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Junior, putting himself in the detective's place, could think of a few reasons for this visit to Seraphim's grave. Unfortunately, not one of them
supported his contention that he was an innocent man..The strand was inclined toward the lake. He closed the door and got out of the way as the
Studebaker rolled forward, gathering speed..In her arms she held Bartholomew. The infant was not heavily bundled, for the weather was
unseasonably mild..He never passed through a phase during which he grew resistant to hugging or kissing. He was a hand-holding, cuddling boy to
whom displays of affection came easily..The wine tasted bitter, but Celestina knew that it was sweet. The bitterness was in her, not in the legacy of
the grape..Even in this soft light, Nolly could see that she was blushing like a young girl. She glanced around at the nearby tables..Gradually, she
perceived that Lipscomb was more troubled than he should have been, considering that his patient had died through no fault of his own..At the end
of their second date, however, Frieda invited Junior up to her apartment, to see her Lientery collection and, no doubt, to take a ride on the Cain
ecstasy machine. She owned seven canvases by the painter, received as partial payment of his PR bills..No turning back. In the fuming blackness,
they would become disoriented in seconds, fall, and suffocate as surely as they would burn. Besides, the open window, providing draft, would draw
the fire rapidly down the hallway at their backs.."Love you," Wally said, and Celestina repeated it, and he said, "I'm gonna stand in the hall till I
hear you set both locks.".In the spring and summer of '66, he flew to Memphis, Tennessee, stayed a few days, and walked 288 miles to St. Louis.
From St. Louis he hiked west 253 miles to Kansas City, Missouri, and then southwest to Wichita. From Wichita to Oklahoma City. From
Oklahoma City east to Fort Smith, Arkansas, from whence he rode home to Bright Beach on a series of Greyhound buses..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..He could have killed someone named Henry or Larry, without risk of creating a Bartholomew pattern that would
prickle like a pungent scent in the hound-dog nostrils of Bay Area homicide detectives. But he restrained himself..During the ten days since Joey's
passing, a great many people had conveyed their condolences to Agnes, but until this man, she'd known all of them..Jacob intended to carry the
luggage, and Edom announced that he would carry Barty. The boy, however, insisted on making his own way to the house..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..Happy weekend. His attitude amazed her, and his strength in the face of darkness gave her courage.."Anyway, something
clicked in me on the roller coaster, and I grasped a new angle of approach to the problem. I've figured out that I can walk in the idea of sight, sort of
sharing the vision of another me, in another reality, without actually going there." He smiled into her astonishment. "So what do you say about
that?".On the counter beside the bathroom sink stood an open box of BandAids in a variety of sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of
iodine..and proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right hand..Either Obadiah intuited Agnes's fear or
he was motivated by her kindness to reveal his method, after all. "I'm embarrassed to say what you saw wasn't real magician's work. Crude
deception. I chose the ace of diamonds exactly because it represents wealth in fortune-telling, so it's a positive card that people respond well to. The
ace with your boy's name was prepared beforehand, inserted face up toward the bottom of the deck, so a middle cut wouldn't reveal it.".This
graciousness didn't free Paul to speak. Instead, he felt his throat thicken, trapping his voice more tightly still..Deciduous black oaks lined the street.
