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According to the newspapers, the police also credited him with the murders of Naomi, Victoria Bressler, and Ned Gnathic (whom they had
connected to Celestina). He was wanted, too, for the attempted murder of Dr. Walter Lipscomb (evidently Ichabod), for the attempted murder of
Grace White, and for assault with intent to kill Celestina White and her daughter, Angel, and for the assault on Lenora Kickmule (whose
foxtail-bedecked Pontiac he had stolen in Eugene, Oregon).."You'll need time to ... adjust to this," he said. "Perhaps you've got to call family.. .
.".He paid cash to the locksmith, and included in the payment were the two dimes and the nickel Vanadium had left on his nightstand..of drool. Her
eyes rolled, wild with fear, and seemed not to be focused on anything."Wally gave her tests. She's got an exceptional understanding of color, spatial
relationships, and geometric forms for a child her age. She may be a visual prodigy.".Any reasonable person would agree that the line between
legitimate and harassment was hair-thin..As they savored the icy martinis, she asked about the client, and Nolly said, "He bought the story. I won't
be seeing him again.".Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to the foyer and the
ground-floor hall..Letting go of Maria, lowering her hand to her heart, Agnes said, "I want to see him." After making the sign of the cross, Maria
said, "They must to have keeped him in the eggubator until he is not dangerous. When the nurse comes, I will make her to tell me when the baby is
to be safe. But I can't be leave you. I watch. I watch over.".playing cards, Agnes fixated on Deed's blond bangs, which curled across his broad
brow..Focus. Prepare to kill Bartholomew and anyone who tries to protect Bartholomew on January 12. Prepare for all contingencies..This is, of
course, the purpose of art: to disturb you, to leave you uneasy with yourself and wary of the world, to undermine your sense of reality in order to
make you reconsider all that you think you know. The finest art should shatter you emotionally, devastate you intellectually, leave you physically
ill, and fill you with loathing for those cultural traditions that bind us and weigh us down and drown us in a sea of conformity. Junior had learned
this much, already, from his art appreciation course..This was different earthquake weather from that of ten days ago, when he'd made the pie
deliveries alone. Then: blue sky, unseasonable warmth, low humidity. Now: low gray clouds, cool air, high humidity..Mrs. Cain's little boy felt
small, weak, sorry for himself, and terribly alone. The detective was still here, but his presence only aggravated Junior's sense of isolation.."Take
care you don't beat evil into him," said his aunt..Assisted by Edom and Jacob, Agnes-in a wheelchair-was rolled across the grass, between the
headstones, to her husband's final resting place. Although no longer in danger of renewed hemorrhaging, she was under doctor's orders to avoid
strain..In spite of major earthquakes pending, explosions of dynamite hauling trucks on the highway, tornadoes somewhere churning, the grim
likelihood of a great dam bursting along the route, freak ice storms stored up in the unpredictable heavens, crashing planes and runaway trains
converging on the coastal highway, and the possibility of a sudden violent shift in the earth's axis that would wipe out human civilization, they
risked crossing the boundaries of Bright Beach and traveled north into the great unknown of territories strange and perilous..The cop had unzipped
the top of her jogging suit and pulled up the roomy T-shirt.He sat on the edge of the bed and held her right hand. She had passed away such a short
time ago that her skin was still warm..To prove himself, he read a little of Dickens when she requested it, a passage from Great Expectations. Then
a passage from Twain..Munching an Almond Joy, Junior returned to the phone book, with no choice but to find Bartholomew the hard way.."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.".She was four years older than Phimie. They hadn't
i;.mn a great deal of each other during the past three years, since Celestina had come to San Francisco. Although distance and time, the press of her
studies, and the busyness of daily life had not made her forget that she loved Phimie, she had forgotten the purity and the power of love.
