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THE TREASURE OF EASTER ISLAND
"Oh, yes, 1 recall it now. Polar bears eating tourists in Union Square, wolf packs prowling the Heights.".Soundlessly, reluctantly, Agnes pulled the
bedroom door nearly shut, and went down to the kitchen, where she sat alone, drinking coffee and nibbling at mysteries. Of all the gifts that Barty
opened on Christmas morning, the hardback copy of Robert Heinlein's The Star Beast was his favorite. Instantly enchanted by the promise of an
amusing alien creature, space travel, an exotic future, and lots of adventure, he seized every opportunity throughout the busy day to crack open
those pages and to step out of Bright Beach into stranger places.."Who else? I think there's romance in the air. The cow-eyed way he looks at her,
she could knock his knees out from under him just by giving him a wink."."It's chilly and foggy and late, and there might be villains afoot at this
hour," he intoned with mock gravity. "The two of you are Lipscomb women now, or soon will be, and Lipscomb women never go unescorted
through the dangerous urban night.".He usually ate lunch alone in his office. The room was the size of an elevator, but of course didn't go up or
down. It went sideways, however, in the sense that herein Paul was transported into wondrous lands of adventure.."Fourteen. It's usually the family
that's behind an expression of the calling at such a young age, but in my case, I had to argue my folks into it.".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--"."Some Baptists are opposed
to drink, Doctor, but we're the wicked variety. Though all we have is a warm bottle of Chardonnay.".What might have become a waiting game of
epic duration was ended when the door to the room swung inward, and a doctor in a white lab coat entered from the corridor. He was backlighted
by fluorescent glare, his face in shadow, like a figure in a dream..Although the only light on the back porch came from the pale beams that filtered
out through the curtains on the kitchen windows, all these faces seemed luminous, almost preternaturally aglow, like the kiln-fired countenances of
saints in a dark church, lit solely by the flames of votive candies. The rain-a music of sorts, and the jasmine and incense, and the moment
sacred..Using all is powers of concentration, which were formidable, Junior sought to silence the phantom Chicane. At first, the voice steadily
faded, but soon it grew louder again, and more insistent..MONDAY MORNING, far above Joe Lampion's grave, the translucent blue California
sky shed a rain of light so pure and clear that the world seemed to have been washed clean of all its stains..A quick survey of the lavatory floor. The
musician hadn't left anything behind, neither a popped button nor crimson petals from his boutonniere..And so at the age of thirty-one, after more
than twenty-eight years of blindness with a few short reprieves, Barty Lampion received the gift of sight from his ten-year-old daughter. 1996
through 2000: Day after day, the work was done in memory of Agnes Lampion, Joey Lampion, Harrison White, Seraphim White, Jacob Isaacson,
Simon Magusson, Tom Vanadium, Grace White, and most recently Wally Lipscomb, in memory of all those who had given so much and, though
perhaps still alive in other places, were gone from here..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.".An emergency kit in the trunk
of his car contained a flashlight. He fetched it and sweetened the bribe to the valet..Angel was adamant: "Nope. I could learn that. Like dressing
myself and saying thank-you.".Standing at graveside, Junior was in a foul mood. He was weary of pretending to be deep in grief..If Vanadium was
watching, however, he would interpret the pitch of the coin to mean that his unconventional strategy was working, that Junior's nerves were frayed
to the breaking point. With an adversary as indefatigable as this cuckoo cop, you dared never show weakness..excited, shrieking. Branch to branch,
the flapping of wings is leathery, demonic. The only other sounds are the thud.Heaven, and his words touched a tenderness in her, overlaying an arc
of pain across the curve of her smile..Grace knew it, too, because she went limp with misery in his arms, ceased struggling against him..Three
minutes by car, maybe two without stop signs. He could just about run it as fast as drive it. He had a bit of a gut on him. He wasn't the man he used
to be. Ironically, however, after the coma and the rehab, he wasn't as heavy as he had been before Cain sunk him in Quarry Lake..This wasn't art.
