City Of Lost Fortunes

CITY OF LOST FORTUNES
His apartment, over the large garage, was reached by a set of exterior stairs. The space was divided into two rooms. The first was a combination
living room and kitchenette, with a corner dining table seating two. Beyond was a small bedroom with adjoining bath..Pecan cakes, cinnamon
custard pies boxed in insulated coolers, gifts wrapped with bright paper and glittery ribbons. Agnes Lampion made deliveries to those friends who
were on her list of the needful, but also to friends who were blessed with plenty. The sight of each beloved face, each embrace, each kiss, each
smile, each cheerfully spoken "Merry Christmas" at every stop fortified her heart for the sad task awaiting her when all gifts were given..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..Junior and Naomi had taken their dried apricots from
the same bag. Reached in the bag without looking. Shook them out into the palms of their hands. She could not have controlled which pieces of
fruit he received and which she ate..Of the curiosities Junior uncovered, Frieda's weapons interested him most. Guns were stashed throughout the
apartment: revolvers, pistols, and two pistol-grip shotguns. Sixteen altogether..Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates
and trivializes. It proceeds by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to violence, their actors to
dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping
profits. Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are
copied, stereotyped, reduced to toys, molded in bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable.."The one I'm
about to start is Dr Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, which is maybe pretty scary."."It's just ... the last time I saw him, he trapped me in a corner and told this
god awful story, far more than I wanted to know, about some British murderer back in the forties, this monstrous man who beat people to death
with a hammer, drank their blood, then disposed of their bodies in a vat of acid in his workroom." He shuddered..The gas oven might blow up in
his face, at last bringing him peace, but if it didn't, he would at least have cookies for Agnes..Maria Elena Gonzalez-no longer a seamstress in a
dry-cleaners, but proprietor of Elena's Fashions, a small dress shop one block off the town square-joined Agnes, Barty, Edom, and Jacob on
Christmas."They're all the family I have," Junior said with what he hoped sounded like sorrow and long-suffering love..As Wally followed them
inside, Celestina grinned at him. "From the car to the living room, all as neat as a well-practiced ballet. We've got a big headstart on this married
thing.".She looked around the room. "He's invisible like the Cheshire cat?" "His whole world is as real as ours, but we can't see it, and people in his
world can't see us. There're millions and millions of worlds all here in the same place and invisible to one another, where we keep getting chance
after chance to live a good life and do the right thing.".No one was surprised by his proposal, her acceptance, and the wedding. Barty and Angel
were both eighteen when they were married in June of 1983.."But the breed is nervous, dear. With a nervous breed, you just never know, do
you?.So runs the water away..According to the cards, Barty would be rich financially, but also in talent, spirit, intellect. Rich in courage and honor,
Maria promised. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..Regrettably, at 2:00 A.M., February 28, waking alone in Tammy's bed,
Junior sought her out and found her snacking in the kitchen. Forsaking a fork in favor of her fingers, she was eating a.dent? You do believe that?
