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THE BEAUTY OF CHROMOSOMES
As Edom crossed the threshold, moving outside to the landing at the top of the stairs, Jacob followed, proselytizing for his faith: "Christmas Eve,
1940, St. Anselmo's Orphanage, San Francisco. Josef Krepp killed eleven boys, ages six through eleven, murdering them in their sleep and cutting
a different trophy from each-an eye here, a tongue there.".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.."Fifteen fifty-six?" Bill frowned. "Hell, the Chinese probably didn't even have mud
back then.".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..Breath held, Celestina confirmed what she had suspected about
the child since the quick glimpse she'd had in the surgery. Its skin was cafe au lait with a warming touch of caramel..Taking no chances, Junior
swung the candlestick again, bending down as he did so. The second impact was not as solid as the first, a glancing blow, but effective..Later, as
Bonita and Francesca proudly served their mother's individually molded Christmas-tree-shaped servings of flan, which they themselves had plated,
Barty leaned close to his mother and, pointing to the table in front of them, said softly but excitedly, "Look at the rainbows!".Barty stood in the
rain, surrounded by the rain, pummeled by the rain, with the rain. Saturated grass squished under his sneakers. The droplets, in their millions, didn't
bend-slip-twist magically around his form, didn't hiss into steam a millimeter from his skin. Yet he remained as dry as baby Moses floating on the
river in a mother-made ark of bulrushes.."After the quake," Edom said, "forty thousand people took refuge in a two-hundred-acre open area, a
military depot. A quake-related fire swept through so fast they were killed standing up, so tightly packed together they died as a solid mass of
bodies.".Tom stared at the girl's drawing-quite a good one for a child her age, rough in style, but with convincing detail-and if skin could be said to
crawl, his must have moved all the way around his body two or three times before settling down again where it belonged. "Are these ... ?"."No, no,
dear. It was little Muffin, from next door. A big dog certainly would have torn up both you and the pants. We've got to have a credible story.".The
need for relief was tremendous, inexpressible, and the urge to urinate was irresistible, and yet he could not let go. For more than eighteen hours, his
natural urinary process had been overridden by concentrative meditation. Now the golden vault was locked tight. Every time that he strained for
release, a new and more hideous cramp savaged him. He felt as if Lake Mead filled his distended bladder, while Boulder Dam had been erected in
his urethra..ISBN 0-15-100561-3 I. Fantasy fiction, American, [I. Fantasy. 2. Short stories.]

I. Title..Renee Vivi spoke with a silken southern

accent. Vivacious without being cloyingly coquettish, well-educated and well-read but never pretentious, direct in her conversation without
seeming either bold or opinionated, she was charming company..Delighted to be dating someone who lived neck-deep in culture especially after
two months with Tammy Bean, the money maiden. Junior was surprised that he didn't score with Frieda on the first date. He was usually
irresistible even to women who weren't sluts..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..Unquestionably, if he hadn't killed Vanadium, the maniac cop would have
blown him away. That was clearly an act of self-defense..Happy weekend. His attitude amazed her, and his strength in the face of darkness gave
her courage..Leaning across the front seat, he lowered the passenger's window six inches. Then he lowered the driver's-side window an equal
distance.."What's this?" the man asked her, as Sinatra swooped through "Come Fly with Me.".Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was certain that
Cain, having prepared for the possibility that something would go wrong during his assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or to
apprehend. In Vanadium's view, the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in the city or was already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..No mystery
here. No reason to leap to the ceiling and cling upside down like a frightened cartoon cat..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..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..Grace declined food, but Tom ordered for her, anyway, selecting those things that by now
he knew Celestina liked, guessing that the mother's taste had shaped the daughter's.."Can't pay us as well as Losen does. But we could live," Otter
argued..Apparently Maria wished that she'd brought a rosary to dinner. With the fingers of her right hand, she pinched the knuckles of her left, one
after the other, as if they were beads..He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-transformation and
so escape. Surely his life was in danger, and it would be all right to use the spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp
of smoke, what would be safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food and he ceased to think
of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats. When he showed signs of reviving during the journey, one of them bashed
him on the head, remarking that he wanted to make sure he got his rest.."If I ever get there, I'll be back," she promised the gathered family.
