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DOROTHY A TALE
Glorying in the cloudless day and the warmer than usual weather, he drove seventy miles north, through phalanxes of evergreens that marched
down the steep hills to the scenic coast. All the way, he monitored the traffic in his rearview mirror. No one followed him..Although he ate more
meals in restaurants than not, he hadn't ordered a burger in twenty-two months, since finding the quarter embedded in the half-melted slice of
cheddar, in December of '65. Indeed, since then, he'd never risked a sandwich of any kind in a restaurant, limiting his selections to foods that were
served open on the plate..The stumpy ghost departed the sliding stairs at the second floor and walked off into women's sportswear..Edom and Jacob
Isaacson were her older brothers, who lived in two small apartments above the four-car garage at the back of the property.."I wish my Rico could
have met your Harrison, too," Maria told Grace, referring to the husband who had abandoned her. "Maybe the reverend could've done with words
what I couldn't do with my foot in Rico's trasero."."And," Joshua cautioned, "you better prepare for a long day. I'm pretty sure Dr. Chan will want
to consult with an oncologist.".Wally's own house was in the same neighborhood, a block and a half away, a three-story Victorian gem that he
entirely occupied..As was true of the entire house, the bedroom was immaculate. The wood floor gleamed as though polished by hand. A simple
white chenille spread conformed to the bed as smoothly and tautly as the top blanket tucked around a soldier's barracks bunk..Maria Elena
Gonzalez--such an imposing figure in spite of her diminutive stature that even three names seemed insufficient to identify her-was still present.
Although the crisis had passed, she wasn't ready to trust that nurses and doctors, by themselves, could provide Agnes with adequate care.."I'm sure
you would be, yes, but I'm afraid I don't have the patience to teach, I'm a performer, not an instructor. I suppose I could give you the name of a
good teacher.".Even though he now knew what a hateful person the nurse was, he remained strongly attracted to her. He was not the kind of man,
however, who would take advantage of an unconscious woman..One of the paramedics knelt beside the body, checking Naomi for a pulse, although
in these circumstances, his action was such a formality that it was almost harebrained..Another pocket. More cartridges. Trying to squeeze just two
into the magazine, but his hands shaking and slippery with sweat..Yet, with no recollection of rising from his chair, he found that he had shouldered
his backpack and crossed the room. The three men looked up expectantly.."All right. Well ... Jesuits are encouraged to pursue education in any
subject that interests them, not theology alone. I was deeply interested in physics.".He didn't pause to lock the house behind them. Bright Beach, in
1965, was as free of criminals as it was untroubled by lumbering brontosaurs..The spectral singer didn't exhibit her blood-and-bone sisters'
reluctance to pursue her man..The rich aromas on the air would have thwarted the will of the most devout monks on a fast of penitence.."Who is
this?" he demanded, although for a demand, the words came out too thin, too squeaky..He kept a few paperbacks of Caesar Zedd's work in the
bathroom, so that time spent on the john wouldn't be wasted. Some or, his deepest insights into the human condition and his best ideas for
self-improvement had come in this place, where Zedd's luminous words seemed to shine a brighter light into his mind upon rereading..WHILE
THE SLATS of ash-gray light slowly lost their meager luster, and sable shadows metastasized in sinister profusion, the sentinel silence remained
unbroken between Junior Cain and the birthmarked man..She sat at the kitchen table, staring at the glass. After a while she emptied it in the sink
without having taken a sip..Agnes had believed that through this ordeal, she'd largely spared her child from an awareness of the awful depth of her
misery. In this, however, as in so many other instances, the boy proved to be more perceptive and more mature than she'd realized. Now she felt
that she had failed him, and this failure ached like a wound..Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the
following address:.Junior closed his weary eyes and gratefully submitted as the paramedic wiped his greasy face and his crusted lips with a cool,
damp cloth..After a hesitation, she said, "You're the boogeyman, except when I saw you, I was hiding under the bed where you're supposed to