Because I don't see ... I don't know how could work with someone who thought I was capable of . . . ".and half rotten. She tore it. With the small
scissors, she opened the shoulder seam from the inside..mother's understanding of the world and of her own existence. Unlike most other toddlers,
Barty was entirely comfortable with change. From bottle to drinking glass, from crib to open bed, from favorite foods to untried flavors, he
delighted in the new. Although Agnes usually remained near at hand, Barty was as pleased to be put temporarily in the care of Maria Gonzalez as
in the care of Edom, and he smiled as brightly for his dour uncle Jacob as for anyone.."Because of a certain awareness you've had since childhood,"
Celestina said, recalling what he'd told her in San Francisco..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....."Wait," said Deed, holding
out one hand either beseechingly or to block the door.."Nevertheless, even if Muffin assaulted you, she's otherwise such a sweet little thing. What
would Maria think of you if you told her you'd smashed poor Muffin with a shovel?".He turned the brochure in his hands, to look at the front of it
again. Gradually he began to suspect that the title of the exhibition might be what had brought to mind the reverend's unremembered sermon..The
9-mm pistol and the ammunition were on the foyer table. With trembling hands, Junior tore open the boxes and loaded the gun..Worse, to make
credible his anguish and to avoid suspicion, he would have to play the devastated widower for at least another couple weeks, perhaps for as long as
a month. As a dedicated follower of the self-improvement advice of Dr. Caesar Zedd, Junior was impatient with those who were ruled by
sentimentality and by the expectations of society, and now he was required to pretend to be one of them-and for an interminable period of
time..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..Instead of staring at Barty directly, he watched Angel as she studied the
eyeless boy. She had exhibited no horror at the concave slackness of his closed lids, and when one lid fluttered up to reveal the dark hollow socket,
she hadn't shown any revulsion. Now she moved closer to Barty's chair, and when she touched his cheek, just below his missing left eye, the boy
didn't flinch in surprise..Junior knew that she must be teasing him. Her sense of play was delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes, such
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sauciness..Breath repeatedly catching in her throat, heart thudding, Agnes watched her son through the open car door..He arrived at the open door,
grinning. No Cheshire-cat grin, hanging disembodied on the air, teeth without tabby. Grin with full Barty..Agnes had believed that through this
ordeal, she'd largely spared her child from an awareness of the awful depth of her misery. In this, however, as in so many other instances, the boy
proved to be more perceptive and more mature than she'd realized. Now she felt that she had failed him, and this failure ached like a wound..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..Near midnight, she returned to her apartment. Lights out, in bed, staring at the ceiling, she
was unable to sleep..The modulated electronic brrrrr was similar to the sound of the telephone in Vanadium's cramped study, on Sunday night.
Junior was transported back to that place, that moment in time..Apparently, he didn't lean back far enough, because amazingly he landed on his feet
in the winter-faded grass. The shock buckled him, and he dropped to his knees. Still cradling Grace, he lowered her to the ground as gently as he'd
ever lowered fragile Perri onto her bed-quite as if he had planned it this way.."Get this through your head, you shit-for-brains. I lost a daughter, a
precious daughter, my Naomi, the light of my life."."There's nothing here for you," she said, stepping back from the door in order to close
it..Having booked the suite for three nights, Tom expected that he would spend far fewer late hours in his bed than sitting watch in the shared living
room..Agnes could not bear to watch Maria sewing. The light no longer stung, but her new future,.He used the kitchen phone, at the comer
secretary. The blood had been cleaned up long ago, of course, and the minor damage from the ricocheting bullet had been repaired..Celestina gave
birth to Seraphim in '69, saw her painting on the cover of American Artist in '70, and gave birth to Harrison in '72..Angel followed him and
observed as he climbed a stepstool and unhooked the telephone handset. He dialed with little pause between digits, and spoke with each of his
uncles.."I really am sorry about this," Junior said, regretting the necessity to deny her the right to look good at her own funeral, "but it's got to
appear to be a crime of passion.".Extending his hand, watching the pianist closely, Junior said, "My name's Richard Gammoner.".She worried that
her anxiety would prove contagious, that when her fear infected her boy, he would be less able to fight whatever hateful thing had taken seed in his
right eye..Last night, in the superintendent's basement apartment, as they shared a bottle of wine, Sparky had told Vanadium numerous weird tales
about Cain: The Night He Shot Off His Toe, The Day He Was Saved from a Meditative Trance and Paralytic Bladder, The Day the Psychotic
Girlfriend Brought a Vietnamese Potbellied Pig to His Apartment When He Was Out and Fed It Laxatives and Penned It in His Bedroom ...."Are
you all right?" he asked as he opened the passenger's door and helped her into the car..Third, Celestina had a daughter. Not a boy named
Bartholomew. Seraphim's baby had been a girl. Named Angel. This confused Junior as much as it stunned him..Reluctantly, Jacob finally returned
the cards to the packs and admitted to himself that superstition had seized him and would not let go. Somewhere in the world was a knave, a human
monster-even worse, according to Maria, a man as fearsome as the devil himself-and for reasons unknown, this beast wanted to harm little Barty,
an innocent baby. By some grace that Jacob could not understand, they had been warned, through the cards, that the knave was coming. They had
been warned..He bought cracker sandwiches, some filled with cheese and some with peanut butter, redskin peanuts, chocolate bars, and Coca-Cola.
