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The sidewalks were crowded with businessmen in suits, hippies in flamboyant garb, groups of smartly attired suburban ladies in town to shop, and
the usual forgettably dressed rabble, some smiling and some surly and some mumbling but as blank-eyed as mannequins, who might be hired
assassins or poets, for all he knew, eccentric millionaires in mufti or carnival geeks who earned their living by biting heads off live
chickens..Although the girl was unable to articulate why she preferred not to have her mother at her side, they all understood the tumult in. her
heart. She couldn't bear to subject her gentle and proper mother to the shame and embarrassment that she herself felt so keenly and that she
imagined would grow intolerably worse in the hours or days ahead, until and even after the birth..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..Being ruthlessly honest with himself, as always, he acknowledged that killing Tammy would not solve his problem. She might have told
friends and colleagues about the Rolex, just as she had surely shared with her girlfriends the juiciest details about Junior's unequaled lovemaking.
During the two months that he and the cat woman dated, others had heard her call him Eenie. He couldn't kill Tammy and all her friends and
colleagues, at least not on a timely enough schedule to thwart the police..Softened by a Shantung shade, the lamplight was golden on his small
smooth face, but sapphire and emerald in his eyes..A tune clinked off the keys of a phantom piano in Junior's mind, "Someone to Watch over Me."
The hawk-eyed watcher was the pianist at the elegant hotel lounge where Junior had enjoyed dinner on his first night in San Francisco, and twice
since..Cain's Spruce Hills home, which he'd shared with Naomi, hadn't been furnished anything like this. The difference between there and
here-and the similarity to Vanadium's digs--could be explained neither by wealth alone nor by a change of taste arising from the experience of city
fife..She kicked off her shoes and sat beside him in bed, with her back against the headboard, still holding his hand. Even though this darkness
wasn't as deep as Barty's, Agnes found that she was better able to control her emotions when she couldn't see him. "I think you must be sad, kiddo.
You hide it well, but you must be.".Under a sullen afternoon sky, in the winter-drab hills, the yellow-and-white station wagon was a bright arrow,
drawn and fired not from a hunter's quiver but from that of a Samaritan..She tried to tell him that he was going to make it, that he would be with her
for a long time, that the universe was not so cruel as to take him at thirty with all their lives ahead of them, but the truth was here to see, and she
could not lie to him..During the night, he had awakened, seen her in the chair, and covered her with a blanket..Because of his blindness and his
intellectual gifts, Barty was home schooled; besides, no teacher was a match for his autodidactic skills, nor could anyone possibly inspire in him a
greater thirst for knowledge than the one with which he had been born. Angel went to this same informal classroom, and her sole fellow student
was also her teacher. They aced the periodic equivalency tests that the law required. Their constant companionship seemed to be all play, yet was
filled with constant learning, too..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.."We've been planning this a long time," Angel assured her. "I've climbed the tree a hundred times, maybe two hundred, mapping it,
describing it to Barty, inch by inch, the trunk and its four divisions, all the major and minor limbs, the thickness of each, the degree of resilience,
the angles and intersections, knots and fissures, all the branches down to the twigs. He's got it cold, Aunt Aggie, he's got it knocked. It's all math to
him now.".Junior worried that he might not locate the correct Dumpster among the many. Yet he didn't switch on the flashlight, suspecting that he
would be better able to find his way if the conditions of darkness and fog were exactly as they had been earlier. In fact, this proved to be the case,
and he instantly recognized the hulking Dumpster when he came upon it..Wally had disposed of his properties in San Francisco under Tom's
careful supervision. Any attempt to trace him from the city to Bright Beach would fail. His vehicles were purchased through a corporation, and his
new house had been bought through a trust named after his late wife..In spite of its dazzle and power and comfort, however, the car was not able to
lift his spirits as he cruised the hills of the city. Somewhere along these darkly glistening streets, in these houses and high-rises clinging to steep
slopes awaiting seismic sundering, the boy was sheltered: half Negro, half white, full doom to Junior Cain..Teasing out the card, Edom saw that it
was an ace of diamonds-remarkable in light of Maria Gonzalezs fortune'-telling session last Friday evening. He was more astonished, however, by
the name printed in black ink diagonally across the face of the card: BARTHOLOMEW..Grace, proving again the aptness of her name, said the one
thing most likely, in time, to bring true peace to Celestina. "Remember Bartholomew.".Although he ate more meals in restaurants than not, he
hadn't ordered a burger in twenty-two months, since finding the quarter embedded in the half-melted slice of cheddar, in December of '65. Indeed,
since then, he'd never risked a sandwich of any kind in a restaurant, limiting his selections to foods that were served open on the plate..She wanted
to tell him not to say these queer things, not to talk this way, yet she couldn't speak those words. When Barty asked her why, as inevitably he
would, she'd have to say she was worried that something might be terribly wrong with him, but she couldn't express this fear to her boy, not ever.
