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KOLN AM RHEIN VOR FUNFZIG JAHREN
At the end of the famous sermon, Celestina's father had wished to all well-meaning people that into their lives should fall a rain of benign effects
from the kind and selfless actions of countless Bartholomews whom they would never meet. And he assures those who are selfish or envious or
lacking in compassion, or who in fact commit acts of great evil, that their deeds will return to them, magnified beyond imagining, for they are at
war with the purpose of life. If the spirit of Bartholomew cannot enter their hearts and change them, then it will find them and mete out the terrible
judgment they deserve..Truly, the time spent helping Agnes had given her uncountable new subjects for paintings and had begun to bring to her
work a new depth that excited her. "When you pour out your pockets into the pockets of others," Agnes had once said, "you just wind up richer in
the morning than you were the night before.".They would have given him an antinausea medication. It most likely wasn't going to work quickly
enough to save him..Barty rounded the tree and returned to the porch. He climbed the steps and stood before Tom..Agnes was able to respond, Paul
sprang up and moved away. Other friends knelt and crouched and bent to her, and she lost sight of the pharmacist as he moved off through the
dispersing crowd..and half rotten. She tore it. With the small scissors, she opened the shoulder seam from the inside..Uncommonly healthy, he
didn't suffer croup, flu, sinusitis, or most of the ailments to which other children were vulnerable.."I mean," said Dr. Lipscomb, "that I'm selling my
practice and putting an end to my medical career. I wanted you to know.".Nevertheless, with Gein in mind, how easy it was to imagine that a
monstrous evil lurked nearby. Watching. Scheming. Driven by an unspeakable hunger. In a century torn by two world wars, marked by the boot
heels of men like Hider and Stalin, the monsters were no longer supernatural, but human, and their humanity made them scarier than vampires and
hell born fiends..Recalling how the title of the exhibition had resonated with him when first he'd seen the gallery, brochure, Junior felt certain now
that a tape-recorded early draft of this sermon was the kinky "music" that accompanied his evening of passion with Seraphim. He couldn't
remember one word of it, let alone any element that would have deeply moved a national radio audience, but this didn't mean that he was shallow
or incapable of being touched by philosophical speculations. He'd been so distracted by the erotic perfection of Seraphim's young body and so busy
jumping her that he wouldn't have remembered a word, either, if Zedd himself had been sitting on the bed, discussing the human condition with his
customary brilliance..The station wagon rolled out, the Volkswagen bus followed it, and Wally brought up the rear. "Wagons, ho!" he announced.
The morning that it happened, Barty ate breakfast in the Lampion kitchen with Angel, Uncle Jacob, and two brainless friends..She wanted so badly
to believe, to see her son made whole again, and the funny thing was that she could believe, and without emotional risk, because it was true..As he
rose from his chair, Barty began to reacquaint himself with the feeling of all the ways things are, began to bend his mind around the loops and rolls
and tucks of reality that he had perceived on the roller coaster that day, and by the time he had followed Angel and Tom to the bottom of the stairs
and into the oak-shaded yard behind the house, the day faded into view for him..draftsman? Having never been nudged in that direction, would
Cain have followed a different path that took him far from Celestina and Angel?.Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a studio
apartment, something small.".Reflections of those tracks appeared as stigmatic tears on the long face of the physician..WHEN DR. JIM
PARKHURST made his evening rounds, Junior didn't continue to feign sleep but asked earnest questions to which he knew most of the answers,
having eavesdropped on the conversation between the physician and Detective Vanadium..The previous April, the lads from Liverpool had claimed
all five of the top five. Real Americans, like the Beach Boys and the Four Seasons, were forced to settle for lower numbers. It made you wonder
who had really won the Revolutionary War..In reaction to a terrible sense of weightlessness, Agnes's two-fisted grip on the steering wheel grew so
tight her hands ached. She held on with all her strength, as if at real risk of floating out of the car and up toward the source of the raveling skeins of
rain.."I'm glad to hear it," Tom said. His thin smile might have been ironic, though it wasn't easy to interpret the meaning of any subtle expression
on his hammered face.With a tenderness that surprises and moves Celestina, the tall nurse closes the dead girl's eyes. She opens a fresh, clean sheet
and places it over the body, from the feet up, covering the precious face last of all.."After the war, for a while, I was able to get more mainstream
work. Racially ... things were changing. But I was getting older, too, and the entertainment business is always looking for someone young, fresh.
