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E TEST PRACTICE QUESTIONS EXAM REVIEW FOR THE CERTIFICATION EXAMINAT
From the bathroom, Junior gathered an electric razor and toiletries. He added these to the suitcases..He didn't rely, either, on a sixth sense to detect
obstacles or open spaces, which some blind people claimed to have. Sometimes instinct told him that in his path was an object that ordinarily
would not have been there; but as often as not, it went undetected, and unless he was using his cane, he tripped over it. The sixth sense was greatly
overrated..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.."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?".There were effective actions and ineffective actions, socially acceptable
and unacceptable behavior, wise and stupid decisions that could be made. But if you wanted to achieve maximum self-realization, you had to
understand that any choice you made in life was entirely value neutral. Morality was a primitive concept, useful in earlier stages of societal
evolution, perhaps, but without relevance in the modem age..Some listings didn't include first names, only initials. Every time he came across the
initial B, he put a red heck mark beside it with a fine point felt-tip pen..were a favorite pair when he was puttering around the house on weekends.
"Oh," he said, "that dog."."You sounded as though you were in a lot of distress. You were frightened of this Bartholomew."."We were about to
order dinner from room service," Tom said, handing a menu to Paul..She wasn't listening closely to him. Numb. She felt as though she were half
anesthetized. She was looking past him, at nothing, and his Voice seemed to be coming to her through several layers of surgical masks, though he
now wore none at all..In her features, the girl entirely resembled her mother. She was nothing whatsoever like Junior. Only the light brown shade of
her skin provided evidence that she hadn't been derived from Seraphim by parthenogenesis..Otter's humble teachers had taught him pride. They had
trained into him a deep contempt for wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends. Nothing, to his
mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled him that he couldn't despise Hound..Aware of the mortician's new
edginess, Jacob was convinced that his initial distrust of Panglo was justified. This twitchy little guy seemed to have something to hide. Jacob
didn't have to be a cop to recognize nervousness born of guilt..Head lowered, as if his visit to Jacob were a weight that bowed him, his attention
was on the ground. Otherwise, he might not have noticed, might not have been halted by, the intricate and beautiful pattern of sunlight and shadow
over which he walked..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..By November 1967, the Father Brown detective stories, written for mystery-loving adults by G. K.
Chesterton, thrilled Barty. This series of books would retain a special place in his heart for the rest of his life-as would Robert Heinlein's The Star
Beast, which was among his Christmas gifts that year..With a cry of alarm, he bolted to the bathroom and made it with not a second to spare. He
seemed to be on the throne long enough to have witnessed the rise and fall of an empire..On the drive home, Junior dropped the knife down a storm
drain in Larkspur. He tossed the gloves in a Dumpster in Corte Madera..open grave. In his hand: the white rose, its thorns slick with his blood. He
dropped the bloom, and it fell out of sight, into the gaping earth, atop Naomi's casket..For half an hour he studied Barty's eyes with various devices
and instruments. Thereafter, he arranged an immediate appointment with an oncologist, as Joshua Nunn had predicted..Angel moved her hand to
Barty's right eye, and again he didn't twitch with surprise when her fingers lightly touched his closed and sagging lid. "I won't let you
forget."."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service, then," Hound amended, patient..Alone,
Junior sat in the breakfast nook with a pot of coffee and an entire Sara Lee chocolate fudge cake..He nervously fingered the fabric of his slacks,
outlining the quarter in his pocket. Still there..Tom Vanadium was no alarmist, and the most logical explanation came to him first. Paul had wanted
to learn how to roll a quarter across his knuckles, and in spite of being dexterously challenged, he practiced hopefully from time to time. No doubt,
he had sat at the table this morning--or even last evening, before bed-dropping the coin repeatedly, until he exhausted his patience..Of course, he
had the Pinchbeck and Gammoner identities waiting, two escape hatches. But he didn't want to use them. He liked his life on Russian Hill, and he
was loath to leave it..When she was finished with the dishtowel, she returned to the dining room, and though dinner was underway, she called for