be."."Maybe it's not where the heart is," Wally corrected himself. "Maybe it's where the buffalo roam.".Only now, as the tide of adrenaline began to
ebb, Paul wondered who could possibly have wanted to kill a man of peace and God, a man as good as Harrison White..When Frieda finished
retching and passed out in a heap, Junior left her on the floor and immediately set out to explore her rooms.."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.".Junior said, "I
should know your name from the playbill at the lounge, but I'm as bad with names as you are good with faces.".The wine tasted bitter, but Celestina
knew that it was sweet. The bitterness was in her, not in the legacy of the grape..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..Three times, the singing faded away, but twice, just when he thought that
she had finished, she began to croon again. The third time, the silence lasted..No longer pinned to the bed by an intravenous feed of fluids and
medications, provided with pajamas and a thin cotton robe to replace his backless gown, Junior was encouraged to test his legs and get some.When
she was finished with the dishtowel, she returned to the dining room, and though dinner was underway, she called for another toast. Raising her
glass, she said, "To Maria, who is more than my friend. My sister. I can't let you talk about what I've given you without telling your girls that
you've given back more. You taught me that the world is as simple as sewing, that what seem to be the most terrible problems can be stitched up,
repaired." She raised her glass slightly higher. "First chicken to be come with first egg inside already. God bless."."What do you think of the
exhibition," Junior asked, taking one step toward the musician, crowding him..In retrospect, coming here wasn't a wise move. Evidently, the
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detective had been following him. Now, Vanadium would puzzle out a motive for this late-night graveyard tour..Here again were these peculiar
grammatical constructions, which sometimes she had thought were just the mistakes that even a prodigy could be expected to make, and which
sometimes she had interpreted as expressions of fanciful speculations, but which lately she had suspected were of a more complex-and perhaps
darker-nature. Now her dread took form, and she wondered if the personality disorders that had shaped her brothers' lives could have roots not just
in the abuse they had taken from their father, but also in a twisted genetic legacy that could manifest again in her son. In spite of his great gifts,
Barty might be destined for a life limited by a psychological problem of a unique or at least different-nature, first suggested by these occasional
conversations that seemed not fully coherent..Lifting his martini, theatrically gesturing to the tablecloth where the glass had stood, as though the
lack of coins proved that he, too, had sorcerous power, Nolly said, "Another round of this magical concoction? ".When he held fast to his sanity,
common sense eventually told him that the coin must have been left much earlier in the night, soon after he had set out for Victoria's house. In fact,
in spite of the new locks, Vanadium must have stopped here on his way to see Victoria, unaware that he would meet his death in her kitchen-and at
the hands of the very man he was tormenting..In July, she went for a walk on the shore with Paul Damascus, expecting to do a little beachcombing,
to watch the comical scurrying crabs. Somewhere between the seashells and the crustaceans, however, he asked her if she could ever love him.."All
right. I get my new eyes from a doctor. They're not real eyes, just plastic, to fill in where my eyes used to be.".Leave the lamps burning, the door
unlocked. A murderer, frantic to vanish while the victim remained undiscovered, wouldn't be worried about the cost of electricity or about
protecting against burglary..because the car was either struck again by the pickup or hit by other traffic or perhaps it collided with a parked vehicle,
but whatever the cause, the breath was knocked out of her, and her screams became ragged gasps..A fine carpenter can wield a hammer with an
economy of movement and accuracy as elegant as the motions of a symphony conductor with a baton. A cop directing traffic can make a rough
ballet out of the work. However, of all the humble tasks that men and women can transform into visual poetry by the application of athletic agility
and grace, clambering into a Dumpster holds the least promise of beautification..Even Angel, mere wisp of a cherubim, couldn't squeeze through a
seven-inch opening..In the face of his kindness, however, she couldn't refuse his request. She nodded..During the night, he had awakened, seen her
