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THE CROSS OF BERNY OR IRENES LOVERS
On the third of June, he found another useless Bartholomew, and on Saturday, the twenty-fifth, two deeply disturbing events occurred. He switched
on his kitchen radio only to discover that "Paperback Writer," yet another Beatles song, had climbed to the top of the charts, and he received a call
from a ea woman..Grimacing, she said, "I told the police about your disgusting little come--on with the ice spoon.".Intending to keep the front of
the gallery under surveillance from behind the wheel of his Mercedes, Junior checked the time as he walked toward the car. His wrist was bare, his
Rolex missing..On January 2, 1968, four days before his birthday, Bartholomew Lampion gave up his eyes that he might live, and accepted a fife of
blindness with no hope of bathing in light again until, in his good time, he left this world for a better one..As Edom crossed the threshold, moving
outside to the landing at the top of the stairs, Jacob followed, proselytizing for his faith: "Christmas Eve, 1940, St. Anselmo's Orphanage, San
Francisco. Josef Krepp killed eleven boys, ages six through eleven, murdering them in their sleep and cutting a different trophy from each-an eye
here, a tongue there."."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they pit us one against the other,
for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went our own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".Now out of the kitchen,
along the hall, and up the stairs, two at a time, into Victoria's bedroom. Not with the intention of snaring a perverse souvenir. Merely to find a
blanket..Captivated by catastrophe, so lost in his book that he might as well have stepped magically inside of it and closed the covers after himself,
Uncle Jacob didn't answer..Junior levered up, scrambled up, vaulted over, and crashed into the deep bin, with every intention of landing on his feet.
But he overshot, slammed his shoulder into the back wall of the container, fell to his knees, and sprawled facedown in the trash.."And even in her
dreams, you're determined to be there for her. There was a boogeyman, I have no doubt you would kick his hairy ass, and he wouldn't come around
again, ever. So you just go in this gallery,.Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now she smoothed his hair, straightened his shirt, and retied his
loosened shoelaces, finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to be said. She thought she might require Dr. Chan's presence,
after all..But with the silencer attached, the pistol was useful only for close-up work. After passing through a sound-suppressor, the bullet would
exit the muzzle at a lower than usual velocity, perhaps with an added wobble, and accuracy would drop drastically at a distance..Not that he failed
to perform well. As always, he was a bull, a stallion, an insatiable satyr. None of his lovers complained; none had the energy for complaint when
he'd finished with them..Each page comprised four columns of names and numbers, most with addresses. Approximately one hundred names filled
each column, four hundred to a page..A quick review of these book spines revealed that the treasured Zedd collection wasn't here..Here, now, the
dinner guest, entering the kitchen. He carried the wineglass and the rose in his left hand. The Merlot was tucked under his arm. In his right hand
was a small, brightly wrapped gift box..Yet he didn't fault himself for a lack of sensitivity. He'd met this woman only once before. He wasn't
emotionally invested in her as he had been in sweet Naomi..He had learned many things about himself on this momentous day--that he was more
spontaneous than he had ever before realized, that he was willing to make grievous short-term sacrifices for long-term gain, that he was bold and
daring-but perhaps the most important lesson was that he was a more sensitive person than he'd previously perceived himself to be and that this
sensitivity, while admirable, was liable to undo him unexpectedly and at inconvenient times.."I'm captivated more by painting than I am by most
dimensional work," Junior explained. "Really, the only sculpture I've acquired is Poriferan's.".To the open casement window, into the men's room.
