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In the bedroom once more, before poring through the contents of the nightstand drawers, the dresser drawers, and the closet, he looked in the
adjacent bathroom, switched on the light because there was no window-and found Bartholomew on a wall, slashed and punctured, disfigured by
hundreds of wounds. Wally parked the Buick at the curb in front of the house in which he lived, and when Celestina slid across the car seat to the
passenger's door, he said, "No, wait here. I'll fetch Angel and drive the two of you home."."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?".Even Agnes was briefly unnerved to the extent that she said, "Enough of this. It's not fun anymore.".Saturday morning, Paul made himself
useful by assisting Grace with food preparation and by setting out the plates, flatware, and glasses on the dining-room sideboard..This was a test of
Junior's gullibility, and he would not give Vanadium the satisfaction of searching his robe for the coin..He ardently wished that he hadn't killed her
with such merciful swiftness. If he'd tortured her first, he would now have the memory of her suffering from which to take consolation..Tom caused
less of a stir in the restaurant than Kathleen had expected. Other diners noticed him, of course, but after one or two looks of shock or pity, they
appeared indifferent, though this was undoubtedly the thinnest pretense of indifference. The same quality in him that elicited deferential regard
from the waiter apparently ensured that others would be courteous enough to respect his privacy..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..Now, on his kitchenette table, two nights after Maria's reading, Jacob finished integrating the four decks as he had done
Friday in the dining room of the main house. His work completed, he sat for a while, staring at the stack of cards, hesitant to proceed..Aside from
purchasing the T S. Eliot book, which he hadn't found time to read, Junior was only peripherally aware of current events, because they were, after
all, current, while he tried always to focus on the future. The news of the day was but a faint background music to him, like a song on a radio in
another apartment..For breakfast, he avoided sugar. He ate cold roast beef and drank milk laced with a double shot of brandy..During the past ten
days, he'd proved that he was clever, bold, with exceptional inner resources. He needed to tap his deep well of strength and resolve now, more than
ever. He'd been through far too much, accomplished too much, to be brought down by mere biology..With one tiny hand, Barty reached up for his
mother. She gave him her forefinger, to which the sugar-bag boy clung tenaciously..The boy-wonder physician turned to Junior again and assumed
an expression of compassion so inauthentic that if he'd been playing a doctor on even the cheesiest daytime soap opera, he'd have been stripped of
his actor's-union card, fired, and possibly horsewhipped on a live television special. "We'll be doing the procedure this afternoon, so I wouldn't
want to give you anything much for the pain just prior to anesthesia and sedation. But don't you worry, Mr. Pinchbeck. Once we've lanced these
boils, when you wake up, ninety percent of the pain will be gone.".Had Junior been chest-deep in wet concrete, he would have been more mobile
than he was now. He had no feeling in his legs..Junior Cain was committed to continuous self-improvement. He believed in the need constantly to
expand his knowledge and horizons order to better understand himself and the world. The quality of life was solely the responsibility of oneself he
author of How to Have a Healthier Life through Autohypnosis was Dr. Caesar Zedd, a renowned psychologist and best-selling author of a dozen
self-help texts, all of which Junior owned in addition to the literature that he had acquired from the book club. When he had been only fourteen,
he'd begun buying Dr. Zedd's titles in paperback, and by the time he was eighteen, when he could afford to do so, he'd replaced the paperbacks with
hardcovers and thereafter bought all the doctor's new books in the higher-priced editions. The collected works.Each page comprised four columns
of names and numbers, most with addresses. Approximately one hundred names filled each column, four hundred to a page..madness or a brilliant
deductive insight: Naomi, the hateful bitch, she poisoned me!.He might suspect, but he couldn't know. He would but would be left with at least a
shred of doubt about Junior's.Celestina didn't hear gunfire, but she couldn't mistake the bullets for anything else when they cracked through the
door..Tom himself had decided to build a new life here, as well, assisting Agnes with her ever-expanding work. He was not yet sure whether this
would include the rededication to his vows and a return to the Roman collar, or whether he would spend the rest of his days in civvies. He was
delaying that decision until the Cain case was resolved..From his early adolescence, Edom was drawn to gardening, taking special pleasure in the
