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THOMPSONS TURKEY AND OTHER CHRISTMAS TALES AND POEMS
To the waiter, Nolly was Nolly, Kathleen was Mrs. Wulfstan, and Tom Vanadium was sir--though not the usual perfunctorily polite sir, but sir with
deferential emphasis. Tom was unknown to the waiter, but his shattered face gave him gravitas; besides, he possessed a quality, quite separate from
carriage and demeanor and attitude, an ineffable something, that inspired respect and even trust..Had Junior been chest-deep in wet concrete, he
would have been more mobile than he was now. He had no feeling in his legs..to believe that any man with such a hard gut slung over his belt, with
a bull neck.The expectation with which Tom had been greeted on his arrival was as thin as the air at Himalayan heights compared to the rich stew
of anticipation now aboil..ANGEL WAS DRESSED in as much red as the devil himself: bright red shoes, red socks, red leggings, red skirt, red
sweater, and a knee length red coat with a red hood..Junior vigorously scrubbed his corpse-licked cheek with one hand. Then he scrubbed his hand
against the musician's raincoat..Kathleen expected this would prove to be true. She herself was not frightened by Thomas Vanadium's appearance;
but then she had been prepared for it before she first saw him. And she wasn't a murderer, fearful of retribution, to whom this particular face would
seem like Judgment personified..The wedding reception-big, noisy, and joyous-spread across the three properties without fences. His mother's
name was so often mentioned, her presence so strongly felt in all the lives that she had touched, that sometimes it seemed that she was actually
there with them..Kitchen staff. All men. Some looked up in surprise; others were oblivious of him. He stalked the cramped work aisles, eyes
watering from the fragrant steam and the heat, seeking Vanadium, an answer..Succinctly, Edom told Jacob about visiting Obadiah, the magician
with the mangled hands. Then: "When we left, I followed Agnes, and Obadiah held me back to say, 'Your secret's safe with me.'"."I'm gonna dream
about baby chickens," she told Celestina, "and if I'm all yellow, they'll think I'm one of them.".Maria arrived early, expecting to assist with final
details in the kitchen. Though honored to be a guest, she wasn't able to stand by with a glass of wine while preparations remained to be made..He
felt for the railing. Grasped at the empty air only briefly. Found the handrail. He climbed to the porch..When Angel came in search of Barty,
breathless with excitement, he was chatting with Tom Vanadium in the foundation's office above the garages. Years ago, the two apartments had
been combined and expanded when the garages under them were doubled in size, providing better living quarters for Tom and working space, as
well..Although a believer, Agnes was not at the moment able to spread the flowers and ferns of faith over the hard, ugly reality of death. Cowled
and skeletal, Death was here, all right, scattering his seeds among all her gathered friends, one day to reap them..Odder yet, the pianist had studied
him with a keen interest that was inexplicable, since they were essentially strangers. When caught staring, he'd appeared rattled, turning away
quickly, eager to avoid further contact..TALES FROM.Eye to eye with Tom, Celestina herself did some clear-seeing. "You're special, too, in lots
of obvious ways. But like Angel, you're special in some secret way ... aren't you?".He had sworn this vow before. An argument could be made that
he had broken it.."There's nothing here for you," she said, stepping back from the door in order to close it..In the kitchen, he fussily avoided the
blood and stepped around Victoria to switch off both ovens. He killed the gas flame under the large pot of boiling water on the cook top..As if
vengeful spirits weren't trouble enough, he had for three years been struggling unwittingly against the terrible power of the minister's curse, black
Baptist voodoo that made his life miserable. He knew now why he had been plagued by violent nervous emesis, by epic diarrhea, by hideously
disfiguring hives. The failure to find a heart mate, the humiliation with Renee Vivi, the two nasty cases of gonorrhea, the disastrous meditative
catatonia, the inability to learn French and German, his loneliness, his emptiness, his thwarted attempts to find and kill the bastard boy born of
Phimie's womb: All these things and more, much more, were the hateful consequences of the vicious, vindictive voodoo of that hypocritical
Christian. As a highly self-improved, fully evolved, committed man who was comfortable with his raw instincts, Junior should be sailing through
life on calm seas, under perpetually sunny sides, with his sails always full of wind, but instead he was constantly cruelly battered and storm-tossed
through an unrelenting night, not because of any shortcomings of mind or heart, or character, but because of black magic..In the minister's house,
Junior had seen no indications of a sister. No family photos, no high-school graduation portrait proudly framed. Of course, he had not been
interested in their family, for he had been all-consumed by Seraphim.."Simon's a funny duck," Vanadium said, "but I like him more than a little and
