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TED OR THE NOVELS AND HISTORIES ON WHICH THE PLAYS OF SHAKSPEARE AR
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..Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now
she smoothed his hair, straightened his shirt, and retied his loosened shoelaces, finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to
be said. She thought she might require Dr. Chan's presence, after all..While Jacob had shuffled, Agnes had taken little Barty from his bassinet into
her arms. She was surprised and discomfited to discover that the baby was to have his fortune told first..This venerable old building, as solidly
constructed as a castle, was well-insulated; noises in other apartments rarely penetrated to Junior's. Never before had he heard a neighbor's voice
distinctly enough to comprehend the words spoken-or, in this case, sung..As they rolled along the coast, Agnes began to read to Barty from
Podkayne of Mars: " 'All my life I've wanted to go to Earth. Not to live, of course-just to see it. As everybody knows, Terra is a wonderful place to
visit but not to live. Not truly suited to human habitation."'.The words of Robert Louis Stevenson, well read, poured another time and place into the
room as smoothly as lemonade pouring from pitcher into glass..The stumpy ghost departed the sliding stairs at the second floor and walked off into
women's sportswear..Maria's mother, visiting from Mexico, was babysitting, so Maria came without her children, as a guest, joining Agnes and the
laugh-a-minute Isaacson twins, chroniclers of destruction. They ate in the dining room, rather than at the kitchen dinette, with a lace-trimmed
tablecloth, the good china, crystal wineglasses, and fresh flowers..Memory of the Spartan decor of Thomas Vanadium's house lingered with Junior,
and he addressed his living space with the detective's style in mind. He installed a minimum of furniture, though all new and of higher quality than
the junk in Vanadium's residence: sleek, modem, Danish-pecan wood and nappy oatmeal-colored upholstery..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..From serviceway to alley to serviceway to
street, into the city and the fog and the night, Junior ran from the Cain past into the Pinchbeck future..Quickly, he searched for the source, but in
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..During the
girl's final appointment, Junior discovered she would be home alone that same night, her parents at a function she wasn't required to attend. She
appeared to reveal this inadvertently, quite innocently; however, Junior was a bloodhound when it came to smelling seduction, regardless of how
subtle the scent..No scent of gasoline fouled the air. Apparently, the tank had not burst. Sudden immolation seemed unlikely-but only an hour ago
so had Joey's untimely death..Down the stairs, through the ground floor, quickly, soundlessly, breath held at times, listening for the other's
breathing, listening for the softest squeak of rubber-soled shoes, although the hard clack of cloven hoofs and a whiff of sulfur would not have been
surprising. At last he went to the kitchen, full circle from the shiny quarter on the breakfast table to the quarter again. No Cain..Alone with Agnes,
the physician said, "I want you to take Barty to a specialist in Newport Beach. Franklin Chan. He's a wonderful ophthalmologist and
ophthalmological surgeon, and right now we don't have anyone like that here in town."."Doesn't look so spooky to me." She turned the knave of
spades so the baby could see it. "Does he scare you, Barty?".This graciousness didn't free Paul to speak. Instead, he felt his throat thicken, trapping
his voice more tightly still..Most likely, Reverend White's ramblings were as greasy with sentiment and oily with irrational optimism as were his
daughter's paintings, so Junior was in no hurry to learn the name of the radio program or to write for a transcript of the sermon..Celestina's question
had been about Phimie, but they had told her about the baby, and she was alarmed by their evasion..Reaching between the slats, Agnes tickled the
pink piggies on his left foot. "Toes.".On Thursday, December 28, employing forged driver's licenses and social-security cards as identification,
Junior opened small savings accounts and also rented safe-deposit boxes for Pinchbeck and Gammoner at different banks with which he'd never
previously done business, using the mailing addresses that he'd established earlier..An elderly Negro gentleman answered the door. His hair was
such a pure white that in contrast to his plum-dark skin, it appeared to glow like a nimbus around his head. With his equally radiant goatee, his
kindly features, and his compelling black eyes, he seemed to have stepped out of a movie about a jazz musician who, having died, was on earth
once more as someone's angelic guardian..This saving spirit retreated, and in his place came a young paramedic in a black-and-yellow rain slicker
over hospital whites. "Just want to be sure there's no spinal injury before we move you. Can you squeeze my hands?".The rich aromas on the air
would have thwarted the will of the most devout monks on a fast of penitence..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.".Outside, he turned to look at the display windows. He expected to see the candlestick,
supernaturally apparent only from this side of the glass, but it wasn't there. Throughout the autumn, Junior read book after book about ghosts,
poltergeists, haunted houses, ghost ships, s?ances, spirit rapping, spirit manifestation, spirit writing, spirit recording, trance speaking, conjuration,
exorcism, astral projection, Ouija-board revelation, and needlepoint..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
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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.."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none
could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of