Rediscovering it now, she was shaken so badly that she had to pull a chair to the side of the bed and sit down..Edom bit his lower lip, shook his
head, and stubbornly clung to Barty's left foot..She shook her head. "No way back." She pointed to the sketch pad on the floor. "I pushed him
there.".Google didn't realize that he was an object of disgust. He wiggled his eyebrows in what he evidently assumed to be an expression of male
camaraderie, and he nudged Junior with one elbow.."Well, Uncle Jacob doesn't understand kids. Anyway, this is pretty good stuff.".Friday, January
14, eight days after Joey's death, Agnes closed the sofa bed, intending to sleep upstairs from now on. And for the first time, since coming home, she
cooked dinner without resort to friends'.Agnes found this turn of events amazing, amusing, ironic-and a little sad. She would have dearly loved to
teach the boy to read and write, to see his knowledge and competence slowly flower under her care. Although she fully supported Barty's
exploration of his gifts, and although she was proud of his astounding achievements, she felt that his swift advancement was robbing her of some of
the shared joy of his childhood, even though he remained in so many ways a child..That every mortal semblance took,."Because of a certain
awareness you've had since childhood," Celestina said, recalling what he'd told her in San Francisco..In the execution, he was likewise scrupulous,
for he didn't want the grownups to see what Angel saw; he preferred they believe it was sleight of hand-or magic. After the usual moves, he briefly
closed his right hand around the coin, then with a snap of his wrist, flung it at Angel, simultaneously distracting with flourishes aplenty..He was too
sensitive a soul to be able to take either a handsaw or a power saw to a corpse..He yearned for a new heart mate. He was wise enough to know that
no amount of yearning could transform the wrong woman into the right one. Love couldn't be demanded, planned, or manufactured. Love always
came as a surprise, snuck up on you when you were least expecting it, like Anthony Perkins in a dress..For a driver who had just engaged in a
demolition derby with a house, the mummified man was steady on his feet and unhesitant in his actions. He turned to Harrison White and shot him
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twice in the chest..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..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
this education, because it offered innumerable world-class restaurants in every imaginable ethnic variety..But both the Church and quantum physics
contend there is no such thing. Coincidence is the result of mysterious design and meaning--or it's strange order underlying the appearance of
chaos. Take your pick. Or, if you choose, feel free to believe that they're one and the same..Chastened by these recent events, he vowed to stop
meditating, to void all passive responses to the challenges of life. He must explore the unknown rather than flinch from it in fear. Besides, through
his explorations, he would prove that the unknown was all just tapioca or applesauce, or whatever.."Of all the things I might be meant to do with
my life," he told Agnes, "I believe nothing will matter more than the small part I've had in bringing together these two children.".The sedative was
mild, but Phimie was asleep in mere minutes. She was exhausted by her long ordeal and by her recent lack of sleep..Tom removed the lid. No beer,
one head. Simon Magusson's severed head lay faceup on the ice, mouth open as though he were standing in court to object to the prosecution's line
of questioning..She wanted so badly to believe, to see her son made whole again, and the funny thing was that she could believe, and without
emotional risk, because it was true..Only two explanations occurred to him. First, bureaucracies slavishly follow the rules even when the rules
make no sense. Second, the Ugliest Private Detective in the World, Nolly Wulfstan, was an incompetent dunce..around a long time yet, but women
outlive men by several years. Actuarial tables aren't wrong.".done with it at last, he opens his mouth, lets the roses be shoved in, the bitter green
taste of the juice crushed from.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..Having been a volunteer instructor of English to twenty adult
students over the years, having taught Maria Elena Gonzalez to speak impeccable English without a significant accent, Agnes was little needed as a
teacher by her son. Even more than other children, he asked why with numbing regularity, why this and why that, but never the same question
twice; and as often as not, he already knew the answer that he sought from her and was only confirming the accuracy of his deduction. He was such
