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"Because Cain had called him to get a recommendation of a P. I. here in San Francisco," said Kathleen. "To find out what happened to Seraphim
White's baby.".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.".Walking rather than riding was now
nothing more than a matter of habit. And by walking, he could delay his arrival at a house that had grown strange to him, a house in which every
noise he made, since Monday, seemed to echo as if through vast caverns..The paramedic pumped the inflation cuff of the sphygmomanometer, and
Junior's blood pressure was most likely high enough to induce a stroke, driven skyward by the thought that Naomi's love had been a lie..How ironic
it would be if Celestina, the aunt of Seraphim's bastard boy, proved to be the heart mate for whom Junior had been longing through the past few
years of unsatisfying relationships and casual sex. This seemed unlikely, considering the jejune quality of her paintings, but perhaps he could help
her to grow and to evolve as an artist. He was an open-minded man, without prejudices, so anything could happen after the child was found and
killed..Instead of staring at Barty directly, he watched Angel as she studied the eyeless boy. She had exhibited no horror at the concave slackness of
his closed lids, and when one lid fluttered up to reveal the dark hollow socket, she hadn't shown any revulsion. Now she moved closer to Barty's
chair, and when she touched his cheek, just below his missing left eye, the boy didn't flinch in surprise..The air was spicy with incense and with the
fragrance of the lemon oil polish used on the wooden pews.."September 13, 1928. Lake Okeechobee, Florida. Two thousand people died in a
flood.".Junior was glad for the chance to eavesdrop, not only because he hoped to learn the nature and depth of Vanadium's suspicions, but also
because he was curious-and concerned-about the cause of the disgusting and embarrassing episode that had landed him here..Whether the cop was
unhinged or not, Junior had nothing to gain by talking to him, especially in this disorienting darkness. He was exhausted, achy, with a sore throat,
and he couldn't trust himself to be as.Almost thirty years from the seminary--even farther from it if measured by degrees of lost innocence, by miles
of rough experience Tom Vanadium set out to kill a man. Given the chance to disarm Cain, given the opportunity to merely wound him, he would
nevertheless go for the head shot or the heart shot, play jury and executioner, play God, and leave to God the judgment of his stained soul..around a
long time yet, but women outlive men by several years. Actuarial tables aren't wrong.".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..The can struck Junior hard in the face, breaking his nose, before he
could duck..This time, however, the singing lasted longer than before, long enough for him to become suspicious of the heating ducts. These rooms
had ten-foot ceilings, and the ducts opened high in the walls..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..Junior felt a little lightheaded. He felt strange. He hoped he wasn't coming down with the flu..To the open casement
window, into the men's room. Still seething with rage. Angrily cranking shut the twin panes while lazy tongues of fog licked through the narrowing
gap.."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.".A blood
test might prove that Junior was the father. Accusations might sooner or later be made against him by bitter and hate-filled members of her family,
perhaps not even with the hope of sending him to prison, but solely for the purpose of getting their bands on a sizable pan of his fortune, in the
form of child support..Junior was starving, but he didn't trust his bowels enough to risk dinner in a restaurant. The affliction seemed to have passed,
but it might recur when he had food in his system again..In the present, long after the execution of Josef Krepp, half a block ahead, lay the
Lipscomb house. Beyond it, the Lampion place..Although he had made no effort to summon them, tears spilled from Junior's closed eyes. They
weren't drawn from him by thoughts of poor Naomi. These next few days-perhaps weeks-were going to be tedious, until he could have Nurse
Victoria Bressler. Under the circumstances, he had good reason to feel sorry for himself..The odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must
be millions to one, which seemed to give the predictions validity.."In cases like this, the malignancy is often more advanced in one eye than the
other. If the size of the tumor requires it, we remove the eye containing the greatest malignancy, and we treat the remaining eye with
radiation."."Getting her into her shoes and coat sooner than Monday required a bribe," Wally said..Here again were these peculiar grammatical
constructions, which sometimes she had thought were just the mistakes that even a prodigy could be expected to make, and which sometimes she
had interpreted as expressions of fanciful speculations, but which lately she had suspected were of a more complex-and perhaps darker-nature. Now
her dread took form, and she wondered if the personality disorders that had shaped her brothers' lives could have roots not just in the abuse they
had taken from their father, but also in a twisted genetic legacy that could manifest again in her son. In spite of his great gifts, Barty might be
destined for a life limited by a psychological problem of a unique or at least different-nature, first suggested by these occasional conversations that
seemed not fully coherent..Candle flames blurred into bright smears, and the faces of her good parents shimmered like the half-seen countenances
of angels in dreams..For eight nights thereafter, Agnes padded the floor with folded blankets on both sides of the boy's bed, insurance against a
middle-of-the-night fall. On the eighth morning, she discovered that Barty had returned the blankets to the closet from which she'd gotten them.