another toast. Raising her glass, she said, "To Maria, who is more than my friend. My sister. I can't let you talk about what I've given you without
telling your girls that you've given back more. You taught me that the world is as simple as sewing, that what seem to be the most terrible problems
can be stitched up, repaired." She raised her glass slightly higher. "First chicken to be come with first egg inside already. God bless.".He hadn't paid
close attention to those patrons seated at the bar behind him. Now, he turned in his chair to study them..The odds against drawing a jack of spades
four times in a row out of four combined and randomly shuffled decks were forbidding. Jacob didn't have the knowledge necessary to calculate
those odds, but he knew they were astronomical..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 longer they were required to
lie low in fear, the more likely Celestina would be to cast caution aside and return to Pacific Heights, Tom knew her well enough to be sure that she
was a fighter rather than a runner. Being in hiding frustrated her. Day by day, hour by hour, with no target date for resuming a normal life, she
would quickly lose patience. Rubbed raw, her dignity and sense of justice would compel her to act-perhaps more out of emotion than out of
reason..If the policeman's gray eyes had earlier been as hard as nailheads, they were now points, and behind them was willpower strong enough to
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drive spikes through stone..Shaking the ravaged khakis at him, she said, "Then what made such a mess of these?.Elsewhere in the cemetery, about
150 yards away, another interment service-with a much larger group of mourners-had begun prior to this one for Naomi. Now it was over, and the
people were dispersing to their cars..Surprised, Tom leaned in his chair to look more directly at the blind boy. On the telephone, Celestina had
mentioned only that Barty was a prodigy, which didn't quite explain the aptness of the oak-tree metaphor..By the time all the details of mortuary
and cemetery services were settled, Walter Panglo had a nervous tic in his left cheek. His eyes were open wide, as if he'd been so startled that his
lids froze in a position of ascension, locked by a spasm of surprise. His hands must have grown clammy; he blotted them repeatedly on his
suit..Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-changing," he mumbled at last..That was all right, for
she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song of the
Creation. She knew his gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable reputation, had all in some degree
that gift; and they shared, in secret, what lore and craft they had. "A gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all
they knew. It wasn't much, but there were some beginnings of the great arts in it; and though he felt uneasy at deceiving his parents, he couldn't
resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that
was easy for him to promise them..Angel didn't join the grieving women, but sat on the floor in front of the television, switching back and forth
between Gunsmoke and The Monkees. Too young to be genuinely involved in either show, nevertheless she occasionally made gunfire sounds
when Marshal Dillon went into battle or invented her own lyrics to sing along with the Monkees..He wanted to fling it into the graveyard, send it
spinning far into the darkness..Anyway, if Seraphim were still alive, she would be only nineteen now, too young to have graduated from Academy
of Art College..He'd listened to the message and thought it incomprehensible, of no import. Suddenly, tardy intuition told him that it could not have
been any more important to him if it had been dead Naomi calling from beyond the grave to leave testimony for the detective..Chicane packed the
ice against Junior's thighs. "Severe spasm causes inflammation. Twenty minutes of ice alternating with twenty minutes of massage, until the worst
passes.".In his mind's eye, he saw the answering machine with uncanny clarity. That curious gadget. Sitting atop the scarred pine desk..Third,
Celestina had a daughter. Not a boy named Bartholomew. Seraphim's baby had been a girl. Named Angel. This confused Junior as much as it
stunned him..The mound of earth beside the grave had been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The suspended casket was skirted with
black material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it.."Good heavens, Vinnie, I know that," she assured him as she lifted Barty-hardly bigger than
a bag of sugar-from the bassinet. She settled with the baby into a rocking chair..The Finder.Agnes was grateful for the speed with which these
arrangements were made, but she was also disturbed. Chan's expeditious management of Barty's case resulted in part from his friendship with
