Operation Phenix

OPERATION PHENIX
judging by the evidence, the nurse was home alone, but Junior raised his voice above the music and called out, "Hello? Is anyone here?".Kathleen
Klerkle, Mrs. Wulfstan, sitting on the edge of Nolly's desk, looked diagonally across it at the visitor in the client's chair. Actually, Nolly had two
chairs for clients. Kathleen could have sat in the second; however, this seemed to be a more appropriate pose for a hawkshaw's dame. Not that she
was trying to look cheap; she was thinking Myrna Loy as Nora Charles in The Thin Man-worldly but elegant, tough but amused..The Hackachaks
were present, of course. Junior had not yet agreed to join them in their pursuit of blood money. They would give him little privacy or rest until they
had what they wanted..Instead, her father asked, "Is this emotion talking, Celie, or is this brain as much as heart?".AS MEANINGFUL AS Jacob's
death had been within the small world of his family, Agnes Lampion never lost sight of the fact that there were more resonant deaths in the larger
world before 1968 ended and the Year of the Rooster followed. On the fourth of April, James Earl Ray gunned down Martin Luther King on a
motel balcony in Memphis, but the assassin's hopes were foiled when, because of this murder, freedom grew more vigorously from the richness of
a in martyr's blood. On June 1, Helen Keller died peacefully at eighty-seven. Blind and deaf since early childhood, mute until her adolescence,
Miss Keller led a life of astonishing accomplishment; she learned to speak, to ride horses, to waltz; she graduated cum laude from Radcliffe, an
inspiration to millions and a testament to the potential in even the most blighted life. On June 5, Senator Robert F. Kennedy was assassinated in the
kitchen of the Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles. Unknown numbers died when Soviet tanks invaded Czechoslovakia, and hundreds of thousands
perished in the final days of the Cultural Revolution in China, many eaten in acts of cannibalism sanctioned by Chairman Mao as acceptable
political action. John Steinbeck, novelist, and Tallulah Bankhead, actress, came to the end of their journeys in this world, if not yet in all others.
But James Lovell, William Anders, and Frank Borman-the first men to orbit the moon-traveled 250,000 miles into space, and all returned
alive..Supposing that this new enthusiasm was an attempt to uncover skullduggery in Seraphim's accident, then the girl would be doing Junior a
service even after her demise. Whether or not the traffic accident was an accident, Junior hadn't had anything to do with it..He had bribed a parking
attendant to keep his Mercedes at the curb in a valet zone, in front of a nearby restaurant, so it would be instantly available when needed. He could
also leave the car and follow Celestina on foot if she chose to stroll home from here..In the three years since Perri's death, he had walked thousands
of miles. He hadn't kept a record of the cumulative distance, because he wasn't trying to get into Guinness or to prove anything..you greater
strength and determination than any other motive. But you should know this much.... You need to keep her safe for another reason. She's special. I
don't want to explain why she's special or how I know that she is, because this isn't the time or place, not with your dad's death and Wally in the
hospital and you still shaky from the attack.".To be useful, anger must be channeled, as Zedd explains with unusually poetic prose in The Beauty of
Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner Junior's current predicament would only get worse if he had to telephone Roto-Rooter to extract a
musician from the plumbing..At best, Vanadium might decide Junior had come here to learn what other funeral his nemesis had attended-which
was, in fact, the true motivation. But this made it clear that Junior feared him and was striving to stay one step ahead of him. Innocent men didn't
go to such length. As far as the fruitcake cop was concerned, Junior might as well have painted I killed Naomi on his forehead..Lord, help me here.