Still seething with rage. Angrily cranking shut the twin panes while lazy tongues of fog licked through the narrowing gap..So these are reports of
my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept
these hypotheses: things change: authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a dragon..Switching on the windshield
wipers, Joey said, "That's the first time I've ever heard you admit that either of your brothers is odd.".She nodded. And could not lift her gaze from
her hands. Could not meet his eyes, afraid that his worry would feed her own, afraid also that the sight of his sympathy would shake loose her
perilous grip on her emotions..Phimie must be honored now with laughter instead of with tears, because her life had left Celestina with so many
memories of joy and with joy personified in Angel. To fend off tears, she said, "Listen, Clark Kent, we women need our little secrets, our private
thoughts. If you can really read my heart this easily, I guess I'm going to have to start wearing lead brassieres.".The calls to Bellini in San Francisco
and to others in Oregon were made with a prayer for news, but the prayer went unanswered. Cain had not been seen, heard from, smelled, intuited,
or located by the pestering clairvoyants who had attached themselves to the sensational case.."Sure. There's lots of places where he didn't get shot,
but there's places where he got shot and died, too.".He still had work to do here. Properly disposing of Thomas Vanadium, however, was the most
urgent piece of business..During the past ten days, he'd proved that he was clever, bold, with exceptional inner resources. He needed to tap his deep
well of strength and resolve now, more than ever. He'd been through far too much, accomplished too much, to be brought down by mere
biology..Friday, after dinner, when he'd heard enough of Maria's method of fortune-telling to know that four decks were required, that only every
third draw was read, and that aces-especially red aces-were the most propitious cards to receive, Jacob had taken great pleasure in preparing for
Barty the most favorable first eight cards that could possibly be dealt. This was a small gift to cheer Agnes, on whose heart Joey's death weighed as
heavily as iron chains..Using a three-step folding stool, he was able to get near enough to one of the vent plates in the living room to determine
whether it might be the source of the song. just then the singing stopped..He either detected their well-concealed surprise or assumed they would be
curious as to why, in spite of extensive surgery, he still wore this Boris Karloff face..Smiling, pulling the blanket more tightly around herself, she
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said, "You look after your old mom, don't you?".THE MORNING THAT it happened was bright and blue in March, two months after Barty took
Angel for a dry walk in wet weather, seven weeks after Celestina married Wally, and five weeks after the happy newlyweds completed their
purchase of the Galloway house next door to the Lampion place. Selma Galloway, retired from a professorship years earlier, had subsequently
retired further, taking advantage of the equity in her long-owned home to buy a little condo on the beach in nearby Carlsbad..Standard decks of
playing cards are machine packed, always in the same order, according to suits. You can absolutely count on the fact that each deck you open will
be assembled in precisely the same order as every other deck you have ever opened or ever will open..The candlestick was gone. The pedestal on
which it had stood now held a Griskin bronze so devastatingly brilliant that one quick look at it would give nightmares to nuns and assassins
alike..Commit and command. It doesn't matter so much whether the course of action to which you commit is prudent or hopelessly rash, doesn't
matter whatsoever whether society at large thinks it's a "good" thing that you're doing or a "bad" thing. As long as you commit without reservation
you will inevitably command, because so few people are ever willing to commit to anything, right or wrong, wise or unwise, that those who plunge
are guaranteed to succeed more often than not even when their actions are reckless and their cause is idiotic..Grace declined food, but Tom ordered
for her, anyway, selecting those things that by now he knew Celestina liked, guessing that the mother's taste had shaped the daughter's..Only one
member of the distant funeral party did not disperse toward the line of cars on the service road. A man in a dark suit headed downhill, between the
headstones and the monuments, directly toward Naomi's grave..Rena was cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist measurement must have been
two-thirds her height, and she favored floral dresses that emphasized her girth. With a German accent and in a voice that always seemed about to
dissolve in a great gale of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb, you look like a Christmas candle to me.".More likely than not, this was a lie, and the
detective was, setting him up. Suddenly Junior wished that he had denied dreaming..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..a deeply troubled John Wayne while the delightful David Niven floated along overhead in a basket
suspended from a huge, colorful hot-air balloon..Now, here, all three on the street and vulnerable at once-the man, Celestina, the bastard boy.."That
discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of which will return to you in ways you might expect-and some in ways you could never see coming.