All were leafless at this time of year, gnarled limbs clawing at the moon..As the nurse slapped a bar of lye soap in Celestina's right hand, she turned
on the water in the sink..So smoothly did the waiter move, that three martinis on a corklined mahogany tray seemed to float across the room in
front of him and then hover beside their table while he served the cocktails to the lady first, the guest second, and the host third..After a bit Otter
nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long, treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..He paused,
giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then smiled at their reticence..Jacob had been born with the requisite dexterity and more than
sufficient memory function. His personality disorder-which made him unemployable and guaranteed that his social life would never involve
endless rounds of parties-ensured that he would have the free time needed to practice the most difficult techniques of card manipulation until he
mastered them..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.."Fear?" Kathleen asked, more interested in Vanadium's words than in his prestidigitation. "You said you're offering fear
to Cain ... as if that was something he would want.".Friday, December 29, was a grand day: cool but not cold; high scattered clouds ornamenting a
Wedgwood-blue sky. The streets were agreeably abustle but not swarming like the corridors of a hive, as sometimes they could be. San
Franciscans, reliably a pleasant lot, were still in a holiday mood and, therefore, even quicker to smile and more courteous than usual..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..The previous April, the
lads from Liverpool had claimed all five of the top five. Real Americans, like the Beach Boys and the Four Seasons, were forced to settle for lower
numbers. It made you wonder who had really won the Revolutionary War..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..a
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deeply troubled John Wayne while the delightful David Niven floated along overhead in a basket suspended from a huge, colorful hot-air
balloon..In the afternoon, Dr. Schurr came to the hospital to review test results and to reexamine Barty. When the early-winter twilight gave way to
night, he sent them back to Dr. Chan, and Agnes didn't press Schurr for an opinion. All day she'd been impatient for a diagnosis, but suddenly she
was loath to have the facts put before her.."Sometimes she wrote little paragraphs to God, very touching and humble notes of gratitude, thanking
Him for bringing you into her life.".Relieved but still wary, he toured the small house again to be sure doors and windows were locked..He did
wonder why he had chosen this night of all nights to become even a more fearless adventurer, rather than a month ago or a month hence. Instinct
told him that he'd felt the need to test himself, that a crisis was fast approaching, and that to be ready for it, he must be confident that he could do
what had to be done when the crunch came. Slipping into sleep, Junior suspected that Prosser might have been less lark than preparation..When
Renee, sweetly oblivious of her looming doom, claimed to have inherited a sizable industrial-valve fortune, Junior thought she might be inventing
the wealth or at least exaggerating to make herself more desirable. But when he accompanied her back to her place, he discovered a level of luxury
that proved she wasn't a shop girl with fantasies..Saturday and Sunday, between. sessions with the directory, Junior cruised around the county on a
series of pleasure drives-testing the theory that the maniac cop was no longer following him. Apparently, Simon Magusson was correct: The case
had been closed..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..Rico, her own husband-a drunkard and
a gambler-had run off with another woman, abandoning Maria and their two small daughters. No doubt, he had departed in a spotlessly clean,
sharply pressed, perfectly mended ensemble..Junior's heart knocked so hard and fast that he wouldn't have been surprised if Vanadium, at the far
end of the room, had begun to tap his foot in time with it..Phimie's stubbornly high blood pressure, the presence of protein in her urine, and other
symptoms indicated her preeclampsia wasn't a recent development; she was at increased risk of eclampsia. Her hypertension was gradually coming
under control-but only by resort to more aggressive drug therapy than the physician preferred to use..His first word after mama was papa, which
she taught him while showing him pictures of Joey. His third word: pie..For eight months following that night, until late September of 1965,
Vanadium had been in a coma, and his doctors had not expected him to regain consciousness. A passing motorist had found him lying along the
highway near the lake, soaked and muddy. When, after his long sleep, he awakened in the hospital, withered and weak, he'd had no memory of
anything after walking into Victoria's kitchen-except a vague, dreamlike recollection of swimming up from a sinking car..He returned to the house
and extinguished the three blown-glass oil lamps on the living-room coffee table. Out, as well, the silk-shade lamp..IMPLODE To burst inward
under pressure. Like the hull of a submarine at too great a depth..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..The sleeves of the pajama top were pushed up, revealing more of
the disease's vicious work. The muscles of her useless left arm had atrophied; the once graceful hand curled in upon itself, as though holding an
invisible object, perhaps the hope she never abandoned.."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's
service, then," Hound amended, patient..Not limited to a survey of the nursing staff on a single floor of the hospital, Junior used the elevators to
roam higher and lower. Checking out the skirts..As Lipscomb picked up the freshened baby, Grace said, "That was as effective as any minister's
wife could've been with an impossible parishioner-and, oh, do I wish we could sometimes be that pointed.".Junior couldn't imagine why some
Negro stranger would want to intrude. He hoped there wouldn't be trouble.."Frequently, symptoms appear early enough that radiation therapy in
one or both eyes has a chance to succeed. Sometimes strabismus-in which one eye diverges from the other, either inward toward the nose or
