Clinical And Preclinical Optical Diagnostics

CLINICAL AND PRECLINICAL OPTICAL DIAGNOSTICS
Although a cold current crackled along the cable of her spine, Agnes smiled at the card. She was determined to change the dark mood that had
descended over them..He supposed Victoria might have a visitor. Perhaps a relative or a girlfriend. Not a man. No. She knew who her man was,
and she would have no other while she waited for the chance to surrender to him and to consummate the relationship that had begun with the spoon
and the ice in the hospital ten days previously..Jacob intended to carry the luggage, and Edom announced that he would carry Barty. The boy,
however, insisted on making his own way to the house..hands as she had seen surgeons do in movies, and she could almost believe that she was
still at home, in bed, in the fevered throes of a terrible dream.."You'll catch pneumonia," she warned, reaching across the boy to flip the
passenger's-side vent toward him..Then the police in Spruce Hills would want to know why he had been screwing around with an underage Negro
girl if his marriage to Naomi had been as perfect, as fulfilling, as he claimed. Unfair as it seems, there is no statute of limitations on murder. Closed
files can be dusted off and opened again; investigations can be resumed. And although authorities would have little or no hope of convicting him of
murder on whatever meager evidence they could dig up, be would be forced to spend another significant portion of his fortune on attorney
fees..The boy dashed for the front passenger's door. Agnes didn't follow him, because she knew that he would politely but pointedly express
frustration if any attempt was made to help him with a task that he could perform himself..In Oregon, standing at Junior Cain's bedside, turning a
quarter across the knuckles of his left hand, Thomas Vanadium asks about the name that his suspect had spoken in the grip of a nightmare..Not all
of the pins were knocked to the shear line with a single pull of the trigger. Three pulls were the minimum required, sometimes as many as six,
depending on the lock.."You feel remorse, though," said Agnes. "I can see you do. And not just because of what happened to your hands."."The
piece that's intrigued me," Junior revealed, "is the one that's rather like a c-c-candlestick. It's quite different from the others.".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..Celestina told them about Nella Lombardi and about the message Phimie delivered to Dr. Lipscomb after being resuscitated.
"Phimie was, . . so special. There's something special about her baby, too.".Walking was part of a fitness regimen that he took seriously. He would
never be called upon to save the world, like the pulp heroes in the tales he enjoyed; however, he had solemn responsibilities he was determined to
meet, and to do so, he must maintain good health..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..Junior had hoped not to be recognized by anyone at this affair. He regretted that he hadn't stuck to his
original plan, maintaining surveillance of the gallery from his parked car..The big trees on Vanadium's property also stood bare, allowing a
relatively unobstructed view of the house. The back of the residence as dark, but a soft light warmed two windows at the front..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..Paul's Mediterranean complexion didn't make a blush easy to detect, but Tom thought his face brightened until it
was a shade or two closer to the color of his rust-red hair. His eyes, usually so direct, evaded Celestina..They ordered martinis, and when Kathleen,
perusing a menu, asked her husband what looked good for dinner, he suggested, "Oysters?".Shuddering with dread, he placed one hand against the
door and slowly pushed it open..Agnes's sharp intake of breath caused Edom to look up from his nephew's name. Pale, she was, her eyes as haunted
as old mansions..The announcement poster seemed enormous, huge, far bigger than she remembered it, crazily-recklessly large. By its very size, it
challenged critics to be cruel, dared the fates to celebrate her triumph by shaking the city to ruin right now, in the quake of the century. She wished
Helen Greenbaum had opted, instead, for a few lines of type on an index card, taped to the glass..Anyway, if Seraphim were still alive, she would
be only nineteen now, too young to have graduated from Academy of Art College..His throat was still so raw from the explosive vomiting, seared
by stomach acid, that he sounded like a character from a puppet show for children on Saturday-morning television, hoarse and squeaky at the same
time. If not for the pain, he would have felt ridiculous, but the hot and jagged scrape of each word through his throat left him unable to.Short and
slender, Dr. Chan was as self-effacing as a Buddhist monk, as confident and as gracious as a mandarin emperor. His manner was serene, and his
effect was tranquility..She could have gone at him with the chair once more, but it was falling apart. Instead, she abandoned furniture for the
promise of a firearm, dropped to her knees, and snatched the discarded pistol magazine off the floor..Although she already knew that the answer
could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".Sheena Hackachak, at forty-four, was more beautiful
than any current movie star. She looked twenty years younger than her true age, and she so resembled her late daughter that Junior felt a rush of
erotic nostalgia at the sight of her.."I do, don't I," Rena agreed, as with one plump hand she spread the pleated skirt of her brightly patterned
dress..He also sought a supplier of high-quality counterfeit ID. This proved easier than he anticipated..Mysteriously, on the first day of sunny
weather in weeks, the 707 had crashed into Jamaica Bay, Queens, killing everyone aboard. Now, in 1965, it remained the worst
commercial-aviation disaster in the nation's history, and because of the unprecedented dramatic television coverage, the story was a permanent scar
in Celestina's memory, although she had been living a continent away at the time..For the next few days, they would eat all their meals in the suite.