This was pandering, mere illustration, more suitable for painting on velvet than on canvas..As he passed the living-room archway, he said, "Watch
out for tidal waves, Uncle Jacob.".The customers were in a mood, most of them grumbling about their ailments. Others complained about the
dreary weather, the increasing number of kids zooming along sidewalks on these damn new skateboards, the recent tax increases, and the New
York Jets paying Joe Namath the kingly sum of $427,000 a year to play football, which some saw as a sign that the country was money-crazy and
going to Hell..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.."I'm saying, for all I know." She took her hand off his thigh. "What's all this about Celestina, anyway?".He almost laughed at himself,
but he recalled the disconcerting laugh that earlier had trilled from him in the men's room, when he'd thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the
toilet. Now he pinched his tongue between his teeth almost hard enough to draw blood, hoping to prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from
escaping him again..And when she finally looked directly at him, blinked at him, her lashes flicking off a spray of fine droplets, Agnes saw that
Barty was dry. Not a single jewel of rain glimmered in his thick dark hair or on the baby-smooth planes of his face. His shirt and sweater were as
dry as if they had just been taken off a hanger and from a dresser drawer. A few drops darkened the legs of the boy's khaki pants--but Agnes
realized this was water that had dripped from her arm as she'd reached across him to adjust the vent..Their story would be that Cain's gun had
jammed just as Tom had entered Barty's bedroom. Too cowardly for hand-to-hand combat, the Shamefaced Slayer had fled through the open
window. He was loose once more in an unsuspecting world..Then from San Francisco International, through the fog-shrouded streets of the night
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city, to St. Mary's, to Room 724. And to the discovery that Phimie's blood pressure was so high-210 over 126-that she was in a hypertensive crisis,
at risk of a stroke, renal failure, and other life-threatening complications..Glorying in the cloudless day and the warmer than usual weather, he
drove seventy miles north, through phalanxes of evergreens that marched down the steep hills to the scenic coast. All the way, he monitored the
traffic in his rearview mirror. No one followed him.."I'm really not sad, Mom. I'm not. I don't like it this way, being blind. It's ... hard." His small
voice, musical as are the voices of most children, touching in its innocence, spun a fragile thread of melody in the dark, and seemed too sweet to be
speaking of these bitter things. "Real hard. But being sad won't help. Being sad won't make me see again."."There's no clear evidence of birth
defects, but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the child.".OF THE SEVEN NEWBORNS, none was
fussing, too fresh to the world to realize how much was here to fear.."I don't like the old crazy doctor," she said, still drawing. "I wish it was about
bunnies on vacation-or maybe a toad learns to drive a car and has adventures.".Young boys, however, are not moved by scenery, especially not
when their hearts are adventuring on Mars..By the time he went to bed Saturday night, the cards that had been only that morning were showing
signs of wear..Vanadium continued in his characteristic drone, a tone at odds with the colorful content of his speech: "A man takes one look at his
wife's body, starts to sweat harder than a copulating hog, spews like a frat boy at the end of a long beer-chugging contest, and chucks till he chucks
up blood-that's not the response of your average murderer."."Periodic violent emesis without an apparent cause can be one indication of locomotor
ataxia, but you've no other symptoms of it. I wouldn't worry about that unless this happens again.".Worrying is what mothers do best. Celestina was
her mother, as far as Angel was concerned, and the child was not yet of an age to be told, and to understand, that she had been blessed with two
mothers: the one who gave birth to her, and the one who raised her..His Country Squire laden with cookies, plum cakes, homemade caramel corn
with almonds, and gifts, Edom drove directly home from Obadiah Sepharad's place, which had been their final stop. He roared away as if trying to
outrun tornadoes and tidal waves.."I just wanted everyone to come see the spider, that's all. It was a really, really icky interesting bug.".In the
instant that Junior had shoved Naomi into the rotted railing, he had foreseen this visit from Rudy, Sheena, and Kaitlin. He'd known he could
pretend to be offended at the state's offer to put a price on his loss, could feign revulsion, could resist convincingly--until gradually, after grueling
