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ESCOTTS SECOND YEAR AT WEST POINT OR FINDING THE GLORY OF THE SOLDIE
A siren in the city wailed toward St. Mary's. An ambulance. Through streets bustling with hope, always this lament for the dying.."Do you know
him? " Edom asked, gazing longingly now at the open door, from which Jacob had turned away. "Obadiah Sepharad? ".Although she would have
felt ridiculous phrasing this question in these words to any other three-year-old, no better way existed to ask it of her special son: "Kiddo ... do you
realize you're speaking of your dad in the present tense?".Rising, Celestina said to Tom, "Last Tuesday night, we had to switch on the lawn
sprinklers. This will be much better.".At the midpoint of the table, directly under the chandelier, the flashing silvery disc turned through the air,
turned, turned, turned out of this world into another..Barty let go of the girl's hand, and although he remained dry, the storm at once found her
where she'd been hiding in the silver-black folds of its curtains..By now he recognized that the man approaching from the other graveside service
was neither a Negro nor a stranger. Detective Thomas Vanadium was annoying enough to be an honorary Hackachak..Rescuers appeared with
hydraulic pry bars and metal cutting saws. Civilians were shepherded back to the sidewalks..Naomi's beautiful countenance rose in his mind, and
she looked beautific for a moment, but then he thought he saw a certain slyness in her angelic smile, a disturbing glint of calculation in her once
loving eyes..Beside her, the passenger's door barked and shrieked as though alive as though suffering, and these sounds were uncannily like the
cries of torment that only Agnes could hear in the haunted chambers of her heart.."Yeah, they think we're with Candid Camera. So Jimmy points to
this United Parcel truck parked across the street and says the cameras are in there.".By "all of that," he meant the groceries that she and Joey often
sent along with the pies, the occasional mortgage payment they made for someone down on his luck, and the other quiet philanthropies..The Bones
of the Earth."There's a valuable lesson in that," Agnes said. "Others can learn from it if you care to share. But if you want to record your life only
up to the card cheating, that's okay, too. Even that far, it's a fascinating journey, a story that shouldn't be lost with you when you pass on. Libraries
are packed with biographies of movie stars and politicians' most of them not capable of as much meaningful self-analysis as you'd get from a toad.
We don't need to know more about celebrities' lives, Obadiah. What might help us, what might even save us, is knowing more about the lives of
real people who've never made it even medium but who know where they came from and why.".By the grace of Caesar Zedd and Remy Martin,
Junior eventually slipped into undulant currents of sleep, and as he drifted away on those velvet tides, he took some solace from the thought that
come what may, December 29 would be a better day than December 28..Grace, proving again the aptness of her name, said the one thing most
likely, in time, to bring true peace to Celestina. "Remember Bartholomew.".With a smudge of flour on one cheek, wiping her hands on a
red-and-white checkered dishtowel, Agnes answered the door, saw the car in the driveway, and said, "Paul! You're not walking?".When the two
vertical panes of the casement window were still less than seven inches apart, they stuttered. The mechanism produced a dismal grinding rasp that
sounded like a guttural pronunciation of the problem itself, c-c-c-corrosion, and seized up.."If her blood pressure stabilizes through the night," Dr.
Daines continued, "I want her to undergo a cesarean at seven in the morning. The danger of eclampsia passes entirely after birth. I'd like to refer
Phimie to Dr. Aaron Kaltenbach. He's a superb obstetrician.".Her hands were locked together in her lap, gripped so tightly for so long that the
muscles in her forearms ached. "What's wrong?".Eventually he put the quarter on the nightstand, switched off the lamp, and slipped into
bed.."When you called earlier in the year, to ask for a referral to a private investigator down there, the woman had recently turned up dead and
Vanadium was gone, but no one put the two together at first."."You feel remorse, though," said Agnes. "I can see you do. And not just because of
what happened to your hands."."No member of the society ever violates a secret confidence," Agnes assured him..The slur faded from his voice in
minutes, but he suspected that straining too long to sustain this borrowed vision could result in a stroke or worse..The dining room again, but this
time he remembered how he had gotten here: by way of the living room..From late morning until dinner, people arrived and departed, raised toasts
to a merry Christmas and to peace on earth, to health and to happiness, reminisced about Christmases past, marveled about the first heart transplant
performed this very month in South Africa, and prayed that the soldiers in Vietnam would come home soon and that Bright Beach would lose no
precious sons in those far jungles..Then quickly from Spruce Hills to Eugene by car, from Eugene to Orange County Airport by a chartered aircraft,
from Orange County to Bright Beach in a stolen '68 Oldsmobile 4-4-2 Hurst, while the advantage of surprise remained with him. Carrying a newly
acquired, silencer-fitted 9-mm pistol, spare magazines of ammunition, three sharp knives, a police lock-release gun, and one piece of steaming
luggage, Junior had arrived late the previous evening..They lived too far from the nearest railroad tracks. He could not rationally expect a derailed
train to crash through the garage..The detective shrugged. "The girl might've had her baby at a third rate hospital, one with poor control of patients'
records and a less professional staff. Or the kid might have been placed for adoption through some baby brokerage in it strictly for the money. Then
there would've been opportunities to learn something. But as soon as I discovered it was St. Mary's, I knew we were screwed."."And in some of
them, maybe I died the night you were born, and you live alone with your dad."."I'm not a burglar, Mr. Cain. No client has enough money to make
me risk prison. Besides, even if you could steal their files, you would probably discover that the babies' identities are coded, and without the code,
you'd still be nowhere."."Honey," Angel said to her daughter, "show us that game you were just playing with Koko. Show us, honey. Come on.