Most likely, Cain had left San Francisco. And even if the killer hadn't fled, this was a big city, where a chance encounter with him was unlikely.
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Yet having, assumed the role of guardian, Tom Vanadium had a zero tolerance for risk, because the inimitable Mr. Cain had proved himself to be a
master of the unlikely..If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew would not exist. No threat. Junior's life would be different,
better..Although he related well to the theme of moral relativism and personal autonomy in a value-neutral world, Junior grew apprehensive about
each impending scene of violence, and closed his eyes against the prospect of blood. He resented having to endure ninety minutes of the film before
Google finally settled into the seat beside him..On the sofa, Celestina finally worked up the courage to dial her parents' number in Spruce Hills..The
first time, she required a pencil, paper, and nine minutes to calculate the number of elapsed seconds since an event that had occurred 125 years, six
months, and eight days in the past. Her answer differed from his, but while proofing her numbers, she realized that she had forgotten to factor in
leap years..Your deeds ... will return to you, magnified beyond imagining ... the spirit of Bartholomew ... will find you ... and mete out the terrible
judgment that you deserve..honor and family. This was life, and everyone lived his life in the shadow of one solemn obligation or another.."Better.
Fear doesn't require him even to seduce a woman or to buy a bottle of whiskey. He just needs to open himself to it, and he will be filled like a glass
under a faucet. As difficult as this may be to comprehend, Cain would choose to be neck-deep in a bottomless pool of terror, desperately trying to
stay afloat, rather than to suffer that unrelieved hollowness. Fear can give shape and meaning to his life, and I intend not merely to fill him with
fear but to drown him in it.".The subtle distortions in his vision, which caused lines of type to twist, didn't appear to trouble Barty much otherwise.
He moved as quickly and as surely as ever, with his special grace..This morning, as Barty stood to one side listening, his mother asked Maria for
poems by Emily Dickinson..Hope became easier to sustain when late 1966 and 1967 brought the biggest advance in women's fashions since the
invention of the sewing needle: the miniskirt, and then the micromini. Already, Mary Quant-of all things, a British designer-had conquered
England and Europe with her splendid creation; now she brought America out of the dark ages of psychopathic modesty..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..support as he had only pretended to need it previously. He felt as if he had become the mere shell of a man and that the right note would
shatter him as a properly piercing tone can shatter crystal..Among those present before the caravan returned were a few who should have known
better than to allow this madness. Tom Vanadium, Edom, Maria. They stared up at the boy, tense and solemn, and Agnes could only suppose that
they, too, had arrived after the fact, with the boy already beyond easy recall..Playing with fire was fun when you didn't have to attempt to conceal
the fact that it was arson.."For the love of God," Junior pleaded, "can't you please give me something for the pain?".For a long time, she sat alone in
the dark living room, in the armchair that had been Joey's favorite, thinking about many things but returning often to the memory of Barty's dry
walk in wet weather..He used the kitchen phone, at the comer secretary. The blood had been cleaned up long ago, of course, and the minor damage
from the ricocheting bullet had been repaired..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..Instead, trying not to let Barty see the depth of her concern,
she told him to get his jacket from the front closet, and she got hers, and leaving the buttermilk-raisin pies unfinished, she drove him to the doctor's
office, because he was her reason to breathe, the engine of her heart, her hope and joy, her everlasting bond to her lost husband. Dr. Joshua Nunn
was only forty-eight, but he had appeared grandfatherly since Agnes had first gone to him as a patient after the death of her father, more than ten
years ago. His hair turned pure white before he was thirty. Every day off, he either worked assiduously on his twenty-foot sportfisher, Hippocratic
Boat, which he scraped and painted and polished and repaired with his own hands, or puttered around Bright Bay in it, fishing as though the fate of
his soul depended on the size of his catch; consequently, he spent so much time in the salt air and sun that his perpetually tan face was
