Somebody Telling Somebody Else A Rhetorical Poetics Of Narrative

SOMEBODY TELLING SOMEBODY ELSE A RHETORICAL POETICS OF NARRATIVE
Hesitantly, the ivory tickler shook hands. "I'm ... uh ... I'm Ned Gnathic. Everyone calls me Neddy.".No. Not exactly then. Not at the sight of the
coin or the detective. He had felt this way at Vanadium's mention of the name that he, Junior, had supposedly spoken in his nightmare..By the time
all the details of mortuary and cemetery services were settled, Walter Panglo had a nervous tic in his left cheek. His eyes were open wide, as if he'd
been so startled that his lids froze in a position of ascension, locked by a spasm of surprise. His hands must have grown clammy; he blotted them
repeatedly on his suit..When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room with brick walls and
bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and
mind, resilient, clinging, tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not even reach his hand out.
It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat down again and tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his chest kept him
from breathing deeply, and his mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too small for them..As quick as a snake strikes,
Vanadium was much closer to the bed than he had been when he tossed the coin, at Junior's side now, leaning over the railing. "Naomi was six
weeks pregnant.".In the cab, pulling into traffic, the driver said, "The mister tells me you're the star of the show tonight.".Junior attended a New
Year's Eve party with a nuclear-holocaust theme. Festivities were held in a mansion usually hung with cutting-edge art, but all the paintings had
been replaced with poster-size blowups of photos of ruined Nagasaki and Hiroshima..The boy didn't at once answer, and when Agnes looked up
from Red Planet, she saw that he was staring oddly at her. He squinted, as if puzzled, and said, "The twisty spots just jumped off the page right up
on your face.".In spite of the ravages of illness and age, beauty remained in the old woman's face. Her bone structure was superb. In youth, she
must have been stunning.."July 14, 1960, in Guatemala City, Guatemala, a fire in a mental hospital-two hundred twenty-five dead.".He had noted
all seven names on the bassinets, but he read them again. He sensed in their names-or in one of their names-the explanation for his seemingly mad
perception of a looming threat..MONDAY EVENING, January 15, Paul Damascus arrived at the hotel in San Francisco with Grace White. He had
kept watch over her in Spruce Hills for more than two days, sleeping on the floor in the hall outside her room both nights, remaining close by her
side when she was in public. They stayed with friends of hers until Harrison's funeral this morning, then flew south for a reunion of mother and
daughter..On Tuesday evening, September 7, after half an hour in the lotus position, thinking about nothing whatsoever but a white pin with two
black bands at its neck and the number I painted on its head, Junior went to bed at eleven o'clock and set his alarm for three in the morning, when
he intended to shoot himself..2000, the Year of the Dragon, gives way without a roar to the Year of the Snake, and after the Snake comes the
Horse. Day by day the work is done, in memory of those who have gone before us, and embarked upon work of her own, young Mary is out there
among you. For now, only her family knows how very special she is. On one momentous day, that will change..As punctilious as you might expect
any good accountant to be, Bartholomew Prosser didn't delay long enough to make it necessary for Junior to ring the bell twice. The porch light
came on..Angel returned to the table for apple juice and to announce, "They got a cookie-jar Jesus!".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..In the chilly darkness, his breath plumed visibly, frosted by moonlight. The rapidity and raggedness of his radiant exhalations would have
marked him as a guilty man if witnesses had been present.."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was just telling you that Paul got the swing
repaired and rehung.".Pulling herself up in the bed, peering at him suspiciously, she said, "You've gone and memorized old Emily.".They were in
the rain, the solid-glassy-pounding-roaring rain, every bit as much as Gene Kelly had been when he danced and sang and capered along a
storm-soaked city street in that movie, but whereas the actor had been saturated by the end of the number, these two children remained dry. Tom's
eyes strained to resolve this paradox, even though he knew that all miracles defied resolution..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..Requital. Restitutional apology, which must have been learned in a law school where English was the second language. Even
atonement..Agnes's suspicion that Barty would be a child prodigy had grown from seed to full fruit on the morning of the boy's first birthday, when
he'd sat in his highchair, counting green-grape-and-apple pies. Through the following two years, ample proof of high intelligence and wondrous
talents ripened Agnes's suspicion into conviction.."I'm not sure which is more unusual-the site of the eruption, the number of boils, or the size of
them.".Devil mountains, sacred islands, sacramental rivers and cities, Jesuits: These spiritual references at every turn made Junior uneasy. This was
a haunted night, no doubt about that. He wouldn't have been greatly surprised if he had glanced at his rearview mirror and seen Thomas