outward toward the temple-can be an early sign, though more often we're alerted when the patient reports problems with vision.".A dry laugh
escaped the detective, but it had none of the warmth of most people's laughter. "You're not bad, Enoch. You're just not as good as you think you
are.".He was, admittedly, surprised that Nurse Bressler was strongly compelled to come on to him even though she had read his patient file and
knew that he'd recently been a veritable geyser of noxious spew, that during the violent seizure in the ambulance, he had also lost control of bladder
and bowels, and that he might at any moment suffer an explosive relapse. This was a remarkable testament to the animal lust he inspired even
without trying, to the powerful male magnetism that was as much a part of him as his thick blond hair..Celestina had chosen to shelter the bastard
boy, and in so doing, she had declared herself to be Junior's enemy, though he'd never done anything to her, not anything. She didn't deserve him,
really, not even one quick bang before the bang of the gun, and maybe after he shot Ichabod, he'd let her beg for a taste of the Cain cane, but deny
her..of the deceased. This memorial was modest, neither large nor complicated in design. Nevertheless, often the carvers in this line of business
followed days after the morticians, because the stones to which they applied their craft demanded more labor and less urgency than the cold bodies
that rested under them.."Naomi, are you in there?" Junior whispered again, peering into the windows of the girl's soul..She shook her head, and red
bows fluttered. "No. 'Cause you didn't just move it around.".When she closed the front door and turned away from it, Agnes bumped her swollen
belly into Joey. His eyebrows shot up, and he put his hands on her distended abdomen, as if she were more fragile than a robin's egg and more
valuable than one by Faberge..Hackachaks to browbeat him into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted compliance with their greed..Junior said
nothing. He was still upset with Naomi for hiding the pregnancy from him, but he was delighted that the baby would have been his. Now
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Vanadium couldn't claim that Naomi's infidelity and the resultant bastard had been the motive for murder..She always had a generous heart. After
disease whittled Perri's flesh, leaving her so frail, her great heart, undiminished by her suffering, seemed bigger than the body that contained it..For
a while, Celestina had worried that the girl was slower to walk than other children, slower to talk, and slower to develop her vocabulary, even
though Celestina read aloud to her from storybooks every day. Then, during the past six months, Angel had caught up in a rush though she traveled
a road somewhat different from what the childrearing books described. Her first word was mama, which was fairly standard, but her second was
blue, which for a while came out "boo." At three, an average child would be doing exceptionally well to identify four colors; Angel could name
eleven, including black and white, because she was able routinely to differentiate pink from red, and purple from blue..He groaned. "That just
doesn't cut it, Mom. If I gotta be blind, I think I should get to say peed off.".The runt was so out of proportion to his office furniture that he
appeared to be a bug perched in the giant leather executive chair, which itself looked like the maw of a Venus's--flytrap about to swallow him for
lunch. He allowed such a lengthy silence to follow Junior's question that by the time he answered, his reply was superfluous..'She didn't reach into
your thoughts and pluck out the name Rowena. Or Beezil or Feezil.'.As Nolly hung his raincoat and his porkpie hat on a rack by the hall door,
Kathleen Klerkle appeared in the entrance to the nearest of the two treatment rooms. "Are you ready to suffer?".Babies of unwed
mothers-especially of dead unwed mothers, and especially of dead unwed mothers whose fathers were ministers unable to endure public
mortification-were routinely put up for adoption. Since Seraphim had given birth here, the baby would be-no doubt already had been-adopted by a
San Francisco-area family..Of course, Seraphim's child would not have a telephone. He was just a baby, dangerous to Junior in a way that was not
clear, but a baby nonetheless..Suddenly and seriously creeped out, Junior wanted to get away from this nut case. Yet he was frozen by morbid
fascination..With his bent thumb against the crook of his forefinger, he flipped the 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..Sitting on a stool at the counter, he ordered a cheeseburger, coleslaw, french fries, and a cherry Coke..In
a magazine article about the hero, passing mention was made of a restaurant where occasionally the great man ate breakfast..The Hackachaks were
present, of course. Junior had not yet agreed to join them in their pursuit of blood money. They would give him little privacy or rest until they had
what they wanted..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..In his mind's eye, Junior saw the coin in transit of the blunt fingers, moving more
swiftly than previously because its passage was lubricated by blood.."That was five years ago. After more surgeries than I care to remember, I was
left with these." He raised his goblin hands again. "There's pain in humid weather, less when it's dry. I can take care of myself, but I'll never be a
card mechanic again ... or a magician.".Suddenly remembering the doctor's assurance to Neddy that they would be out of this building by week's
end, Celestina said, "But we've nowhere to go.".One of the paramedics had stooped beside him to press a cool hand against the nape of his neck.
Now this man said urgently, "Kenny!.No sign of Vanadium. Some of the taller monuments offered hiding places on both sides of the cemetery
road, as did the thicker trunks of the larger trees..Such behavior as hers was unlikely to lead to self-discovery, self improvement, and fulfillment.
We make our own misery in this life. For better or worse, we create our own futures..NORTHBOUND ON THE coastal highway, headed for
Newport Beach, Agnes saw bad omens, mile after mile.."I don't want an attorney." He closed his eyes, lowered his head to the pillow, and sighed.