Give me this one, just this one, and I'll follow thereafter where I'm led. I'll always thereafter be your instrument, but please, please, GIVE ME THIS
CRAZY EVIL SON OF A BITCH!.Holding the pistol, fully extending his right arm in execution style, the gunman approached the fallen
minister..Junior was not immune to traditional logic, but in this case he recognized the superior wisdom of Zedd's philosophy. His dread of
Bartholomew and his gut-level animosity toward a child he'd never met defied all reason and exceeded simple paranoia; therefore, it must be
purest, infallible animal instinct..Even Agnes was briefly unnerved to the extent that she said, "Enough of this. It's not fun anymore.".He'd once
spoken that very sentiment to her. Golden haze, sun in the heart. His words had melted her, tears had sprung into her eyes, and sex been better than
ever..Evidently, either Frank Sinatra was an enthusiasm that Victoria and the detective shared, or the nurse purchased some of the crooner's records
expressly for their dinner engagement..He realized that like so many women, Seraphim wanted it, asked for it-yet had no place in her self-image to
accommodate the truth that she was sexually aggressive. She wanted to think of herself as shy, demure, virginal, as innocent as a minister's
daughter ought to be which meant that to get what she wanted, she required Junior to be a brute. He was happy to oblige..Like a spring-loaded
novelty snake erupting from a can, Junior exploded up from the chair, nearly knocking it over..The telephone was operative, and Vanadium dialed
the number of the building superintendent, Sparky Vox. Sparky had an apartment in the basement, on the upper of two subterranean floors, adjacent
to the garage entrance..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.".He found nothing especially gratifying, switched off the lights, and moved on to the
living room. If Cain was coming home, he could glance up from the street and see lights ablaze here, so Vanadium resorted to a small flashlight,
always carefully hooding the lens with one hand..Frustrated again, she said simply, "Whenever Edom and Jacob talk about these things, I want you
to be sure always to keep in mind that life's about living and being happy, not about dying.".Barty approached stair climbing as a mathematical
problem, calculating the precise movement of each leg and placement of each foot necessary to successfully negotiate the obstacle. He proceeded
less slowly on the next three steps than he had on the first three, and thereafter he ascended with growing confidence, pumping his legs with
machinelike precision..Junior closed his eyes at once and let his jaw sag, breathing through his mouth, feigning sleep..She thought of herself as a
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creative person, a capable and efficient and committed person, but she did not think of herself as a strong person. Yet she would need great strength
for what lay ahead..Perhaps hoping to discover which runaway freight train or exploding factory would smear him across the landscape, Jacob
pushed aside his dessert plate and shuffled each deck separately, then shuffled them together until they were well mixed. He stacked them in front
of Maria..Twenty minutes later, at home, he poured sherry over ice. Sipping, he stood in the living room, admiring his two paintings..The street in
front of the gallery was as flooded by a sea of fog as the alleyway at the back. The headlights of passing traffic probed the gloom like beams from
deep-salvage submersibles at work on the ocean floor..Playing with fire was fun when you didn't have to attempt to conceal the fact that it was
arson..Clearly, the musician recognized him, which seemed unlikely, even extraordinary, considering that they'd never spoken to each other, and
considering that Junior must be only one of thousands of customers who had passed through that lounge in the past three years..Only one member
of the distant funeral party did not disperse toward the line of cars on the service road. A man in a dark suit headed downhill, between the
headstones and the monuments, directly toward Naomi's grave..Candle flames blurred into bright smears, and the faces of her good parents
shimmered like the half-seen countenances of angels in dreams..He stared I out at the congregated ghosts of fog, white multitudes that entirely
obscured the bay, as if all the sailors ever lost at sea had gathered here, pressing at the window, eyeless forms that nevertheless saw everything..The
slow-motion death ballet, in which Bonnie and Clyde were riddled with bullets, was the worst moment Junior had ever heard in a film. He didn't
see more than a brief glimpse of it, because he sat with his eyes squeezed shut. Nine days previously, at Google's instructions, Junior had rented
boxes at two mail-receiving services, using the name John Pinchbeck at one, Richard Gammoner at the other, and then he had supplied those
addresses to the papermaker. These were the two identities for which Google ultimately provided elaborate and convincing documentation..From
the floor, Junior snatched up the bottle of wine that had twice failed to shatter. His lucky Merlot..She left him sore in places that had never been
sore before. Yet he was more stressed out on Thursday than he'd been on Wednesday..of the deceased. This memorial was modest, neither large nor
complicated in design. Nevertheless, often the carvers in this line of business followed days after the morticians, because the stones to which they