trust him implicitly. He wanted to know what he could do to help. Initially, my speech was slurred, I had partial paralysis in my left arm, and I'd
lost fifty-four pounds. I wasn't going to be looking for Cain for a long time, but it turned out Simon knew where he was.".the stems, thorns sharp
against his tongue. And then Agnes. Agnes in the yard, screaming.He needed to keep moving, conduct the search, find the watch, and get the hell
out of here, but he couldn't stop staring at the musician. Something about the cadaver made him nervous-aside from the fact that it was dead and
disgusting and, if he was caught with it, a one-way ticket to the gas chamber..The popeyed little toad smirked over there on the far side of his
pretentious desk..LEFT HAND ON the banister, right hand with knife tucked close to his side and ready to thrust, Tom Vanadium climbed
cautiously but quickly to the upper floor, glancing back twice to be sure that Cain didn't slip in behind him..From the bathroom, Junior gathered an
electric razor and toiletries. He added these to the suitcases..People were at the car windows, struggling to open the buckled doors, but Agnes
refused to acknowledge them..Paul couldn't remember when he began to love her. Not at first sight. But before she contracted polio. Love came
gradually, and by the time it flowered, its roots were deep..He decided to use the tool just three times on each deadbolt before trying the door. The
less noise the better. Maybe luck would be with him.."You can't take much of anything by mouth for a few hours yet," said the nurse. "Nausea is
too great a risk. Retching might start you hemorrhaging again.".sport shirt just for no reason at all, because she thought he'd look nice in it?".The
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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..During the drive, he alternated between great gales of delighted laughter and racking sobs wrought by pain and self-pity. The voodoo
Baptist was dead, the curse broken with the death of he who had cast it. Yet Junior must endure this final devastating plague..Pain again, but not a
mere contraction. Such an excruciation, unendurable. The hobnailed wheels ground through her once more, as though she were being broken on a
medieval torture device.."Whatever you're paying here, that's what you'll pay for the new place," Lipscomb said..She proceeded down the shadowy
center aisle, genuflected at the chancel railing, and went to the votive rack..He raised one hand to halt the genteel debate. "The whole reason I
stopped here first, before taking you folks on to my place, is so I wouldn't have to bring your suitcases back after Agnes won you over. This is
where you'll be happiest, though you're always welcome if she tries to work you to death.".She always had a generous heart. After disease whittled
Perri's flesh, leaving her so frail, her great heart, undiminished by her suffering, seemed bigger than the body that contained it.."The princess is
correct," he acknowledged, revealing that this hand was still empty. Then he reached to the girl and plucked the quarter from her ear..His mother,
gently pushing Tom to the prime view point at the head of the stairs, seemed unconcerned about her child's venture into the storm..The receptionist,
Rebecca, had stayed late, just to keep company with Barty in the waiting room. As she settled into a chair beside the boy, he asked her if she knew
what gravity was on Mars, and when she confessed ignorance, he said, "Only thirty-seven percent what it is here. You can really jump on
Mars.".The Finder.Lifted from his despair by this exhilarating wrath, Junior turned away from the mirror, looking for the bright side once more.
Perhaps it was the bathroom window..That saving smile once more returned lost harmony to the scarred and broken face. "Not me. From my
perspective, psychology is just one more of those easy sources of false meaning-like sex, money, and drugs. But I will admit to knowing a thing or
two about evil.".Shuddering with dread, he placed one hand against the door and slowly pushed it open.."Yeah," he confirmed, applying a blue
crayon to a grinning bunny that was dancing with a squirrel..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..The fire department. The firemen could come without
sirens, quietly with their ladders, so as not to break Barty's concentration..The third-floor apartment directly over Enoch Cain's unit had been leased
by Simon Magusson, through his corporation, ever since it became available in March of '66, twenty-two months ago..Standing at graveside, Junior
was in a foul mood. He was weary of pretending to be deep in grief..He was, admittedly, surprised that Nurse Bressler was strongly compelled to
come on to him even though she had read his patient file and knew that he'd recently been a veritable geyser of noxious spew, that during the
violent seizure in the ambulance, he had also lost control of bladder and bowels, and that he might at any moment suffer an explosive relapse. This
was a remarkable testament to the animal lust he inspired even without trying, to the powerful male magnetism that was as much a part of him as