They were not jammed haphazardly on the shelves-the sure evidence of a child's work-but were folded and stacked as neatly as Agnes herself
would have stored them..When people didn't apply themselves to positive goals, to making better lives for themselves, they spent their energy in
wickedness. Then.An authoritative note came into Parkhurst's voice, that emperor-of- tone that probably was taught in a special medical-school
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course on intimidation, though he was striking this attitude a little too late to be entirely effective. "My patient is in a fragile state. He mustn't be
agitated, Detective. I really don't want you questioning him until tomorrow at the earliest.".As outgoing as his twin uncles were introverted, Barty
didn't withdraw from the festivities. Agnes never needed to remind him that family and guests took precedence over even the most fascinating
characters in fiction, and the boy's delight in the company of others pleased his mother and made her proud..With a thin hiss of disgust, Junior
pulled away from the thing, whatever it was, withdrew the flashlight from his belt, and listened intently for sounds in the alleyway. No voices. No
footsteps. Only distant traffic noises so muffled that they sounded like the grunts and groans and low menacing growls of foraging animals,
displaced predators prowling the urban mist..The poster announced an upcoming show, titled "This Momentous Day," by the young artist calling
herself Celestina White. Dates for the exhibition were Friday, January 12, through Saturday, January 2 7..And the mills of capitalism provide them.
Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an industry.."You must've slipped this one in my pocket when you first came in here," Nolly
deduced..At the end of his fourth month, instead of in his seventh, he said "Mama," and clearly knew what it meant. He repeated it when he wanted
to get her attention.."Sometimes she wrote little paragraphs to God, very touching and humble notes of gratitude, thanking Him for bringing you
into her life.".Barty looked at Angel, and Angel looked at Barty, and they dropped to their knees on the grass before their daughter. They were both
grinning ... and then their grins stiffened a little..Shortly before three o'clock, Thursday afternoon, in a state of agitation, Barty raced into the
kitchen, where Agnes was baking buttermilk-raisin pies. Holding Red Planet open to pages 104 and 105, he complained urgently that the library
copy was defective. "There's twisty spots in the print, twisty-funny letters, so you can't just exactly read all the words. Can we buy our own copy,
go out and buy one right now?".Angel didn't want to go, maybe because the boogeyman schemed beneath the bed in some of her nightmares..Tom
believed that the girl had an intuitive understanding of the true complexity of the world, but she was only three, after all, and neither ready nor able
to absorb the scientific theory that supported her intuition..Uncle Jacob, cook and baby-sitter and connoisseur of watery death, cleaned off the table
and washed the dishes while Barty patiently endured a rambling postbreakfast conversation with Pixie Lee and with Miss Velveeta Cheese, whose
name wasn't an honorary tide earned by winning a beauty contest sponsored by Kraft Foods, as he had first thought, but who, according to Angel,
was the "good" sister to the rotten lying cheese man in the television commercials..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..If there had been footsteps, they had
fallen silent the moment Junior froze to listen for them. Even over the hard drumming of his heart, he would have heard any noise. The pillowy fog
seemed to smother sound in the alleyway more effectively than ever..Angel was adamant: "Nope. I could learn that. Like dressing myself and
saying thank-you.".Although the small tin-and-plastic harmonica was more toy than genuine instrument, the boy blew and siphoned surprisingly
complex music from it. As far as Apes could tell, he never hit a sour tone.."A wonderful wedding," Celestina promised her, taking a pair of
pajamas from a dresser drawer..This momentous day, he thought, and he shook with sudden terror at the inevitability of new beginnings..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..Agnes considered describing the sunset to the blinded boy, but her
hesitancy settled into reluctance, and by the time the stars came out, she had said not a word about the day's splendorous final act. For one thing,
she worried that her description would fall far short of the reality, and that with her inadequate words, she might dull Barty's precious memories of
sunsets he had seen. Primarily, however, she failed to remark on the spectacle because she was afraid that to do so would be to remind him of all
that he had lost.."You're heaven-sent," Grace assured Paul at breakfast Saturday morning. "With all your stories, you lifted our hearts when we
most needed to be lifted.".After a silent moment of surprise, Nork or Knacker, or Hisscus, said, "Your sentiment is understandable, Mr. Cain, but
it's customary in these matters--"."Well, sure," said Mary, "without dying first. That would be the easy way to get there. I'm a Lampion, aren't I? Do
we take the easy way, if we can avoid it? Did Daddy take the easiest way up the oak tree?".If Cain had been attracted to one woman by her looks,
surely he would be attracted to the other. And perhaps the sisters shared a quality other than beauty that drew Cain with even greater power.