in the chair, and covered her with a blanket..Astonished and appalled by the cop's insensitivity, Junior said, "You just drop this on me? I lost my
wife and my baby. My wife and my baby.".The moment he had seen the building in which Nolly maintained an office-an aged three-story brick
structure in the North Beach district, a seedy strip club occupying the ground floor-Junior knew he'd found the breed of snoop he needed. The
detective was at the top of six flights of narrow stairs-no elevator-at the end of a dreary hallway with worn linoleum and with walls mottled by
stains of an origin best left unconsidered. The air smelled of cheap disinfectant, stale cigarette smoke, stale beer, and dead hopes.."Who hired him
to hex the ship, fool?".He nodded. "You do. Yes. But you don't need to know right now. Later, when you're calmer, when you're clearer. It's too
important to rush you through it now.".Phimie's stubbornly high blood pressure, the presence of protein in her urine, and other symptoms indicated
her preeclampsia wasn't a recent development; she was at increased risk of eclampsia. Her hypertension was gradually coming under control-but
only by resort to more aggressive drug therapy than the physician preferred to use..The night seemed to be longer than a Martian month. Agnes
dozed, fitfully, waking more than once, sweaty and shaking, from a dream in which her son was taken from her in pieces: first his eyes, then his
hands, then his ears, his legs.....Tuesday, January 9, having cashed out a number of investments during the past ten days, Junior made a wire
transfer of one and a half million dollars to the Gammoner account in the Grand Cayman bank..Never would he pause to reload at this desperate
penultimate moment, when success or failure might be decided in mere seconds. That would be the choice of a man who thought first and acted
later, the behavior of a born loser..Nevertheless, Junior was thrilled to hear the name Bartholomew, and to know that the boy of whom Celestina
spoke was the Bartholomew of Bartholomews, the menacing presence in his unremembered dream, the threat to his fortune and future that must be
eliminated.."Could you undo the spell you put on her?"., Heart jumping like the heart of a fox-stalked rabbit, she ran from the driveway into the
yard. She would have cried out if her throat hadn't seized up with terror at the sight of her boy at neck-breaking height. By the time she could
speak, she realized that a shout, or even the unexpected sound of her plaintive voice, might unnerve him, cause him to misstep, and bring him
caroming down, limb to limb, in a bone snapping plunge..Three doors in the dark hallway: one to the right, ajar, and two to the left, both closed..In
addition to mulling over strategy, Tom had spent a lot of time lately brooding about culpability: his own, not Cain's. By seizing on the name that he
heard Cain speak in a dream, by making use of it in this psychological warfare, had he been the architect of the killer's Bartholomew obsession, or
if not the architect, then at least an assisting.Grace knew it, too, because she went limp with misery in his arms, ceased struggling against
him..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..She damaged more of Joey's things than her own solely because he was such a big, dear giant, which made it easier to
believe that he was constantly bursting out of his clothes..Junior hoped that he hadn't been betrayed by eyeshine in the fraction of a second before
he closed his eyes to slits.."Everyone knows about Vanadium. He's a crusader, self-appointed champion of truth, justice, and the American way. A
holy fool, if you will. With the case closed, he has no authority to harass you.".Considering his formidable size, his clothes ought to have served an
image of virile masculinity: boots, jeans, red flannel shirt. His ducked head, slumped posture, and shuffling feet were reminders, however, that
many young boys, too, dressed this way..He had taken refuge in meditation, because he'd been frustrated by his continuing failure in the
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Bartholomew hunt and disturbed by his apparently paranormal experiences with quarters and with phone calls from the dead. More deeply
disturbed than he had realized or had been able to admit..This house was similar to the Kleftons'. Though stucco rather than clapboard, it had gone
a long time without fresh paint. A crack in one of the front windows had been sealed with strapping tape.."No. Charming," she disagreed. "There's
a meaning to it. Everything has a meaning, dear.".The study was the size of a bathroom. The cramped space barely allowed for a battered pine desk,