days or weeks, he reluctantly allowed the indefatigable.No elevator. He didn't have to worry that with no more warning than a ding, doors might
slide open, admitting witnesses into the hall..Pity warmed the physician's ascetic face. "You loved your wife very much, didn't you?".I believe the
universe is sort of like an unimaginably vast musical with an infinite number of strings.".Those ominous words again, turning through his memory,
reel to reel. This time he actually heard them spoken. The voice commanded minded attention with a deeper timbre and crisper diction than his
own..Edom marveled at Agnes's ability to rise above the past and to transcend so many years of torment. She was able to see the house as simple
shelter, whereas to her brothers, it was-and always would be-the place in which their spirits had been shattered. Even living within sight of it would
have been out of the question if they had been employed, with options..At many houses, strings of Christmas lights painted patterns of color at the
eaves, around the window frames, and along the porch railings-all so blurred by fog that Junior seemed to be moving through a dreamscape with
Japanese lanterns.."Would you like a little tea and a piece of crumb cake?" Grace asked as smoothly as if, in The Big Book of Etiquette for
Ministers' Wives, this were the preferred response to the announcement of a startling career change.."-called himself King Obadiah, Pharaoh of the
Fantastic. He traveled all over the country playing nightclubs-".The floor of the spacious bathroom featured beige marble tiles with
diamond-shaped inlays of black granite. The countertop and the shower stall were fabricated from matching marble, and the same marble was
employed in the wainscoting..EARTHSEA.Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to
the foyer and the ground-floor hall..They came to her, picked up the luggage that she had put down, and Edom said, "I'll drive.".Obadiah tossed the
pack of cards to Edom, startling him. "Son, you'll have to help me. My fingers have no finesse anymore.".Tom pushed his chair back from the
table, got to his feet, and moved toward Celestina..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to
show Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth face at which the miners worked. Old
timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to
stoop and squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of
shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into the burning day..Here, four days past Christmas, after two days of torment, Agnes knew the
worst, that her treasured son must go eyeless or die, must choose between blindness or cancer of the brain.."Soon as Cain is out of sight, we yank
up our tricky vending machines, then haul the real ones out of the van and bolt 'em down again. Slick, fast. People are still picking up quarters
when we finish. And get this-they want to know where the camera is.".Kathleen expected this would prove to be true. She herself was not
frightened by Thomas Vanadium's appearance; but then she had been prepared for it before she first saw him. And she wasn't a murderer, fearful of
retribution, to whom this particular face would seem like Judgment personified..Junior kept both forged driver's licenses in his wallet, in addition to
the one that featured his real name. He stowed everything else in Pinchbeck's and Gammoner's safe-deposit boxes, along with the emergency
cash..Unable to speak, the girl kissed her and then gently placed her head against Agnes's breast, capturing forever in memory the pure sound of her
heart..He'd never had a chance to read this to Perri or to benefit from her opinion. Now, as he scanned the lines of his calligraphic handwriting, his
words seemed foolish, inappropriate, confused..Agnes was only thirty-nine years old, full of plans and vigor, so Angel's words seemed premature.
Yet in too few years, she would have reason to wonder if perhaps these gifted children foresaw, unconsciously, that she would need the comfort of
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having witnessed this climb..In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to counsel the king and
take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder,
pitting their powers one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse than careless. Plagues and
famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and
cattle, the birth of sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the practices of wizards and witches, and
all too often rightly so.."To support my eyelids. And because without anything in the sockets, I look gross. People barf. Old ladies pass out. Little