well-wizened at the corners of his eyes and as appealingly creased as that of the best of grandfathers. Joshua applied the same diligence to the
preservation of a round belly and a second chin that he brought to the maintenance of his boat, and considering his wire-rimmed eyeglasses and
bow tie and suspenders and the elbow patches on his jacket, he seemed to have intentionally sculpted his physical appearance to put his patients at
ease, as surely as he had selected his wardrobe for the same purpose..Having been a volunteer instructor of English to twenty adult students over
the years, having taught Maria Elena Gonzalez to speak impeccable English without a significant accent, Agnes was little needed as a teacher by
her son. Even more than other children, he asked why with numbing regularity, why this and why that, but never the same question twice; and as
often as not, he already knew the answer that he sought from her and was only confirming the accuracy of his deduction. He was such an effective
autodidact, he schooled himself better than any college of professors that could have been assigned to him..He moved from a crib to a bed of his
own, with guardrails, months ahead of the average toddler. Within a week, he requested that the rails be left down..An emergency kit in the trunk of
his car contained a flashlight. He fetched it and sweetened the bribe to the valet..Tom said, "Now I'm going to add a human touch and a spiritual
spin to all this. When each of us comes to a point where he has to make a significant moral decision affecting the development of his character and
the lives of others, and each time he makes the less wise choice, that's where I myself believe a new world splits off. When I make an immoral or
just a foolish choice, another world is created in which I did the right thing, and in that world, I am redeemed for a while, given a chance to become
a better version of the Tom Vanadium who lives on in the other world of the wrong choice. There are so many worlds with imperfect Tom
Vanadiums, but always someplace ... someplace I'm moving steadily toward a state of grace."."You should've seen this, Kathleen. He's dodging
people on the sidewalk, shoving them out of his way when he can't dodge them. Three long blocks, Jimmy and I watched the creep, till he turned
the corner, three long blocks all uphill, and it's a hill that would kill an Olympic athlete, but he doesn't slow down once.".Reluctant to leave Joey's
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body with the oddly jumpy mortician, Jacob nevertheless crossed the porch of the Victorian style funeral home and left without glancing back. He
walked one mile home, alert to passing traffic, especially cautious at intersections..Mrs. Cain's little boy felt small, weak, sorry for himself, and
terribly alone. The detective was still here, but his presence only aggravated Junior's sense of isolation..Awed, dropping to one knee before Barty,
Tom fingered the sleeve of the boy's shirt..As though stirred by static electricity, the fine hairs on the backs of Tom's hands quivered, and a current
of expectation coursed through him..The pair of sliding doors at the living-room archway stood half open. Beyond, voices drew Paul against his
will..With his sister's financial backing, Edom purchased a flower shop in '71, after ascertaining that the strip mall in which it was located had been
even more soundly constructed than the earthquake code required, that it didn't stand on slide-prone land, that it did not lie in a flood plain, and that
in fact its altitude above sea level ensured that it would survive all but a tidal wave of such towering enormity that nothing less than an asteroid
impact in the Pacific could be the cause. In '73, he married Maria Elena (that boy-girl thing, after all), whereupon she became Agnes's sister-in-law
in addition to having long been a full sister in her heart. They bought the house on the other side of the original Lampion homestead, and another
fence was torn down..More than once, a passing nurse stopped to check on him and to advise him not to exhaust himself."-though this Tom now
has a rhinoceros-smacked face, this other Tom, in his own world, has an ordinary face. Poor him, so ordinary.".The following April, when he
proposed to her, she wouldn't have him. "You're sweet, Paul, but I can't let you throw your life away on me. You're this ... this beautiful ship that
will sail a long way, to fascinating places, and I'd only be your anchor.".AS GREASY WITH FEAR sweat as a pig on a slaughterhouse ramp,
Junior woke from a nightmare that he could not remember. Something *is reaching for him-that's all he could recall, hands clutching at him out of
the dark-and then he was awake, wheezing. Night still pressed at the glass beyond the venetian blind. The pharmacy lamp in the comer was aglow,