So I never made it big. Lord, I never even made it medium, but I got along okay. Until ... by the early 1950s, my booking agent found it harder and
harder to line up good dates, good clubs.".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..The black service road seemed to come out of nowhere, then to vanish into a void, and Junior suddenly felt dangerously isolated, alone as he
had never been, and vulnerable..I got Starkweather, killing all those people with no hope of personal gain. You got maniac cops and this new war in
Vietnam..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..Running footsteps, heading
toward the ambulance. Apparently Kenny. The second paramedic..Junior considered leaving before Vanadium-still seventy-five yards
away-arrived. He was afraid he would appear to be fleeing..Having shuffled all four stacks of cards, Jacob cut two decks and shuffled the halves
together, controlling them exactly as he had controlled them on Friday evening. Then the other two halves..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?".Not limited to a
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survey of the nursing staff on a single floor of the hospital, Junior used the elevators to roam higher and lower. Checking out the skirts..Instruction
in Braille wasn't recommended for three-year-olds, but an exception was made in this case. Agnes arranged to have Barty receive a series of
lessons, although she suspected that he'd absorb the system and learn to use it in one or two sessions..Before Junior had become a physical
therapist, he had considered studying to be a dentist. A low tolerance for the stench of halitosis born of gum disease had decided him against
dentistry, but he still could appreciate a set of teeth as exceptional as these..gob of mucus in his throat. His face contorted with a misery that he did
not have to fake, and he was astonished to feel tears spring to his eyes..He wondered what it would be like to make love to Renee and kill her. Only
once had he killed without good reason. And that had been one of the infuriating Bartholomews. Prosser in Terra Linda. A man. On that occasion,
no erotic element had been involved. This would be a first..Moving out of the doorway, into the bedroom, he said, "What book would that be?"."He
worked in your shipyard, your highness." Losen liked to be called by kingly titles.."Nothing of the kind." Agnes smiled at Barty and wiggled her
finger in his grip. "They've always been my salvation. I don't know what I'd do without them.".With his bent thumb against the crook of his
forefinger, he flipped the quarter. Even as the coin snapped off the thumbnail and began to stir the air, Tom flung up both hands, fingers spread to
show them empty and to distract. Yet on a second look, the coin was not airborne as it had seemed to be, no longer spinning-wink, wink-before
their dazzled eyes. It had vanished as though into the payment slot of an ethereal vending machine that dispensed mystery in return..He almost
opened the paper atop the quarter before seeing it. Shiny. Liberty curved across the top of the coin, above the head of the patriot, and under the
patriot's chin were stamped the words In God We Trust.."That's exactly how I hoped he would be." Relieved, he followed Agnes to the living room.