Of the things you couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst.".Celestina stared curiously at Tom Vanadium. She had witnessed the effect of
vanishment, though she hadn't actually seen the coin disappear in midair. Yet she seemed to sense either that something more than sleight of hand
had just transpired or that the trick had a meaning she'd missed..Of the things you couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst ... I'm the worst ... I'm
the worst.....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..Opening the directory to the marker, he found a card tucked between the pages. A joker, with BARTHOLOMEW in red block
letters..Caring for her, in every sense of that word, had made him a far happier man than he would otherwise have been-and a far better one..A
nurse fussed over him as she helped him into bed, concerned about his paleness and his tremors. She was attentive, efficient, compassionate but she
wasn't in the least attractive, and he wished she would.Maria was hand-repairing some of Joey's clothes, which Agnes had meticulously damaged
earlier in the day.."But in 'This Momentous Day,' Bartholomew is just the disciple, the historical figure, and he's also a metaphor for the unforeseen
consequences of even our most ordinary actions."."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."Who hired him to hex the ship, fool?".He knew she wouldn't just step back to calculate her
batting average, so he rolled at once, out of her way, immensely relieved that he could move, because judging by the pain coruscating across his
back, he wouldn't have been surprised if she had broken his spine and paralyzed him. The chair crashed down again, exactly where Junior had been
sprawled an instant before..When she tried to say bow, the how of speech eluded her, and she sat as mute as if no words had ever passed her lips
before.."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.".For just one hour, which was not too taxing, he walked in the idea of a world where he had
healthy eyes, and shared the vision of other Barty's in other places, so he would be able to see his bride as she walked down the aisle and as, beside
him, she took their vows with him, and as she held out her hand to receive the ring..His right side, however, had come to rest against an object
harder than bagged paper, an angular mass. As the skull-rattling gong faded, allowing more clarity of thought, he realized that an unpleasant,
vaguely warm, damp something was pressed against his right cheek.."This is for Zelda," Junior said, ramming forward across the threshold with the
knife..To the alleyway again. Not through the clodhopper-cluttered gallery this time. Around the block at a brisk walk.."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.".Junior continued east, weaving through the horde, convinced that he could hear the ghost cop's footsteps distinct from the tramping noise
made by the legions of the living, penetrating the grumble and the bleat of traffic. Hollow, the dead man's tread echoed not only in Junior's ears but
also through his body, in his bones..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..Startled, he braked to a halt. Agnes didn't say anything until Joey had taken three
or four deep,.He did not answer Hound's question..The two women stared at each other, and at last Celestina said, "Good Lord, what's happening
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here?".He was able to search five pages at a sitting before his head began to ache. He'd been putting in two sessions each day, starting this past
Tuesday. Four thousand names a day. Sixteen thousand total when he finished the fifth of this evening's pages..He'd been a godsend to Celestina,
because his love of children and a new sense of fun that he'd discovered in himself were showered on Angel. He was Uncle Wally. Waddling
Wally, Wobbly Wally, Wally Walrus, Wally Werewolf. Wally Wit Duh Funny Accents. Wiggle Eared Wally. Whistling Wally. Wrangler Wally.
He was Good Golly Wally the Friend of All Polliwogs. Angel adored him, adored him, and he could have loved her no more if she had been one of
the sons that he had lost. Overwhelmed by her classes, her waitressing job, her painting, Celestina could always count on Wally to step in to share
the child rearing. He wasn't merely Angel's honorary uncle, but her father in all senses except the legal and biological; he wasn't just her doctor, but
a guardian angel who fretted over her mildest fever and worried about all the ways the world could wound a child..In the time of the kings, mages
gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they
agreed were good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder, pitting their powers one against the other in duels and
combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain
and years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of sickly and monstrous children to the people of
the isles-all these things were charged to the practices of wizards and witches, and all too often rightly so..He swallowed one capsule and washed it
down with water. He returned the pharmacy bottle to the nightstand..As the nurse gave Junior the injection, Parkhurst said, "You're an
exceptionally sensitive man, Enoch. That's a quality to be much admired in an often unfeeling world. But in your current condition, your sensitivity
is your worst enemy.".Through tears, that night, she asked him if the commitment he was making didn't frighten him..Her fear, Agnes suddenly
realized, arose from her father's often expressed conviction that an attempt to excel at anything was a sin that would one day be grievously
punished. All forms of amusement were sinful, by his way of thinking, and all those who sought even the simplest entertainment were lost souls;
however, those who desired to amuse others were the worse sinners, because they were overflowing with pride, striving to shine, eager to make
themselves into false gods, to be praised and adored as only God should be adored. Actors, musicians, singers, novelists were doomed to hell by the
very acts of creation which, in their egomania, they saw as the equal of their Creator's work. Striving to excel at anything, in fact, was a sign of
corruption in the soul, whether one wanted to be recognized as a superior carpenter or car mechanic, or a grower of prize roses. Talent, in her
father's view, was not a gift from God, but from the devil, meant to distract us from prayer, penitence, and duty.."He's here as sure as I am, Barty.