an effective autodidact, he schooled himself better than any college of professors that could have been assigned to him..Junior didn't know much
about guns. He didn't approve of them; he had never owned one..Maria gathered up the four jacks and tore them in thirds. She put the twelve pieces
in the breast pocket of her blouse. "I buy to you new cards, but no more ever can you to be having these.".She walked the corridor until she came to
a room with empty beds. Without turning on the lights, she entered, put down the suitcase, and sat in a chair by the window..The moonlight had
faded and the gentle waves had ebbed out of his mind's eye. He concentrated, trying to force the phantom sea to flow back into view, but this was
one of those rare occasions when a Zedd technique failed him''.The sirens shrieked so loud that he felt a sympathetic vibration in his dental fillings,
and with a sharp cry of brakes, a great red truck turned the comer, at once followed by a second..She poured cold milk and drank it quickly. As she
was rinsing the empty glass, she felt as if she might throw up, but she didn't..Junior hadn't noticed when the detective stopped turning the coin
across his knuckles.."That's kind of you," Panglo stammered, "but I have little time for reading, very little time."."Are you all right?" he asked as he
opened the passenger's door and helped her into the car..This graciousness didn't free Paul to speak. Instead, he felt his throat thicken, trapping his
voice more tightly still..The Hackachaks had arrived post-grief, brought to the hospital by the news that Junior had expressed distaste at the
prospect of profiting from his wife's tragic fall. They knew he had turned away Knacker, Hisscus and Nork..Agnes ran to the kitchen, where she
had been working when the doorbell rang, packing boxes of groceries to be delivered with the honey-raisin pear pies that she and Jacob had baked
this morning..Celestina nodded, unable to respond to the aide's kindness. Sometimes kindness can shatter as easily as soothe..Once satiated, what
she desired was a reason to deceive herself into believing that she was not a slut, that she was a victim. She didn't really want to tell anyone what he
had done to her. Instead, she was asking him, indirectly but indisputably, to provide her with an excuse to keep their passionate encounter secret, an
excuse that would also allow her to continue to pretend that she had not begged for everything he'd done to her..Eleven years later, a few months
after marrying Agnes, Joey mysteriously invited Edom to accompany him on "a little drive," and took his bewildered brother-in-law to a nursery.
They returned home with fifty pound bags of special mulch, jars of plant food, and an array of new tools. Together, they stripped the sod from the
side yard, turned the soil, and prepared the ground for the rich variety of hybrid starter plants that were delivered the following week.."Possible
complications include cerebral hemorrage, pulmonary edema, kidney failure, necrosis of the liver, coma-to name a few.".Eventually, he settled on a
mental image of a bowling pin as his "seed." This was a smooth, elegantly shaped object that invited languorous contemplation, but it did not tease
his libido..The sound-suppressor didn't render the pistol entirely silent, but the three soft reports, each like a quiet cough muffled by a hand,
wouldn't have carried beyond the hallway..At her touch, she felt a tension go out of the doctor. His hands slipped from his face, and he turned to
her, shuddering not with fear but with what might have been relief..Celestina smiled distractedly. Since arriving at the hotel an hour ago, she had
been openly debating with herself whether to call her parents in Spruce Hills or to wait until later in the afternoon, when she might be able to report
not just that she had a fianc?, and not only that she had a fianc? who'd been shot and nearly killed, but also that his condition had been upgraded
from critical to serious. As she'd explained to Tom, in addition to worrying them with the news about Cain, she'd be stunning them with the
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announcement that she was going to marry a white man twice her age. "My folks don't have one ounce of prejudice between them, but they sure do
have firm ideas about what's appropriate and what's not." This would ring the big bell at the top of the White Family Scale of the Inappropriate.
Besides, they were preparing for the funeral of a parishioner, and from personal experience, Celestina knew their day would be full. Nevertheless,
at ten minutes past eleven, after picking at her breakfast, she finally decided to call them..Barty, she explained, would be rich in many ways.