cultivation of hybrid roses. He'd been only sixteen when one of his blooms earned first place in a flower show. When his father learned about the
competition, he regarded Edom's pursuit of the prize as a grievous sin of pride. The punishment left Edom bedridden for three days, and when he
came downstairs at last, he discovered that his father had torn out all the rose bushes.."And even in her dreams, you're determined to be there for
her. There was a boogeyman, I have no doubt you would kick his hairy ass, and he wouldn't come around again, ever. So you just go in this
gallery,.The blue vault above, cloudless now, was the most threatening sky that Edom had ever seen. The air was astonishingly dry so soon after a
storm. And still. Hushed. Earthquake weather. Before this momentous day was done, great temblors and five-hundred-foot tidal waves would rock
and swamp the coast..He jammed the 9-mm pistol under his belt, grabbed Ichabod by the feet, and dragged him quickly toward the door to
Apartment 1. Smears of blood brightened the pale limestone floor in the wake of the body..Now he had to focus on being ready for the evening of
January 12: the reception for Celestina White's art show. She had adopted her sister's baby. Little Bartholomew was in her care; and soon, the kid
would be within Junior's reach.."Because He didn't want you to be a dog." She finished tying a bow in the drawstrings. "There. You look just like
an M&M.".Although he was seventy-six, Tom still worked for Pie Lady Services. They had no set retirement age for staff, and Father Tom
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expected to die at his work. "And if it's a pie-caravan day, just leave my old carcass where I drop until you make all the deliveries. I won't be
responsible for anyone missing a promised pie.".In the hall that served the two ground-floor apartments, they encountered Rena Moller, the elderly
woman who lived in the unit across from theirs. She was polishing the dark wood of her front door with lemon oil, a sure sign that her son and his
family were coming to dinner..Junior decided to attend the festivities, after all, motivated by the prospect of connecting with a woman more pliant
than the Bavol Poriferan sculpture..Because his pinching fingers deformed the shape of her mouth, her voice was compressed: "I see all the ways
you are."."I don't ... don't understand." Blinking sleepily, pretending to be still thickheaded from tranquilizers and whatever other drugs they were
dripping into his veins, Junior was pleased by the note of perplexity in his hoarse voice, although he knew that even an Oscar-caliber performance
would not win over this critic..On Thursday, January 4, he used his John Pinchbeck identity to purchase a new Ford van with a cashier's check. He
leased a private garage space in the Pinchbeck name, near the Presidio, and stored the van there..Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was certain
that Cain, having prepared for the possibility that something would go wrong during his assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or to
apprehend. In Vanadium's view, the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in the city or was already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..Everyone from
the pie caravan had gathered under the oak. The entire family, in its many names, adults and children, heads tipped back hands shielding their eyes
from the late sun, watched Barty's progress in all but complete silence..Under Celestina's guidance, the menfolk-Wally, Edom, Jacob, Paul,
Tom-had packed cartons of canned and dry goods, plus numerous boxes of new spring clothing for the children on their route. All those items had
been loaded into the vehicles the previous evening..A quick review of these book spines revealed that the treasured Zedd collection wasn't
here..Glancing at his wristwatch with alarm, Edom bolted up from his chair. "Look at the time! Agnes gave me a lot to do, and here I am rattling on
about earthquakes and cyclones.".WITH BRIGHT BEACH under assault by one miserable flu and by an uncountable variety of common colds,
business was brisk this Monday at Damascus Pharmacy..Holding his precious face between her hands, she kissed him. She met his gaze, and
furiously she blinked away her tears, for she wanted to be clear-sighted, to be looking into his eyes, to see him, the truest part of him in there
beyond his eyes, until that very last moment when she could not have him anymore..greatest fright of his life. He jumped inside his skin, and his
heart knocked, knocked, and he half expected to hear his bones rattle one against another, like those of a dangling skeleton in a funhouse..He had
met her in a university adult-extension course tided "Increasing Self-Esteem Through Controlled Screaming." Participants were taught to identify
harmful repressed emotions and dissipate them through the authentic vocal imitations of a variety of animals.."I love you, Daddy," she said, and put
the palms of her hands flat against his temples..Maria arrived early, expecting to assist with final details in the kitchen. Though honored to be a
