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VOL 3 CONTENANT LES PREUVES DE LA VERITE DE LA RELIGION ET LES REPONS
LEFT HAND ON the banister, right hand with knife tucked close to his side and ready to thrust, Tom Vanadium climbed cautiously but quickly to
the upper floor, glancing back twice to be sure that Cain didn't slip in behind him..The blinds were raised, the windows bare. Usually, she liked the
smoky, reddish-gold glow of the city at night, but this once it made her uneasy..Junior wasn't interested in Vietnam anymore, and he wasn't in the
least troubled by the other news. These two years were disturbing to him only because of Thomas Vanadium..He rode up to the third of five floors
in the service elevator, which other tenants were permitted to use only when moving in or moving out, or when taking delivery of large items of
furniture. Another elevator, at the front of the building, was too public to suit his purposes..For a while, Junior profited enormously from Tammy's
investment advice, and the sex was great. As a thank-you for the hefty trading commissions she earned-and not incidentally for all the
orgasms-Tammy gave him a Rolex. He didn't mind her four cats, didn't even care when the four grew to six, then to eight..Junior didn't believe in
gods, devils, Heaven, Hell, life after death. He put his faith in one thing: himself..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.."so she's married," Junior said,
figuring that maybe Celestina wasn't his heart mate, after all..After a hesitation, she said, "You're the boogeyman, except when I saw you, I was
hiding under the bed where you're supposed to be.".Vanadium couldn't know the whereabouts of the quarter. Besides, even when he'd swung the
lunch tray over Junior's lap, the detective hadn't been close enough to pick the pocket of the robe..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.."Please just call me Tom. I've been forcibly retired from the
Oregon State Police, with full disability because of this face, so I'm not officially a detective anymore. Yet until Enoch Cain is behind bars, where
he belongs, I'm not ready to be anything but a cop, official or not.".At the front, a soft spotlight a focused on the life-size crucifix. The only
additional illumination came from the small bulbs over the stations of the cross, along both side walls, and from the flickering flames in the ruby
glass containers on the votive-candle rack..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..Sometimes Barty could be fierce in his independence-his mother told him so-and now he rebuffed Angel too sharply.
"I don't want to be waited on. I'm not helpless, you know. I can get sodas myself" By the time he reached the doorway, he felt sorry for his tone,
and he looked back toward where the window seat must be. "Angel?".Phimie's eyes widened, her hand tightened painfully on her sister's hand, her
entire body convulsed, thrashed, and she cried, "Unnn, unnn, unnn!".Academy of Art College and might have met Celestina White. The critiques of
her paintings.Number three on the charts was "Mr. Lonely," by Bobby Vinton, an American talent from Canonsburg, Pennsylvania. Junior sang
along.."Those were Rowena's affectionate names for the boys when they were babies. Her private nonsense names for them, because she said they
were like two beautiful little elves and ought to have elfin names.".Junior glimpsed Vanadium first in profile-and then, as the cop rode down and
away, only the back of his head. He hadn't seen this man in almost three years, yet he was instantly certain that this was no coincidental look-alike.
Here went the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit itself..His artificial eyes were almost a month old. He'd been through surgery to have the eye-moving
muscles attached to the conjunctiva, and everybody told him that the look and movement were absolutely real. In fact, they had told him this so
often, in the first week or two, that he became suspicious and figured that his new eyes were totally out of control and spinning like
pinwheels..Throughout lunch and, indeed, during his hours as an outpatient at the hospital, Barty gave no indication that he understood the gravity
of his situation. He remained cheerful, charming the doctors and technicians with his sweet personality and precocious chatter..In a state of
wonderment that was laced with dread rather than delight, he looked up from the quarter, seeking an explanation from Vanadium, expecting to see
that anaconda smile..The Church nourished the soul, while the occult nourished the imagination. In Mexico, where physical comforts were often
few and hope of a better life in this world was hard won, both the soul and the imagination must be fed if life was to be livable..They were dining
by candlelight. Vanilla-scented bougies stood on the sideboard, across the room, glimmering in glass chimneys, but Barty pointed instead to five
squat red candles distributed through the centerpiece of pine sprays and white carnations..By comparison, the strip club-neon aglow, theater lights
twinkling----looked warm, cozy. Welcoming..The dear man cried and kissed her scars and told her that she was as beautiful as any woman alive.