applied their craft demanded more labor and less urgency than the cold bodies that rested under them..As the fragrances of wet wool and sodden
denim rose from her sweater and jeans, Agnes switched on the heater and angled the vanes of the middle vent toward Barty. "Honey, turn that other
vent toward yourself.".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..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.As usual, Vanadium had
spoken in a monotone, putting no special emphasis on those two words. Yet Junior sensed that the detective harbored doubts about the explanation
of the girl's death..Then he looked up at the massive limbs overhead, and the mood changed: A sense of impending insight at once gave way to the
fear that an unsuspected fissure in a huge limb might crack through at this precise moment, crushing him under a ton of wood, or that the Big One,
striking now, would topple the entire oak..Dinner was available in the lounge. Junior enjoyed a superb filet mignon with a split of fine Cabernet
Sauvignon..The investigator's suite-a minuscule waiting room and a small office-lacked a secretary but surely harbored all manner of
vermin..Although she was aware that these extraordinary events would shape the rest of her life, beginning with her actions in the hours
immediately ahead of her, she could not clearly see what she ought to do next. At the core of her confusion was a conflict of mind and heart, reason
and faith, but also a battle between desire and duty. Until she was.At the top of the candlestick, the drip pan and the socket were marked by a
wine-red drizzle. The color of well-aged bloodstains..This wasn't the same Enoch Cain whom Vanadium had known three years ago in Spruce
Hills. That man had been utterly ruthless but not a wild, raging animal, coldly determined but never obsessive. That Cain had been too calculating
and too self-controlled to have been swept into the emotional frenzy required to produce this blood graffiti and to act out the symbolic mutilation of
Bartholomew with a knife..WHEN AT LAST Paul Damascus reached the parsonage late Friday afternoon, January 12, he arrived on foot, as he
arrived everywhere these days.."I know Edom and Jacob have been a burden," said Vinnie, "you having to be responsible for them-".He
remembered standing in the cemetery, downhill from Seraphim's grave-although at the time he'd known only that it was a Negro being buried, not
that it was his former lover-and thinking that the rains would over time carry the juices of the decomposing Negro corpse into the lower grave that
contained Naomi's remains. Had that been a half-psychic moment on his part, a dim awareness that another and far more dangerous connection
between dead Naomi and dead Seraphim had already been formed?.During the following ten days, he withdrew money from several accounts. He
converted selected paper assets into cash, as well..Frowning, Panglo, said, "Terrible, you're right, so many terrible things happen, but I don't see
why trains-".In Maria's kitchen, still just four days past Christmas, Agnes let dissolve her stoic mask, and wept at last..The diarrhea was over,
finished, part of the past. Long ago he had learned never to dwell on the past, never to be overly concerned about the worries of the present, but to
be focused entirely on the future. He was a man of the future..Into new avenues of the labyrinth he moved, but then back again, back upon his own
trail, twisting, turning, from the occult to modern literature, from history to popular science, and here the occult once more, always the shadow
glimpsed so fleetingly and so peripherally that it might hive been imagination, the scent of a woman no sooner detected than lost again in the
perfumes of aging paper and bindery glue, twisting, turning, until abruptly he stopped, breathing hard, halted by the realization that he hadn't heard
the singing in some time..Jell-O were served to Agnes Lampion as, on farms farther inland from the coast, roosters still crowed and plump hens
clucked contentedly atop their early layings.."Sometimes it's sad here, Mommy. But it's not sad every place you are. Lots of places, Daddy's with
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you and me, and we're happier, and everything's okay.".Drawing from a well of inspiration deeper than instinct, Junior knew that if ever he crossed
paths with a man named Bartholomew, he must be prepared to deal with him as aggressively as he had dealt with Naomi. And without
delay..Traumatized by the violence in her mother's bedroom, not fully aware of what happened to Wally, Angel had been tearful and anxious. A
thoughtful physician gave her a glass of orange juice spiked with a small dose of a sedative, and a nurse provided pillows. Bedded down on two
pillow-padded chairs, wearing a rose-colored robe over yellow pajamas, she gave herself as fully to sleep as she always did, sedative or not, which
was every bit as fully as she gave herself to life when she was awake..His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the
ship in any way; but his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her beams and hull. Surely that was
using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it
was none of their fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how to do it, making the spell very
carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm, he called it to himself. The ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she
would never steer quite true..hearts represented either a rival in love or a lover who would betray an enemy who would deeply wound the heart.