Joshua, but an urgency arose, as well, during his examination of the boy, from a suspicion that he remained reluctant to put into words. Dr. Morley
Schurr, the oncologist, who had offices in a building near Hoag Hospital, proved to be tall and portly, although otherwise much like Franklin Chan:
kind, calm, and confident..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..Ordinarily, a child of three would be too young to learn the use of a blind man's cane, but Barty wasn't ordinary. Initially, no cane was
available for such a small child, so Barty began with a yardstick sawn off to twenty-six inches. By his last day, they had for him a custom cane,
white with a black tip; the sight of it and all that it implied brought tears to Agnes just when she thought her heart had toughened for the task
ahead..He hadn't heard the cop get out of the chair and cross the dark room. Difficult.Glass in the door next to Agnes cracked, dissolved. Pebbly
blacktop like a dragon flank of glistening scales hissed past the broken window, inches from her face..In the sermon that brought him a moment of
fame that he'd found more uncomfortable than not, Daddy had used the life of Bartholomew to illustrate his point that every day in every life is of
the most profound importance. Bartholomew is arguably the most obscure of the twelve disciples. Some would say Lebbaeus is less known, some
might even point to Thomas the doubter. But Bartholomew certainly casts a shadow far shorter than those of Peter, Matthew, James, John, and
Philip. Daddy's purpose in proclaiming Bartholomew the most obscure of the twelve was then to imagine in vivid detail how that apostle's actions,
seemingly of little consequence at the time, had resonated down through history, through hundreds of millions of lives-and then to assert that the
life of each chambermaid listening to this sermon, the life of each car mechanic, each teacher, each truck driver, each waitress, each doctor, each
janitor, was as important as the resonant life of Bartholomew, although each dwelt beyond the lamp of fame and labored without the applause of
multitudes..KATHLEEN IN THE candlelight, her ginger eyes a glimmer with images of the amber flame. Icy martinis, extra olives in a shallow
white dish. Beyond the tableside window, the legendary bay glimmered, too, darker and colder than Kathleen's eyes, and not a fraction as
deep..This Detroit-built gondola would swiftly navigate the Styx without a black-robed gondolier to pole it onward..FOR AMERICANS OF
Chinese descent-and San Francisco has a large Chinese population-1965 was the Year of the Snake. For Junior Cain, it was the Year of the Gun,
though it didn't start out that way..Repressing a smirk, feigning a respectful solemnity, he dared to glance at Vanadium, but the detective stared into
Naomi's grave as though he hadn't heard the mockery-or, having heard it, didn't recognize it for what it was..He was a man of medicine and
science, who had been served well by hard logic and by an unwavering commitment to reason. He wasn't prepared easily to accept the notion that
logic and reason, while essential tools to anyone hoping to lead a full and happy life, were nevertheless sufficient to describe either the physical
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world or the human experience..She slipped into her shoes and stood for a moment watching his lips move as he gave thanks for his blessings and
as he asked that blessings be given to others who needed them..Maybe the watch wouldn't be discovered with the corpse. Maybe it would settle into
the trash and not be found until archaeologists dug out the landfill two thousand years from now..The muscles of his legs grew as hard as any of the
landscapes that he trod. Granite thighs; calves like marble, roped with veins..By the time he reached the airport, located a private-charter company,
chased up the owner through the night-security man, and arranged to be flown at once to Eugene, Oregon, aboard a twin-engine Cessna, the points
of pain in his face had begun to throb.."Toes," he repeated immediately in his sweet, piping voice. This was a new word for him..Taking no
chances, Junior swung the candlestick again, bending down as he did so. The second impact was not as solid as the first, a glancing blow, but
effective.."-though this Tom now has a rhinoceros-smacked face, this other Tom, in his own world, has an ordinary face. Poor him, so
ordinary."."He worked in your shipyard, your highness." Losen liked to be called by kingly titles..Then the old man taught it to him. But it wasn't
much use, Otter thought, since he had to hide it..The spectral singer didn't exhibit her blood-and-bone sisters' reluctance to pursue her man..In his
blindness, Barty listened to her reports and, through her, saw more than he could have seen if never he had lost his eyes.."Sometimes it's sad here,