"Imagine how much we'll have to talk about. Maybe I'll even get some new pie recipes from Over There."."The Finder" takes place about three
hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the
Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more
than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea;
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after all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from the brief but eventful six years that Ged was
Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and
the next one, The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..At Tom Vanadium's request, the taxi dropped him one block from his
new-and temporary-home shortly before ten o'clock in the evening..This consequence of rape, the baby, was less baby to Celestina than cancer, a
malignancy excised rather than a life delivered. She had been no more impelled to study the child than she would have been, charmed to examine
the glistening gnarls and oozing convolutions of a freshly plucked tumor. Consequently, she could remember nothing of its squinched face..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..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..In answer, Wally came running with his heavy medical bag, as he was vow doctor to some people on the pie route. "The
weather's a lot better than I expected, so I went back to change into lighter clothes.".As the paramedic shoved the gurney across the step-notched
bumper, its collapsible legs scissored down. Agnes was rolled headfirst into the ambulance..Barty rode with his mother in her green Chevrolet
station wagon. Because the cakes, pies, and gifts were too numerous to be contained in one vehicle, Edom followed them in his flashier
yellow-and-white '54 Ford Country Squire..Allowing one month for the job might be optimistic. On the other hand, he'd had a long time to perfect
a strategy..of fists, hard blows, and his father's heavy breathing as he deals out the punishment. Edom himself lies face down in.JUNIOR CAIN
WANDERED among the Philistines, in the gray land of conformity, seeking one-just one-refreshingly repellent canvas, finding only images that
welcomed and even charmed, yearning for real art and the vicious emotional whirlpool of despair and disgust that it evoked, finding instead only
themes of uplift and images of hope, surrounded by people who seemed to like everything from the paintings to the canapes to the cold January
night, people who probably hadn't spent even one day of their lives brooding about the inevitability of nuclear annihilation before the end of this
decade, people who smiled too much to be genuine intellectuals, and he felt more alone and threatened than eyeless Samson chained in
Gaza..where everyone spoke a single language and had all the blueberry pies they needed.."That's unusual, too, and 1 wish the etiology of this
disease, which is exceedingly well understood, gave us reason to hope based on the transience of the symptoms ... but it doesn't.".The vending
machines were designed to accept quarters, not to eject them. They didn't make change. Mechanically, this barrage wasn't possible..The round table
seated six, but they required only three chairs, because the two brainless friends were a pair of Angel's dolls..Devil mountains, sacred islands,
sacramental rivers and cities, Jesuits: These spiritual references at every turn made Junior uneasy. This was a haunted night, no doubt about that.
He wouldn't have been greatly surprised if he had glanced at his rearview mirror and seen Thomas Vanadium's blue Studebaker Lark Regal closely
tailing him, not the real car raised from Quarry Lake, but a ghostly version, with the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit of the cop at the wheel, an
ectoplasmic Naomi at his side, Victoria Bressler and Ichabod and Bartholomew Prosser and Neddy Gnathic in the backseat: the Studebaker packed
full of spirits like a bozo-stuffed clown car in a circus, though there would be nothing funny about these revenge-minded spooks when the doors
flew open and they came tumbling out..That Olympian purge had, however, made him appear to be both emotionally and physically devastated by
the loss of his wife. He couldn't have calculated any stratagem more likely to convince most.The adoption records on Seraphim White's baby
weren't sealed by law, because custody of the child was being retained by family..In the bedroom once more, before poring through the contents of
the nightstand drawers, the dresser drawers, and the closet, he looked in the adjacent bathroom, switched on the light because there was no
window-and found Bartholomew on a wall, slashed and punctured, disfigured by hundreds of wounds. Wally parked the Buick at the curb in front
of the house in which he lived, and when Celestina slid across the car seat to the passenger's door, he said, "No, wait here. I'll fetch Angel and drive
the two of you home.".For a while he thought the fear would end only when he perished from it, but eventually it faded, and in its place poured
forth self-pity from a bottomless well. Self-pity, of course, is the ideal fuel for anger; which was why, pursuing the Buick through fog, climbing
now toward Pacific Heights, Junior was in a murderous rage. By the time he reached Cain's bedroom, Tom Vanadium recognized that the austere
decor of the apartment had probably been inspired by the minimalism that the wife killer had noted in the detective's own house in Spruce Hills.