Although this was an unhealthy meal, cheese and peanut butter and chocolate shared a virtue: they were all binding..Then came the Year of the
Tiger, 1974. Gasoline shortages, panic buying, mile-long lines at service stations. Patty Hearst kidnapped. Nixon gone in disgrace. Hank Aaron
toppled Babe Ruth's longstanding home-run record, and the inflation rate topped fifteen percent, and the legendary Muhammad Ali defeated
George Foreman to regain his world-heavyweight title.."Crafty men" is what they called wizards in those days..playing cards, Agnes fixated on
Deed's blond bangs, which curled across his broad brow..He found the strength to squeeze her hand tighter than before. "Be safe. Keep Angel
safe.".She said, "Honey, what I'm wondering is ... could you walk where you don't have bad eyes, like you walked where the rain wasn't ... and
leave the tumors in that other place? Could you walk where you have good eyes and come back with them?".Immediately at the thought of
regurgitation, his abdominal muscles contracted like those of a laboratory frog zapped by an electric current, and he choked on a rising horror.."Just
now." Although Angel tried to sound nonchalant, she was trembling. "I'm not sure I can do it again."."When you didn't answer the doorbell, man, I
just knew what must have happened," Chicane told Junior..Turning to face his four trailing escorts, all of whom were hunch shouldered and
stiff-necked with tension, Barty said, "What's for dinner? "."Well, you see, that's the funny thing about all the important choices we make. If we
make a really big wrong choice, if we do the really awful wrong thing, we're given another chance to continue on the right path. So the very
moment I stupidly stepped off the curb without looking, I created another world where I did look both ways and saw the rhinoceros coming. And
so-".The night was in flight, however, and he had a lot to do before it swooped straight into morning..Only madmen were capable of such butchery.
Hopeless lunatics like Ed Gein, out there in Wisconsin, arrested just seven years ago, when Junior had been sixteen. Ed, the inspiration for Psycho,
had constructed mobiles out of human noses and lips. He used human skin to make lampshades and to upholster furniture. His soup bowls had once
been human skulls. He ate the hearts and selected other organs of his victims, wore a belt fashioned from nipples, and occasionally danced under
the moon while masked by the scalp and face of a woman he had murdered..Maybes are for babies, Zedd tells us in Act Now, Think Later.
Learning to Trust Your Instincts..A quick tug on each pants cuff revealed no ankle holster, which was how many cops would choose to carry an
off-duty piece..Celestina hadn't noticed the infant being taken away. She had wanted to see it once more, even though she was sickened by the sight
of it..She could have used the chair. Sitting, however, she wouldn't be able to see his face..after he is rolled onto his back by his father, now, here,
roses by the fistful jammed in his face, crushed and ground.The universe was vast and Barty small, yet the boy's immortal soul made him as
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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 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..As beautiful as they were, none of these women satisfied him as
profoundly as Naomi had satisfied him..While Junior had been hospitalized , Vanadium had searched his lace, with or without a warrant. Turnabout
was satisfying..Shaking with a fear that had nothing to do with Junior Cain and flying bullets, or even with memories of Josef Krepp and his vile
necklace, Tom Vanadium closed the sketch pad and put it on the window seat. He opened the window, and in rushed the susurration of
breeze-stirred oak leaves..On a positive note, the apartment was heated by a gas furnace. A leak, a spark, an explosion, and he would never have to
see poor Agnes in her misery..Caring for her, in every sense of that word, had made him a far happier man than he would otherwise have been-and
a far better one..In a few instances, when his suspicions were aroused in spite of their denials, Junior tracked down their residences. He observed
them in the flesh and made additional-and subtle-inquiries of their neighbors until he was satisfied that his quarry was elsewhere..The street in front
of the gallery was as flooded by a sea of fog as the alleyway at the back. The headlights of passing traffic probed the gloom like beams from
deep-salvage submersibles at work on the ocean floor..By mid-March, he had exhausted the possibilities of Bartholomew as a surname. By the time
that he shot himself in September, he had combed through the first quarter million listings in the directory in search of those whose first names