his thick blond hair..He was about to go in search of the canapes when he half heard one of the guests mention Bartholomew to the reverend's
daughter. Only the name rang on his ear, not the words that surrounded it..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route
and began to circle the tree..Not cheerful, life-loving, high-spirited, churchgoing Naomi. She saw every day through a golden haze that came from
the sun in her heart..As they savored the icy martinis, she asked about the client, and Nolly said, "He bought the story. I won't be seeing him
again.".So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord; and even then, if a wizard met up with one
whose powers were greater than his own, he might be destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might
destroy him if they could, seeing him as the source of the worst evils they suffered, a malign being. In those years, in the minds of most people, all
magic was black..With a nimbleness and an alacrity that a lemur would have admired, the girl ascended to the first crotch..For a while, Junior
profited enormously from Tammy's investment advice, and the sex was great. As a thank-you for the hefty trading commissions she earned-and not
incidentally for all the orgasms-Tammy gave him a Rolex. He didn't mind her four cats, didn't even care when the four grew to six, then to
eight..She was of two minds about this. She wanted him, wanted to be held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be satisfied. But she was the
daughter of a minister: The concept of sin and consequences was perhaps less deeply ingrained in some daughters of bankers or bakers than in a
child of a Baptist clergyman. She was an anachronism in this age of easy sex, a virgin by choice, not by lack of opportunity. Although she'd
recently read a magazine article containing the claim that even in this era of free love, forty-nine percent of brides were virgins on their wedding
day, she didn't believe it and assumed that she'd chanced upon a publication that had fallen through a reality warp between this world and a more
prudish one parallel to it. She was no prude, but she wasn't a spendthrift, either, and her honor was a treasure that shouldn't be thoughtlessly thrown
away. Honor! She sounded like a maid of old, pining in a castle tower, waiting for her Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin, I'm a freak! But even
putting the idea of sin aside for a moment, assuming that maidenly honor was as pass? as bustles, she still preferred to wait, to savor the thought of
intimacy, to allow expectation to build, and to start their conjugal life together with no slightest possibility of regret. Nevertheless, she had decided
that if he was ready for the commitment that she believed he'd already teetered on the edge of expressing three times, then she would set aside all
misgivings in the name of love and would lie down with him, and hold him, and give of herself with all her heart..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..By eleven
months, his vocabulary had expanded to nineteen words, by Agnes's count: an age when even a precocious child usually spoke three or four at
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most..Agnes's contractions were getting more frequent and slightly more severe, so she said, "All right, but let me go tell Edom and Jacob that
we're leaving.".Downstairs again, as Agnes reached the foot of the stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and
that the extent of the damage would raise suspicions.."Don't get me started on cyclones!" Edom hurried through the house and out to the station
wagon, to fetch the boxes of groceries..For a driver who had just engaged in a demolition derby with a house, the mummified man was steady on
his feet and unhesitant in his actions. He turned to Harrison White and shot him twice in the chest..He knocked the pepper shaker on its side, and
then with a groan put it upright once more..Turning his attention to Barty, Obadiah broke into a smile, revealing a gold upper tooth. "Something
here is sweeter than that lovely pie. What's the child's name?"."I'll never forget it," Dr. Salk promised. With his attention still on Perri's pictures, he
said, "But I'm afraid you give me far too much credit. I'm no superman. I didn't do the work alone. So many dedicated people were involved.".They
wanted to go up to Barty's room, but she refused them, because there was nothing more they could do for the boy than they had done for her. "He
wants to finish reading Starman Jones, and I'm not letting anything interfere with that. We're leaving for Newport Beach at seven in the morning,
and you can see him then.".In regard for Barty's tender age, Dr. Franklin Chan had arranged for Agnes to spend the night in her son's room, in the
second bed, which currently wasn't needed for a patient..Two staff members were at the front desk, when last he'd seen them, out of sight now and
too far away to hear the crooning. Junior had been waiting at the doors when the library opened, and thus far he'd encountered no other
patrons..The lid of the cooler wasn't on as tight as it ought to have been. From around one edge slipped a thin and sinuous stream of smoke.