but the chair that had been beside it was no longer there. It had been moved closer to Junior's bed..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.."Phimie said the creep thought it was
funny, but using Daddy's voice as background music also ... well, aroused him, maybe because it further humiliated her and because he knew it
would humiliate our father. But we never told Daddy that part of it. Neither of us saw any useful reason for telling him.".From the devil to the
sacred and then beyond, Junior drove north on State Highway 160, which was proudly marked as a scenic route, although in these predawn hours,
all lay bleak and black. Following the serpentine course of the Sacramento River, Highway 160 wove past a handful of small, widely separated
towns.."This card to mean also is family love, and is love from many friends, not just to be kissy-kissy love," Maria elucidated..She thought all that,
but she closed her eyes and said: "I'll be okay. Give me a second here, all right?".In her arms she held Bartholomew. The infant was not heavily
bundled, for the weather was unseasonably mild..Vanadium was surely unaware of any connection between Junior and Seraphim White. And now
the girl could never talk.."Nonsense," Agnes breezed on, "it's no imposition. You'll be a great help with my baking, the pie deliveries, all the work
that I put aside during Barty's surgery and recovery. It'll either be fun, or I'll wear you down to the bone, but either way, you won't be bored. I've
got two extra rooms. One for Celie and Angel, and one for Grace. When your Wally arrives, we can move Angel in with Grace, or she can bunk
with me."."Joey was, after all, an insurance broker," Vinnie reminded her. "He was going to look out for his family.".The boy-wonder physician
turned to Junior again and assumed an expression of compassion so inauthentic that if he'd been playing a doctor on even the cheesiest daytime
soap opera, he'd have been stripped of his actor's-union card, fired, and possibly horsewhipped on a live television special. "We'll be doing the
procedure this afternoon, so I wouldn't want to give you anything much for the pain just prior to anesthesia and sedation. But don't you worry, Mr.
Pinchbeck. Once we've lanced these boils, when you wake up, ninety percent of the pain will be gone.".Junior found the acclaim gratifying, but the
widespread use of his photograph was a high price to pay even for the recognition of his contribution to art. Fortunately, with his bald head and
pocked face, he no longer resembled the Enoch Cain for whom the authorities were searching. And they believed that the bandages on his face, at
the church, had been merely an exotic disguise. One psychologist even speculated that the bandages had been an expression of the guilt and shame
he felt on a subconscious level. Yeah, right..The painkiller was not morphine-based, and it did not signal its presence in the system by inducing
sleepiness or even a faint blurring of the senses. After forty minutes, however, he was sure that it must be effective, and he put the book
aside..would allow herself to feel the loss, the misery against which she was now armored. Phimie deserved dignity in this final.He possessed vast
files on tragic fires, and most of them were committed to memory. In Vienna's magnificent Ring Theater, December 8, a blaze claimed 850 lives.
On May 25, 1887, 200 dead at the Opera Comique, Paris. November 28, 1942, in the Coconut Grove nightclub in Boston-when Jacob was only
fourteen years old and already.Although he was seventy-six, Tom still worked for Pie Lady Services. They had no set retirement age for staff, and
Father Tom expected to die at his work. "And if it's a pie-caravan day, just leave my old carcass where I drop until you make all the deliveries. I
won't be responsible for anyone missing a promised pie.".Industrial Woman, which he'd purchased for a little more than nine thousand dollars, less
than eighteen months ago and at another gallery, would fetch at least thirty thousand in the current market, so rapidly had Bavol Poriferan's
reputation risen..In the kitchen were a radio, a toaster, a coffeepot, two place settings of cheap flatware, a small mismatched collection of
thrift-shop plates and bowls and mugs, and a freezer full of TV dinners and English muffins..Wally drove slowly, carefully, with all the
responsibility that you would expect from an obstetrician, pediatrician, and spanking-new fianc?. The trip home to Pacific Heights took twice as
long as it would have taken in clear weather on a night without a pledge of troth..So runs the water away.."What do you think of the exhibition,"
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Junior asked, taking one step toward the musician, crowding him..By the time he ordered cr?me brulee for dessert, he was able to laugh at himself.