They stood then for a while, embracing, his hands upon her back, her breasts against his chest, and twice they kissed, but almost chastely, before
she put on her blouse again..This was a test of Junior's gullibility, and he would not give Vanadium the satisfaction of searching his robe for the
coin..She didn't have an appetite, anyway. Joey was too much on her mind. The safe birth of a healthy child was a blessing, but it wasn't
compensation for her loss. Although by nature resistant to depression, she now had a darkness in her heart that would not relent before a thousand
dawns or ten thousand. If a mere nurse had insisted that she eat, Agnes would not have been persuaded, but she couldn't hold out against the
insistent importuning of one special seamstress.."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth," said Nolly, "with dangerous
hypertension, a complication of pregnancy.".1969 through 1973: the Year of the Rooster, chased by the Year of the Dog, followed fast by the Pig,
faster by the Rat, with the Ox passing in a stampede pace. Eisenhower dead. Armstrong, Collins, Aldrin on the moon: one giant step on soil
untouched by war. Hot pants, plane hijackings, psychedelic art. Sharon Tate and friends murdered by Manson's girls seven days before Woodstock,
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the Age of Aquarius stillborn, but the death unrecognized for years. McCartney split, Beatles dissolved. Earthquake in Los Angeles, Truman dead,
Vietnam sliding into chaos, riots in Ireland, a new war in the Middle East, Watergate..When Paul practiced the quarter trick, he usually did so on
the sofa or in an armchair, and always in a room with carpeting, because when dropped on a hard surface, the coin rolled and required too much
chasing..Abruptly alert, sitting up on the edge of the bed, Celestina knew the caller could not be the comatose old woman, so she said angrily,
"Who the hell is this?"."Mommy, did you know, every day on Mars is thirty-seven minutes and twenty-seven seconds longer than ours?".She shook
her head. "No way back." She pointed to the sketch pad on the floor. "I pushed him there.".She pushed her chair back from the table and got to her
feet, and everyone followed her example.."I never spoke with God--Nor visited in Heaven--Yet certain am I of the spot--As if the Checks were
given.".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.".Two cranks operated the winch.. The mortician and his
assistant turned the handles in unison, and as the mechanism creaked softly, the casket slowly descended into the hole..Junior gave the Raisinets to
him, and Google left the theater with his candy and his cash..Maybes were for babies, but Caesar Zedd had failed to provide a profundity with
which Junior could ward off the what-ifs as easily as the maybes..During the drive, he alternated between great gales of delighted laughter and
racking sobs wrought by pain and self-pity. The voodoo Baptist was dead, the curse broken with the death of he who had cast it. Yet Junior must
endure this final devastating plague..tasteful hint of it was on display; nothing about this beauty could be called cheap..He knew that he needed to
get a grip on himself. But he could not keep his breathing slow and deep, couldn't remember any of Zedd's other foolproof methods of self-control,
couldn't recall a single useful meditative technique..Barty grinned mischievously. "One of the places we visited today. Some big kids. They saw
this scary movie, said they had to wash their shorts after.".By the time this operation concluded and the sulphurous Mr. Cain was brought to some
form of justice, Simon might have spent twenty or twenty-five percent of the fee that he'd collected from the liability settlement in the matter of
Naomi Cain's death. The attorney put a substantial price on his dignity and reputation..The old woman crumpled with a papery rustle, as though she
were an elaborately folded piece of origami. She would be unconscious for a while, and after she came around, she probably wouldn't remember