Show us. Show us.".To the left, a door led to a back staircase, accessible with the special key already in his hand. To the right: a key-operated
service elevator for which he'd been provided a separate key..Also in the drawer was a pistol that he kept for home defense. He stared at it, trying
to decide whether to go downstairs and make a sandwich or kill himself..Sitting at the desk, Celestina phoned her parents again. She shook
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uncontrollably, but her voice was steady..Still cautious, Junior approached the back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the car floor,
wrapped in the tumbled blanket..This was one of many things about Agnes that amazed Edom. If he had dared to make a list of all the qualities that
he admired in her, he would have sunk into despair at the consideration of how much better she had coped with adversity than either he or
Jacob..He loved Naomi, of course, and never could deny her. Although he had been especially sweet to her that night, if he had known that they
would have less than a year together before fate tore her from him, he might have been even sweeter.."For one thing, jurors might conclude that the
authorities never really suspected you and tried to frame you for murder to conceal their culpability in the poor maintenance of the tower. By far,
most of the cops think you're innocent anyway.".Without commenting, Tom continued: "And worlds just like ours-except that my parents never
met, and I was never born. Worlds in which Wally was never shot because he was too unsure of himself or just too stupid to take Celestina to
dinner that night or to ask her to marry him.".FOR JUNIOR CAIN, the Year of the Horse (1966) and the Year of the Sheep (1967) offered many
opportunities for personal growth and self-improvement. Even if by Christmas Eve, '67, Junior would not be able to take a dry walk in the rain, this
nevertheless was a period of great achievement and much pleasure for him..Two more uniformed officers had entered the kitchen, fresh from their
search of the apartment. They were amused.."You look very, very handsome this morning, Mr. Barty, " squeaked Pixie Lee, who was something of
a flirt. "You look like a big movie star.In the living room stood a Christmas tree, and under the tree lay prettily wrapped presents. Junior enjoyed
opening all of them, but he didn't find anything he wanted to keep.."You better wise up, you tree-humping nitwit," Rudy advised Junior, grabbing
the bed railing as if he might tear it off and use it to club his son-in-law senseless..As Barty stepped across the threshold into the upstairs hall, Miss
Pixie Lee said, "You're sweet, Barty.."That's correct," Parkhurst said. "Probably one or more small blood vessels ruptured from the extreme
violence of the emesis.".In time, his hand tightened feebly on hers. And a while after that hopeful sign, his eyelids fluttered, opened..San
Francisco's pre-Christmas cheer had deserted it. The glow and glitter of the season had given way to a mood as dark and ominous as The Cancer
Lurks Unseen, Version 1..He clenched the steering wheel tightly with both hands, clenched his teeth so fiercely that his jaw muscles bulged and
twitched, and clenched his mind around a stubborn determination to get control of himself. Slow deep breaths. Positive thoughts..Tears burst from
Junior, stinging torrents, a salt sea of grief that blurred his vision and bathed his face in brine. "Get out of here, you disgusting, sick son of a bitch,"
he demanded, his voice simultaneously shaking with sorrow and twisted by righteous anger. "Get out of here now, get out!".Spruce Hills, but also
those in the entire county, maybe seventy or eighty thousand..He closed his eyes to know the kitchen as Barty knew it. The fine aromas, the
musical clink of spoons, the tinny rattle of pans, the liquid swish of a stirring whisk, the heat from the ovens, the women's voices: Gradually,
denying himself sight, he was aware of his other senses sharpening..Uncle Jacob, cook and baby-sitter and connoisseur of watery death, cleaned off
the table and washed the dishes while Barty patiently endured a rambling postbreakfast conversation with Pixie Lee and with Miss Velveeta
Cheese, whose name wasn't an honorary tide earned by winning a beauty contest sponsored by Kraft Foods, as he had first thought, but who,
according to Angel, was the "good" sister to the rotten lying cheese man in the television commercials..RED SKY IN THE morning, sailors take
warning; red sky at night, sailors delight..With her rock of faith under her, and breathing hope as much as ever, she was nevertheless unable to be
as strong for him as she wanted to be. She felt her face go soft, her mouth tremble, and when she tried to repress a sob, it burst from her with
wretched force.."I'm going to tell you something about your father that might comfort you," he said, "but you can't ask me for more than I'm ready