Had he expected to see a ghost enjoying a cocktail and free cashews at the bar?.dropping on the conversation between Dr. Parkhurst and Vanadium,
and later failing and respond to Vanadium's pointed accusations, his deception would inevitably be read as an admission of guilt in the
murder.Through the door came the sound of running water splashing in a sink. Neddy washing his hands..If the state police did get involved, and
even if they found evidence that the accident was staged, they would most likely point the finger of blame at the man for whom Victoria had been
preparing dinner..With the second shot, the dead woman tumbled out of her chair, and the chair clattered onto its side..Unerringly, in the darkness,
he found her face with both hands. Smoothed her brow. Traced her eyes with fingertips. Her nose, her lips. Her cheeks.."April 23, 1940, Natchez,
Mississippi, dance-hall fire-one hundred ninety-eight dead. December 7, 1946, Atlanta, Georgia, the Winecoff Hotel fire-one hundred nineteen
dead.".Murmuring reassurances, Celestina put a hand on the girl's head and smoothed her brow, her hair, until the sour dream was sweetened by the
touch..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..Junior tipped
his head back and gazed up toward the section of broken-out railing along the high observation deck..Thursday evening, his third in the hotel, he
returned to the lounge for cocktails and another steak. The same tuxedoed pianist provided the entertainment..Holding the mug in his right hand,
Tom picked up the coin and rolled it across the knuckles of his left. Paul's quarter, after all. A two-bit temptation to panic. As gifted with physical
grace as with good looks, Junior stepped into the bedroom doorway, lithely and with feline stealth. He leaned against the jamb..In the bedroom
once more, before poring through the contents of the nightstand drawers, the dresser drawers, and the closet, he looked in the adjacent bathroom,
switched on the light because there was no window-and found Bartholomew on a wall, slashed and punctured, disfigured by hundreds of wounds.
Wally parked the Buick at the curb in front of the house in which he lived, and when Celestina slid across the car seat to the passenger's door, he
said, "No, wait here. I'll fetch Angel and drive the two of you home.".Paul realized that the kitchen had fallen silent, that the women had turned to
the two children and now stood as motionless as figures in a waxworks tableau..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..In a monotone that gave new meaning to deadpan, the
detective added: "I'm the only one who was there who doesn't have a dry-cleaning bill.".Kid's room. Bartholomew's room. Furniture in cheerful
primary colors. Pooh posters on the wall..Not every coincidence, however, has meaning. Toss a quarter one million times, roughly half a million
heads will turn up, roughly the same number of tails. In the process, there will be instances when heads turn up thirty, forty, a hundred times in a
row. This does not mean that destiny is at work or that God-choosing to be not merely his usual mysterious self but utterly inscrutable-is warning
of Armageddon through the medium of the quarter; it means the laws of probability hold true only in the long run, and that short-run anomalies are
meaningful solely to the gullible.."Evidence suggests Vanadium killed a woman here, a nurse at the hospital. Lover's quarrel, perhaps. He set her
house on fire with her body in it, to cover his tracks, but he must have realized they would still finger him, so he lit out."."Would you like a little
tea and a piece of crumb cake?" Grace asked as smoothly as if, in The Big Book of Etiquette for Ministers' Wives, this were the preferred response
to the announcement of a startling career change..In the kitchen, he sat her in a chair and let her slump forward over the breakfast table. With her
arms folded, with her head on her arms and turned to one side, she appeared to be resting..Embarrassed, Kathleen stopped singing, but to the other
woman, Nolly said, "It is a lovely voice, isn't it? Haunting, I think.".When Paul arrived with a Christmas gift, Perri was abed, wearing Chinese-red
pajamas, reading Jane Austen. A clever contraption of leather straps, pulleys, and counterweights assisted her in moving her right arm more fluidly
than would otherwise have been possible. A lap stand held the book, but she could tam the pages.
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