He was the lintel of her heart, the keystone of her soul, and if he failed because of her lack of confidence in him, she herself would collapse into
ruin.."He's blind, sure, but he's also a boy," Angel said, "and trees are something that boys gotta do.".Her hands shook as she counted out the fare
and the tip from her wallet. "I'm scared sick. Maybe you should just take me right back home.".Although Dr. Lipscomb spoke almost as softly as
the long-winded pianist, and though the physician's narrow face was homely and devoid of any trace of violent temperament, Neddy Gnathic
flinched from him and retreated across the threshold, into the hallway..Holding the pistol, fully extending his right arm in execution style, the
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gunman approached the fallen minister..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..by the ferocity of the beating and by years of fear and humiliation. So he opens his mouth, just to end it,
just to be.Someone named Bartholomew had adopted Seraphim's son and named the boy after himself Junior applied the patience learned through
meditation to the task at hand, and instinctively, he soon evolved a motivating mantra that continuously cycled through his mind while he studied
the telephone directories: Find the father, kill the son..Traditional logic argued that an infant, no more than two weeks old, could not be a serious
threat to a grown man..Another stiff might have required dragging; but Neddy weighed hardly more than a five-foot-ten breadstick. Junior hauled
the body off the ground and slung it over one shoulder in a fireman's carry..If someone were here in the hallway with him, it couldn't be Angel,
because she would be chattering enthusiastically in one voice or another. Uncle Jacob would never tease him like this, and no one else was in the
house..A fine carpenter can wield a hammer with an economy of movement and accuracy as elegant as the motions of a symphony conductor with
a baton. A cop directing traffic can make a rough ballet out of the work. However, of all the humble tasks that men and women can transform into
visual poetry by the application of athletic agility and grace, clambering into a Dumpster holds the least promise of beautification..After following
the blacktop fifty feet, Junior headed downhill through the close-cropped grass, between the tombstones. He switched on his flashlight and trod
cautiously, for the ground sloped unevenly and, in places, remained soggy and slippery from the rain..In his masterpiece The Beauty of Rage:
Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner, Zedd explains that every fully evolved man is able to take anger at one person or thing and instantly redirect
it to any new person or thing, using it to achieve dominance, control, or any goal he seeks. Anger should not be an emotion that gradually arises
again at each new justifiable cause, but should be held in the heart and nurtured, under control but sustained, so that the full white-hot power of it
can be instantly tapped as needed, whether or not there has been provocation..He bolted up from the sofa, saying too loudly, "Canned hams," but at
once he realized this made no sense, none, zip, so he searched desperately for something coherent to say--"Potatoes, corn chips"--which was
equally ridiculous. Now Obadiah was staring at him with that concerned alarm you saw on the faces of people watching an epileptic in an
uncontrolled fit, so Edom plunged across the living room as though he were falling off a ladder, toward the front door, struggling to explain himself
as he went: "We've brought some, there are some, I'll get some,.By dawn, when the intestinal paroxysms finally passed, this bold new man of
adventure felt as flat and limp as road kill..After Victoria had departed, Junior lay smiling at the ceiling, floating on Valium and desire. And
vanity..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.."Take care he doesn't turn your belt on you with a spell!" said his uncle..In her
campaign to keep her weight gain to a minimum, anorexia was her ally. She learned to find pleasure in hunger pangs..Angel cocked her head and
studied his left hand, which he had closed while opening his right. She pointed. "It's there.".The window mechanism creaked, the two tall panes
began to open outward but too slowly, and the cold white night exhaled a chill plume of breath into the room..Kathleen and Nolly shifted their
attention to Tom's clenched left hand, although the quarter could not possibly have traveled from one fist to the other.."Nah. Every secret society