This was an uncanny discovery, troubling for reasons that Vanadium couldn't entirely define, but he remained convinced that his perception was
correct..Mary was at play here, and the sight of her, his first in seven years, almost brought Barty to his knees. She was the image of her mother,
and he knew that this must be at least a little bit what Angel had looked like when, at three, she had initially arrived here in 1968, when she
explored the kitchen on that first day and found the toaster under a sock..Slowly rotating his raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young
and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing manipulations that a master card mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash
or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more sorcerous than hares from hats, doves from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws..This
didn't seem strange to him. Among the many things that no longer mattered were the concepts of distance and time..Paul couldn't remember when
he began to love her. Not at first sight. But before she contracted polio. Love came gradually, and by the time it flowered, its roots were deep..This
analgesic was among several prescription substances that he had stolen, over time, from the drug locker at the rehab hospital where he once
worked. Some he had sold; these he had retained.."Quick, very quick," he warned, helping Grace through the fire framed window and onto the roof
of the porch..The paramedic pulled shut the door, leaving Joey outside in the night, in the storm, in the wind between worlds..Dr. Lipscomb
the-beauty-of-chromosomes.pdf
Page 2/6

The Beauty Of Chromosomes

brought his hands to his face, covering his nose and mouth as earlier they had been covered with a surgical mask, as though he were in danger of
drawing in, with his breath, an idea that would forever change him..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..Then Junior saw the blood on the right cuff of Vanadium's shirt. Blood
dripping from his hand, too.."Not that trains are any better. Look at the Bakersfield crash back in '60. Santa Fe Chief, out of San Francisco,
smashed into an oil-tank truck. Seventeen people crushed, burned in a river of fire.".The cop had unzipped the top of her jogging suit and pulled up
the roomy T-shirt.After wiping her floury hands, Agnes took the book from him and, examining it, could find nothing wrong. She flipped back a
few pages, then a few forward, but the lines of type were crisp and clear. "Show me where, honey.".Not that he failed to perform well. As always,
he was a bull, a stallion, an insatiable satyr. None of his lovers complained; none had the energy for complaint when he'd finished with
them..Similarities between Naomi and her mom- ended with appearances. Sheena was loud, crass, self-absorbed, and had the vocabulary of a
brothel owner specializing in service to sailors with Tourette's syndrome..Vanadium was no ordinary cop, as he himself had said. In his obsession,
convinced that Junior had murdered Naomi and impatient with the need to find evidence to prove it, what was to stop the detective if he decided to
deal out justice himself? What was to prevent him from walking up to the Suburban right now and shooting his suspect pointblank?.The enormous
canopy of the oak didn't shelter the lawn beneath it. The leaves spooned the rain from the air, measuring it by the ounce, releasing it in thick
drizzles instead of drop by drop..He couldn't much longer take advantage of Paul Damascus's hospitality. Since bringing Wally to town, Tom had
been staying in Paul's guest bedroom. He knew that he was welcome indefinitely, and the sense of family that he'd found with these people had
only grown since January, but he nevertheless felt that he was imposing.."I don't know." He was silent a moment. "That's what's going to be
interesting.".As he edged closer, to better hear the conversation, he became aware of someone staring at him. He looked up into anthracite eyes,
into a gaze as sharp as that of any bird, set in the lean face of a thirty something man thinner than a winter-starved crow..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 pair of sliding doors at the living-room archway stood
half open. Beyond, voices drew Paul against his will..In the noble ruin of his face, Thomas Vanadium's smoke-gray eyes were striking, filled with a