"I just want ... peace.".EACH MOMENTOUS DAY, the work was done in memory of his mother. At Pie Lady Services, always, they sought new
recipes and new ways to brighten the corner where they were.."Maybe I won't have to try as hard as I think, because you make it so easy,
Barty.".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..Later in the month, from Sparky Vox, Junior learned the building had a four-pipe, fan-coil heating system serving
discrete ductwork for each apartment. Voices couldn't carry from residence to residence in the heating-cooling system, because no apartments
shared ducting. Throughout the spring, summer, and autumn of 1967, Junior met new women, bedded a few, and had no doubt that each of his
conquests experienced with him something she had never known before. Yet he still suffered from an emptiness in the heart..One of the paramedics
knelt beside the body, checking Naomi for a pulse, although in these circumstances, his action was such a formality that it was almost
harebrained..Uncommonly healthy, he didn't suffer croup, flu, sinusitis, or most of the ailments to which other children were vulnerable.."He knew
how you felt about having too much life insurance. So he didn't disclose it to you.".The weather was good, so he went for a walk, though he crossed
the street repeatedly to avoid passing newspaper-vending machines..He went upstairs to change out of his dark blue suit and badly scuffed black
shoes..He was uncharacteristically restive. His stoic nature, his long learned Jesuit philosophy regarding the acceptance of events as they unfold,
and the acquired patience of a homicide detective were insufficient to prevent frustration from taking root in him. In the more than two months
since Enoch Cain vanished, following the murder of Reverend White, no trace of the killer had been found. Week by week, the slender sapling of
frustration had grown into a tree and then into a forest, until Tom began every morning by looking out through the tightly woven branches of
impatience..She was in Paul's arms again, as though by magic, and he ran as fire broke through the cedar-shake shingles and as the roof shuddered
under them. Airborne through billowing smoke. Across flames that briefly caressed the soles of his shoes..What didn't come as a surprise to Paul
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was Agnes's determination that the Whites, during their period of lying low, should stay with her and Barty..So much argued against the idea that
they could succeed as a couple. In this age when race supposedly didn't matter anymore, it sometimes seemed to matter more year by year. Age
mattered, too, and at fifty, he was twenty-six years older than she was, old enough to be her father, as surely her father would quietly but
pointedly--and repeatedly!-observe. He was highly educated, with multiple medical degrees, and she had gone to art school..Celestina stood
listening until she heard Wally open the outer door and then close it..He slapped her hands, knocking the sharpener and the pencil out of her grasp.
They clattered against the window, fell onto the window-seat cushions.."That discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of which will return to
you in ways you might expect-and some in ways you could never see coming. Of the things you couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst.".Hope,
on many wings, hovered all around the physician, but he was afraid to let it roost.."Maria is coming by with Francesca and Bonita," Agnes said.
"We might as well put all the extensions in the table. Barty, call Uncle Jacob and Uncle Edom and invite them for dinner."."Take care you don't
beat evil into him," said his aunt..That evening, he was filled with a greater sense of adventure than he'd felt since arriving in the city from Oregon.
Consequently, he treated himself to three glasses of a superb Bordeaux and a filet mignon in the same elegant hotel lounge where he had dined on
his first night in San Francisco, almost three years earlier..The can struck Junior hard in the face, breaking his nose, before he could duck.."This is
for Zelda," Junior said, ramming forward across the threshold with the knife.."They've gone to bed. They're tired," Wally told her as he put the car
in gear and released the hand brake. "Aren't you?".We know a dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in
Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus c'est la meme chose, plus fa change.."You look
very, very handsome this morning, Mr. Barty, " squeaked Pixie Lee, who was something of a flirt. "You look like a big movie star.Alarmed,
concerned that his patient's emotional reaction would lead to racking sobs, which in turn might stimulate abdominal spasms and renewed vomiting,
Parkhurst called for a nurse and prescribed the immediate administration of diazepam..The phone rang at 3:20 in the afternoon, just after he
switched off the radio in disgust. Sitting in the breakfast nook, the Oakland telephone directory open in front of him, he almost said, Find the
father, kill the son, instead of, "Hello.".In abject misery, Junior lay waiting to go under the knife, more eager to be cut than he would have thought
possible only a few hours before. The mere promise of this surgery thrilled him more than all the sex that he'd ever enjoyed between the age of
thirteen and the Thursday just past..The machine, one in a bank of four, wasn't filled with ordinary newspapers, which cost only a dime, but with a
raunchy tabloid aimed at heterosexual swingers..On a street a half mile from the airport in Eugene, he sat in the parked Dodge long enough to