has a secret handshake. We'll have this instead." Her face was still close to his, and she rubbed noses with him..When the attorney finally came on
the line, he sounded put-upon, as though Junior were the equivalent of a troublesome toe that he would like to shoot off..Too rattled to want lunch
at the St. Francis Hotel or anywhere else, Junior returned to his apartment..He closed his eyes to know the kitchen as Barty knew it. The fine
aromas, the musical clink of spoons, the tinny rattle of pans, the liquid swish of a stirring whisk, the heat from the ovens, the women's voices:
Gradually, denying himself sight, he was aware of his other senses sharpening..The musician's behavior required explanation. After wending
through the crowd, Junior located the man in front of a painting so egregiously beautiful that any connoisseur of real art could hardly resist the urge
to slash the canvas to ribbons..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..WHILE THE SLATS of ash-gray light slowly lost their meager luster,
and sable shadows metastasized in sinister profusion, the sentinel silence remained unbroken between Junior Cain and the birthmarked
man..impress the hell out of the hoity-toity types, take their money, and get famous.".No. Ridiculous. Naomi wasn't slumped across him. He wasn't
sharing his bed with a corpse. That was E.C. Comics stuff, something from a yellowed issue of Tales from the Crypt..Neither customers nor staff
could be found in the first of the three large rooms. Only cheaper galleries were crowded with browsers and unctuous sales personnel. In an
establishment as upscale as Coquin, the hoi polloi were discouraged from gawking, while the high value and extreme desirability of the art were
made evident by the staff's almost pathological aversion to promoting the merchandise..Edom carried the honey-raisin pear pie, and Agnes toted
Barty across the neatly cropped yard, to the front door. The bell push triggered chimes that played the first ten notes of "That Old Black Magic,"
which they heard distinctly through the glass in the door..Evidently, her face was knotted with the effort to remember what the child had looked
like, for the physician said, "Yes? What's wrong?".Acutely aware that someone with more need than patience might soon rap at the locked door,
Junior dropped back into the men's room..Anyway, traumatic as it had been, the shooting was not the worst thing that happened to him that
year.."Well," Tom said, "those people who think it's just a trick generally react bigger than you folks, and you know it's real.".Perplexed by their
peculiar behavior, even slightly unnerved, Tom answered Maria's question. "I'm afraid there's nothing else I can do, nothing more of a fantastic
nature.".For more than twenty-three years, he'd given his big toe little consideration, had taken it for granted, had treated it with shameful neglect.
Now this lower digit seemed precious, a comparatively small fixture of flesh, but as important to his image of himself as his nose or either of his
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eyes..When Junior checked his Rolex, he realized that he didn't know how long he'd been sitting here since Ichabod had driven off in the Buick.
Maybe one minute, maybe ten..If he was left standing on the porch, the visitor would circle the house, peering in windows where the drapes were
not drawn, trying the doors in hope of finding one unlocked. Fearful that Victoria was sick or injured, that perhaps she had slipped on a pat of
butter and cracked her Mad against the comer of an open oven door, he might try to force his way inside, break a window. Certainly he would go to
the neighbors to call the police..The house was hers, free and clear of mortgages. There were two savings accounts to which Joey had diligently
made deposits weekly through nine years of marriage..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..Two soft-boiled eggs, one slice of bread neither toasted nor buttered, a glass of apple juice, and a dish of
orange.In the Suburban with Wally and Grace, as they waited to hit the trail, Celestina said, "He took her to a movie again, Tuesday
night.".Although Celestina felt a little paranoid, being so security-minded in this safe neighborhood, nevertheless she searched, out the master
control button and engaged the power locks..She protested that her ruined body had neither any comforts to offer a man nor the strength to be a
bride..Though she worried that reading would strain his eyes, worsening his condition, she recognized the irrationality of her fear. Muscles don't
atrophy from use, nor eyes wear out from too much seeing..Her case of polio had been so severe that braces and crutches were never an option.