noble houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord, claiming lands and cities as his property. The
warlords made those they conquered slaves, and those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival
warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless, miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by
hunger to raid and rob."."I get frustrated," he admitted. "Trying to learn how to do things in the dark ... I get peed off, as they say.".Blind he
remained until an afternoon in May 1993, when at last the miracle occurred, and the meaning that Tom Vanadium had foreseen so long ago began
to manifest..Paul recalled the letter he had written to Reverend Harrison White a couple weeks after the death of Joey Lampion. He'd carried it
home from the pharmacy on the day that Perri died, to ask for her opinion of it. The letter had never been mailed..Having been an object of Thomas
Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt fortunate to have survived. He shuddered..The man's voice echoed hollowly in Junior's ears, as if coming from the
far end of a tunnel. Or from the terminus of a death-row hallway, on the long walk between the last meal and the execution chamber..he wasn't
wholly without feeling, of course. A poignant current of sadness eddied in his heart, a sadness at the thought of the love and the happiness that he
and the nurse might have known together. But it was her choice, after all, to play the tease and to deal with him so cruelly..Sklent proved to be
angry, suspicious, volatile, but also a man of tremendous intellectual power. A profound and dazzling conversationalist, he rattled off breathtaking
insights into the human condition, astonishing yet unarguable opinions about art, and revolutionary philosophical concepts. Later, except in the
matter of ghosts, Junior would not be able to remember a single word of what Sklent had said, only that it had all been brilliant and really
cool..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.."Even in an infinite number of worlds," Wally objected, "there's no place I was that
stupid.".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..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..After a minute, he slipped his hand into his pocket. The quarter was still
there..and proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right hand..The owner, also the pilot on this trip, was
pleased to be paid cash in advance, in crisp hundred-dollar bills, rather than by check or credit card. He accepted payment hesitantly, however, and
with an unconcealed grimace, as though afraid of contracting a contagion from the currency. "What's wrong with your face?".Barty followed the
movement of her hand, raised his gaze to her eyes, hesitated, and then said questioningly, "No pie?".He didn't wonder about his sanity, either, as a
less self-improved man might have done. No madman strives to enhance his vocabulary or to deepen his appreciation for culture.."That's the roaster
tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it. Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".He raised the window
in the kitchen and climbed outside, onto the landing of the fire escape. Feeling like a high-roaming cousin to the Phantom of the Opera, bearing the
requisite fearsome scars if not the unrequited love for a soprano, Vanadium descended through the foggy night, down two flights of the switchback
iron stairs to the kitchen at Cain's apartment..Lipscomb turned to Celestina. "Before lapsing into semicoherence again, your sister said, 'Beezil and
Feezil are safe with her,' which may sound less than coherent to you, but not to me.".Wet cobblestones and tattered blacktop. Hurry, hurry. Past the
lighted casement window in the gallery men's room..Number three on the charts was "Mr. Lonely," by Bobby Vinton, an American talent from
Canonsburg, Pennsylvania. Junior sang along..The patches were held by the same two elastic strips, so Barty flipped up both at the same
time.."You haven't had previous episodes like this?" Parkhurst asked, standing at the bedside with a file folder in his hands, half-lens reading
glasses pulled down to the tip of his nose..Bartholomew didn't merely have something to do with babies. Bartholomew was a baby..His leonine
head and bold features, framed by golden hair, should have conveyed strength, but the impression he might have made was compromised by a
fringe of bangs that curled across his forehead, a style unfortunately reminiscent of effete emperors of ancient Rome..Barty came out of the house
with the library copy of Podkayne Of Mary, which his mother had promised to read to him later, in the hospital. "Are we all going?" he asked..This
morning, as Barty stood to one side listening, his mother asked Maria for poems by Emily Dickinson..The mummified moon had unwound itself
from its rags of embalming clouds. Its pocked face glowered in full brightness on the spreading branches of the pine, on the yard, and on the
graveled driveway..They hadn't been close to Naomi, who'd once said she felt like Romulus and Remus, raised by wolves, or like Tarzan if he'd
fallen into the hands of nasty gorillas. To Junior, Naomi was Cinderella, sweet and good, and he was the love-struck prince who rescued her..He
either detected their well-concealed surprise or assumed they would be curious as to why, in spite of extensive surgery, he still wore this Boris
Karloff face..Junior was impressed and delighted by her clever assumption of it strictly professional voice and demeanor, which convincingly
masked her intense desire. Sweet Victoria was a worthy coconspirator..He liked her face, too. She wore no makeup, and pulled her brown hair back
in a bun. Some might say she was mousy, but the only things mousy that Nolly saw about her were a piquant tilt to her nose and a certain
cuteness..A deep-set casement window. Two latches on the right side, one high, one low. Detachable hand crank lying on the foot-deep sill.