"Listen, Aggie, you know, I don't have anything against Jacob, but-".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..After too many years investigating
homicides, after too much experience of human evil, perhaps he had grown both misanthropic and paranoid..He was as solid as any boy. He was in
the day but not in the rain. He was moving toward the back of the car..Because of the events regarding Barty and Angel back in January, Celestina,
Grace, and Wally were no longer displaced persons waiting to return to San Francisco. They had begun anew here in Bright Beach; and judging by
all indications, they were going to be as happy and as occupied with useful work as it was possible to be on this troubled side of the grave..At many
houses, strings of Christmas lights painted patterns of color at the eaves, around the window frames, and along the porch railings-all so blurred by
fog that Junior seemed to be moving through a dreamscape with Japanese lanterns..The masterpiece that Junior purchased was small, a
sixteen-inch-square canvas, but it cost twenty-seven hundred dollars. The entire picture-titled The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1-was flat black,
except for a small gnarled mass, bile-green and pus-yellow, in the upper-right quadrant. Worth every penny..She herself had been too nervous to
eat anything. She'd held the same glass of untasted champagne throughout the evening, clutching it as though it were a mooring buoy that would
prevent her from being swept away in a storm..Agnes got out of bed, switched on the lamp, and tucked Barty in once more. "Say your silent
prayers.".ONWARD THROUGH THIS Monday, January 17, this momentous day, when the ending of one thing is the beginning of another.."I'm
really not sad, Mom. I'm not. I don't like it this way, being blind. It's ... hard." His small voice, musical as are the voices of most children, touching
in its innocence, spun a fragile thread of melody in the dark, and seemed too sweet to be speaking of these bitter things. "Real hard. But being sad
won't help. Being sad won't make me see again.".Celestina hadn't noticed the infant being taken away. She had wanted to see it once more, even
though she was sickened by the sight of it..On this occasion, however, he couldn't have focused on a book even if he'd had the strength to hold it.
The fierce paroxysms that clenched his guts also destroyed his ability to concentrate..Hunched over his desk, leaning forward conspiratorially, his
piggy eyes glittering like those of an ogre discussing his favorite recipe for cooking children, Nolly said, "I've been able to confirm your
suspicions..She was not going to be as forthright with Barty as she had insisted that Joshua Nunn be with her, in part because she was too shaken to
risk forthrightness..The living room no longer doubled as sleeping quarters. Perri's hospital bed had been taken away. Paul's bed had been moved to
a room upstairs, where for the past three nights, he had tried to sleep..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..knew Phimie died in childbirth, not an accident, and Max's instincts told him rape. I explained to your dad why Cain was the man. I wanted
whatever information he might have. But I suppose ... sitting there, looking at my face, he decided that Cain is indeed the biggest hornet's nest ever,
and he didn't want to put his daughter and granddaughter at greater risk than necessary.".THE GENEROUS EXPENSE allowance provided by
Simon Magusson paid for a three-room suite at a comfortable hotel. One bedroom for Tom Vanadium, one for Celestina and Angel..He surprised
himself by sitting up in bed and shouting, "Shut up, shut up, shut up!"."No. Just tricks. Turn a leaf to a gold piece. Seemingly.".In the brief silence
between cuts on the album, he heard the clink of the wineglass against the bottle of Merlot, as the visitor evidently gathered them from the
floor..Celestina intended to capture Nella as she was now, head at rest upon the pillow of, perhaps, her deathbed, eyes closed and mouth slack, face
ashen but serene. Then she would draw four more portraits, using bone structure and other physiological evidence to imagine how the woman had
looked at sixty, forty, twenty, and ten..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..With his refreshed drink, studying Celestina's photograph in the brochure, Junior returned to the living room. She was as stunning as
her sister, but unlike her poor sister, she wasn't dead and was, therefore, an appealing prospect for romance. From her, he must learn whatever she
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knew that might help him in the Bartholomew hunt, without alerting her to his motive. At the same time, there was no reason that they couldn't
have a fling, a love affair, even a serious future together..This Monday morning in Oregon was bleak, with the swollen, dark bellies of rain clouds
swagging low over the cemetery, a dreary send-off for Naomi, even though rain was not yet falling..He left the party and stood in the street for a
while, taking slow deep breaths, letting the brisk night air clean the pot smoke out of his lungs, slow deep breaths, suddenly sober in spite of the
beer he'd drunk, slow deep breaths, as chilled as a slab of beef in a meat locker, but not because of the cold night..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..THE CRISP CRACKLE of faux flames, the way they made them in the days of radio dramas, back in the 1930s and '40s, when he was a boy:
cellophane..The big-headed, bulging-eyed, slit-mouthed runt had collected $850,000 from Naomi's death, so the least he could do was provide a
little information. He'd probably bill for the time, anyway..Even as the morning matured, the fog and the rain conspired to bar all but a faint gray
daylight from St. Mary's. Shadows flourished..After coffee had been served, when Celestina and Wally were no longer the center of attention, he
indicated the array of desserts with his fork, smiled, and said, "I just want you to know, Celie, that these are sweets enough until we're
married.".When she tried to say bow, the how of speech eluded her, and she sat as mute as if no words had ever passed her lips before..When Renee
realized that this rejection was complete and final, she-he, whatever-was transformed from well-sugared southern lady to bitter, venomous reptile.