Muscle rehabilitation had been ineffective.."-and when I get up off the street, my clothes are a mess, and I've got this face.".He shook so badly that
he couldn't remove the cap from the bottle. He was proud to be more sensitive than most people, to be so full of feeling, but sometimes sensitivity
was a curse..Beseechingly, with no intention of intimacy, he took Celestina's hands in his. "For years, as an obstetrician, I brought life into the
world, but I didn't know what life was, didn't grasp the meaning of it, that it even had meaning. Before Rowena, Harry, and Danny went down in
that airplane, I was already ... empty. After losing them, I was worse than empty. Celestina, I was dead inside. Phimie gave me hope. I can't repay
her, but I can do something for her daughter and for you, if you'll let me.".She was four years older than Phimie. They hadn't i;.mn a great deal of
each other during the past three years, since Celestina had come to San Francisco. Although distance and time, the press of her studies, and the
busyness of daily life had not made her forget that she loved Phimie, she had forgotten the purity and the power of love. Rediscovering it now, she
was shaken so badly that she had to pull a chair to the side of the bed and sit down..Perhaps because Celestina was her father's daughter, with his
faith in humanity, she was always deeply moved by the kindnesses of strangers and saw in them the shape of a greater grace. "Does your wife
know what a lucky woman she is?".Visibly nonplussed by Junior's blithe failure to terminate the handshake when the shaking stopped, the fussy
Neddy didn't want to be so rude as to yank his hand loose, or to cause a scene regardless of how small, but Junior, smiling and pretending to be as
socially dense as concrete, failed to respond to a polite tug. So Neddy waited, allowing his hand to be held, and his face, previously as white as
piano keys, brightened to a shade of pink that clashed with his red boutonniere..Ordinarily, she would have returned to the first of the candles and
offered a second fragment to Saint Peter. In this case, however, she entrusted it to the least known of the apostles, because she was sure that he
must have special significance in this matter..Junior drove them a little crazy by pretending not to understand their intent as they circled the issue
like novice snake handlers warily looking for a safe grip on a coiled cobra..He had visited the library primarily to confirm that Harrison White was
unquestionably dead. He'd shot the man four times. Two bullets 'in the gas tank of the stolen Pontiac destroyed the parsonage and should have
incinerated the reverend. When you were dealing with black magic, however, you could never be too cautious..By the time the family was ushered
out, protesting, at the end of evening visiting hours, Junior hadn't succumbed to their pressure. If his conversion was to appear convincingly
reluctant, he would have to resist them for at least another few days..Junior could only imagine how flattered Victoria would be to receive the
attentions of a twenty-three-year-old stud, flattered and grateful. When he contemplated all the ways she could express that gratitude, there was
barely enough room behind the wheel of the Suburban for him and his manhood..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 . . . ".Jacob made more fire sounds as he stripped the clear cellophane off a second
new deck of playing cards, then off a third and a fourth..Lipscomb said, "We're only two and a half blocks from the best Armenian restaurant in the
city. I'll dash over there, bring back some chilled bubbly and an early dinner, if you'll allow me.".do further testing, of course, but not until he's
been stabilized at least twelve hours. Personally, I don't think we'll find any physical cause. Most likely, this was psychological-acute nervous
emesis, caused by severe anxiety, the shock of losing his wife, seeing her die.'.Dressed entirely in a shade of pink that darkened to rouge when wet,
Angel squealed and deserted Barty. Spotted-streaked-splashed, with false tears on her cheeks, with a darkly glimmering crown of rain jewels in her
hair, she raced up the steps as though she were a princess abandoned by her coachman, and allowed herself to be scooped into her grandmother's
arms..At best, Vanadium might decide Junior had come here to learn what other funeral his nemesis had attended-which was, in fact, the true
motivation. But this made it clear that Junior feared him and was striving to stay one step ahead of him. Innocent men didn't go to such length. As
far as the fruitcake cop was concerned, Junior might as well have painted I killed Naomi on his forehead..Angel, busy with a cookie through most
of this, licked crumbs from her lips and asked Paul, "Do you have a puppy?".He was focused enough, in fact, to find Bob Chicane, kill the insulting
bastard and get away with it..In the cab, pulling into traffic, the driver said, "The mister tells me you're the star of the show tonight.".the stems,
thorns sharp against his tongue. And then Agnes. Agnes in the yard, screaming.She felt that she had failed her sister. She didn't know what more
she could have done, but if she'd been wiser and more insightful and more attentive, surely this terrible loss would not have come to pass..Tom
