DARKNESS
"This is most incommensurate," Junior said, recalling the word from a vocabulary-improvement course, without need of ice applied to the
genitals..One detail. One only. It was a crucial detail, however, one that she absolutely must confirm before she left St. Mary's, even if she would
be required to look at the child once more, this spawn of violence, this killer of her sister..To celebrate, Junior went to a gallery and purchased the
second piece of art in his collection. Not sculpture this time: a painting..Shaking off this peculiar case of the spooks, Barty proceeded toward the
stairs. Just when he reached the newel post, he heard the faint creak of the marker floorboard behind him..In recounting the fortune-telling session,
Agnes had not told the magician about the four jacks of spades, only about the aces of diamonds and hearts. She never wore her worries for anyone
to see; and though she had made a joke of the appearance of the fourth knave on Friday, Edom knew that it had deeply troubled her.."Yes, I'm
nicely rounding myself into an early grave," he said almost cheerfully. "And I must admit to enjoying it.".the hilly streets of the city, ignoring all
traffic lights and stop signs, pegging the speedometer needle at its highest mark, as though he might eventually be air-cooled by sufficient speed.
He wanted to slam through unwary pedestrians, crack their bones, and send them tumbling..Alarmed, concerned that his patient's emotional
reaction would lead to racking sobs, which in turn might stimulate abdominal spasms and renewed vomiting, Parkhurst called for a nurse and
prescribed the immediate administration of diazepam..He clenched the steering wheel tightly with both hands, clenched his teeth so fiercely that his
jaw muscles bulged and twitched, and clenched his mind around a stubborn determination to get control of himself. Slow deep breaths. Positive
thoughts..One, two, three, four-Edom took away all the remaining pies. He pointed at Barty and then at the empty table..Without using his
flashlight, depending only on the moon, he ascended through the cemetery to the service road..Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and
shivering with sickness and rage. He stared around him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by
a pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore head made him dizzy..Hers were the most feminine hands he'd ever seen. Slender, soft,
prettier than Naomi's. He had no idea what she was talking about.."I suspect," Tom said, "that any job you set your mind to, you'd be as good as
you are at teeth.".Ordinarily, a child of three would be too young to learn the use of a blind man's cane, but Barty wasn't ordinary. Initially, no cane
was available for such a small child, so Barty began with a yardstick sawn off to twenty-six inches. By his last day, they had for him a custom cane,
white with a black tip; the sight of it and all that it implied brought tears to Agnes just when she thought her heart had toughened for the task
ahead..He squirmed deep under the covers, clamped a plump pillow over his head to muffle the singing, and chanted, "Find the father, kill the son,"
until at last he fell exhausted into sleep..The upper end of the bed was elevated. Otherwise, Agnes would not have been able to see the room, for
she was too weak to raise her head from the pillows..No one had actually been here. And he still didn't believe in ghosts, so he didn't think that a
spirit had been wandering his home in his absence..Bellini assured Celestina that they didn't expect Enoch Cain to be so brazen as to follow police
vehicles and to renew his assault on her at St. Mary's. Nevertheless, he assigned a uniformed police officer to the hall outside of the waiting room
that served friends and family of the patients in the intensive-care unit. And judging by that guard's high level of vigilance, Bellini had not entirely
ruled out the possibility that Cain might show up here to finish what he started in Pacific Heights..He briefly closed his hand around the three coins,
then with a snap of his wrist, flung them at Nolly, who flinched. But either the coins were never flung or they vanished in midair-and his hand was
empty..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.."At the back of the second
gallery, on the left, there's a corridor. The rest rooms are at the end of it, beyond the offices."."Because He didn't want you to be a dog." She
finished tying a bow in the drawstrings. "There. You look just like an M&M.".What good was she to anybody, what good could she ever hope to
be, if she couldn't even save her little sister?.Second, Thomas Vanadium received no mention: Therefore, his body hadn't been found in the lake.