guest, she wasn't able to stand by with a glass of wine while preparations remained to be made..Bartholomew didn't merely have something to do
with babies. Bartholomew was a baby..The enormous canopy of the oak didn't shelter the lawn beneath it. The leaves spooned the rain from the air,
measuring it by the ounce, releasing it in thick drizzles instead of drop by drop..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..Like all women
past puberty and this side of the grave, she was attracted to him. She never told him as much, not in words, but he detected this attraction in the way
she looked at him, in the tone that she used when she spoke his name. Throughout three weeks of therapy, Seraphim revealed countless small but
significant proofs of her desire..A flicker of complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't think anybody
can."."Where did you hear that expression," she demanded, though she couldn't conceal her amusement..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..Here, now, came the anaconda smile. "Did you argue about the baby,
Enoch? Maybe she wanted it, and you didn't. Guy like you--a baby would cramp your style. Too much responsibility.".pistol that he'd purchased in
late June. The city operated a program to melt confiscated and donated weapons and to remake them into plowshares or xylophones, or into the
metal fittings of hookah pipes..The stress that he currently felt wasn't the same that he so often relieved with women. This was an energizing
tension, a not-unpleasant tightening of the nerves, a delicious anticipation that he wanted to experience to its fullest-until the gallery reception for
Celestina, on the evening that her show opened, January 12. This tension could not be released by intercourse, but only by the killing of
Bartholomew, and when that long-sought moment arrived, Junior expected the relief he experienced would far exceed mere orgasm..Playing with
fire was fun when you didn't have to attempt to conceal the fact that it was arson..Vanadium's vehicle, obviously not an official police sedan, was a
blue 1961 Studebaker Lark Regal. A dumpy and inelegant car, it looked as though it had been designed specifically to complement the stocky
detective's physique..He had difficulty picturing the detective puttering in the garden on weekends. Unless there were bodies buried under the
roses.."You should be with your children," Agnes worried. Maria looked up. "My babies are sitted with my sister.".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.".From the plush pillowy shadows of the bed, Barty said, "Oh, look. Christmas lights.".Quickly, he searched for the source, but in
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less than a minute, before he could trace the voice, it faded away. Unlike that night in December, this time the singing didn't resume..Her life was
so blessed that she could have dealt with a horde of locusts, let alone a few mosquitoes..Sunday evening, here he was, cracking open four new
decks, as if fresh cards might enable the magic to repeat.."Yes," she assured him, though her gaze had dropped from his mouth to his hand, so
small, which she held in hers..Apparently, he'd been drooling for a long time. Where his chin and throat were not sticky, a crust of dried saliva
glazed his skin..Although he related well to the theme of moral relativism and personal autonomy in a value-neutral world, Junior grew
apprehensive about each impending scene of violence, and closed his eyes against the prospect of blood. He resented having to endure ninety
minutes of the film before Google finally settled into the seat beside him.."I was twenty-three. At St. Anselmo's I was the prefect of one dormitory
floor. The floor on which all the murders occurred. After that ... I decided maybe I could better protect the innocent if I were a cop. For a while, the
law gave me more to hold on to than faith did.".Inevitably, man of the arts that he was, his slouching brought him to several galleries. In the
window of the fourth, not one of his favorite establishments, he saw an eight-by-ten photograph of Seraphim White..With Angel at breakfast,
instead of just Uncle Jacob, at least Barty had someone to talk to, even if she did insist on speaking more often through her dolls than directly.
Apparently, the dolls were on the table, propped up with bowls. The first, Miss Pixie Lee, had a high-pitched, squeaky voice. The second, Miss
Velveeta Cheese, spoke in a three year-old's idea of what a throaty-voiced, sophisticated woman sounded like, although to Barty's ear, this was
more suitable to a stuffed bear..Up flew his hands, as white as doves, flapping as though trying to escape from the sleeves of his raincoat, as if he
were a magician rather than a musician..Only madmen were capable of such butchery. Hopeless lunatics like Ed Gein, out there in Wisconsin,
arrested just seven years ago, when Junior had been sixteen. Ed, the inspiration for Psycho, had constructed mobiles out of human noses and lips.