gingerly unwind the bandages and use a tissue to wipe off the pungent but useless salve he'd purchased at a pharmacy. Although he pressed the
Kleenex to his face so gently that the pressure might not have broken the surface tension on a pool of water, the agony of the touch was so great
that he nearly passed out. The rearview mirror revealed clusters of hideous, large, red knobs with glistening yellow heads, and at the sight of
himself, he actually did pass out for a minute or two, just long enough to dream that he was a grotesque but misunderstood creature being pursued
through a stormy night by crowds of angry villagers with torches and pitchforks, but then the throbbing agony revived him..Between Isleton and
Locke, Junior first became aware of several points of soreness on his face. He could feel no swelling, no cuts or scrapes, and the rearview mirror
revealed only the fine features that had caused more women's hearts to race than all the amphetamines ever manufactured..Paul checked the back of
the Suburban, since he fancied himself the wagonmaster. He wanted to be sure that the goods were loaded in such a way that they were unlikely to
slide or be damaged. "Packed tight. Looks just fine," he declared, and closed the tailgate door.."He's here as sure as I am, Barty. He's very busy,
with a whole universe to run, so many people to look after, not just here but on other planets, like you've been reading about.".Earlier in the week,
Junior had looked up Thomas Vanadium in the telephone directory. He expected the number to be unlisted, but it was published. What he wanted
more than a number was an address, and he found that as well..The sound made by the dropping corpse indicated that cushioning trash lined the
bottom of the bin, and also that it was no more than half full. This improved chances that Neddy wouldn't be discovered until a dump truck tumbled
him into a landfill-and even then perhaps no eyes would alight upon him again except those of hungry rats..and half rotten. She tore it. With the
small scissors, she opened the shoulder seam from the inside..The girl sucked in deep lungsful of the weary clouds. "Better hold tight, Mommy, I'm
gonna float.".His thought had been that Reverend White might find in Agnes, Bright Beach's beloved Pie Lady, a subject who would inspire a
sequel to the sermon that had so deeply affected Paul-who was neither a Baptist nor a regular churchgoer-when he had heard it on the radio more
than three years ago.."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth," said Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a complication of
pregnancy."."We've mapped three routes to the top," Angel said, "and each offers different challenges. Barty's eventually going to climb all of
them, but he's starting with the hardest."."I'm Sister Josephina." She slipped Celestina's purse off her shoulder--"You can trust this with
me"-.Assuming this criticism was amusing hyperbole, Junior laughed, but Sklent squinted those virtually colorless eyes, and Junior's laugh
withered in his throat. "Well, maybe that's how it'll work out," he said, wanting to be on Sklent's good side, but he was at once sorry he'd spoken
those words in front of witnesses..The second time, armed with the previously calculated fact that each regular year contains 3,153,600 seconds,
and that a leap year contains an additional 86,400, she vetted Barty's answer in only four minutes. Thereafter, she accepted his numbers without
verification..From, the darkness of his room, Barty now spoke the words for which Agnes had been waiting, his whisper soft yet resonant in the
quiet house: "Good-night, Daddy.".The cord wasn't long enough to allow Celestina to take the telephone handset with her, so she put it down on the
nightstand, beside the lamp..He placed a phone call to Kaitlin Hackachak, his trollish and avaricious sister-in-law, asking her to dispose of Naomi's
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things, their furniture, and whatever of his own possessions he chose to leave behind. Although she had been awarded a quarter of a million dollars
in the family settlement with the state and county, Kaitlin would be at the house by dawn's first light if she thought she might make ten bucks from
liquidating its contents..On Friday evening, he had arranged for the drawing of the aces, but he had not stacked the subsequent twelve cards to
provide for the selection of four identical knaves at three-card intervals. He'd sat in stunned.A surprising number of the women who had been his
lovers were recreational drug users, and over the past couple years, he had met several dealers who supplied them. From the least savory of these,
he purchased five thousand dollars' worth of cocaine and LSD to establish his credibility, after which he inquired about forged documents..By
Friday morning, September 10, little more than forty-eight hours after the shooting, he felt good and was in fine spirits..On one wall hung an
impressive array of gardening tools. In the comer was a potting bench..As one, those around the table raised their eyes to the ceiling and smiled at
the sound of the downpour. Barty, with patches over his empty sockets, also looked up with a smile..Perhaps his sister intuited what Edom was
about to say, because she didn't let him get started..Vanadium clearly spent a lot of time in the kitchen; it was the only room in the house that felt
comfortable and lived-in. Lots of culinary gadgets, appliances. Pots and pans hanging from a ceiling rack. A basket of onions, another of potatoes.
A grouping of bottles with colorful labels proved to be a collection of olive oils.
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