to say right now. It's all a part of what I'll discuss with you in Bright Beach.".Still looming over her, he snatched the pad out of her hands and
examined the sketch. "Where would you have seen this?".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."."That was five years ago. After more surgeries than I
care to remember, I was left with these." He raised his goblin hands again. "There's pain in humid weather, less when it's dry. I can take care of
myself, but I'll never be a card mechanic again ... or a magician.".This unfailing consistency of packaging enables card mechanics, professional
gamblers, sleight-of-hand magicians-to manipulate a new deck with confidence that they know, starting, where every card can be found in the
stack. An expert mechanic with practiced and dexterous hands can appear to shuffle so thoroughly that even the most suspicious observer will be
satisfied-yet he will still know exactly where every card is located in the deck. With masterly manipulation, he can place the cards in the order that
he wishes, to achieve whatever effect he desires..At the far end of the table, Agnes shot up from her chair as her son said rain, and as he said wet,
she spoke warningly: "Barty!".He stood watching until the car cruised out of sight, and even after it dwindled to a speck and vanished in the
distance, he stared at the point in the street where it had last been, stared while a breeze turned playful, tossing eucalyptus leaves around his feet,
stared until at last he turned and began the long walk home..The owner's attitude softened somewhat with Junior's reference to the quarter, and
softened even further when together they returned to the counter to see the proof in the cheese. He went from righteous anger to abject
apology.."Naomi--she popped out of my oven twenty years ago, not out of yours," Sheena continued in a fierce whisper. "If anyone's suffering
here, it's me, not you. Who're you, anyway? Some guy who's been boinking her for a couple years, that's all you are. I'm her mother. You can never
know my pain. And if you don't stand with this family to make these wankers pay up big-time, I'll personally cut your balls off while you're
sleeping and feed them to my cat.".Her case of polio had been so severe that braces and crutches were never an option. Muscle rehabilitation had
been ineffective..Music played within. An up-tempo number. Possibly swing. He couldn't quite identify the tune..Koko skidded to a halt, perplexed,
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looked left, looked right, floppy ears lifted slightly to catch any sound of Mistress Mary..His first year in San Francisco was an eventful one for the
nation and the world. Winston Churchill, arguably the greatest man of the century thus far, died. The United States launched the first air strikes
against North Vietnam, and Lyndon Johnson raised troop levels to 150,000 in that conflict. A Soviet cosmonaut was the first to take a space walk
outside an orbiting craft. Race riots raged in Watts for five fiery days. The Voting Rights Act of 1965 was signed into law. Sandy Koufax, a Los
Angeles Dodger, pitched a perfect game, in which no hitter reached first base. T. S. Eliot died, and Junior purchased one of the poet's works
through the Book-of-the-Month Club. Other famous people passed away: Stan Laurel, Nat King Cole, Le Corbusier, Albert Schweitzer, Somerset
Maugham.... Indira Gandhi became the first woman prime minister of India, and the Beatles' inexplicable and annoying success rolled on and
on..From her Volkswagen bus in the middle of the line, Maria joined them. "In case we get separated, Agnes, I don't have an itinerary.".As
impressed as Agnes had been with the sample orbs that she'd been shown, she allowed no hope that the singular beauty of Barty's striated
emerald-sapphire eyes would be re-created. Although the artist's work might be exquisite, these irises would be painted by human hands, not by
God's..Heinlein dreamed of traveling to far worlds. Prior to his death, John Kennedy had promised that men would walk on the moon before the
end of the decade. Barty wanted nothing so grand, only to read a few stories, to lose himself in the wonderful private pleasure of books, because
soon each story would be a listening experience only, no longer entirely a private journey..From the far end of the table, Agnes said, "For starters,
Tom, we all want to hear about the rhinoceros and the other you.".Perhaps because Celestina was her father's daughter, with his faith in humanity,
she was always deeply moved by the kindnesses of strangers and saw in them the shape of a greater grace. "Does your wife know what a lucky
woman she is?"."Thanks, Sparky, but not tonight. I'm thinking of taking a look around downstairs if old Nine Toes isn't stuck at home tonight with
a case of paralytic bladder.".The beetle-green Pontiac waited in the driveway, with a shine that tempted nature to throw around some bad weather.