girls like you Pee their pants and run screaming.".In a neatly groomed neighborhood of unassuming houses, Vanadium's place was as unremarkable
as those around it: a single-story rectangular box of no discernible architectural style. White aluminum siding with green shutters. An attached
two-car garage.."This is Detective Bellini, with the San Francisco Police Department. Is everything all right there?".In the brief silence between
cuts on the album, he heard the clink of the wineglass against the bottle of Merlot, as the visitor evidently gathered them from the floor..Celestina,
Grace, even Tom himself, had taken extraordinary measures to leave no slightest trail. Those very few authorities who knew how to reach Tom
and, through him, the others, were acutely aware that his whereabouts and phone number must be tightly guarded..In the neatly ordered bedroom,
he removed his shoes. Stretching out on the bed, he stared at the ceiling, feeling useless.."Really? You really think that?" he asked in his flat voice,
which he sometimes wished were more musical, but which he knew lent a sober conviction to anything he said. "You think something so delicious
could come from a fat, smelly, dirty, snorting old pig?".Murmuring reassurances, Celestina put a hand on the girl's head and smoothed her brow,
her hair, until the sour dream was sweetened by the touch..Handing Angel to Grace, Lipscomb said, "I own some investment properties. There's a
two-bedroom unit available in one of them.".Not understanding, thinking that he was inexplicably asking if she loved him, she said, "Yes, of
course, you silly bear, you stupid man, of course, I love you.".She protested that her ruined body had neither any comforts to offer a man nor the
strength to be a bride..Too much had happened in those rooms. They were stained dark with family history, and in the night, when either Edom or
Jacob slept under that gabled roof, the past came alive again in dreams..Shuddering with dread, he placed one hand against the door and slowly
pushed it open..holding hands as they watched John Wayne in The Searchers, David Niven in Around the World in 80 Days. They were so young
then, sure they would live forever, and they were still young now, but for one of them, forever had arrived..Now, here, all three on the street and
vulnerable at once-the man, Celestina, the bastard boy..He hadn't the slightest doubt that eventually he could romance Renee into marriage,
regardless of her wealth and sophistication. He could shape women to his desire as easily as Sklent could paint his brilliant visions on canvas,
easier than Wroth Griskin could cast bronze into disturbing works of art..The three of them, gathered around her in the quick, held fast to her, as if
Death couldn't take what they refused to release..Another machine beside the first, stocked with copies of a sexually explicit publication for gays,
fired a quarter that hit Junior's forehead. The next snapped against the bridge of his nose..A forgetful client had left the bumbershoot in the office
six months ago. Otherwise, Nolly wouldn't have had any umbrella at all..Leaving Frieda unconscious and reeking, a condition in which her
bralessness had no power to arouse him, Junior left.."If they always go there, smoosh--smoosh, then you're going to wind up with one really fat
finger." *.The mortician and his assistant had nearly finished dismantling the frame of the winch. Soon a worker would close the hole..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.".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!"."Don't worry, love. I'll make sure the snap's are constructed so you can get it off me easily enough.".Friday night,
mystified and troubled, he hadn't slept much, and each time that he dozed off, he had dreamed of being alone in a bosky woods, stalked by a
sinister presence, unseen but undeniable. This predator crept in silence through the underbrush, indistinguishable from the lowering trees among
which it glided, as fluid and as cold as moonlight, but darker than the night, gaining on him relentlessly. Each time that he sensed it springing
toward him for the kill, Jacob woke, once with Barty's name on his lips, calling out to the boy as though in warning, and once with two words: the
knave. . . ..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..No, impossible. He had killed Victoria almost a year and a half before this phone call. When you were dead, you were gone
forever..He was having difficulty focusing his attention on the problem at hand. Through his mind, odd and disconnected thoughts rolled like slow,
greasy, eye-of-the-hurricane waves on an ominous sea.."Well, Uncle Jacob doesn't understand kids. Anyway, this is pretty good stuff.".Only Angel
spoke, with nary a catch or quiver, fully confident in her Barty. "Anything he can teach me, I can learn, and anything I can see, he can know.