were Bartholomew..Forward, under the spreading black branches of the massive tree, receiving continuous green-tongued murmurs of
encouragement from the breeze-stirred leaves, Barty was Barty, determined and undaunted..With the salt and pepper shakers, Tom walked them
through the why-I'm-not-sad-about-my-face explanation that he'd given to Angel ten days previously..Agnes returned home from a pie run with the
usual team-grown to five vehicles, including paid employees-to find a gathering in the yard and Barty halfway up the oak..Tongue clamped
between his teeth as he concentrated on keeping the blue crayon within the lines of the bunny, Barty nodded. "Yeah..Thereafter, he was repelled at
the prospect of kissing her, and their relationship fell apart..Agnes was only thirty-nine years old, full of plans and vigor, so Angel's words seemed
premature. Yet in too few years, she would have reason to wonder if perhaps these gifted children foresaw, unconsciously, that she would need the
comfort of having witnessed this climb..Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following
address:.people that he was innocent and, in fact, constitutionally incapable of premeditated murder..Agnes saw no arc of color from candle to
candle, and she thought that he must mean for her to look at the many cut-crystal wineglasses and water glasses, in which the lambent flames were
mirrored. Here and there, the prismatic effect of the crystal rended reflections of the flames into red-orange-yellow-green-blue-indigo-violet
spectrums that danced along beveled edges..Grinning but with an odd edge of concern in his expression that Celestina could see even through her
tears, Wally said, "Does that mean you ... you will?".Angel was adamant: "Nope. I could learn that. Like dressing myself and saying
thank-you.".His previous plan to create a tableau-butter on the floor, open oven door-to portray Victoria's death as an accident was no longer
adequate. A new strategy was required.."This is Detective Bellini, with the San Francisco Police Department. Is everything all right
there?".Footsteps in the hall drew their attention to the open door, where the surgeon appeared in his loose cotton greens..The January air was crisp,
fragrant with evergreens and with the faint salty scent of the distant sea. A curiously yellow moon glowered like a malevolent eye, studying him
from between ragged ravelings of dirty clouds..They were driven to St. Mary's by Detective Bellini in a police sedan. Tom Vanadium-a friend of
her father's whom she had met a few times in Spruce Hills, but whom she didn't know well--literally rode shotgun, tensed to react, wary of the
occupants of other vehicles on.As the heavyset nurse retreated with the baby, Phimie's grip on her sister's hand relaxed, but then grew firm once
more as her gaze also became more intense. "Love ... you.".Charmed by the vulnerability of the young, he'd never slept with an older woman. The
prospect intrigued him. She would have tricks in her repertoire that younger women were too inexperienced to know..They could not have been
more solemn or more respectful if Naomi's corpse--stitched back together, pumped full of embalming fluid, painted with pancake makeup, dressed
in white, with her cold hands clasping a Bible to her breast-had been reposing in a casket in this very room, surrounded by flowers and awaiting the
arrival of mourners. They were all polite, soft-spoken, sad-eyed, oozing unctuous concern--and so full of feverish calculation that Junior wouldn't
have been surprised if they had set off the ceiling-mounted fire sprinklers..Between his surgeries and for many months thereafter, Vanadium had
devoted his energies to speech therapy, physical rehabilitation, and the concoction of periodic torments for Enoch Cain, which Simon Magusson
was able to implement, every few months, through Nolly and Kathleen. The idea wasn't to bring Cain to justice by torturing his conscience, since
he'd allowed his conscience to atrophy a long time ago, but to keep him unsettled and thereby magnify the impact of his first face-to-face encounter
with the resurrected Vanadium..calm. He tried to imagine what Victoria's breasts would look like, freed from all restraint.."Sure. Or why don't I
pull a Rumpelstiltskin and demand one of her children for payment' ".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..By ones and twos, the festive crowd
eventually deconstructed, but for Celestina, an excitement lingered in the usual gallery hush that rebuilt in their wake..He sprang to his feet, or
maybe only staggered up, depending on whether his image of himself right now was pulp or real, and surveyed the scene, looking for the bandaged
man. A few neighbors crossed the lawn toward Grace, and others approached along the street. But the killer was gone.
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