He used human skin to make lampshades and to upholster furniture. His soup bowls had once been human skulls. He ate the hearts and selected
other organs of his victims, wore a belt fashioned from nipples, and occasionally danced under the moon while masked by the scalp and face of a
woman he had murdered..Strapped to the bracing board, semi-immobilized to prevent the accidental dislodgement of the intravenous feed, Junior's
right arm felt half numb, stiff from disuse..Either this chatterbox was at all times a babbling airhead or Junior particularly disconcerted him..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..Less cautious than the typical accountant,
perhaps mellow in this season of peace, Prosser opened the door without hesitation..Struggling to keep a grip on consciousness, Junior told himself
to focus on the future, to live in the future, free of the useless past and the difficult present, but he could not get into the future far enough to be in a
time when the pain was no longer with him..In retrospect, he realized meditation didn't suit him. It was a passive activity, while by nature he was a
man of action, happiest when doing..Agnes's suspicion that Barty would be a child prodigy had grown from seed to full fruit on the morning of the
boy's first birthday, when he'd sat in his highchair, counting green-grape-and-apple pies. Through the following two years, ample proof of high
intelligence and wondrous talents ripened Agnes's suspicion into conviction..In a red coat with a red hood, Bartholomew appeared first in the arms
of the tall lanky man, the Ichabod Crane look-alike, who also had a large tote bag hanging from his shoulder.."The one I'm about to start is Dr
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, which is maybe pretty scary.".When Agnes had asked him to deliver the pies, before she had set out with Joey for the hospital
the previous day, Edom had wanted to beg off, but he had agreed without hesitation. He was prepared to suffer every viciousness that nature could
throw at him in this life, but he could not endure seeing disappointment in his sister's eyes..At the grave, they arrived with red and white roses.
Agnes carried the red, and Barty brought the white..To achieve certain narrative effects, I've fiddled slightly with the floor plan and the interior
design of St. Mary's Hospital in San Francisco. In this story, the characters who work at St. Mary's are fictional and are not modeled after anyone
on the staff of that excellent institution, either past or present..Dr. Lipscomb brought his hands to his face, covering his nose and mouth as earlier
they had been covered with a surgical mask, as though he were in danger of drawing in, with his breath, an idea that would forever change
him.."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.".That was another thing. Junior hadn't gotten his noon meal, because the spirit of Vanadium had nearly caught up with him when he'd
been browsing for tie chains and silk pocket squares before lunch. Then he missed dinner, as well, because he had to maintain surveillance on
Celestina when she didn't go straight home from the gallery. He was hungry. He was starving. This, too, she had done to him. The
bitch..Vanadium's smile, in that tragically fractured face, might have alarmed most people, but Kathleen found it appealing because of the
indestructible spirit it revealed..with an encircling and suggestive lick, and then licked his lips, too, when the cold steel slipped free of them..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.".A moment later, in the corridor, as Nolly locked the door to
his suite, Kathleen linked her right arm through Vanadium's left. "Do I call you Detective Vanadium, Brother, or Father?".Few people will spend
the greater part of their youth in school, struggling to obtain the education required for a medical specialty, unless they have a passion to heal.
Franklin Chan was a healer, whose passion was the preservation of vision, and Agnes could see that his anguish, while a pale reflection of hers,
was real and deeply felt..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.".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..WHEN AT LAST Paul Damascus reached the parsonage late Friday afternoon, January 12, he arrived on
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foot, as he arrived everywhere these days..He also sought a supplier of high-quality counterfeit ID. This proved easier than he anticipated..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..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..Her voice was flat and a little hard. Another man might have mistaken her tone for disapproval, for
impatience, even for quiet anger..By habit, she shifted her attention to his eyes, because though the scientific types insist that the eyes themselves
are incapable of expression, Agnes knew what every poet knows: To see the condition of the hidden heart, you must look first where scientists will
not admit to looking at all.."You know where it comes from," her mother said with a yawn that betrayed her exhaustion after a night with no sleep
and too much drama..Fortunately, just as he was about to declare his gut feelings to his superior and risk dismissal, he saw his potential patient. At
fifteen, Seraphim was breathtakingly beautiful, in her own way as striking as Naomi, and instinct told Junior that the chance of being physically or
morally polluted by her was negligible..64 just a little bit ago," the girl said. "I was sitting on the porch, having a Popsicle, and I just figured it