Mommy. But it's not sad every place you are. Lots of places, Daddy's with you and me, and we're happier, and everything's okay.".Too late for
interrogation now, with Vanadium bludgeoned into eternal sleep and resting under many fathoms of cold bedding..Junior said, "I should know your
name from the playbill at the lounge, but I'm as bad with names as you are good with faces.".Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe
place, and Losen said, "Who was he working for?".out of hand. "Well ... yes, I suppose so." Spineless, unethical quack bastard, Junior thought
bitterly..Thrilled by the music but unable to understand a word of the play, he arranged German lessons with a private tutor..This galerieur was tall,
with silver hair, chiseled features, and the all-knowing, imperious manner of a gynecologist to royalty. He wore a well-tailored gray suit, and his
gold Rolex was the very watch that Wroth Griskin might have killed for in his salad days..so she reached across her body with her left hand, which
Celestina gripped tightly..An unfortunately bumpy ride for the deceased: along the hallway, through the foyer, across the entry threshold, down the
porch steps, across a lawn dappled with pine shadows and yellow moonlight, to the graveled driveway. No complaints.."My dad's already armored
me," Celestina assured her. "He says art lasts, but critics are the buzzing insects of a single summer day.".Saturday and Sunday, between. sessions
with the directory, Junior cruised around the county on a series of pleasure drives-testing the theory that the maniac cop was no longer following
him. Apparently, Simon Magusson was correct: The case had been closed..Junior hadn't suffered a paranormal experience since the early- morning
hours of October 18, when he'd drifted up from a vile dream of worms and beetles to hear the ghostly singer's faint a cappella serenade. Shouting at
her to shut up, he had awakened neighbors..Reverend White's polished, somewhat theatrical, yet sincere voice rose out of the past to issue this
threat in Junior's memory as he had issued it that night, from a tape recorder, while Junior had been dancing a sweaty horizontal boogie with
Seraphim in her parsonage bedroom..Apparently, he didn't lean back far enough, because amazingly he landed on his feet in the winter-faded grass.
The shock buckled him, and he dropped to his knees. Still cradling Grace, he lowered her to the ground as gently as he'd ever lowered fragile Perri
onto her bed-quite as if he had planned it this way..With the great tree ninety degrees to his left, he was able to locate the back-porch steps at
forty-five degrees. He pointed with the cane, which otherwise he had not used. "The porch?".She didn't hear gunfire this time, either, but the hard
crack of splintering wood attested to the passage of at least two more bullets.."What wound? Junior wanted to ask, but he recognized bait when he
heard it, and he did not bite..Oregon State Police might find at least one reason to be suspicious of the tragic scenario that he was creating. He didn't
know much about the technology that police might employ at a crime scene, and he knew even less about forensic pathology. He was just doing the
best job he could..The night seemed to be longer than a Martian month. Agnes dozed, fitfully, waking more than once, sweaty and shaking, from a
dream in which her son was taken from her in pieces: first his eyes, then his hands, then his ears, his legs.....As he'd proved to himself on his
previous two visits-his first night in town and then two nights thereafter-this number was merely part of the pianist's repertoire. Nothing
supernatural here..Judging by the smeariness of the letters and by the fact that some had run before they dried, the writing instrument hadn't been a
felt-tip marker, as Vanadium first thought. A spattering of red droplets on the closed lid of the toilet and across the beige marble floor, all dry now,
gave rise to a suspicion..Celestina screamed-"Here! In here!"--as she slapped the magazine into the butt of the pistol..He nodded. "You do. Yes. But
you don't need to know right now. Later, when you're calmer, when you're clearer. It's too important to rush you through it now.".Although weak,
he was no longer in danger of spewing bile and blood like a harpooned whale. The siege had passed.."I'm captivated more by painting than I am by
most dimensional work," Junior explained. "Really, the only sculpture I've acquired is Poriferan's.".The various flavors of canned soda were always
racked in the same order, allowing Barty to select what he wanted without error. He got orange for Angel, root beer for himself, and closed the
refrigerator.."You should've seen this, Kathleen. He's dodging people on the sidewalk, shoving them out of his way when he can't dodge them.