Vanadium's blue Studebaker Lark Regal closely tailing him, not the real car raised from Quarry Lake, but a ghostly version, with the
filthy-scabby-monkey spirit of the cop at the wheel, an ectoplasmic Naomi at his side, Victoria Bressler and Ichabod and Bartholomew Prosser and
Neddy Gnathic in the backseat: the Studebaker packed full of spirits like a bozo-stuffed clown car in a circus, though there would be nothing funny
about these revenge-minded spooks when the doors flew open and they came tumbling out..Footsteps in the hall drew their attention to the open
door, where the surgeon appeared in his loose cotton greens..The unmatched suite of bedroom furniture, cheap and scarred, might have been
purchased at a thrift shop. A double bed and one nightstand. A small dresser..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
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serpentine course of the Sacramento River, Highway 160 wove past a handful of small, widely separated towns.."Mr. Cain, if he bothers you,
would you want me to have his choke chain yanked?".Frankness and tough talk pleased her, because too many people dealt with her as though her
spirit were as frail as her limbs. She laughed with delight-but still refused him..She refused to look at him, the way her mother had refused to look
at him when he'd been making love to her in the parsonage. She began twisting a red pencil in a handheld sharpener, making sure that the shavings
fell into a can kept for that purpose. "I saw it here.".As Agnes slipped excess pillows out from behind him and eased him down into the covers,
Barty half woke, muttering about how the police were going to kill poor Lummox, who hadn't meant to do all that damage, but he'd been frightened
by the gunfire, and when you weighed six tons and had eight legs, you sometimes couldn't get around in tight places without knocking something
over..The quiet passion in Vanadium's voice was genuine, expressed with reason but not fervor, not in the least sentimental or unctuous-which
made it more disturbing. "Vibrations in one string set up soft, sympathetic vibrations in all the other strings, through the entire body of the
instrument.".If he was left standing on the porch, the visitor would circle the house, peering in windows where the drapes were not drawn, trying
the doors in hope of finding one unlocked. Fearful that Victoria was sick or injured, that perhaps she had slipped on a pat of butter and cracked her
Mad against the comer of an open oven door, he might try to force his way inside, break a window. Certainly he would go to the neighbors to call
the police..The three adults exclaimed at the disappearance of the quarter, applauded again, and looked knowingly at Tom's hands, which had
closed at the sudden conclusion of all the flourishes..After undressing for the night, he sat on the edge of the bed for a while, rubbing the coin
between the thumb and forefinger of his right hand, brooding about Thomas Vanadium. He tried rolling it across his knuckles; he dropped it
repeatedly.."Too few," said Maria, "might mean you made an admirably small number of moral mistakes but also that you failed to take reasonable
risks and didn't make full use of the gift of life.".But, ah, the heft of the candlestick, the smooth arc it made, and the crack of contact had been as
hugely satisfying as any home-run swing that had ever won a baseball World Series..On the serving tables, the canap? trays held only stained paper
doilies, crumbs, and empty plastic champagne glasses..At the bedside, Joshua Nunn, friend and physician, looked up as Paul approached. He rose
as though under a yoke of iron..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..Apparently Maria wished that
she'd brought a rosary to dinner. With the fingers of her right hand, she pinched the knuckles of her left, one after the other, as if they were
beads..Confused, Panglo held out his right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense, but I don't shake with anyone."."Will I love you tomorrow, you
mean, and the day after tomorrow, and on forever? Of course, forever, Wally, always.".When the nurse was gone, alone with his mother as they
waited for the orderly to bring a gurney, Barty said, "Come close.".The deejay announced song number four for the week: the Beatles' "She's a
Woman." The Fab Four filled the Studebaker with music..An overflow crowd of mourners had attended the services at St. Thomas's Church,
standing shoulder to shoulder at the back of the nave, through the narthex, and across the sidewalk outside, and now everyone appeared to have
come to the cemetery, as well..The syphilitic-monkey comparison struck Tom Vanadium as bizarre, but it turned out to be a sober judgment based
on experience. In his fifties, Sparky had worked as the chief of maintenance at a medical-research laboratory, where-among other projects-monkeys
had been intentionally infected with syphilis and then observed over their life span. In the terminal stages, some of the primates engaged in such
outr? behavior that they had prepared Sparky for his eventual encounter with Enoch Cain..Agnes at last relented. "Someday, you're going to have to
learn to relax, Maria.".She tried to raise her right hand, but it flopped uselessly and would not respond,.While Junior had been hospitalized ,
Vanadium had searched his lace, with or without a warrant. Turnabout was satisfying..The stumpy ghost departed the sliding stairs at the second
floor and walked off into women's sportswear..The parsonage was a clean, respectable, and even charming house, but nothing about it might be