Joey always kept a spotless car, and he probably wouldn't have had time to earn a living if he had resided in some shine-spoiling climate rather than
in southern California..His Country Squire laden with cookies, plum cakes, homemade caramel corn with almonds, and gifts, Edom drove directly
home from Obadiah Sepharad's place, which had been their final stop. He roared away as if trying to outrun tornadoes and tidal waves..During the
following day, January 6, as Phimie was wheeled around the hospital for tests in various departments, Celestina remained in 724, working on her
portfolio for a class in advanced portraiture. She was a Junior at the Academy of Art College..She knew that the front door was locked, too, because
Wally had waited to hear the deadbolts clack shut. Nevertheless, she stepped into the hall, where the light wasn't on, walked quickly past Angel's
bedroom, came to the entrance to the lamplit living room-and saw a man backing through the open front door, dragging something, dragging a dark
and large and heavy rumpled something, dragging a.The blessing of Nellie's silence lasted only until Hanna, cursed with speech if not with
sufficient strength to stand, said, "We tried to reach you, Mr. Damascus, but you'd already left the pharmacy.".Both angry and mortified, yet still
fearful, a walking multimedia collage of emotions, Junior left the gallery..Abruptly alert, sitting up on the edge of the bed, Celestina knew the caller
could not be the comatose old woman, so she said angrily, "Who the hell is this?".And although Simon would have denied it, would even have
joked that a conscience was a liability for an attorney, he possessed a moral compass. When he traveled too far along the wrong trail, that
magnetized needle in his soul led him back from the land of the lost..Agnes remembered the blood, the awful red flood. Excruciating pain and such
fearsome crimson torrents. She'd thought her baby had entered the world stillborn on a tide of its own blood and hers..Strangely, as sometimes
happened in this room, his missing toe itched. There was no point in removing his shoe and sock to scratch the stump, because that would provide
no relief. Curiously, the itch was in the phantom toe itself, where it could never be scratched..Whereas Edom feared the wrath of nature, Jacob
knew that the true hand of doom was the hand of humankind..After a day of work, the pencil portrait of Nella Lombardi was finished. The second
piece in the series-an extrapolation of her appearance at age sixty-was begun..In the front wall of the living room, where once had been a fine bay
window, the parsonage lay open to the sunny day. Tom shrubbery, carried in from outside, marked the path of destruction. In the very middle of the
room, plowed against a toppled sofa and a thick drift of broken furniture, a battered red Pontiac sagged to the left on broken springs and blown
tires. A portion of the crazed windshield quivered and collapsed inward, while plumes of steam hissed from under the buckled hood..Junior
released Neddy and, letting him slide down the wall to the floor, returned to the door to lock it. Reaching for the latch, he suddenly expected the
door to fly open, revealing Thomas Vanadium, dead and risen. The ghost didn't appear, but Junior was shaken by the mere thought of such a
supernatural confrontation in the middle of this crisis..He was no longer in his scrubs, but wore gray wool slacks and a blue cashmere sweater over
a white shirt. Face somber, he looked less like an obstetrician engaged in the business of life than like a professor of philosophy forever pondering
the inevitability of death.."No, the more I think about it, the more it feels like this is just kids. Some kids goofing around, that's all. I- guess
Vanadium got deeper under my skin than I realized, so when this came up, I couldn't think straight about it.".She remained fixated on the card that
she had just dealt, and for a while she didn't speak, as though the eyes of the paper knave held her in thrall. Finally she said, "Monster. Human
monster.".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..Even Barty seemed to be
attentive, but Angel happily applied crayons to a coloring book and hummed softly to herself..Edom bit his lower lip, shook his head, and
stubbornly clung to Barty's left foot..Barty came out of the house with the library copy of Podkayne Of Mary, which his mother had promised to
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read to him later, in the hospital. "Are we all going?" he asked.."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."."Oh? Do they rent their house out to pirates with little pirate children,
clowns with little clown children?".Edom carried the honey-raisin pear pie, and Agnes toted Barty across the neatly cropped yard, to the front door.