Innocence, perhaps, or goodness: both foods for a demon..Jacob had spent most of two days baking Barty's favorite pies, cakes, and cookies, and
he'd prepared a meal as well. Maria's girls were at her sister's place this evening, so she stayed for dinner. Edom poured wine for everyone but
Barty, root beer for the guest of honor, and while this couldn't be called a celebration, Agnes's spirits were lifted by a sense of normality, of hope,
of family..In a rocking chair, holding her tiny son in her arms, Agnes cried quietly. Often, Barty slept through her weeping. Awakened, he smiled
or squinched his face into a puzzled frown..The gas oven might blow up in his face, at last bringing him peace, but if it didn't, he would at least
have cookies for Agnes..Back in January, when he received the disappointing report from Nolly Wulfstan, Junior was not convinced that the
private detective had exercised due diligence in his investigation. He suspected that Wulfstan's ugliness was matched by his laziness..She could
have gone at him with the chair once more, but it was falling apart. Instead, she abandoned furniture for the promise of a firearm, dropped to her
knees, and snatched the discarded pistol magazine off the floor..Junior had come to the gumshoe four days ago, with business that might have made
a reputable investigator uncomfortable. He needed to discover whether Seraphim White had given birth at a San Francisco hospital earlier this
month and where the baby might be found. Since he wasn't prepared to reveal any relationship to Seraphim, and since he resisted devising a cover
story on the assumption that a competent private detective would at once see through it, his interest in this baby inevitably seemed sinister..The
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voice had come not from the armchair in the corner, but from immediately beside the bed..Once in a while, however, he reverted to his roots, to the
food that gave him comfort. Thus, the cheeseburger and its decadent accoutrements..THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written
some six hundred years ago in Berila, on Enlad:."Our little girl's going to walk backward her whole life if you drive in reverse all the way to the
hospital."."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think you were his long- lost brother or someone?".Finding nothing more of interest in the
study, he considered searching the rest of the house..When he dared to look in the mirror above the sink, he expected to see a haggard face, sunken
eyes, but the grim experience had left no visible mark. He quickly combed his hair. Indeed, he looked so fine that women would as usual caress
him with their yearning gazes when he made his way back through the gallery..At the conclusion of the ceremony, he relinquished his secondhand
sight. He would live in darkness until Easter of 1986, though every minute of the day was brightened by his wife..From San Francisco south to
Orange County Airport on a crowded commuter flight, then farther south along the coast by rental car, Paul Damascus brought Grace, Celestina,
and Angel to the Lampion house. "Before we go to my place, there's someone I very much want you to meet. She's not expecting us, but I'm sure
it'll be okay.".For each of them, Agnes put one scoop of vanilla ice cream in a tall glass of root beer, and after changing quickly into their pajamas,
they sat together in Barty's bed, enjoying their treats, while she read aloud the last sixty pages of Starman Jones..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..Lord, listen to me-but I've really got to know if you can, if you are, how you feel, whether you feel, I mean, whether you think you could
feel--".Of the three Bartholomews that he'd turned up recently, he chose Prosser because, burdened by the name Enoch, Junior felt sympathy for
any girl whose parents had cursed her with Zelda..Taking her mother's advice to heart, Celestina sighed. "All right. Let's just pray they catch him.