out.".Even when he saw no cop cadaver, no ghoulish grin, no two-bit eyes, Junior was not immediately relieved. Warily, he circled the car,
expecting to find the detective crouching and poised to spring..Years earlier, a stream had been diverted to fill the vast excavation. Stock fish were
added, mostly trout and bass..Caesar Zedd recommended not merely seizing the day but devouring it. Chew it up, feed on the day, swallow the day
whole. Feast, said Zedd, feast, approach life as a gourmet and as a glutton, because he who practices restraint will have stored up no sustaining
memories when famine inevitably comes..He threw away his necktie, because in the elevator, on the way down from Renee's-or Rene's--penthouse,
and again on the walk back to his apartment, he had scrubbed his tongue with it. On further consideration, he threw away everything that he had
been wearing, including his shoes..When at last the caller spoke again, her voice sounded a kingdom away: "Will you tell Bartholomew ... ?".Nolly
shook his head, setting a cotillion of warts and moles adance on his pendulous cheeks. "Ask any adoptee who, as an adult, has tried to team the
names of his real parents. Easier to drag a freight train up a mountain by your teeth.".As the paramedic shoved the gurney across the step-notched
bumper, its collapsible legs scissored down. Agnes was rolled headfirst into the ambulance..THE MORNING THAT it happened was bright and
blue in March, two months after Barty took Angel for a dry walk in wet weather, seven weeks after Celestina married Wally, and five weeks after
the happy newlyweds completed their purchase of the Galloway house next door to the Lampion place. Selma Galloway, retired from a
professorship years earlier, had subsequently retired further, taking advantage of the equity in her long-owned home to buy a little condo on the
beach in nearby Carlsbad..The hateful window. The hateful, frozen window. Celestina wrenched on the crank with all of her strength, and felt
something give a little, wrenched, but then the crank popped out of the socket and rapped against the sill..To buy as much time as possible while
Enoch Cain's assault was still fresh in Celestina's mind, Tom proposed that they remain hidden away for another two weeks, unless the killer was
apprehended sooner. "Then if you go to Wally's house from here, you'll want to install the best alarm system you can get, and you should lead a
restricted life for quite a while, even hire security if you can afford it. The smartest thing would be to move out of San Francisco as soon as Wally's
recovered. He retired young, right? And a painter can paint anywhere. Sell the properties here, start over somewhere else, and make the move in
such a way that you can't be easily traced. I can help you work that out.".Earlier, he had placed an open fifth of vodka on the table, in front of
Victoria. The nurse, no longer in the chair, sprawled on the floor as if she had emptied another bottle before this one..Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker
exchanged sharp glances, nonplussed. Finally, one of them said, "We couldn't do that, Mr. Cain. Not until you've consulted an attorney.".Junior
was vigilant. He took note of all those who approached the piano, whether they dropped money in the fishbowl or not..Dusk had arrived, strangling
the day, and the throttled sky hung low, as blue-black as bruises. The streetlights had come on. Gouts of red light from pulsing emergency beacons
alchemized the rain from teardrops into showers of blood..There would be lots of aftermath with three at once, especially if he took them out with
point-blank head shots, but Junior was pumped full of reliable antiemetics, antidiarrhetics, and antihistamines, so he felt adequately protected from
his traitorous sensitive side. In fact, he wanted to see a significant quantity of aftermath this time, because it would be proof positive that the boy
was dead and that all this torment had come at last to an end..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..He tried to lean back as he dropped, with the hope that he would fall under her, providing cushion if they met with sidewalk instead of
lawn..He followed an alleyway to the building's service entrance, for which he possessed a key that wasn't provided to other tenants. He unlocked
the steel door and stepped into a small, dimly lighted receiving room with gray walls and a speckled blue linoleum floor..In his mind, he carried a
blueprint of the house more precisely drawn than anything that might have been prepared by an architect. He knew the place to the inch, and he
adjusted his pace and all his mental calculations every month to compensate for his steady growth. So many paces from here to there. Every turn
and every peculiarity of the floor plan committed indelibly to memory. A journey like this was a complicated mathematical problem, but being a
math prodigy, he moved through his home almost as easily as when he had enjoyed sight..Paul said, "I wanted you ... I don't know ... I just wanted
you to see her. I wanted to say ... to say. . ."."Hasn't the sheriff's department already reached a determination of accidental death?" Parkhurst asked.
"They're good men, good cops, every last one of them," said Vanadiuin, "and if they've got more pity in them than I do, that's a virtue, not a
shortcoming. What could Mr. Cain have taken to make himself vomit?".Junior considered slipping quietly around the house, peering in windows,
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to be sure she was alone, before approaching directly. If she saw him, however, his wonderful surprise would be spoiled.
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