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Mechanism socket in the base casing..Each page comprised four columns of names and numbers, most with addresses. Approximately one hundred
names filled each column, four hundred to a page..Neddy, dressed for work but overdressed for his own funeral, slumped against the wall, head
bowed, chin on his chest. His pale hands were splayed at his sides, as though he were trying to strike chords from the floor tiles..PUDDLED ON
THE pan-flat face, the port-wine birthmark. In the center of the stain, the closed eye, concealed by a purple lid, as smooth and round as a grape..By
the time his ferocious in-laws had finished with him, Junior would have won the sympathy of Knacker, Hisscus, Nork, and everyone else who
might have harbored doubts about his role in Naomi's demise. Perhaps even Thomas Vanadium would find his suspicion worn away..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..Even as this news pleased Junior, it also
saddened him. He was not merely interring a lovely wife, but also his first child. He was burying his family..Commit and command. It doesn't
matter so much whether the course of action to which you commit is prudent or hopelessly rash, doesn't matter whatsoever whether society at large
thinks it's a "good" thing that you're doing or a "bad" thing. As long as you commit without reservation you will inevitably command, because so
few people are ever willing to commit to anything, right or wrong, wise or unwise, that those who plunge are guaranteed to succeed more often
than not even when their actions are reckless and their cause is idiotic..Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a studio apartment,
something small.".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..Finally he began: Greetings on this momentous day. I'm writing to you about an exceptional woman, Agnes Lampion, whose life you have
touched without knowing, and whose story may interest you..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone while she
visited Maria Gonzalez for an hour or two. He was pleased to oblige, settling down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes, which
promised to include stories about the 1902 eruption of Mont Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other disasters
of colossal proportions..Knuckle over knuckle, snared in the web of thumb and forefinger, vanishing into the purse of the palm, secretly traversing
the hand, reappearing, knuckle over knuckle, the coin glimmered as it turned..than the crows. Tumbled on the grass, in fragments: the broken
trophy for the prize rose, the symbol of his sinful."All right," Agnes said, and as she voiced her acceptance, she was shivered by a sudden fear for
which she couldn't at once identify a cause..Above the wainscoting, the walls were Sheetrock, unlike the plaster elsewhere in the apartment. On one
of them, Enoch Cain had scrawled Bartholomew three times..He carried the mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler
standing in the corner. He hadn't noticed it before. A medium-size, molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and
took on picnics..According to the brief biographic note with the picture, Celestina White was a graduate of San Francisco's Academy of Art
College. She had been born and raised in Spruce Hills, Oregon, the daughter of a minister.."Then you have a big advantage, and you'll have to tell
us all about yourselves," Agnes said. "I'll get the coffee brewing ... unless you'd like to help.".Three years ago, in St. Mary's Hospital, with Phimie's
warning fresh in her mind, Celestina swore that she would be ready when the beast came, but here he came, and she was as not ready as possible.