But if they don't ... two weeks, and then the rest of the plan, the way you said, Tom. Except that I can't tolerate two weeks-in a hotel, cooped up,
afraid to go into the streets, no sun, no fresh air.".At the grave, they arrived with red and white roses. Agnes carried the red, and Barty brought the
white..Perhaps the paramedic had given him an injection, a sedative. the howling ambulance rocked along on this most momentous day, Junior
Cain wept profoundly but quietly--and achieved temporary peace in a dreamless sleep..After the amusement park, no hospital for the Pie Lady.
With Wally near, she had a doctor all her own, capable of giving her the anticancer drugs and transfusions that she required. While radiation
therapy is prescribed for acute lymphoblastic leukemia, it is much less useful to treat myeloblastic cases, and in this instance, it wasn't deemed
helpful, which made treatment at home even easier..To celebrate, upon leaving the gallery, he went to the coffee shop in the Fairmont Hotel, atop
Nob Hill, determined to have a beer and a cheeseburger..The white Buick glided through the tides of fog like a ghost ship plying a ghost sea..Still
cautious, Junior approached the back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the car floor, wrapped in the tumbled blanket..The musician's
bird-sharp gaze grew dull. His pink tongue protruded from his mouth, like a half-eaten worm.."Quitting medicine?" Celestina asked, baffled by his
announcement and his upbeat attitude..In addition to delivering a honey-raisin pear pie, Agnes had come to offer Obadiah Sepharad a year's
work-not performing magic, but talking about it..Turning his attention to Barty, Obadiah broke into a smile, revealing a gold upper tooth.
"Something here is sweeter than that lovely pie. What's the child's name?".The ninth card was a jack of spades. Maria called it a knave of and at the
sight of it, her bright smile dimmed.."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth," said Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a
complication of pregnancy.".During the cleaning, installation of new carpet, and painting that had followed the removal of the diarrheic pig set
loose by one of Cain's disgruntled girlfriends, the wife killer had spent a few nights in a hotel. Nolly took advantage of the opportunity to bring his
associate James Hunnicolt--Jimmy Gadget-onto the premises to provide a customized, undetectable, exterior window-latch release..Before he
searched the bedroom, Vanadium walked quickly back through the rooms that he had already inspected, suddenly remembering the three bizarre
paintings of which Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had spoken, and wondering how he could have overlooked them. They were not here. He was able
to locate, however, the places on the walls where the art works had hung, because the nails still bristled from the pocket plaster, and picture hooks
dangled from the nails..He intended to mash the sole of Victoria's right shoe in the pat of butter and leave a long smear on the floor, as though she
slipped on it and fell toward the ovens..Junior didn't want an apology. The offer of a free lunch-or an entire week of lunches-didn't charm a smile
from him. He had no interest in taking home a free apple pie..During the past week, he had ferreted out what he could about the nurse. She was
thirty, divorced, without kids, and lived alone..Simon Magusson-capable of representing the devil himself for the proper fee, but also capable of
genuine remorse-visited Vanadium in the hospital, soon after learning that the detective had awakened from a coma. The attorney shared the
conviction that Cain was the guilty party, and that he'd also murdered his wife..WALTER PANGLO, the only mortician in Bright Beach, was a
sweet tempered wisp of a man who enjoyed puttering in his garden when he wasn't planting dead people. He grew prize roses and gave them away
in great bouquets to the sick, to young people in love, to the school librarian on her birthday, to clerks who had been polite to him..EDOM AND
THE PIES, into the blue morning following the storm, had a schedule to keep and the hungry to satisfy..He hit Celestina with the big question, the
huge question, just as she paused in her babbling to suck in a deep breath, the better to spout even more nonsense, whereupon this panicky
inhalation caught in her breast, caught so stubbornly that she was certain she would need the attention of paramedics to start breathing again, but
then Wally popped open the box, revealing a lovely engagement ring, the sight of which made the trapped breath explode from her, and then she
was breathing fine, although snuffling and crying and just generally a mess. "I love you, Wally.".Another of Junior's self-improvement projects,
since moving to California, was to become a knowledgeable gourmet, also a connoisseur of fine wines. San Francisco was the perfect university for
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this education, because it offered innumerable world-class restaurants in every imaginable ethnic variety..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..After a while, when no plane crashed on top of him, Jacob got up, went into the kitchen, and mixed a batch
of dough for Agnes's favorite treats. Chocolate-chip cookies with coconut and pecans.."Nothing of the kind." Agnes smiled at Barty and wiggled
her finger in his grip. "They've always been my salvation. I don't know what I'd do without them.".Then he curled up in one of the big armchairs in