Financially rich, but also rich in talent, in spirit, intellect. Rich in courage, honor. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..On
the short return trip to the ophthahnologist, Agnes crazily considered driving past Chan's office building, cruising onward--ever onward-into the
sparkling December night, not just back to Bright Beach, where the bad news would simply come by phone, but to places so far away that the
diagnosis could never catch up to them, where the disease would remain unnamed and therefore would have no power over Barty..The white Buick
glided through the tides of fog like a ghost ship plying a ghost sea..In addition to mulling over strategy, Tom had spent a lot of time lately brooding
about culpability: his own, not Cain's. By seizing on the name that he heard Cain speak in a dream, by making use of it in this psychological
warfare, had he been the architect of the killer's Bartholomew obsession, or if not the architect, then at least an assisting.Based on the evidence,
perhaps Sklent never laughed, regardless of how clever the joke. He scowled fiercely at the paintings in the brochure, returned it to Junior, and
snarled, "Shoot the bitch.".With a portion of his profits from Tammy Bean's stock picks, Junior had bought a second painting by Sklent. Titled In
the Baby's Brain Lies the Parasite of Doom, Version 6, it was so exquisitely repellent that the artist's genius could not be in doubt..Her eyes,
lustrous pools, brimmed with the need to know, but she respected the deal. "I only half understood all that, and I don't even know which half, but in
some strange way, it feels true. Thank you. I will think about it tonight, when I can't sleep." She stepped close and kissed him on the cheek. "Who
are you, Tom Vanadium?".By his twelfth month, he was toilet-trained, and every time that he had the need to use his colorful little bathroom chair,
he proudly and repeatedly announced to everyone, "Barty potty.".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..She sat on the end of the table, where Barty had sat, now at eye level with the
standing physician..In the car again, a block from home, Barty said, "Maybe you could just not tell Uncle Edom and Uncle Jacob until Sunday
night. They won't handle it real well. You know?".The two men introduced themselves. The physician was Dr. Jim Parkhurst. His manner was easy
and affable, and his soothing voice, either by nature or by calculation, was as healing as balm..Agnes's sharp intake of breath caused Edom to look
up from his nephew's name. Pale, she was, her eyes as haunted as old mansions..Junior didn't make the mistake of thinking that Magusson's new
conciliatory attitude meant they were friends, that confidences could be shared or truths exchanged. The money-grubbing toad's only real friend
would always be the one he saw in a mirror. If he discovered that Junior was having a great time post-Naomi, Magusson would store the
information until he found a way to use it to his advantage..Of course, Angel might have been playing around with the talking book. Or, even
though she'd left the dolls downstairs, she might have been filling the time until Barty's return by having a nice chat with Miss Pixie and Miss
Velveeta. She had other voices, too, for other dolls, and one for a sock puppet named Smelly.."As long as the case was open and you were the sole
suspect," said the lawyer, "they couldn't negotiate an out-of-court settlement with you. But they were afraid that if eventually they couldn't prove
you killed her, then they'd be in an even worse position when a wrongful death suit finally went before a jury.".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..They were as gracious as any people he had
ever met, but they also seemed genuinely interested in his story. He wasn't surprised that.Sweet-tempered, generous, honest, kind Naomi had surely
been incapable of murdering anyone-least of all the man she loved.."It's easy to see you as a cop," Kathleen said. All the whacks, pops, and worm
buckets just trip off your tongue, so to speak. But it takes some effort to remember you're a priest, too.".Waking from a bad dream, he sometimes
thought he heard the ratcheting of gear-wheel feet. The scrape and creak of rusted iron joints. The clink of rake-tine fingers rattling against one
another..Rising from his chair and rolling down his shirt-sleeves, Nolly said, "If you'll be our guest for dinner, I suspect we'll all have a fascinating
evenings."."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think you were his long- lost brother or someone?".A great boom. Concussion rocked the
floor and shuddered the walls and made the roof timbers squeal as though unsuspected colonies of bats had taken flight by the thousands all in the
same instant..Shortly after Agnes turned out the light, she said, "Kiddo, it's been one whole week since you walked where the rain wasn't, and I've