Anything, Aunt Aggie.".The bow business had started a few months ago. Angel said she wanted to look pretty in her sleep, in case she met a
handsome prince in her dreams..At the foot of the bed: a cedar chest. Four feet long, two feet wide, perhaps three high. Brass handles..Those who
had just met her and those who were overly charmed by eccentricity called her Seraphim, her name complete. Her teachers, neighbors, and casual
acquaintances called her Sera. Those who knew her best and loved her the most deeply--like her sister, Celestina called her Phimie..Instinctively,
he knew he should not give massages to Negroes. He sensed that somehow he would be physically or morally polluted by this contact..Only a few
theater goers attended the matinee. No one sat near, so Google and Junior openly swapped packages: a five-by-six manila envelope to Google, a
nine-by-twelve to Junior..Shortly after four o'clock, here was Neddy, already spiffed for work in black tuxedo, pleated white shirt, and black bow
the-treasure-of-easter-island.pdf
Page 3/7

The Treasure Of Easter Island

tie, with a red bud rose as a boutonniere, standing just inside the open door to Celestina White's studio apartment, holding forth in tedious detail as
to the reasons why she was in flagrant breach of her lease and obligated to move by the end of the month. The issue was Angel, lone baby in an
otherwise childless building: her crying (though she rarely cried), her noisy play (though Angel wasn't yet strong enough to shake a rattle), and the
potential she represented for damage to the premises (though she was not yet able to get out of a bassinet on her own, let alone go at the plaster
with a ball-peen hammer)..Even though he now knew what a hateful person the nurse was, he remained strongly attracted to her. He was not the
kind of man, however, who would take advantage of an unconscious woman..Given a child-size harmonica, he extemporized simplified versions of
songs he heard on the radio. The Beatles' "All You Need Is Love." The Box Tops' "The Letter." Stevie Wonder's "I Was Made to Love Her." After
hearing a tune once, Barty could play a recognizable rendition..He also sought a supplier of high-quality counterfeit ID. This proved easier than he
anticipated..After a surgeon had lanced fifty-four boils and cut the cores from the thirty-one most intractable (shaving the patient's head to get at the
twelve that were festering on his scalp), and after three days of hospitalization to guard against staphylococcus infection, and after he had been
turned back into the world as bald as Daddy Warbucks and with the promise of permanent scarring, Junior visited the Reno library to catch up with
current events..For an instant, his attention had been distracted by Vanadium's presentation of his empty hands. Nevertheless, there was no way the
cop could have snatched the coin out of the air..When he returned to the kitchen to add ice and sherry to his glass,he looked up White, Celestina in
the San Francisco phone directory. Her number was listed; her address was not.."Yeah, they think we're with Candid Camera. So Jimmy points to
this United Parcel truck parked across the street and says the cameras are in there.".Dragonfly.Kathleen had never heard a religious calling
described in such odd words as these, and she was surprised, indeed, to hear a priest refer to God as "strange.".Reflecting upon her son's clever,
diligent, and uncomplaining adaptation to darkness, she wished that she had described to him the dazzling sunset under which they had made their
journey home. Although her words might have been inadequate to the spectacle, he would have elaborated on them to create a picture in his mind;
with his creative skills, the world that he'd lost with his sight might be remade in equal splendor in his imagination..Junior spoke the three words
aloud and felt a strange resonance between them and his dim memories of Reverend White's voice on that long-ago night. Yet the link, if any
actually existed, remained elusive..In time, his hand tightened feebly on hers. And a while after that hopeful sign, his eyelids fluttered, opened..and
proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right hand..In the front seat, Edom and Jacob murmured
agreement with the narrator's sentiments. Monday night, Edom and Jacob booked adjoining units in a motel near the hospital. They called Barty's
room to give Agnes the phone number and to report that they had inspected eighteen establishments before finding one that seemed comparatively
safe..He hadn't paid close attention to those patrons seated at the bar behind him. Now, he turned in his chair to study them..Weatherworkers used
to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to let a fair wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for
show, but every weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..In spring, summer, and fall, they brightened the grave with the roses
that Edom grew in the side yard. In this less rose-friendly season, these Christmas bouquets had been purchased at a flower shop..Not every
coincidence, however, has meaning. Toss a quarter one million times, roughly half a million heads will turn up, roughly the same number of tails.
In the process, there will be instances when heads turn up thirty, forty, a hundred times in a row. This does not mean that destiny is at work or that
God-choosing to be not merely his usual mysterious self but utterly inscrutable-is warning of Armageddon through the medium of the quarter; it
means the laws of probability hold true only in the long run, and that short-run anomalies are meaningful solely to the gullible.."What do you think
of the exhibition," Junior asked, taking one step toward the musician, crowding him.."I suspect," Tom said, "that any job you set your mind to,
you'd be as good as you are at teeth.".Junior locked the door. He started the engine and drove out of the cemetery faster than was prudent on the
winding service road..The accountant lived in a white Georgian house on a street fined with huge old evergreens..Scamp spent Wednesday
ravishing him. It wasn't love, but there was comfort in being familiar with his partner's equipment..Smiling in the fearless dark, she listened to the
rhythmic breathing of a sleeping boy..Shaking his head, his coffee cup rattling against the saucer, Edom said, "Uh, no, sir, no, I don't think we've
ever met till now."
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