who she was, let alone what make of car she'd been driving, until Junior was well out of Eugene..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..Inexplicably, each repetition of Bartholomew heightened Junior's anxiety. The name
resonated not just in his ear, but in his blood and bones, in body and mind, as if he were a great bronze bell and Bartholomew the clapper..Furious,
he squeezed off two shots. Passing the living-room archway, Tom saw Jacob in the armchair, under the reading lamp, slumped as if asleep over the
book. His crimson bib confirmed that he wasn't just sleeping..Angel was lying on a towel on the convertible sofa, where Grace had just changed her
diaper..Abruptly, without a cannonade of thunder, without artillery strikes of lightning, the storm broke. As loud as marching armies, rain tramped
across the roof..At the grave, they arrived with red and white roses. Agnes carried the red, and Barty brought the white.."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.".And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small
islands and from the quiet uplands of Havnor, that tell the story of those years.."Well, as years pass, they're going to be a financial burden, if
nothing else, so I'm glad I've got a little surprise for you.".Opening his eyes blinking back his tears just as more agonizing contractions knotted his
abdomen, he could see ribbons of red in the watery green mess that gushed from him. Bright red. Gastric blood would be dark. This must be
pharyngeal blood. Unless an artery had ruptured in his stomach, torn by the incredible violence of these intransigent spasms, in which case he was
puking his life away.."As long as the case was open and you were the sole suspect," said the lawyer, "they couldn't negotiate an out-of-court
settlement with you. But they were afraid that if eventually they couldn't prove you killed her, then they'd be in an even worse position when a
wrongful death suit finally went before a jury.".On the other hand, one needed to believe in something. Junior didn't clutter his mind with
superstitious nonsense or allow himself to be constrained by the views of bourgeois society or by its smug concepts of right and wrong, good and
evil. From Zedd, he'd learned that he was the sole master of his universe. Self-realization through self-esteem was his doctrine; total freedom and
guiltless pleasure were the rewards of faithful adherence to his principles. What he believed in-the only thing he believed in-was Junior Cain, and
in this he was a fiercely passionate believer, devout unto himself Consequently, as Caesar Zedd explained, when any man was clearheaded enough
to cast off all the false.The only light came from a reading lamp. An adjustable brass shade directed the light down onto a chair..A nuclear-powered
sound system blasted out the Doors, Jefferson Airplane, the Mamas and the Papas, Strawberry Alarm Clock, Country Joe and the Fish, the Lovin'
Spoonful, Donovan (unfortunately), the Rolling Stones (annoyingly), and the Beatles (infuriatingly). Megatons of music crashed off the brick
walls, made the many-paned metal framed windows reverberate like the drumheads in a hard-marching military band, and created simultaneously
an exhilarating sense of possibility and a sense of doom, the feeling that Armageddon was coming soon but that it was going to be fun..So runs the
water away..He hurried the length of the diner, pushing past waitresses, checking out all three of the possibilities, but of course, none of them was
the dead detective--or anyone else Junior had ever seen before. He was looking for--what?--a ghost, but vengeful ghosts didn't sit down to a
meat-loaf lunch in the middle of a hauntin.Frowning, Agnes said. "Yes, those stories. Sweetie, when Uncle Edom and Uncle Jacob go on about big
storms blowing people away and explosions blowing people up ... that's not what life's about.".Barty, she explained, would be rich in many ways.