a chair, and one filing cabinet..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..If she'd connected with his left side, as she
intended, she might have broken his arm or cracked a few ribs. But lie saw the chair coming, and as agile as a base runner dodging a shortstop's tag,
he turned away from her, taking the blow across his back..were a favorite pair when he was puttering around the house on weekends. "Oh," he said,
"that dog.".The symptoms that terrified Phimie-the headache, crippling abdominal pain, dizziness, vision problems-had entirely relented. Possibly
they had been more psychological than physical in nature..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..At the beginning of his third
month, instead of at the end of his fifth, he was combining vowels and consonants: "ba-ba-ba, ga-ga-ga, la-la-la, ca-ca-ca.".Everyone from the pie
caravan had gathered under the oak. The entire family, in its many names, adults and children, heads tipped back hands shielding their eyes from
the late sun, watched Barty's progress in all but complete silence..The strand was inclined toward the lake. He closed the door and got out of the
way as the Studebaker rolled forward, gathering speed..Junior drove them a little crazy by pretending not to understand their intent as they circled
the issue like novice snake handlers warily looking for a safe grip on a coiled cobra..Junior glimpsed Vanadium first in profile-and then, as the cop
rode down and away, only the back of his head. He hadn't seen this man in almost three years, yet he was instantly certain that this was no
coincidental look-alike. Here went the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit itself.."As long as the case was open and you were the sole suspect," said the
lawyer, "they couldn't negotiate an out-of-court settlement with you. But they were afraid that if eventually they couldn't prove you killed her, then
they'd be in an even worse position when a wrongful death suit finally went before a jury.".By the time he put his suitcase and three boxes of
books--the collected works of Zedd and selections from the Book-of-the-Month Club-in the Suburban, Junior had rushed twice more to the
bathroom. His legs were shaky, and he felt hollow, frail, as if he'd lost more than was apparent, as if the essential substance of himself was
gone..He turned the knob. The door eased inward, but he pushed it open only a fraction of an inch.."I wouldn't just whack anyone, not even a worm
bucket like Cain, any more than I would commit suicide. Remember, I believe in eternal consequences.".Applying enough pain, he could have
gotten cooperation even from Vanadium. The detective had said he'd heard Junior fearfully repeat Bartholomew in his sleep, which Junior believed
to be true, because the name did resonate with him; however, he wasn't sure he believed the cop's claim to be ignorant of the identity of this
nemesis..For a moment, Junior drew a blank on Renee. Reluctantly, he trolled the past and fished up the painful memory: the gorgeous transvestite
in the Chanel suit, heir or heiress to an industrial-valve fortune..sport shirt just for no reason at all, because she thought he'd look nice in it?".Her
metal hands were still crossed defensively over her breasts. The artist had welded large hexagonal nuts to her rake-tine fingers to suggest knuckles,
and balanced on one nut was a fourth quarter..Happiness could grow out of unspeakable tragedy with such vigor that it produced dazzling blooms
and lush green bracts. This insight served, for Celestina, as a primary inspiration for her painting and as proof of the grace granted in this world that
we might perceive and be sustained by the promise of an ultimate joy to come..Finally, he said, "What I did was grab the shovel, dig a hole really
fast, and bury Muffin in it up to her neck-just until she calmed down.".Serving a formal dinner was Agnes's way of declaring-to herself more than
to anyone else in attendance-that the time had come for her to get on with life for Bartholomew's sake, but also for her own..Agnes hadn't asked
him to keep his strange feat a secret from his uncles. In truth, she had come home in such a curious state of mind that even as she'd worked with
Jacob to prepare dinner and even as she'd overseen Edom's setting of the table, she hesitated to tell them what had happened on the run from Joey's
grave to the station wagon. She fluctuated between guarded euphoria and fear bordering on panic, and she didn't trust herself to recount the
experience until she had taken more time to absorb it..Tom Vanadium was no alarmist, and the most logical explanation came to him first. Paul had