He still ought to be under suspicion in the Bressler case. And if new evidence cleared him of suspicion, then his disappearance should have been
mentioned, and he should have been listed as another possible victim of the Shamefaced Slayer, the Bandaged Butcher, as the tabloids had dubbed
Junior..Only Angel spoke, with nary a catch or quiver, fully confident in her Barty. "Anything he can teach me, I can learn, and anything I can see,
he can know. Anything, Aunt Aggie.".The past three years had given Wally much to celebrate, as well. After selling his medical practice and taking
an eight-month hiatus from the sixty-hour work weeks he had endured for so long, he'd been giving twenty-four hours of free service to a pediatric
clinic each week, providing care to the disadvantaged. He'd worked hard all his life, and saved diligently, and now he was able to focus solely on
those activities that gave him the greatest gratification..The following morning, he canceled his German lessons. It was an impossible language.
The words were enormously long..A quick tug on each pants cuff revealed no ankle holster, which was how many cops would choose to carry an
off-duty piece..When Agnes was surprised to discover that Barty's name had been inspired by the reverend's famous sermon, Paul was startled. He
had heard "This Momentous Day" on its first broadcast, and learning that it would be rerun three weeks later by popular demand, he'd urged Joey to
listen. Joey had heard it on Sunday, the second of January, 1965-just four days before the birth of his son..She was of two minds about this. She
wanted him, wanted to be held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be satisfied. But she was the daughter of a minister: The concept of sin and
consequences was perhaps less deeply ingrained in some daughters of bankers or bakers than in a child of a Baptist clergyman. She was an
anachronism in this age of easy sex, a virgin by choice, not by lack of opportunity. Although she'd recently read a magazine article containing the
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claim that even in this era of free love, forty-nine percent of brides were virgins on their wedding day, she didn't believe it and assumed that she'd
chanced upon a publication that had fallen through a reality warp between this world and a more prudish one parallel to it. She was no prude, but
she wasn't a spendthrift, either, and her honor was a treasure that shouldn't be thoughtlessly thrown away. Honor! She sounded like a maid of old,
pining in a castle tower, waiting for her Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin, I'm a freak! But even putting the idea of sin aside for a moment,
assuming that maidenly honor was as pass? as bustles, she still preferred to wait, to savor the thought of intimacy, to allow expectation to build, and
to start their conjugal life together with no slightest possibility of regret. Nevertheless, she had decided that if he was ready for the commitment that
she believed he'd already teetered on the edge of expressing three times, then she would set aside all misgivings in the name of love and would lie
down with him, and hold him, and give of herself with all her heart..Still looming over her, he snatched the pad out of her hands and examined the
sketch. "Where would you have seen this?".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..He doubted the Studebaker would ever be
found, but successful men were, without exception, those who paid attention to detail..Over the final refrain of "I'll Be Seeing You" came a man's
voice from the foyer, raised quizzically, with perhaps a note of surprise: "Victoria..A door slammed, and after the briefest of internal debates about
whether to ize or act, Junior left Ichabod straddling the threshold. He must get to Celestina before she reached a telephone, and then he could come
back and finish moving the body..On Sunday, New Year's Eve, Edom and Jacob came for dinner. Following dessert, when Barty went to his room
to continue reading Starman Jones, which he had begun late that afternoon, Agnes told her brothers the truth about their nephew's eyes..Earthquake
weather. Southern Californians had many definitions of that term, but Edom knew he was right this time. Thunder would roll again soon, but it
would arise from underfoot..Her mother and father still resided in a world where Phimie was alive. Bringing them from that old reality to this new
one would be the second-hardest thing Celestina had ever done..Her hands were slender, long-fingered, graceful. The hands of an artist. They were
not powerful hands..Junior had almost fumbled his fork when he recognized the tune. His heart raced. His hands were suddenly clammy..In her
campaign to keep her weight gain to a minimum, anorexia was her ally. She learned to find pleasure in hunger pangs..Junior suspected Magusson
never had any client but himself. Fat fees motivated him, not justice..Though Celestina was still holding Angel, Wally kissed her, and again it was