Time passes, the perception of a threat fades, life becomes busier, you work your butt off as a waitress, you graduate college, your little girl grows
to be so vital, so vivid, so alive that you know she just has to live forever, and after all, you are the daughter of a minister, a believer in the power of
compassion, in the Prince of Peace, confident that the meek shall inherit the earth, so in three long years, you don't buy a gun, nor do you take any
training in self-defense, and somehow you forget that the meek who will one day inherit the earth are those who forego aggression but are not those
so pathetically meek that they won't even defend themselves, because a failure to resist evil is a sin, and the willful refusal to defend your life is the
mortal sin of passive suicide, and the failure to protect a little yellow M&M girl will surely buy you a ticket to Hell on the same express train on
which the slave traders rode to their own eternal enslavement, on which the masters of Dachau and old Joe Stalin traveled from power to
punishment, so here, now, as the beast throws himself against the door, as he shoves aside the barricade, with what precious little time you have
left, fight. Junior shoved through the blocked door, into the bedroom, and the bitch hit him with a chair. A small, slat-back side chair with a tie-on
seat cushion. She swung it like a baseball bat, and there must have been some Jackie Robinson blood in the White family line, because she had the
power to knock a fastball from Brooklyn to the Bronx..In truth, he was terrified. Although his need for her company was so profound that it seemed
to arise from his marrow, a part of him marveled-and trembled-at his dedicated pursuit of her..Consequently, Edom was abroad in the land with
pies and parcels, following a list of names and addresses provided by his sister, even though he believed an unprecedentedly violent earthquake, the
fabled Big One, was likely to strike before noon, certainly before dinner. This was the last day of the rest of his life..Once he had toured the
exhibition, managing not to shudder openly, he tried to hang out within hearing distance of Celestina White, but without appearing to be listening
with special intensity..Putting one hand on the object to which she referred, Barty said, "Mom and I were listening to a book when you got here.
This is a talking book.".She devoted half her work time to the neighbors-in-need route that Agnes had established and steadily expanded, the other
half to her painting. She was in no rush to mount a new show; anyway, she didn't dare renew contact with the Greenbaum Gallery or with anyone at
all from her past life, until the police found Enoch Cain..In a neatly groomed neighborhood of unassuming houses, Vanadium's place was as
unremarkable as those around it: a single-story rectangular box of no discernible architectural style. White aluminum siding with green shutters. An
attached two-car garage..When she turned to him again, he had already slipped into his jacket and snatched the car keys off the foyer table. He put
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his left hand under her right arm, as though Agnes were feeble and in need of sup-.On the fourth floor, at Dr. Klerkle's suite, the hall door stood
ajar. Past office hours, the small waiting room was deserted..From the bathroom, Junior gathered an electric razor and toiletries. He added these to
the suitcases..Surprisingly, he received a lot of gratification from voicing this insult, even though Vanadium was too dead to hear it..The second
medic wheeled the gurney to the rear of the van, calling for one of the policemen to accompany him to the hospital. Apparently, he needed help if
he was to deliver the baby and also stabilize Apes while en route.."It's a miracle both of you didn't go through that railing," the attorney agreed..By
the first of November, they moved his mother's bed into the living room, so she could be in the center of things, where always she had been, though
they admitted no guests now, only members of their family with its many names..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..He lived high, on
Russian Hill, in a limestone-clad building with carved Victorian detail. His one-bedroom unit included a roomy kitchen with breakfast nook and a
spacious living room with windows looking down on twisty Lombard Street..His mouth was dry when he said to Angel, "Well, it seems pretty
magical to me-that flipped-coin trick.".Celestina almost begged off, almost told him that she had no interest in whatever curiosity of medicine or
physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered, Phimie's survival, had not been granted..EDOM AND THE PIES,
into the blue morning following the storm, had a schedule to keep and the hungry to satisfy..Leaning forward from his armchair, white hair as
radiant as the wings of cherubim, Obadiah waved one misshapen hand over the deck, never closer than ten inches to the cards. "Now please spread
them out in a fan on the table, facedown.".Cops at the doorstep, the lunatic bitch with the chair, the clergyman's curse-all this amounted to more
than even a committed man could handle. Get out of the present, go for the future..Assuming this criticism was amusing hyperbole, Junior laughed,
but Sklent squinted those virtually colorless eyes, and Junior's laugh withered in his throat. "Well, maybe that's how it'll work out," he said, wanting
to be on Sklent's good side, but he was at once sorry he'd spoken those words in front of witnesses..Professional magic was not a field in which
many Negroes could find their way to success. Obadiah was one of a rare brotherhood..Edom had noticed them earlier. Now he saw they were in
worse condition than he'd thought. Enlarged knuckles, fingers not entirely at natural angles to one another. Perhaps Obadiah had rheumatoid
arthritis, like Bill Klefton, though a less crippling case..Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him.
"Shape-changing," he mumbled at last.
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