The bell push triggered chimes that played the first ten notes of "That Old Black Magic," which they heard distinctly through the glass in the
door..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..Celestina White was the
center of attention, always surrounded by champagne-swilling, canape--gobbling bourgeoisie who would have been shopping for paintings on
velvet if they'd had less money..with an encircling and suggestive lick, and then licked his lips, too, when the cold steel slipped free of them..Sitting
in the client's chair, across the cigarette-scarred desk from Nolly, Junior heard or imagined that he heard the scurry of tiny rodent feet behind him,
and something chewing on paper inside a pair of rust spotted filing cabinets. Repeatedly, he wiped at the back of his neck or reached down to rub a
hand over his ankles, convinced that insects were crawling on him..When he returned to the kitchen to add ice and sherry to his glass,he looked up
White, Celestina in the San Francisco phone directory. Her number was listed; her address was not..Edom and Jacob flanked the gurney, each
gripping one of Barty's feet through the sheet that covered them, escorting him with the same stony determination that you saw on the faces of the
Secret Service agents who bracketed the President of the United States..He hadn't the slightest doubt that eventually he could romance Renee into
marriage, regardless of her wealth and sophistication. He could shape women to his desire as easily as Sklent could paint his brilliant visions on
canvas, easier than Wroth Griskin could cast bronze into disturbing works of art.."Some Baptists are opposed to drink, Doctor, but we're the wicked
variety. Though all we have is a warm bottle of Chardonnay.".Like all women past puberty and this side of the grave, she was attracted to him. She
never told him as much, not in words, but he detected this attraction in the way she looked at him, in the tone that she used when she spoke his
name. Throughout three weeks of therapy, Seraphim revealed countless small but significant proofs of her desire..After the latest concerned nurse
departed, Sheena leaned close. She cruelly pinched Junior's cheek between thumb and forefinger, as if she' might tear off a gobbet of flesh and pop
it into her mouth..One worrisome problem: Neddy might be found in the container before it had been hauled away, instead of at the landfill that
preferably would serve as his next-to-last resting place. If his body was discovered here, it must be at a distance from any trash bin used by the
gallery. The less likely the cops were to connect Neddy to Greenbaum's art-sausage factory, the less likely they also were to connect the murder to
Junior..He threw away his necktie, because in the elevator, on the way down from Renee's-or Rene's--penthouse, and again on the walk back to his
apartment, he had scrubbed his tongue with it. On further consideration, he threw away everything that he had been wearing, including his shoes..In
Cain's bedroom, Tom Vanadium's hooded flashlight revealed a six-foot-high bookcase that held approximately a hundred volumes. The top shelf
was empty, as was most of the second..He had experienced considerable self-revelation during the past eighteen hours, but of all the new qualities
he had discovered in himself, Junior was most proud of the realization that he was such a profoundly sensitive person. This was an admirable
character trait, but it would also be a useful screen behind which to commit whatever ruthless acts were required in this dangerous new life he'd
chosen..Life was too short to waste it working if you had the means to afford lifelong leisure..you greater strength and determination than any other
motive. But you should know this much.... You need to keep her safe for another reason. She's special. I don't want to explain why she's special or
how I know that she is, because this isn't the time or place, not with your dad's death and Wally in the hospital and you still shaky from the
attack.".He had never expressed opposition to starting a family. She'd had no reason to fear telling him that she was carrying their child..Although
she was aware that these extraordinary events would shape the rest of her life, beginning with her actions in the hours immediately ahead of her,
she could not clearly see what she ought to do next. At the core of her confusion was a conflict of mind and heart, reason and faith, but also a battle
between desire and duty. Until she was.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..Otter shook
his head..Opening his eyes blinking back his tears just as more agonizing contractions knotted his abdomen, he could see ribbons of red in the
watery green mess that gushed from him. Bright red. Gastric blood would be dark. This must be pharyngeal blood. Unless an artery had ruptured in
his stomach, torn by the incredible violence of these intransigent spasms, in which case he was puking his life away..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..he had sat here with a pencil, making shopping lists. Now, instead of a pencil, there was the Italian-made .22 pistol..Shuddering
with dread, he placed one hand against the door and slowly pushed it open.."I'd give anything if it hadn't happened," he said earnestly. And now a
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tortured note wrung wet emotion from his voice"I only wish it had been me who died.".Darkness, the one source of childhood fear that most adults
never quite outgrow, held no terror for Barty. Although for a while his bedroom featured a Mickey Mouse night-light, the miniature lamp was there
not to soothe the boy, but to quiet his mother's nerves, because she worried about him waking alone, in blackness..In fact, although weak and achy,
Junior felt mentally refreshed and wonderfully alert.
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