lovely, though shorter than before, and Angel said, "That's a messy kiss."."But the breed is nervous, dear. With a nervous breed, you just never
know, do you?."She was a hero, just like you. I wanted you ... I wanted you to see her and to know her name. Perri Damascus. That was her
name.".Angel didn't join the grieving women, but sat on the floor in front of the television, switching back and forth between Gunsmoke and The
Monkees. Too young to be genuinely involved in either show, nevertheless she occasionally made gunfire sounds when Marshal Dillon went into
battle or invented her own lyrics to sing along with the Monkees..Leaving three of the pats in the container, he carefully placed the fourth on the
vinyl-tile floor..He heard her explain that the title of the exhibition had been inspired by one of her father's sermons, which aired on a nationally
syndicated weekly radio program more than three years ago. This wasn't a religious program, per se, but rather one concerned with a search for
meaning in life; it usually broadcast interviews with contemporary philosophers as well as speeches by them, but from time to time featured a
clergyman. Her father's sermon received the greatest response from listeners of anything aired on the program in twenty years, and three weeks
later, it was rerun by popular demand..EDOM AND THE PIES, into the blue morning following the storm, had a schedule to keep and the hungry
to satisfy..The chest respirator, which Joshua had evidently applied, lay discarded on the bedclothes beside her. She seldom required this apparatus
to assist her breathing, and then only at night..make a worrywart life-insurance salesman like me seem just as light hearted as a schoolgirl.".He
hadn't paid close attention to those patrons seated at the bar behind him. Now, he turned in his chair to study them..While waiting for inspiration to
present him with a better strategy, Junior returned to the telephone book in search of the right Bartholomew. Not the directory for Spruce Hills and
the surrounding county, but the one for San Francisco..Sunday morning, when Agnes returned from church, Edom and Jacob joined her for lunch.
During the afternoon, Jacob helped her bake seven pies for Monday delivery.."I don't know." He was silent a moment. "That's what's going to be
interesting.".Cypresses lined the entry drive to the cemetery. Tall and solemn, the trees kept guard, as though posted to prevent restless spirits from
roaming out into the land of the living..She looked surprised, all right, but her expression wasn't the one that Junior had painted on the canvas of his
imagination. Her surprise had no delight in it, and she didn't at once break into a radiant smile..The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge,
though he may not know what it is he knows. The first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight to
anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as a boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go
alone out into the countryside and wander along the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body the
veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the kinds of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great
building, seeing its passages and rooms, the descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was as if his
body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his own. This power had been a delight to him as a boy. He had
never sought any use for it. It had been his secret..Finished, she gave him a mirror, so he could admire his new bicuspid cap. After five years of
dentistry, paced so as not to tax Nolly's tolerance, Kathleen had done well what nature had done poorly, giving him a perfect bite and a supernatural
smile. This final cap was the last of the reconstruction..The universe was vast and Barty small, yet the boy's immortal soul made him as important
as galaxies, as important as anything in Creation. This Agnes believed. She couldn't tolerate life without the conviction that it had meaning and
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design, though sometimes she felt that she was a sparrow whose fall had gone unnoticed. Barty sat on the edge of the doctor's desk, legs dangling,
holding Red Planet, his place marked by an inserted finger..Carrying the candlestick, he raced to the kitchen at the end of the short hall. The door
stood open, but he had to enter the room to see Victoria slumped in one of the two chairs at the small dinette..Suddenly so many of Zedd's greatest
maxims seemed to conflict with one another, when previously they had together formed a reliable philosophy and guide to success..His Country
Squire laden with cookies, plum cakes, homemade caramel corn with almonds, and gifts, Edom drove directly home from Obadiah Sepharad's
place, which had been their final stop. He roared away as if trying to outrun tornadoes and tidal waves..By the time Junior passed the three offices