beautiful ... sorrow. Not self-pity. He clearly didn't regard himself as a victim. This, Kathleen felt, was the sorrow of a man who had seen too much
of the suffering of others, who knew the evil ways of the world. These were eyes that read you at a glance, that shone with compassion if you
deserved it, and that glared with a terrifying judgment if compassion wasn't warranted..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..Fortunately, at least the desk was cigarette-scarred, because it came with the office. It had been the property of a skip-tracer named Otto
Zelm, who'd made a good living at the kind of work Nolly avoided out of boredom: tracking down deadbeats and repossessing their vehicles. On a
stakeout, Zelm fell asleep in his car, while smoking, thereby triggering the payoff of both life- and casualty-insurance policies, and freeing the lease
on this furnished space..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.."it totally destroyed four towns, as if they were hit by atom bombs, tore up
parts of six more towns, destroyed fifteen thousand homes. That's just the homes. This thing was black, huge and black and hideous, with
continuous lightning snapping through it, and a roar, they said, like a hundred thunderstorms booming all at once.".Junior worried, however, that
they had noticed him after he pulled to the curb twice behind them, that they were keeping an eye on him, ready to bolt if he got out of the car, in
which case they might all make it inside before he could cut them down..She didn't have experience with guns, but having seen him trying to press
cartridges into the magazine, she knew how to load. She inserted one round. Then a second. Enough.."Not so unbelievable," said Jacob. "Forty-five
thousand people every year die in automobiles. Cars aren't transportation. They're death machines. Tens of thousands are disfigured, maimed for
life.".Although the Rolex was expensive, Junior cared nothing about the monetary loss. He could afford to buy an armful of Rolexes, and wear
them from wrist to shoulder..Nolly, telling the story of his day's work, paused as the waiter delivered two orders of the crab-cake appetizer with
mustard sauce. "Nolly, Mrs. Wulfstan--enjoy!"."And in a lot of somewheres," said Barty, "things are worse for us than here. Some somewheres,
you died, too, when I was born, so I never met you, either.".She had lighted one candle for each of eleven apostles, none for the twelfth, Judas, the
betrayer. Consequently, after burning a fragment of the cards in each votive glass, she was left with one piece..When the highway passed through a
sunless ravine, he had broken into a sour sweat at the sight of the bloody pulsing reflections of the revolving rooftop beacons on the bracketing
cut-shale walls. Now and then, the siren shrieked to clear traffic ahead, and he felt the urge to scream with it, to let loose a wail of terror and
anguish and confusion and loss.."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.".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.."I already told
you-anything in your heart is as easy to read as the open page of a book."."It's all the same. Cars, trains, ships, all the same," Jacob insisted. "You
remember the Toya Maru? Japanese ferry capsized back in September '54. Eleven hundred sixty-eight people dead. Or worse, in '48, off
Manchuria, God almighty, the boiler exploded on a Chinese merchant ship, six thousand died. Six thousand on a single ship!".In early May, he
sought self-improvement by taking French lessons. The language of love..With his bent thumb against the crook of his forefinger, he flipped the
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quarter. Even as the coin snapped off the thumbnail and began to stir the air, Tom flung up both hands, fingers spread to show them empty and to
distract. Yet on a second look, the coin was not airborne as it had seemed to be, no longer spinning-wink, wink-before their dazzled eyes. It had
vanished as though into the payment slot of an ethereal vending machine that dispensed mystery in return..His daughter, his affliction, his
millstone, granddaughter of the boil-giving voodoo Baptist ....Shivering, Junior slammed the trunk lid and warily surveyed the lonely landscape.