been doing a lot of thinking about that.".Startled, he snatched his hand back. The object fell, ringing faintly against the pavement..might be grumpy
and would certainly be torpid, bleary-eyed, and uncommunicative. Angel awake was always fully awake, soaking up color texture-mood,
marveling in the baroque detail of Creation, and generally lending support to the apperception--test prediction that she might be an art
prodigy..scraps of night that have lingered long after dawn dart agitatedly in and out of the tree, from branch to branch,.Their station wagon stood
along the service road, at least a hundred yards from the grave. With no wind to harry it, the rain fell as plumb straight as the strands of beaded
curtains, and beyond these pearly veils, the car appeared to be a shimmering dark mirage.."I'm gifted to a small extent, and it's an unusual gift," he
admitted. "Nothing world-shaking. More than anything, really, it's a special perception I've been given. Angel's gift seems to be different from
mine but related. In fifty years, she's the first I've ever met who's somewhat like me. I'm still shaking inside from the shock of finding her. But
please, let's save this for Bright Beach and a better evening. You go down there tomorrow with Paul, okay? I'll stay here to look after Wally. When
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he's able to travel, I'll bring him with me. I know you'll want him to hear what I have to say, too. Is it a deal?".able to reconcile these opposed
forces, she was all but paralyzed by indecision..Spruce Hills, but also those in the entire county, maybe seventy or eighty thousand..Why Cain,
even if he was the father, should be interested in the little girl was a mystery to Tom Vanadium. This totally self-involved, spookily hollow man
held nothing sacred; fatherhood would have no appeal for him, and he certainly wouldn't feel any obligation to the child that had resulted from his
assault on Phimie..After the song concluded, Junior felt better. His heartbeat soon returned to normal. The damp palms of his hands grew dry..This
was tedious work and might cot bear fruit. He needed to begin somewhere, however, and the telephone directory was the most logical starting
point..Several large Dumpsters hulked nearby, dark rectangles less seen than suggested in the slowly churning murk, like forms in a dream, as
ominous as graveyard sarcophaguses, each as suitable for a musician's carcass as any of the others..Her metal hands were still crossed defensively
over her breasts. The artist had welded large hexagonal nuts to her rake-tine fingers to suggest knuckles, and balanced on one nut was a fourth
quarter..The deejay announced song number four for the week: the Beatles' "She's a Woman." The Fab Four filled the Studebaker with music..As
beautiful as they were, none of these women satisfied him as profoundly as Naomi had satisfied him..The magazine covers were colorful, lurid, full
of violence and eeriness and the coy sexual suggestiveness of a more innocent time. Most days, he read a story while eating the two pieces of fruit
that were his lunch, but sometimes he lost himself in a particularly vivid illustration, daydreaming about far places and great adventures..Wally
drove slowly, carefully, with all the responsibility that you would expect from an obstetrician, pediatrician, and spanking-new fianc?. The trip
home to Pacific Heights took twice as long as it would have taken in clear weather on a night without a pledge of troth..For a moment, Junior drew
a blank on Renee. Reluctantly, he trolled the past and fished up the painful memory: the gorgeous transvestite in the Chanel suit, heir or heiress to
an industrial-valve fortune..The disease hadn't corrupted her heart, and it had left her face untouched, as well. Lovely, she was, as she had always
been..The night of Barty's birth, when Joey actually lay dead in the pickup-bashed Pontiac, as a paramedic had rolled Agnes's gurney to the back
door of the ambulance, she had seen her husband standing there, untouched by that rain as her son was untouched by this. But
Joey-dry-in-the-storm had been a ghost or an illusion fostered by shock and loss of blood..Naomi's beautiful countenance rose in his mind, and she
looked beautific for a moment, but then he thought he saw a certain slyness in her angelic smile, a disturbing glint of calculation in her once loving
eyes..She dealt with them equally, too, favoring neither-except in-the matter of pie delivery. On those rare occasions when she could not make
these rounds herself and when she had no one to turn to but a brother, Agnes always asked for Edom's help..Thrilled to have inspired this awe in
her, he closed the book. "Remember what we talked about a long time ago? You asked me how come, if I could walk where the rain wasn't. . .