wanted to learn how to roll a quarter across his knuckles, and in spite of being dexterously challenged, he practiced hopefully from time to time. No
doubt, he had sat at the table this morning--or even last evening, before bed-dropping the coin repeatedly, until he exhausted his patience..Junior
didn't believe in gods, devils, Heaven, Hell, life after death. He put his faith in one thing: himself..The hardest was being in this room at the very
moment when Phimie had moved on. Celestina knew beyond doubt that this was the worst thing she would have to endure in all her life, worse
than her own death when it came..Across the room, the girl on the window seat showed no awareness of his arrival. She sat sideways to him in the
niche, with her back against one wall, knees drawn up, a big sketch pad braced against her thighs, working intently with colored pencils..The tone
sounded, as promised, and a man's voice spoke from the box: "It's Max. You're psychic. I found the hospital here. Poor kid bad a cerebral
hemorrhage, arising from a hyperensive crisis caused by ... eclampsia, I think it is. Baby survived. Call me, huh?"."If there's a presentation, I
assume then I'm the presentee," he said, taming his chair sideways to the table and taking her into his lap. "Just remember, I never wear
neckties.".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..This galerieur was tall, with
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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 wanted to say: The vain, power-mad politicians who milk
cheers from ignorant crowds, the sports stars and preening actors who hear themselves called heroes and never object, they should all wither with
shame at the mention of your name. Your vision, your struggle, the years of grueling work, your enduring faith when others doubted, the risk you
took with career and reputation--it's one of the great stories of science, and I'd be honored if I could shake your band..The dinner guest leaned back
into the car, as though to retrieve something. Perhaps he, too, had been considerate enough to bring a small gift for his hostess..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..The reverend couldn't easily escape church obligations on such short notice, but Grace wanted to be with her
daughters. Phimie, however, pleaded that only Celestina accompany her..His breath was warm against her throat: "And I want to go back home to
see some faces.".In spite of his dumpy appearance-and especially in the dark, where appearances didn't count-Vanadium had the aura of a mystic.
Although Junior didn't believe in mystics or in the various unearthly powers they claimed to possess, he knew that mystics who believed in
themselves were exceptionally dangerous people..sky grew sullen in the early twilight, and the city once more arrayed itself in the red gesso and
gold leaf that had indirectly illuminated Celestina's apartment ceiling the previous night..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..Jacob grunted, but probably
not because he'd heard what had been said about him, more likely because he'd just turned the page to find a photo of dead cattle piled up like
driftwood against the American Legion Hall in some flood-ravaged town in Arkansas..Although their apartments were above the garage, back to
back, each was served by a separate exterior staircase. As often as either man entered the other's domain, they might as well have lived hundreds of
miles apart..According to Helen, more than half the paintings had been sold by the close of the reception, a record for the gallery. With the
exhibition scheduled to run two fall weeks, she was confident that they would enjoy a sellout or the next thing to it..Neddy cooperated by not
deigning to look back. Eventually, he stopped a young man who, judging by the name tag on the lapel of his blazer, was a gallery employee. They
put their heads together in conversation, and then the musician headed through an archway into the second showroom..Celestina rose, heart
suddenly clumping in her breast, like heavy footsteps hurrying away from an approaching bearer of bad news, but she herself couldn't run, could
only stand rooted in her hope-and hear in her mind six versions of a bleak prognosis in the two seconds before the doctor actually spoke..She strove
to appear calm, and she must have succeeded, because neither woman seemed to realize that she was scared almost to the point of paralysis. She
moved woodenly, joints stiff, muscles tense..At sunset, the boy stood in the backyard, gazing up through the branches of the giant oak as an orange
sky darkened to coral, to red, to purple, to indigo.
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