Black pines spread bristled arms through the charry night, and the moon cast down a jaundiced light that seemed to obscure more than it
illuminated..Finished, Joshua excused himself and went down the hall to his office. He was gone perhaps five minutes, and when he returned, he
sent Barty off to the waiting room, where the receptionist kept a jar of lemon- and orange-flavored hard candies. "A few of them have your name
on 'em, Bartholomew.".For her, the suspense that grew throughout dinner didn't have much to do with whether or not Wally would pop the
question, because if he didn't broach the subject this time, she intended to take the initiative. Instead, Celestina was more tense about whether or not
Wally expected that a heartfelt expression of commitment should be sufficient to induce her to sleep with him..Instead, as he settled into the offered
chair, he withdrew a picture of Perri from his wallet. It was an old black-and-white school photograph, slightly yellow with age, taken in 1933, the
year he'd begun to fall in love with her, when they were both thirteen..Junior must have shouted shut up more than he realized, because the
neighbors began to pound on the wall to silence him..Rising slowly like the blade in the hands of an ax murderer as deliberate as an accountant,
Thomas Vanadium's gaze arced from Junior's clenched fist to his face.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the exception of his teeth, he was
not a self-improved individual..He stared I out at the congregated ghosts of fog, white multitudes that entirely obscured the bay, as if all the sailors
ever lost at sea had gathered here, pressing at the window, eyeless forms that nevertheless saw everything..Neighbors might not be home. And by
the time he knocked, asked to use the phone, dialed ... Too great a waste of time..He wanted, all right, but -intuition warned him that he ought to
continue to be discreet for a while longer..Maybe the bright side was that the musician hadn't either wet his pants or taken a dump while in his
death throes. Sometimes, during a comparatively slow death like strangulation, the victim lost control of all bodily functions. He'd read it in a
novel, something from the Book-of-the-Month Club and therefore both life-enriching and reliable. Probably not Eudora Welty. Maybe Norman
Mailer. Anyway, the men's room didn't smell as fresh as a flower shop, but it didn't reek, either..You ever hear it, Enoch? I'm that someone for you,
of course, in a romantic sense.".If the aftermath of his encounter with Vanadium had not been so messy, Junior might have paused for dinner before
wrapping up his work here. The walk back from Quarry Lake had taken almost two hours, in part because he had ducked out of sight in the trees
and brush each time that he heard traffic approaching. He was famished. Regardless of how well-prepared the food, however, ambience was a
significant factor in the enjoyment of any meal, and bloodstained decor was not, in his view, conducive to fine dining..Agnes leaned forward in her
chair: knees together, clasped hands resting on her knees, forehead against her hands..Neddy's face didn't appear to be as pale as it had been earlier.
An undertone of gray, possibly blue, darkened the skin..Without ceremony or prayer, although with much righteous anger, Junior hoisted the dead
musician over the lip of the Dumpster. For a dreadful moment, his left arm tangled in the loosely cinched belt of the London Fog raincoat.
Straining a shrill bleat of anxiety through his clenched teeth, he desperately shook loose and let go of the body..Now her mooring was Wally
Lipscomb-obstetrician, pediatrician, landlord, and best friend--who arrived halfway through the reception. As she listened to Helen Greenbaum's
sales report, Celestina held Wally's hand so tightly that had it been a plastic champagne flute, it would have cracked..At the bed, he spread the
garment across his pillow. Lying down, he pressed his face into the sweater. The sweet subtle scent of Naomi was as effective as a lullaby, and
soon he dozed off..On January 2, 1968, four days before his birthday, Bartholomew Lampion gave up his eyes that he might live, and accepted a
fife of blindness with no hope of bathing in light again until, in his good time, he left this world for a better one..With a paper towel, Junior wiped
the revolver. He dropped it on the floor beside the riddled nurse..A cause now apparent, the fear explained, Agnes held her baby more tightly. So
new to the world, he seemed already to be slipping away from her, captured by the whirlpool of a demanding destiny..CLOUDS SWARMED THE
late-afternoon sun, and the Oregon sky grew sapphire where still revealed. Cops gathered like bright-eyed crows in the lengthening shadow of the
fire tower..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.."Well," Kathleen said, "even if the money wasn't so nice, I'd be sorry to see this case
end.".Short and slender, Dr. Chan was as self-effacing as a Buddhist monk, as confident and as gracious as a mandarin emperor. His manner was
serene, and his effect was tranquility.
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