called grand. No sweeping staircase offered a glamorous showcase adequate for Scarlett O'Hara. Instead, the stairs were enclosed, accessed by a
door in one comer of the living room..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..The stress that he currently felt wasn't the same that
he so often relieved with women. This was an energizing tension, a not-unpleasant tightening of the nerves, a delicious anticipation that he wanted
to experience to its fullest-until the gallery reception for Celestina, on the evening that her show opened, January 12. This tension could not be
released by intercourse, but only by the killing of Bartholomew, and when that long-sought moment arrived, Junior expected the relief he
experienced would far exceed mere orgasm.."No. Just tricks. Turn a leaf to a gold piece. Seemingly."."It sure is," Barty said. When only a mortified
silence followed his remark, he added: "Gee, I thought that was kinda funny.".Likewise, she wasn't prepared to deal with a monster like the father,
if one day he came for Angel. And he would come. She knew. In these events as in all things, Celestina White glimpsed a pattern, complex and
mysterious, and to the eye of an artist, the symmetry of the design required that one day the father would come. She wasn't prepared to deal with
the creep now, but by the time that he arrived, she would be ready for him..During the preparation of the cards, Barty had fallen asleep in his
mother's arms, but with the revelation of his name on the ace, he had awakened again, perhaps because with his head resting on her bosom, he was
alarmed by the sudden acceleration of her heartbeat.."Come with me," Paul Damascus said at once. "To Bright Beach. It is far away from San
Francisco, and he'd never think of looking for you there. Why would he? You've no connection to the place. I've got a house with enough room.
You're welcome. And you wouldn't be among strangers.".When she looked up from Barty, she saw the attorney with his hands full of documents.
"Surprise? I know what's in Joey's will."."From time to time now, you're going to be written about," Helen warned. "Be prepared for a peevish
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critic or two, furious about your optimism.".Six captain's chairs encircled the big round table, one for everybody, including Agnes, but only Paul
and Barty stayed seated..straddles him, driving big fists into his back, brutally into his sides. With high fences and hedgerows of Indian laurels.To
his surprise, when Naomi expressed an interest in romance, Junior was a bull again. He would have thought he had left his best stuff at Reverend
Harrison White's parsonage..A sofa and one armchair provided the seating in the living room. No coffee table. A small table beside the chair. A
wall unit held a fine stereo system and a few hundred record albums..Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a studio apartment,
something small.".Junior worried that he might not locate the correct Dumpster among the many. Yet he didn't switch on the flashlight, suspecting
that he would be better able to find his way if the conditions of darkness and fog were exactly as they had been earlier. In fact, this proved to be the
case, and he instantly recognized the hulking Dumpster when he came upon it..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..The instant he flipped the coin, he opened both hands-palms up, fingers spread-with a distracting flourish..Mechanics have reliably
steady hands, yet Jacob's hands shook as he discarded two cards and slowly turned over the ninth draw..In the kitchen, Barty sat at the table, and
Paul's heart pinched at the sight of the boy in padded eyepatches..Jacob feared what men could do with clubs, knives, guns, bombs, with their bare
hands, but he was most preoccupied by the unintended death that humanity brought upon itself with its devices, machines, and structures meant to
improve the quality of life..Although the piano was at some distance and the restaurant was a little noisy, Kathleen recognized the tune at once. She
looked up from her veal, her eyes full of merriment..He was nearly forty years old, and a life spent fearing nature could not be turned easily into a
romance with her. Some nights he still stared at the ceiling, unable to sleep, waiting for the Big One, and he avoided walks on the shore in respect
of deadly tsunamis. From time to time, he visited his brother's grave and sat on the grass by the headstone, reciting aloud the gruesome details of
deadly storms and catastrophic geological events, but he found that he had also absorbed from Jacob some of the statistics related to serial killers
and to the disastrous failures of manmade structures and machines. These visits were pleasantly nostalgic. But he always came with roses, too, and
brought news of Barty, Angel, and other members of the family. When Paul sold his house to move in with Agnes, Tom Vanadium settled into
Jacob's former apartment, now a fully retired cop but not yet ready to return to a life of the cloth. He assumed the management chores of the
family's expanding community work, and he oversaw the establishment of a tax-advantaged charitable foundation. Agnes provided a list of
fine-sounding and self-effacing names for this organization, but a majority vote rejected all her suggestions and, in spite of her embarrassment,
settled on Pie Lady Services..His artificial eyes were almost a month old. He'd been through surgery to have the eye-moving muscles attached to
the conjunctiva, and everybody told him that the look and movement were absolutely real. In fact, they had told him this so often, in the first week