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pushed his chair back from the table, got to his feet, and moved toward Celestina.."Me, I don't like anything old. This White chick's got a weird
thing for old people, old buildings, old stuff in general. Like she doesn't realize she's young. You want to grab her, shake her, and say, 'Hey, let's
move on,' you know?".Thereafter, Junior managed to drive four miles before he was forced to pull off the road at another service station, after
which he felt that his ordeal might be over. But less than ten minutes later, he settled for more rustic facilities in a clump of bushes alongside the
highway, where his cries of anguish frightened small animals into squeaking flight..While always Agnes held fast to hope, she knew that easy hope
was usually false hope, and she didn't allow herself to speculate, even briefly, that his problem had resolved itself. Other symptoms-halos and
rainbows-had disappeared for a time, only to return..For Agnes and Barty, one stop remained, where some of the joy of Christmas would always be
buried with the husband that she still missed every day and the father that he would never know..self-controlled as he would need to be in any
interrogation conducted by this brush-cut, thick-necked toad..Raising one hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".He
considered calling her, but he didn't know what he would say if she answered.."Oh, Wally, I am worried. I'm deeply worried. My mama is going to
buy herself a first-class ticket to the fiery pit if she doesn't stop this prevaricatin'.".Besides, he couldn't any longer afford to spend endless hours
either learning a new language or attending the opera. His life was too full, leaving him insufficient time for the Bartholomew search..Like a disc
fish with silvery scales, the coin lay in the cup of Junior's palm. Directly over his life line.."Maybe," said Angel. "Or maybe to The Monkees ... or
maybe to where you didn't get run down by the rhinosharush.".He couldn't easily refuse the assignment. Later that year, President Lyndon Johnson,
with strong backing from both the Democratic and the Republican Parties, was expected to sign the Civil Rights Act of 1964, and currently it was
dangerous for clearheaded believers in the primacy of self to express their healthy instincts, which might be mistakenly perceived as racial
prejudice. He could be fired..But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift..Rena was
cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist measurement must have been two-thirds her height, and she favored floral dresses that emphasized her girth.
With a German accent and in a voice that always seemed about to dissolve in a great gale of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb, you look like a
Christmas candle to me.".Junior leaned forward and slid the packet of cash across the desk, toward the detective. "There's more where this came
from."."Money's no object. I can afford whatever you'd like to charge. And I'd be a diligent student.".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..The boy never mentioned what he'd done, and his mother ceased worrying about him falling out of
bed..Never before had she put faith in any form of prognostication. In the whispery falling of those twelve cards, however, she heard the faint voice
of truth, not quite a coherent truth, not as clear a message as she might have wished, but a murmur that she couldn't ignore.."I love you, Daddy,"
she said, and put the palms of her hands flat against his temples..Junior was reminded of a scene in an old movie, something Naomi wanted to
watch, a love story set during the Black Plague: a horse drawn cart rolling through the medieval streets of London or Paris, the driver ringing a
hand bell and crying, "Bring out your dead, bring out your dead!" If contemporary San Francisco had provided such a convenient service, he
wouldn't have had to toss Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster in the first place..This surprised him. Of course, Oregon was not the Deep South. It was a
progressive state. Nevertheless, he was surprised. Oregon wasn't home to many Negroes, either, a handful compared to those in other states, and yet
until now Junior supposed that they had their own cemeteries..In the morning, after Agnes showered and dressed, when she went downstairs, she
discovered Barty already at the kitchen table, eating a bowl of cereal while riveted to the book. Finished with breakfast, he returned to his room,
reading as he went..After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning, judging glance..Permissions
Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777. www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in
The Magazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction..In spite of major earthquakes pending, explosions of dynamite hauling trucks on the highway,
tornadoes somewhere churning, the grim likelihood of a great dam bursting along the route, freak ice storms stored up in the unpredictable heavens,
crashing planes and runaway trains converging on the coastal highway, and the possibility of a sudden violent shift in the earth's axis that would
wipe out human civilization, they risked crossing the boundaries of Bright Beach and traveled north into the great unknown of territories strange
and perilous.
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