Something on fire.."No, I didn't see him," Junior reminded the attorney. "I just assumed, when this harassment started here-".He could have killed
Vanadium while the cop slept; however, that would be far less satisfying than engaging in a little psychological warfare and leaving the devious
bastard alive to suffer remorse when two more children died under his watch..At Thanksgiving dinner, again at the three tables set end to end, in
the year of the triple zero, Mary Lampion, now fourteen years old, made an interesting announcement over the pumpkin pie. In her travels where
none but she could go, after seven fascinating years of exploring a fraction of all the infinite worlds, she said she sensed beyond doubt that, as
Barty's mother had told him on her deathbed, there is one special place beyond all the ways things are, one shining place..In a swirl of London Fog
and righteous indignation, Neddy turned his back on Junior and drifted away through the nibbling, nattering crowd.."Three hundred and ninety-six
of the dead were children under the age of ten," Jacob continued. "A passenger train was tumbled off the tracks, killing twenty. Another train with
tank cars got smashed around, and oil spilled across the flood waters, ignited, and all these people clinging to floating debris were surrounded by
flames, no way to escape. Their choice was being burned alive or drowning.".Whether the cop was unhinged or not, Junior had nothing to gain by
talking to him, especially in this disorienting darkness. He was exhausted, achy, with a sore throat, and he couldn't trust himself to be as.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..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?".In the cab, pulling into traffic, the driver said, "The mister tells me you're the star of
the show tonight.".Strapped to the bracing board, semi-immobilized to prevent the accidental dislodgement of the intravenous feed, Junior's right
arm felt half numb, stiff from disuse..Part of him knew this sound was his heartbeat, not the footfalls of an otherworldly pursuer, but that part of
him wasn't dominant at the moment. He moved faster, not exactly running, but hurrying like a man late for an appointment..The universe was vast
and Barty small, yet the boy's immortal soul made him as important as galaxies, as important as anything in Creation. This Agnes believed. She
couldn't tolerate life without the conviction that it had meaning and design, though sometimes she felt that she was a sparrow whose fall had gone
unnoticed. Barty sat on the edge of the doctor's desk, legs dangling, holding Red Planet, his place marked by an inserted finger.."There is no king in
Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service, then," Hound amended, patient..This declaration was received
seriously by Edom and Jacob, as if the devil often strolled the streets of Bright Beach and from time had been known to snatch little babies from
their mothers' and eat them with mustard..He was a virile young man, desired by many, and life was short. Poor Naomi, her lovely face and her
look of shock still fresh in his memory, was a constant reminder of how suddenly the end could come. No one was guaranteed tomorrow. Seize the
day.."You'll be out of ICU tomorrow, I bet. You'll have a phone, I'll call. And I'll come soon as I can.".He warily surveyed those around him as he
walked, and looked over his shoulder from time to time. On one of these backward glances, he was unnerved but not surprised to see Vanadium's
specter.."Do you know him? " Edom asked, gazing longingly now at the open door, from which Jacob had turned away. "Obadiah Sepharad? ".He
didn't want to lean inside and peer over the front seat. He had no weapon. He would be unbalanced, vulnerable..stubbornly withholds them is to
take a bitterly cold shower while pressing ice against one's genitals, until the desired facts are recalled or hypothermic collapse ensues..Scamp had
fabulous legs, and her bralessness left no doubts about the lusciousness and authenticity of her chest, but after an hour of conversation about
something or other, before suggesting that they leave together, Junior maneuvered her into a reasonably private corner and discreetly put a hand up
her skirt, just to confirm that his gender suspicions were correct..Junior assumed the dead girl had come from a family of stature in the Negro
community, which would explain the stonecarver's accelerated service. Vanadium, according to his own words, was a friend of the family;
consequently, the father was most likely a police officer..The boy's silvery giggles rang as merrily as sleigh bells, his Christmas spirit undampened.
"Not between, Mommy. Nobody could do that. I just ran where the rain wasn't.".As though one of the quarters had dropped into his ear and
triggered a golden oldie in the jukebox of his mind, Junior heard Vanadium's voice in the hospital room, in Spruce Hills, on the night of the day
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when Naomi died: "en you cut Naomi's string, you put an end to the effects that her music would have on the lives of others and on the shape of the
future.....PZ7.L52I5 Tal 2001 [Fic]-dc21

2001016554.Frequently, these days, she found herself explaining aspects of life to Barty that she hadn't

expected to discuss for years to come. She wondered how she could make him understand this: Life can be so sweet, so full, that sometimes
happiness is nearly as intense as anguish, and the pressure of it in the heart swells close to pain.."You know where it comes from," her mother said
with a yawn that betrayed her exhaustion after a night with no sleep and too much drama.."Do you want me to call and confirm how Vanadium was
harassing you up here?" asked Magusson..The right side of the girl's face appeared to be more strongly affected by gravity.could not be a person of
the best intentions. Doctors and nurses wouldn't monitor their patients with the lights off..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..This
wasn't a new sensation. He had experienced it before. In the night just passed, when he awakened from an unremembered dream and saw the bright
quarter dancing across Vanadium's knuckles..A tune clinked off the keys of a phantom piano in Junior's mind, "Someone to Watch over Me." The
hawk-eyed watcher was the pianist at the elegant hotel lounge where Junior had enjoyed dinner on his first night in San Francisco, and twice
since.."Less than a year and a half ago, Hurricane Flora--she killed over six thousand in the Caribbean."
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