The knave of diamonds was someone who would cause financial grief. The knave of clubs was someone who would wound with words: one who
libeled or slandered, or who assaulted you with mean-spirited and unjust criticism..Captivated by catastrophe, so lost in his book that he might as
well have stepped magically inside of it and closed the covers after himself, Uncle Jacob didn't answer..The boy didn't at once answer, and when
Agnes looked up from Red Planet, she saw that he was staring oddly at her. He squinted, as if puzzled, and said, "The twisty spots just jumped off
the page right up on your face.".Bracing her feet against the floorboards, clutching the seat with her left hand, fiercely gripping the door handle
with her right, she prayed, prayed that the baby would be all right, that she would live at least long enough to bring her child into this wonderful
world, into this grand creation of endless and exquisite beauty, whether she herself lived past the birth or not..Sweet-tempered, generous, honest,
kind Naomi had surely been incapable of murdering anyone-least of all the man she loved..Twice during dinner, he seemed to draw near The
Subject, but then he circled around it and flew off, each time to report some news of little relevance or to recount something funny that Angel had
said..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 world or the human experience..Frowning, Angel studied the tasty strip of meat pinched between her
fingers, reevaluating everything she thought she knew about the source of bacon..Certain that he was overreacting, Tom nevertheless left the
kitchen as a cop, not a priest, would leave it: staying low, knife thrust in front of him, clearing the doorframe fast..AFTER SPENDING Wednesday
as a tourist, Junior began to look for a suitable apartment on Thursday. In spite of his new wealth, he did not intend to pay hotel-room rates for an
extended period..against the operating table. The lights had grown painfully bright, and the air had.And although Simon would have denied it,
would even have joked that a conscience was a liability for an attorney, he possessed a moral compass. When he traveled too far along the wrong
trail, that magnetized needle in his soul led him back from the land of the lost..Paul set the nightstand down but waited, ready to shove the furniture
into the stairwell if the swaddled gunman dared return..Almost thirty years from the seminary--even farther from it if measured by degrees of lost
innocence, by miles of rough experience Tom Vanadium set out to kill a man. Given the chance to disarm Cain, given the opportunity to merely
wound him, he would nevertheless go for the head shot or the heart shot, play jury and executioner, play God, and leave to God the judgment of his
stained soul.."Ah, evidently you can read my mind. Scarier than heart reading any day. Maybe there's a thin line between minister's daughter and
witch.".His profession was cocktail piano, though he didn't have to earn a living at it. He had inherited a fine four-story house in a good
neighborhood of San Francisco and also a sufficient income from a trust fund to meet his needs if he avoided extravagance. Nevertheless, he
worked five evenings a week in an elegant lounge in one of the grand old hotels on Nob Hill, playing highly refined drinking songs for tourists,
businessmen from out of town, affluent gay men who stubbornly continued to believe in romance in an age that valued flash over substance, and
unmarried heterosexual couples who were working up a buzz to ensure that their rigorously planned adulteries would seem glamorous..Cradling the
baby, the nun turned with it to Celestina, folding back a thin blanket to present her with a good look at the tiny girl..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..Looking from one to another of his companions, Tom
said, "When I think of everything that had to happen to bring us here tonight, the tragedies as well as the happy turns of fortune, when I think of the
many ways things might have been, with all of us scattered and some of us never having met, I know we belong here, for we've arrived against all
odds." His gaze traveled back to Agnes, and he gave her the answer that he knew she hoped to hear. "This boy and this girl were born to meet, for
reasons only time will reveal, and all of us ... we're the instruments of some strange destiny.".A blood test might prove that Junior was the father.