and found the men's room, Neddy had occupied it. The door was locked, which must mean this was a single-occupant john..Eventually he
approached the door between the dining room and the kitchen. He paused there, listening.."Sometimes she wrote little paragraphs to God, very
touching and humble notes of gratitude, thanking Him for bringing you into her life.".When Junior tried to lift Victoria, her voluptuousness lost its
appeal. As dead weight, she was heavier than he expected..Here they came at last, guns drawn, wary. Different uniforms, yet they reminded him of
the cops in Oregon, gathered in the shadow of the fire tower. The same faces: hard-eyed, suspicious..Sklent came to mind, perhaps because of the
strange drawing on the girl's sketch pad. Sklent at that Christmas Eve party, only a few months ago but a lifetime away. The theory of spiritual
afterlife without a need for God. Prickly-bur spirits. Some hang around, haunting out of sheer mean stubbornness. Some fade away. Others
reincarnate..force open Edom's mouth. "Eat your sin, boy, eat your sin!" Edom resists eating his sin, but he's afraid for his eyes,.Of course, Angel
might have been playing around with the talking book. Or, even though she'd left the dolls downstairs, she might have been filling the time until
Barty's return by having a nice chat with Miss Pixie and Miss Velveeta. She had other voices, too, for other dolls, and one for a sock puppet named
Smelly..Nolly's gums were in great shape, too: firm, pink, no sign of recession, snug to the neck of each tooth..Dear Lord, how she loved her
sugarpie, her little M&M. Three years had passed in what seemed like a month, and although there had been stress and struggle, too few hours in
every day, less time for her art than she would have liked, and little or no time for herself, she wouldn't have traded being blindsided by
motherhood for any amount of wealth, not for anything in the world ... except to have Phimie back. Angel was the moon, the sun, the stars, and all
the comets streaking through infinite galaxies: an ever-shining light..NOT IN A MOOD to garden, but wearing the proper gloves, Junior clicked on
the foyer light, the hall light, the kitchen light, and stepped around the clubbed-smothered-shot nurse, to the range, where he switched on the right
oven, in which an unfinished pot roast was cooling, and the left oven, in which the dinner plates waited to be warmed. He cranked up a flame again
under the pot of water that had been boiling earlier-and glanced hungrily at the uncooked pasta that Victoria had weighed and set aside,.Over potato
soup and an asparagus salad, the dinner conversation got off to a promising start: a discussion of favorite potato dishes, observations on the
weather, talk of Mexico at Christmas.."You're the one who said your cold's just here. Maybe it stays in the kitchen, hoping it'll get a piece of
pie.".Angel liked to perch sideways with a drawing tablet in the window seat in Barty's room, look out at the oak tree from the upper floor, and
draw pictures inspired by things she heard in whatever book he was currently listening to. Everyone said she was a pretty good artist for a
three-year-old, and Barty wished he could see how good she was. He wished he could see Angel, too, just once..Then Junior saw the blood on the
right cuff of Vanadium's shirt. Blood dripping from his hand, too..She also sought forgiveness for the hardness with which she had treated Nicholas
Deed.."There's no clear evidence of birth defects, but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the
child.".Meanwhile, he became an accomplished meditator. Guided by Bob Chicane, Junior progressed from concentrative meditation with seed the
mental image of a bowling pin-to meditation without seed. This advanced form is far more difficult, because nothing is visualized, and the purpose
is to concentrate on making the mind utterly blank.."You'll be out of ICU tomorrow, I bet. You'll have a phone, I'll call. And I'll come soon as I
can.".Agnes's big brother by six years, Edom had lived in one of the two apartments above the large detached garage, behind the main house, since
he was twenty-five, when he'd left the working world. He was now thirty-six..Griskin, a former convict, had served eleven years for second-degree
murder before the lobbying efforts of a coalition of artists and writers had won his parole. He possessed a huge talent. No one before Griskin had
ever managed to express this degree of violence an rage in the medium of bronze, and Junior had long kept the artist's work on his short list of
desired acquisitions..No longer able to judge the boy's degree of sleepiness by his eyes, she relied on him to tell her when to stop reading. At his
request, she closed the book after forty-seven pages, at the end of Chapter 2..And so Agnes went alone to her bedroom and there, as on so many
nights, sought the solace of the rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of the fortress who was also her shepherd.