Eyes glittering with fury, lips twisted and skinned back from her teeth, she called him all kinds of bastard, stringing epithets together so effortlessly
and colorfully that she enhanced his vocabulary more than had all the home-study courses that he'd ever taken, combined. "And face it, pretty-boy,
you knew what I was from the moment you offered to buy me a drink. You knew, and you wanted it, wanted me, and then when we got right down
to the nasty, you lost your nerve. Lost your nerve, pretty-boy, but not your need.".Leaving Frieda unconscious and reeking, a condition in which
her bralessness had no power to arouse him, Junior left.."Do you want me to call and confirm how Vanadium was harassing you up here?" asked
Magusson..She searched the child's unfocused eyes for some sign of the hateful father's wickedness..He wanted, all right, but -intuition warned him
that he ought to continue to be discreet for a while longer..In a cabinet above the bench, Junior found a pair of clean, cotton gardening gloves. He
tried them on, and they fit well enough..Robert Heinlein saved her. Over hot dogs and chips, she read to Barty from Red Planet, beginning at the
top of page 104. He had previously shared enough of the story with Agnes so that she felt connected to the narrative, and soon she was sufficiently
involved with the tale that she was better able to conceal her anguish..By the time he got back to Spruce Hills, the early night had fallen. The
pearly, waxing moon floated over a town that glimmered mysteriously among its richness of trees, flickering and shimmering as though it were not
a real town, but a dreamland where a multitude of Gypsy clans gathered by the lambent amber light of lanterns and campfires..Junior wasn't
concerned that the shots would attract unwanted attention. These large rural properties and a plenitude of muffling trees made it unlikely that the
nearest neighbor would hear anything..Eleven years later, a few months after marrying Agnes, Joey mysteriously invited Edom to accompany him
on "a little drive," and took his bewildered brother-in-law to a nursery. They returned home with fifty pound bags of special mulch, jars of plant
food, and an array of new tools. Together, they stripped the sod from the side yard, turned the soil, and prepared the ground for the rich variety of
hybrid starter plants that were delivered the following week..Heedless of the rules of standard police procedure, Tom raced to the doorway, crossed
the threshold, and saw Barty throw a can of soda at the shaved head and pocked face of a transformed Enoch Cain..The door was falling shut. With
no more sound than the day makes when it turns to night, the detective had gone.."Done," Agnes said. "Now put away the three dollars, and let's
have our lesson before my water breaks.".He went upstairs to change out of his dark blue suit and badly scuffed black shoes... So he calls it the
King. If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent."."Where did you
hear that expression," she demanded, though she couldn't conceal her amusement..The gas oven might blow up in his face, at last bringing him
peace, but if it didn't, he would at least have cookies for Agnes..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 said this as though
confident Agnes would understand what he meant, with a smile and with a glint in his eyes that almost became a wink, as if they were members of
a secret society in which these three repeated words were code, embodying a complex meaning other than what was apparent to the
uninitiated..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..He had already
reviewed twenty-four thousand names, finding no Bartholomew, putting red checks beside entries with the initial B instead of a first name. A slip
of yellow paper marked his place..First, Victoria Bressler was listed as one of his victims, although as far as he knew, the authorities still had every
reason to attribute her murder to Vanadium..A SEVERE THIRST INDICATED to Agnes that she wasn't dead. There would be no thirst in
paradise..Even in this soft light, Nolly could see that she was blushing like a young girl. She glanced around at the nearby tables.."I don't know."