the living room and began the book again. This was the first time he had ever reread a novel-and he finished it at midnight..As she clambered
through the open door into Celestina's lap, the girl said, "Uncle Wally gave me an Oreo.".Paul in the guest room again. Sweeping a bedside lamp to
the floor, lifting the nightstand..The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what happened. I believe this
isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world do. Even if we are present at some historic event, do we comprehend it-can we
even remember it-until we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we have nothing to go on but the
stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its
continuing reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory, only imagination can restore the least
glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to tell a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a
fake. To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people
march along with the baggage wagons..His entire body throbbed from his neck to the tips of his nine toes. His legs were the worst, filled with hot
twisting agony..This was his door, however, not hers. She did not possess a ticket to ride the train that had come for him. He boarded, and the train
was gone, and with it the light in his eyes. She lowered her mouth to his, kissing him one last time, and taste of his blood was not bitter, but
sacred..Because Junior's right arm was encumbered by the bracing board and the intravenous needle, he tugged a mass of tissues from the box with
his left hand..Perri had been crippled seventeen years before Jonas Salk's vaccine had spared future generations from the curse of polio..Celestina
hadn't noticed the infant being taken away. She had wanted to see it once more, even though she was sickened by the sight of it..He wiped the
steering wheel and every surface that he might have touched during the drive from Victoria's to the detective's place, where he'd acquired the
gardening gloves that he still wore. He got out of the car and, with the door open, wiped the exterior handle..Thick fog distorted all sense of time
and place. At each end of the block, pearly hazes of light marked intersections with main streets but didn't illuminate this narrower passage in
between. A few security lamps-bare bulbs under inverted-saucer shades or caged in wire--indicated the delivery entrances of some businesses, but
the dense white shrouds veiled and diffused these, as well, until they were no brighter than gaslights..before used. Boeotian. A dull, obtuse, stupid
person. He felt very Boeotian all of a sudden.."Better hurry," Wally advised, gracing Celestina's other cheek with a dryer kiss..To Nolly, Kathleen
said, "This is why I married you. To be around talk like this.".From these ominous spatters, several fibers bristled, having stuck to the pewter when
the drizzle was still wet. They appeared to be human hairs..These past ten days had been the most difficult of her life, harder even than those
following Joey's death. Back then, although she had lost a husband and a gentle lover and her best friend all at once, she'd had her undiminished
faith, as well as her newborn son and all the promise of his future. She still had her precious boy, even though his future was to some extent
blighted, and her faith remained with her, too, though diminished and offering less solace than before..Turning away from the window, Tom met
her gaze. His smoke-gray eyes looked frosted, as though the fog ghosts had passed through the window and possessed him. But then the flame on
the table candle flared in a draft; lambent light melted the chill from his eyes, and she saw again the warmth and the beautiful sorrow that had
impressed her before..The port-wine birthmark appeared to be darker than before and differently mottled than he remembered it..That same day, he
dared to visit two galleries. Neither of them had a pewter candlestick on display..The bitch was getting tired, but Junior still didn't like his odds in a
hand-to-hand confrontation. Her hair was disarranged. Her eyes flashed with such wildness that he was half convinced he saw elliptical pupils like
those of a jungle cat. Her lips were skinned back from her teeth in a snarl..They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the
door in, and Hound, standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said, "Don't move," in a low,
amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his
training too slight for him to think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and fought them like an
animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and beat his aunt and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up
crafty men. Then they carried Otter away..Stepping into her digs was like passing through a time machine into another century, traveling in space,
as well, to the Europe of Louis XIV. The expansive, high-ceilinged rooms overwhelmed the eye with the rich somber colors and the heavy forms of
Baroque art and furniture. Shells, acanthus leaves, volutes, garlands, and scrolls-often gilded decorated the museum-quality antique Bombay chests,
chairs, tables, massive mirrors, cabinets, and etageres..She asked him how many fingers she was holding up, and he said four, and four it was. Then
two fingers. Then seven. Her hands so pale, the palms both bruised.
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