Three long blocks, Jimmy and I watched the creep, till he turned the corner, three long blocks all uphill, and it's a hill that would kill an Olympic
athlete, but he doesn't slow down once.".He was filled with bitter remorse for having suspected Naomi of poisoning his cheese sandwich or his
apricots. She-had in fact adored him, as he had always believed. She would never have lifted a hand against him, never. Dear Naomi would have
died for him. In fact, she had..The full nature of the nightmare continued to elude him, but he became convinced that good reason for his fear
existed, that the dream had been more than a dream. He had a nemesis named Bartholomew not merely in dreams, but in the real world, and this
Bartholomew had something to do with ... babies..voice was flat, a drone; he had delivered not an emotional threat, but a quiet promise..The silence
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in this city of the dead was complete. The night lay breathless, stirring not one whisper from the stationed evergreens that stood sentinel over
generations of bones..Edom observed, amazed, as Agnes chatted up their host, going from Mr. Sepharad to Obadiah, from the doorstep to the living
room, the pie delivered and accepted, coffee offered and served, the two of them pleased and easy with each other, all in the time that it would have
taken Edom himself to get up the nerve to cross the threshold and to think of something interesting to say about the Galveston hurricane of 1900, in
which six thousand had died.."The pepper tree had been whispering in the breeze, the roses nodding their bright heads. Now a stillness came into
the cemetery, as if rising from beneath the grass, from out of that city of the lost.."You didn't at all," Dr. Salk assured him. "I need to talk to you. If
you would give me a little of your time...".II. Otter.Zedd taught in this world where dishonesty is the currency of social acceptance and financial
success, you must practice some deceit to get along in life, but you must never lie to yourself, or you are left with no one to trust.."We do look
somewhat alike," Edom said, shifting his attention to Jacob's left ear.."I'm a healer, not a prosecutor. I'm not in the habit of making accusations,
especially not against my own patients.".Junior levered up, scrambled up, vaulted over, and crashed into the deep bin, with every intention of
landing on his feet. But he overshot, slammed his shoulder into the back wall of the container, fell to his knees, and sprawled facedown in the
trash.."She's got preeclampsia. It's a condition that occurs in about five percent of pregnancies, virtually always after the twenty-fourth week, and
usually it can be treated successfully. But I'm not going to sugarcoat this, Celestina. In her case, it's more serious. She hasn't been seeing a doctor,
no prenatal care, and here she is in the middle of her thirtyeighth week, about ten days from delivery.".Alone again with Wally, Celestina said,
"They told me that once you regained consciousness, I can only visit ten minutes at a time, and not that often, either.".The tone sounded, as
promised, and a man's voice spoke from the box: "It's Max. You're psychic. I found the hospital here. Poor kid bad a cerebral hemorrhage, arising
from a hyperensive crisis caused by ... eclampsia, I think it is. Baby survived. Call me, huh?".the grass, silent because he is barely conscious, too
badly beaten to protest or to plead for mercy, but also.One problem: Nolly Wulfstan, Quasimodo without a hump, probably repaired to this
convenient club after work, to down a few beers, because this was surely as close as he would ever get to a halfway attractive woman. The
detective would think that he and Junior were here for the same reason-to gawk at nearly naked babes and store up enough images of bobbling
breasts to get through the night-and he would not be able to comprehend that for Junior the attraction was the dance, the intellectual thrill of
experiencing a new cultural phenomenon..Recognizing the danger of saying the wrong thing, the potential for self-incrimination, Junior clenched
his jaws and waited.
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