He was silent a moment. "That's what's going to be interesting.".Because his pinching fingers deformed the shape of her mouth, her voice was
compressed: "I see all the ways you are."."I get peed off, and I miss some things terrible. But I'm not sad. And you've got to not be sad, either,
'cause it spoils everything.".In the morning, after their first night together, without either of them suggesting what must be done, Barty and Angel
went in silence into the backyard and, together, climbed the oak, to watch the sunrise from its highest bower. Three years later, on Easter Sunday in
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1986, the fabled bunny brought them a gift: Angel gave birth to Mary. "It's time for a nice ordinary name in this family," she declared..One of the
hardest things that she had ever done was to leave him then, alone in his room, with the hateful something still quietly growing in his eye. She
wanted to move the armchair close to his bed and watch over him throughout the night..Using a clean rag that they had brought to polish the
engraved face of the memorial, Barty said, "Is he good with numbers like me?".He fiddled with the cylinder until it swung open. Five chambers, a
gleaming cartridge in each..Because he genuinely liked women and hoped always to please them, always to be discreet and chivalrous and giving,
Junior did as she wished, spinning a vivid account of the grisly vengeance he would take if ever Seraphim told anyone what he'd done to her. Vlad
the Impaler, the historical inspiration for Brain Stoker's Dracula--thank you, Book-of-the-Month Club--could not have imagined bloodier or more
horrific tortures and mutilations than those that Junior promised to visit upon the reverend, his wife, and Seraphim herself Pretending to terrorize
the girl excited him, and he was perceptive enough to see that she was equally excited by pretending to be terrorized..One of the gifts of power is to
know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he
was a promising scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth came by and said to his parents,
"Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".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..On the
counter beside the bathroom sink stood an open box of BandAids in a variety of sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of iodine..Laying the
gun on the newspaper, he dropped into the chair. He picked up his coffee. The search of the house had been conducted with such urgency that the
java was still pleasantly hot..In Room 724, standing alone at her sister's bedside, watching the girl sleep, Celestina told herself that she was coping
well. She could handle this unnerving development without calling in either of her parents..Most likely, if Victoria was entertaining, the visitor's
car would have been parked in the driveway.."Anyway, something clicked in me on the roller coaster, and I grasped a new angle of approach to the
problem. I've figured out that I can walk in the idea of sight, sort of sharing the vision of another me, in another reality, without actually going
there." He smiled into her astonishment. "So what do you say about that?".He yearned for a new heart mate. He was wise enough to know that no
amount of yearning could transform the wrong woman into the right one. Love couldn't be demanded, planned, or manufactured. Love always
came as a surprise, snuck up on you when you were least expecting it, like Anthony Perkins in a dress..Now out of the kitchen, along the hall, and
up the stairs, two at a time, into Victoria's bedroom. Not with the intention of snaring a perverse souvenir. Merely to find a blanket..He didn't
realize he was swinging the candlestick at Vanadium's face until he saw the blow land. And then he couldn't stop himself from swinging it yet once
more..An emergency kit in the trunk of his car contained a flashlight. He fetched it and sweetened the bribe to the valet..They were driven to St.
Mary's by Detective Bellini in a police sedan. Tom Vanadium-a friend of her father's whom she had met a few times in Spruce Hills, but whom she
didn't know well--literally rode shotgun, tensed to react, wary of the occupants of other vehicles on.Likewise, she wasn't prepared to deal with a
monster like the father, if one day he came for Angel. And he would come. She knew. In these events as in all things, Celestina White glimpsed a
pattern, complex and mysterious, and to the eye of an artist, the symmetry of the design required that one day the father would come. She wasn't
prepared to deal with the creep now, but by the time that he arrived, she would be ready for him..Nearly two weeks ago, in the Spruce Hills
hospital, Junior had been drawn by some strange magnetism to the viewing window at the neonatal-care unit. There, transfixed by the newborns, he
sank into a slough of fear that threatened to undo him completely. By some sixth sense, he had realized that the mysterious Bartholomew had
something to do with babies.
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