She asked for mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she asked for the wisdom to understand the purpose of her sweet boy's suffering..On the
third of June, he found another useless Bartholomew, and on Saturday, the twenty-fifth, two deeply disturbing events occurred. He switched on his
kitchen radio only to discover that "Paperback Writer," yet another Beatles song, had climbed to the top of the charts, and he received a call from a
ea woman..Finally wimping out completely, Parkhurst left the room. The heavy door sighed softly shut, silencing the squeak of rubber-soled shoes,
the swish of starched uniforms, and other noises made by the busy nurses in the corridor..She sat on the end of the table, where Barty had sat, now
at eye level with the standing physician.."Nothing of the kind." Agnes smiled at Barty and wiggled her finger in his grip. "They've always been my
salvation. I don't know what I'd do without them.".Dr. Lipscomb inclined his head slightly toward the pianist, in the manner of a stem headmaster
about to emphasize a lesson with a sharp twist of the offending boy's ear. "Miss White and the baby will have vacated these premises by the end of
the week-unless you insist on bothering them with your chatter. For every minute you harass them, their departure will be extended one
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day.".Celestina stared at the small, brown face, opening herself to the anger and hatred with which she had regarded this child in the operating
room..He needed to keep moving, conduct the search, find the watch, and get the hell out of here, but he couldn't stop staring at the musician.
Something about the cadaver made him nervous-aside from the fact that it was dead and disgusting and, if he was caught with it, a one-way ticket
to the gas chamber..He considered calling her, but he didn't know what he would say if she answered..IN HOSPITALS, AS in farmhouses,
breakfast comes soon after dawn, because both healing and growing are hard work, and long days of labor required to save the human species,
which spends as mu& time earning its pain and hunger as it does trying to escape them..Max hung up. The Ansaphone made a series of small
robot-mouse noises and then fell silent..In this brighter light, he further examined the gallery brochure and discovered Celestina's photograph. She
and her sister were not as alike as twins, but the resemblance was striking.."There's a fine George and Ira Gershwin song called 'Someone to Watch
Over Me.'."I'll always know your face," he promised. "Even if you have to go away and you're gone a hundred years, I'll remember what you
looked like, how you felt.".She might have attributed his problem to eyestrain from all the reading he'd done during the past few days. She might
have put drops in his eyes, told him to leave the books alone for a while, and sent him into the backyard to play. She might have counseled herself
not to be one of those alarmist mothers who detected pneumonia in every sniffle, a brain tumor behind every headache..The fact that Barty saw
twisty spots with either eye closed had prepared Agnes for this bleak news. Yet in spite of the defense that foreknowledge provided her, the teeth of
sorrow bit deep..Yet he brooded even at breakfast, in spite of the consolation of clotted cream and berries, raisin scones and cinnamon butter. In
better worlds, wiser Tom Vanadiums chose different tactics that resulted in less misery than this, in a far swifter conveyance of Enoch Cain to the
halls of justice. But he was none of those Tom Vanadiums. He was only this Tom, flawed "land struggling, and he couldn't take comfort in the fact
that elsewhere he had proved to be a better man..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..The runt was so out of proportion to his office
furniture that he appeared to be a bug perched in the giant leather executive chair, which itself looked like the maw of a Venus's--flytrap about to
swallow him for lunch. He allowed such a lengthy silence to follow Junior's question that by the time he answered, his reply was superfluous..By
the time he arrived at his apartment, Junior could think of no better action to take, so he phoned Simon Magusson, his attorney in Spruce Hills..He
kept the house, for it was a shrine to his life with Perri. He returned to it from time to time, to refresh his spirit.
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