".Kathleen and Nolly shifted their attention to Tom's clenched left hand, although the quarter could not possibly have traveled from one fist to the
other..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..With no job to return to, he dawdled over lunch. He was
actually tumescent with a growing sense of freedom that was as thrilling as sex..Nothing remained to be done but to press her shoe in the butter and
hammer her head into the comer of the oven door..They wanted to go up to Barty's room, but she refused them, because there was nothing more
they could do for the boy than they had done for her. "He wants to finish reading Starman Jones, and I'm not letting anything interfere with that.
We're leaving for Newport Beach at seven in the morning, and you can see him then.".Now, here, all three on the street and vulnerable at once-the
man, Celestina, the bastard boy..He used the kitchen phone, at the comer secretary. The blood had been cleaned up long ago, of course, and the
minor damage from the ricocheting bullet had been repaired.
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Exhibit Especially Its Moral and Political Phases with the Drift and Progress of American Opinion
By-Laws of the New-England Historic Genealogical Society 1893
Geography of New Jersey Vol 5
Uncle Sam in the Pacific Northwest Federal Management of Natural Resources in the Columbia River Valley
The Quest of the Perfect Religion
Roanoke Virginia in 1891 Its Investment Opportunities Its Manufacturing Advantages Its Transportation Service Its Trade Facilities Its Home
Attractions
Government Supervision of Historic and Prehistoric Ruins
On the Discovery of Vulcanized Caoutchouc and the Priority of Its Application to Dental Purposes
The Law of Common Carriers
An Address of the Twelve United Colonies of North-America by Their Representatives in Congress to the People of Ireland
Catalogue of Louisburg Female College Louisburg N C for Session of 1800-90
Twelfth Annual Report of the State Entomologist of Montana 1914
A Short View of the Laws Now Subsisting with Respect to the Powers of the East India Company to Borrow Money Under Their Seal and to Incur
Debts in the Course of Their Trade by the Purchase of Goods on Credit and by Freighting Ships on Other Mercantile
Annual Report of the Selectmen and School Committee to the Inhabitants of the Town of Montague 1871-2
Golden Era Vol 41
Annual Financial Report of the Selectmen of the Town of Barnstead For the Year Ending March 1 1879
Ogden City Officers and Standing Committees Financial Statements and Bonds Mayors Message for 1898
Whisperings of My Muse
Remarks on the Status of Membership in Masonry
By Laws of the Hunterdon County Historical Society Adopted July 29 1899
Marriage
Variety a Tale for Married People
The Sabbath
Grand Dictionnaire International de la Proprit Industrielle Au Point de Vue Du Nom Commercial Des Marques de Fabrique Et de Commerce Et de
la Concurrence DLoyale Vol 6 Contenant Les Lois La Jurisprudence Et Les Conventions de RCiprocit de T
The Charity Organization Movement in the United States A Study in American Philanthropy
The Pueblo Building and Investment Company Incorporated Under the Laws of the State of Colorado
The Works of Alexander Hamilton Volume 11
History of the Republican Party Embracing Its Origin Growth and Mission Together with Appendices of Statistics
A Complete Dictionary of Poetical Quotations Comprising the Most Excellent and Appropriate Passages in the Old British Poets With Choice and
Copious Selections from the Best Modern British and American Poets
Hand-Book of the Law of Torts Volume 1
The Bible Word-Book A Glossary of Old English Bible Words
Educational Foundations A Text Book for the Professional Teacher Volume 14
Foreign Crops and Markets Vol 66 For Release Monday February 9 1953
Sturms Reflection on the Works of God And of His Providence Throughout All Nature
A Statistical Study of Literary Merit With Remarks on Some New Phases of the Method
Das Papsttum in Seiner Sozial-Kulturellen Wirksamkeit Vol 1 Inquisition Aberglaube Teufelsspuk Und Hexenwahn
Foreign Crops and Markets Vol 42 May 5 1941
What Can a Woman Do Or Her Position in the Business and Literary World
A Digest of the Laws of the United States Governing the Granting of Army and Navy Pensions and Bounty-Land Warrants Decisions of the
Secretary of the Interior and Rulings and Orders of the Commissioner of Pensions Thereunder
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