Accusations might sooner or later be made against him by bitter and hate-filled members of her family, perhaps not even with the hope of sending
him to prison, but solely for the purpose of getting their bands on a sizable pan of his fortune, in the form of child support.."Well, he was an
insurance agent, and numbers are important in that line of work. And he was a good investor, too. Not the whiz you are with numbers, but I'm sure
you got some of your talent from him..It could only be made better by the presence of her parents. They had planned to fly down to San Francisco
this morning, but late yesterday, a parishioner and close friend had died. A minister and his wife sometimes had duties to the flock that superseded
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all else..Caring for her, in every sense of that word, had made him a far happier man than he would otherwise have been-and a far better one..On
that busy night, with Vanadium's corpse in the Studebaker and Victoria's cadaver awaiting a fiery disposal at her house, Junior was too distracted to
recognize the pertinence of the message. Now it tormented him from a dark nook in his subconscious..Celestina stared at the small, brown face,
opening herself to the anger and hatred with which she had regarded this child in the operating room..ROCKING AS IF AFLOAT on troubled
waters, abused by an unearthly and tormented sound, Junior Cain imagined a gondola on a black river, a carved dragon rising high at the bow as he
had seen on a.Some information she'd withheld from him: that the cancer might already have spread, that he might still die even after his eyes were
removed-and that if it hadn't yet spread, it might soon do so..During the first year of her illness, she had been slowly weaned off an iron lung. Until
she was seventeen, she required the chest respirator, but gradually gained the strength to breathe unassisted..Although Junior had not answered,
Vanadium said, "Yes, I thought you heard it.".As Junior stood at Seraphim's grave, his breath smoked from him in the still night air, as though he
were a dragon..When he was baking, the world seemed to be a less dangerous place. Sometimes, making a cake, he forgot to be afraid..efficiency of
a nurse, but as a courtesan might perform the task: smiling enticingly, a flirtatious glimmer in.At the sight of her photograph, she felt herself flush.
She hoped none of the pedestrians passing between her and the gallery would look from the photo to her face and recognize her. What had she
been.The second and third rooms proved to be deserted, as well, and as muffled as the cushioned spaces of a funeral home, but an office was tucked
discreetly at the back of the final chamber. As Junior crossed the third room, apparently monitored by closed-circuit security cameras, a man glided
out of the office to greet him..When she went upstairs at 2:10 in the morning, she found the boy fast asleep in the soft lamplight, Tunnel in the Sky
at his side..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.."Maybe," said Angel. "Or maybe to The
Monkees ... or maybe to where you didn't get run down by the rhinosharush."."But I had greater facility with cards than most magicians. I trained
with Moses Moon, greatest card mechanic of his generation.".From time to time, customers had crossed the cocktail lounge to drop folding money
into a fishbowl atop the piano, tips for the musician. A few had requested favorite -tunes..They ordered martinis, and when Kathleen, perusing a
menu, asked her husband what looked good for dinner, he suggested, "Oysters?".To Perri's bed, a journey of only a few steps, but farther than
unwanted Rome. The carpet seeming to pull at his feet, to suck like mud under his shoes. The air as thick as liquid in his resistant to his
progress..Weird, this kid. Making him uneasy. All in white, with her incomprehensible yammering about talking books and talking dogs and her
mother driving pies, and working on a damn strange drawing for a little girl..Sometimes Barty could be fierce in his independence-his mother told
him so-and now he rebuffed Angel too sharply. "I don't want to be waited on. I'm not helpless, you know. I can get sodas myself" By the time he
reached the doorway, he felt sorry for his tone, and he looked back toward where the window seat must be. "Angel?".So they had cooked up this
project, math and mayhem, geometry of limbs and branches, arboreal science and childish stunt, a test of strategy and strength and skill-and of the
scary limits of nine-year-old bravado..The driver's door opened, shoving aside a damaged tea table, and a man climbed out of the Pontiac..Celestina
didn't hear gunfire, but she couldn't mistake the bullets for anything else when they cracked through the door..of color had to search for mentoring,
especially in 1922, when twenty year-old Obadiah dreamed of being the next Houdini..The end of his quest was near, so near, the right
Bartholomew almost within 'mullet range. He was furious with Neddy Gnathic for possibly screwing this up.."Yeah, but I've been thinking about
that. If he feels some kind of responsibility ... then why did he ever represent Cain in the first place?".The baby felt too light to be real. She
weighed five pounds fourteen ounces, but she seemed lighter than air, as though she might float up and out of her aunt's arms.
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