or two, that he became suspicious and figured that his new eyes were totally out of control and spinning like pinwheels..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..He reached toward the dead man's closed hand, but he couldn't find the courage to touch it. He was afraid that if he pried open the
stiff fingers, he would discover a quarter inside.."By the close of business tomorrow," said the lawyer, "I expect to have an offer for your
consideration.".He had come to believe that every well-rounded, self-improved person ought to have a craft at which he excelled, and needlepoint
appealed to him more than either pottery-making or decoupage. For pottery, he would require a potter's wheel and a cumbersome kiln; and
decoupage was too messy, with all the glue and lacquer. By December, he began his first project: a small pillowcase featuring a geometric border
surrounding a quote from Caesar Zedd, "Humility is for losers.".He was focused enough, in fact, to find Bob Chicane, kill the insulting bastard and
get away with it..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..Edom and
Jacob came to the house, asking what Dr. Chan had said, and Agnes lied to them. "There are some test results we won't have until Monday, but he
thinks Barty is going to be all right.".Harmless though they were, the sight of them, swaddled and for the most part concealed, first troubled him
and then quickly brought him --inexplicably, irrationally, undeniably--to the trembling edge of outright fear.."Thank you, Nurse Bressler," he said
most solemnly, matching her tone, barely able to control the urge to glance at her, smile, and give her another preview of his quick, pink
tongue..With a paper towel, Junior wiped the revolver. He dropped it on the floor beside the riddled nurse..Turning to face his four trailing escorts,
all of whom were hunch shouldered and stiff-necked with tension, Barty said, "What's for dinner? ".AT ST. MARY'S HOSPITAL, where Wally
had brought Angel into this world three years ago, he was now fighting for his life, for a chance to see the girl grow and to be the father she needed.
He'd been taken to surgery already when Celestina and Angel arrived a few minutes behind the ambulance..To be useful, anger must be channeled,
as Zedd explains with unusually poetic prose in The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner Junior's current predicament would
only get worse if he had to telephone Roto-Rooter to extract a musician from the plumbing.."Sure they do," Barty said. "But I think Maria
embroidered the birds just because they were pretty.".Bob gently encouraged him to return by degrees from the deep meditative state, return,
return, return.....He pushed back the bedclothes and sat up, leaning against the pillows and headboard. "This is maybe a hard thing for you to do,
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but it's really important."."I can't."."Even in an infinite number of worlds," Wally objected, "there's no place I was that stupid.".holding hands as
they watched John Wayne in The Searchers, David Niven in Around the World in 80 Days. They were so young then, sure they would live forever,
and they were still young now, but for one of them, forever had arrived..In her arms, little Barty burbled contentedly, unaware that his destiny
supposedly included epic love, fabulous riches, and violence.."More than remorse," the magician said. "Shame. I come from good people. I wasn't
raised to be a cheat. Sometimes, trying to figure how I went wrong, I think it wasn't the need for money that ruined me. At least not that alone, not
even that primarily. It was pride in my skill with the cards, frustrated pride because I wasn't getting enough nightclub work to show off as much as I
wanted to.".obsessed with humanity's sorry penchant for destroying itself either by intention or ineptitude--491 suffocated and burned alive on an
evening meant for champagne and revelry..She sat on the end of the table, where Barty had sat, now at eye level with the standing physician..In the
first drawer, he discovered an address book. Logically, Vanadium would have taken this with him, even if on the lam from a murder rap, so Junior
tucked it in his jacket pocket..Before they set out for the amusement park, Agnes pulled him aside, held him close, and said, "Listen, kid of mine,
I'm not giving up. Don't think I ever would. Let's have fun today. This evening, you and I and Angel will convene a meeting of the North Pole
Society of Not Evil Adventurers"-the girl had become the third member years ago" and all truths will be told and secrets known. ".She heard the
door, and when she opened her eyes, the bay had already slid out of the car, into the downpour again. She called him back, but he kept going..When
Agnes turned her head and saw Maria Elena Gonzalez, she thought she must be dreaming again..Only a few theater goers attended the matinee. No
one sat near, so Google and Junior openly swapped packages: a five-by-six manila envelope to Google, a nine-by-twelve to Junior.."I'm not sad,"
Tom said, "because though I have this face here in this world, I know there's another me-in fact, lots of other Tom Vanadiums-who don't have this
face at all. Somewhere I'm doing just fine, thank you."."You should call San Francisco police, have them put your place under surveillance and nail
him if he turns up.".Breath repeatedly catching in her throat, heart thudding, Agnes watched her son through the open car door.
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