Financially rich, but also rich in talent, in spirit, intellect. Rich in courage, honor. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..From
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the floor, Junior snatched up the bottle of wine that had twice failed to shatter. His lucky Merlot..He'd been invited to a Christmas Eve celebration
with a satanic theme, but he hadn't intended to go. The party was not being thrown by real Satanists, which might have been interesting, but by a
group of young artists, all nonbelievers, who shared a wry sense of humor..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..If Junior was patient, he could slip in there, find Bartholomew, kill the boy in bed, whack Ichabod second, and still have a
chance to make love to Celestina..Not understanding, thinking that he was inexplicably asking if she loved him, she said, "Yes, of course, you silly
bear, you stupid man, of course, I love you.".In the six weeks since conception, she must have missed at least one menstrual period. She hadn't
complained of morning sickness, but surely she'd experienced it. It was highly unlikely that she'd been unaware of her condition.."Well, it's true,"
he said, finally turning the key in the proper direction and firing up the engine..He found himself looking over his shoulder more than once. By the
time lie returned to his room, he felt half crushed by anxiety..He was wrong about this. On the final Friday of every month, in sunshine and in rain,
Junior routinely took a walking tour of the six galleries that were his very favorites, browsing leisurely in each and chatting up the galerieurs, with
a one-o'clock break for lunch at the St. Francis Hotel. This was a tradition with him, and invariably at the end of each such day, he felt wonderfully
cozy..To the phone, the police. No dial tone. Pointless to rattle the disconnect switch. The line had been cut.."I was once doubting Thomas," said
the detective, but not from beside the bed any longer. His voice seemed to come from across the room, perhaps near the door, though he had made
not a sound as he'd moved..Edom observed, amazed, as Agnes chatted up their host, going from Mr. Sepharad to Obadiah, from the doorstep to the
living room, the pie delivered and accepted, coffee offered and served, the two of them pleased and easy with each other, all in the time that it
would have taken Edom himself to get up the nerve to cross the threshold and to think of something interesting to say about the Galveston
hurricane of 1900, in which six thousand had died.."He's a hollow man," Vanadium said. "He believes in nothing. Hollow men are vulnerable to
anyone who offers them something that might fill the void and make them feel less empty. So-"."Yes," she assured him, though her gaze had
dropped from his mouth to his hand, so small, which she held in hers.."And after Phimie was gone ... he still hoped to learn the rapist's name, put
him in prison. But then something changed his mind ... oh, maybe two years ago. Suddenly, he wanted to let it go, leave judgment to God. He said
if the rapist was as twisted as Phimie claimed, then Angel and I might be in danger if we ever learned a name and went to the police. Don't stir a
hornet's nest, let sleeping dogs he, and all that. I don't know what changed his mind.".Few people will spend the greater part of their youth in
school, struggling to obtain the education required for a medical specialty, unless they have a passion to heal. Franklin Chan was a healer, whose
passion was the preservation of vision, and Agnes could see that his anguish, while a pale reflection of hers, was real and deeply felt.."No.
Charming," she disagreed. "There's a meaning to it. Everything has a meaning, dear.".In this case, he was sure that vanity was not a fault, not the
result of a swollen ego, but merely healthy self-esteem. That he was irresistible to women wasn't simply his biased opinion, but an observable and
undeniable fact, like gravity or the order in which the planets revolved t around the sun..Junior considered leaving before Vanadium-still
seventy-five yards away-arrived. He was afraid he would appear to be fleeing..guarantee against self-incrimination, a slap in the face of justice, a
violation of the rights of man..After an interminable silence, the detective said, "Do you know what believe about life, Enoch?".He hadn't learned
much from the call other than that they hadn't found Vanadium in his Studebaker at the bottom of Quarry Lake..Aftermath was not important. Only
movement mattered. Just forget the busload of nuns smashed on the tracks, and stay with the onrushing train. Keep moving, looking forward,
always forward..The gurney, one wheel rattling. The young orderly behind it, dressed all in white. And the nurse again..In the front seat, Edom and
Jacob murmured agreement with the narrator's sentiments. Monday night, Edom and Jacob booked adjoining units in a motel near the hospital.
They called Barty's room to give Agnes the phone number and to report that they had inspected eighteen establishments before finding one that
seemed comparatively safe..Eleven days had passed since Wally stopped three bullets. He still had a little residual weakness in his arms, grew tired
more easily than before he'd wound up on the wrong end of a pistol, complained of stiffness in his muscles, and used a cane to keep his full weight
off his wounded leg. The rest of the medical care he required, as well as physical rehabilitation, could be had in Bright Beach as well as in San
Francisco. By March, he should be back to normal, assuming that the definition of normal included massive scars and an internal hollow space
where once his spleen had been.."Bullpoop might not be what they say, but it's the worst that we say. And in fact, in this house, bulldoody is
preferred.".Now, Obadiah produced a pack of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a little
something?".Lowering his surgical mask, Dr. Lipscomb approached Celestina, where she stood with her back pressed to the wall..His inner turmoil
boiled ever more fiercely, and the external evidence of it grew more obvious. In the cool air of the fading afternoon, he perspired as profusely as a
man already being strapped into an electric chair; it streamed, gushed. He shook, shook, and he was half convinced that he could hear his bones
rattling together like the shells of hard-boiled eggs in a rolling cook pot.."Thanks, Sparky, but not tonight. I'm thinking of taking a look around
downstairs if old Nine Toes isn't stuck at home tonight with a case of paralytic bladder.".Having anticipated a problem of one kind or another,
Junior withdrew a packet of crisp new hundred-dollar bills from an inside jacket pocket. The bank band still wrapped the stack, and on it was
printed $10,000..Turning to face his four trailing escorts, all of whom were hunch shouldered and stiff-necked with tension, Barty said, "What's for
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dinner? ".Agnes meant to stop Maria from turning the eleventh card, but her curiosity was equal to her apprehension..Routinely she dreamed of
Joey. Not nightmares. No blood, no reliving of the horror. In her dreams, she was on a picnic with Joey or at a carnival with him. Walking a beach.
Watching a movie. A warmth pervaded these scenes, an aura of companionship, love. Except eventually she always glanced away from Joey, and
when she looked again, he was gone, and she knew that he was gone forever..Although a believer, Agnes was not at the moment able to spread the
flowers and ferns of faith over the hard, ugly reality of death. Cowled and skeletal, Death was here, all right, scattering his seeds among all her
gathered friends, one day to reap them..Returning the newborn to the nun, Celestina asked for the use of a phone, and for privacy.."I should," Tom
agreed, "but the point is this. . ." With the finesse of a magician, he allowed the salt shaker to slip out of the concealment of his palm, and stood it
beside the pepper. "This is also me.".dropping on the conversation between Dr. Parkhurst and Vanadium, and later failing and respond to
Vanadium's pointed accusations, his deception would inevitably be read as an admission of guilt in the murder.Vanadium understood the depth of
his old friend's pain, and he knew that the anguish over the loss of a child could make the best of men act out of emotion rather than good
judgment, and so he accepted Harrison's preference to let the matter rest. When enough time passed for reflection, what Vanadium ultimately
decided was that of the two of them, Harrison was much the stronger in his faith, and that he himself, perhaps for the rest of his life, would be more
comfortable behind a badge than behind a Roman collar..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.".Celestina stood listening until she heard Wally open the outer door and then close it..Easter still lay a few weeks away, but already
Celestina had begun decorating more than a hundred baskets, so that nothing would need to be done at the last minute except add the candy. Her
living room was a warren of baskets, ribbons, bows, beads, bangles, shredded cellophane in green and purple and yellow and pink, and decorative
little plush-toy bunnies and baby chicks..Turning in Celestina's lap, Angel said, "Smell," and held the index finger of her right hand under her
mother's nose..Junior found the acclaim gratifying, but the widespread use of his photograph was a high price to pay even for the recognition of his
contribution to art. Fortunately, with his bald head and pocked face, he no longer resembled the Enoch Cain for whom the authorities were
searching. And they believed that the bandages on his face, at the church, had been merely an exotic disguise. One psychologist even speculated
that the bandages had been an expression of the guilt and shame he felt on a subconscious level. Yeah, right.."Tame him or bury him," said Losen,
and turned to more important matters.."Quitting medicine?" Celestina asked, baffled by his announcement and his upbeat attitude..He first eased
from aisle to aisle, but soon moved more quickly, convinced that the singer would be found beyond the next turn, and then the next. Was that her
trailing shadow he had glimpsed, slipping around the comer ahead of him? Her womanly scent lingering in the air after her passage?.Perhaps he
would not have leaped along this chain of conclusions if he'd not been an admirer of Caesar Zedd, for Zedd teaches that too often society
encourages us to dismiss certain insights as illogical, even when in fact these insights arise from animal instinct and are the closest thing to
unalloyed truth we will ever know..Consequently, he scheduled more time every day with the phone books. He had obtained directories for all nine
counties that, with the city itself, comprised the Bay Area..The infant's smile was so captivating and his puzzlement so comically earnest that both
expressions worked on Agnes's misery as surely as yeast leavens dough. Her bitter tears turned sweet..The quarter, silvery. Under the patriot's neck,
the date: 1965. Coincidentally, the year that Naomi had been killed. The year that Tom had first met Cain. The year that all this had begun..he
wasn't wholly without feeling, of course. A poignant current of sadness eddied in his heart, a sadness at the thought of the love and the happiness
that he and the nurse might have known together. But it was her choice, after all, to play the tease and to deal with him so cruelly..Bob gently
encouraged him to return by degrees from the deep meditative state, return, return, return.....Tears burst from Junior, stinging torrents, a salt sea of
grief that blurred his vision and bathed his face in brine. "Get out of here, you disgusting, sick son of a bitch," he demanded, his voice
simultaneously shaking with sorrow and twisted by righteous anger. "Get out of here now, get out!".ON THE FOLLOWING Tuesday afternoon in
Bright Beach, across a sky as black as a witch's cauldron, seagulls flew out of an evil brew toward their safe roosts, and on the land below, humid
shadows of the.Reflections of those tracks appeared as stigmatic tears on the long face of the physician.."No," said Vanadium, "you only think you
know who I am and what I am, but you don't know anything. That's all right. You'll learn."."Apple juice, lime Jell-O, and four soda crackers," said
the detective. "If you don't have enough of a conscience to make you confess,.AFTER UNDERGOING TESTS for brain tumors or lesions, to
ascertain whether his seizure of violent emesis might, in fact, have a physical cause, Junior was returned to his hospital room shortly before
noon..Strangely, as sometimes happened in this room, his missing toe itched. There was no point in removing his shoe and sock to scratch the
stump, because that would provide no relief. Curiously, the itch was in the phantom toe itself, where it could never be scratched..Either this
chatterbox was at all times a babbling airhead or Junior particularly disconcerted him..Undiminished antiperistaltic waves coursed through his
duodenum, stomach, and esophagus, and now he gasped desperately for air between each expulsion, without much success..Junior was paying his
dinner check and calculating the tip when the pianist launched into "Someone to Watch over Me." Although he'd expected it all evening, he
twitched when he recognized the tune..As it turned out, Seraphim was a virgin. This thrilled Junior. He was inflamed also by the thought of
ravishing her in her parents' house ... an by the kinky fact that their house was a parsonage..And the irony of ironies: With her talent deepening to a
degree that she had never dared hope it would, with collectors responding to her vision to an extent she had never imagined possible, with her goals
already exceeded, and with great vistas of possibility opening before her, she would throw it all away with some regret but with no bitterness if
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required to choose between art and Angel, for the child had proved to be the greater blessing. Phimie was gone, but Phimie's spirit fed and watered
her sister's life, bringing forth a great abundance..After supper in a roadside diner, Paul returned to his room and studied a tattered map of the
western United States, the latest of several he'd worn out over the years. Depending on the weather and the steepness of the terrain, he might be
able to reach Spruce Hills, Oregon, in ten days..The stump was capped at the end of the internal cuneiform, depriving Junior of everything from the
metatarsal to the tip of the toe. He was delighted with this result, because successful reattachment would have been a calamity..In the Fairmont
coffee shop, Junior ordered french fries, a cheeseburger, and cole slaw. He requested that the burger be served cooked but unassembled: the halves
of the bun turned face up, the meat pattie positioned separately on the plate, one slice each of tomato and onion arranged beside the pattie, and the
slice of unmelted cheese on a separate dish..Now he had to focus on being ready for the evening of January 12: the reception for Celestina White's
art show. She had adopted her sister's baby. Little Bartholomew was in her care; and soon, the kid would be within Junior's reach..This was not a
ghost. This was not a walking dead man. This was something else, but until he knew what it was, who it was, the only person he could possibly
look for was Vanadium.
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