He's very busy, with a whole universe to run, so many people to look after, not just here but on other planets, like you've been reading
about.".Down the stairs, through the ground floor, quickly, soundlessly, breath held at times, listening for the other's breathing, listening for the
softest squeak of rubber-soled shoes, although the hard clack of cloven hoofs and a whiff of sulfur would not have been surprising. At last he went
to the kitchen, full circle from the shiny quarter on the breakfast table to the quarter again. No Cain..Dinner was cooking in the upper of the two
ovens. He switched the bottom oven, setting it at warm, and dropped open the door..Such quiet filled the house that Agnes couldn't hear even the
murmuring miseries of the past.."That's right," Celestina told Wally. "This isn't wagering. What's wrong with you?".Under other circumstances,
Agnes might have blushed, but now her apparently irrational fear of too much life insurance had been vindicated..He briefly considered playing
dumb, but he knew she was too smart for that. "Gunsmoke, you mean. Listen, I know you'll do whatever's necessary to keep Angel safe, because
you love her so much. Love will give.She closed her eyes, and he thought that she was gone, but then she opened them again. "There is one place
beyond all the ways things are.".On the morning in August that Agnes came home from Dr. Joshua Nunn's office with the results of tests and with a
diagnosis of acute myeloblastic leukemia, she asked that everyone pack up and caravan, not to deliver pies, but to visit an amusement park. She
wanted to ride the roller coaster, spin on the Tilt-A-Whirl, and mostly watch the children laugh. She intended to store up the memory of Barty's
laughter as he had stored up the sight of her face in advance of the surgery to remove his eyes..Bill wasn't impressed. "They build houses out of
mud in China. No wonder everything falls down.".While waiting for inspiration to present him with a better strategy, Junior returned to the
telephone book in search of the right Bartholomew. Not the directory for Spruce Hills and the surrounding county, but the one for San
Francisco..At last: the humiliating backless gown, the precious drugs, even a pretty nurse who seemed to like him, and then oblivion..The
possibility that he'd left a clear fingerprint on the watch crystal had to be judged remote. And the band had been too textured to take a print useful
to the police..by the ferocity of the beating and by years of fear and humiliation. So he opens his mouth, just to end it, just to be.In the
late-afternoon light, on this Christmas Eve, Barty was no ghost, no illusion..do further testing, of course, but not until he's been stabilized at least
twelve hours. Personally, I don't think we'll find any physical cause. Most likely, this was psychological-acute nervous emesis, caused by severe
anxiety, the shock of losing his wife, seeing her die.'.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.."September 13, 1928. Lake Okeechobee, Florida. Two thousand
people died in a flood.".Thereafter, he was repelled at the prospect of kissing her, and their relationship fell apart..Edom's twin, Jacob, who had
never held a job, lived in the second apartment. He'd been there since graduating from high school..The only bad moment in the evening came
when the pianist played "Someone to Watch over Me.".She started to get up from the chair behind the desk, but he encouraged her to stay seated..In
August, he developed an interest in meditation. He began with concentrative meditation-the form called meditation "with seed"--in which you must
close your eyes, mentally focus on a visualized object, and clear your mind of all else..For Gammoner, exactly as for Pinchbeck, Google had
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provided: a driver's license that was actually registered with the California Department of Motor Vehicles, and that would, therefore, stand up to
any cop's inspection; a legitimate social-security card; a birth certificate actually on file with the cited courthouse; and an authentic, valid
passport..Urgency gripped the paramedics. The rescuers' equipment and the pieces of the car door were dragged out of the way to make a path for a
gurney, its wheels clattering across pavement littered with debris..Eye to eye with Tom, Celestina herself did some clear-seeing. "You're special,
too, in lots of obvious ways. But like Angel, you're special in some secret way ... aren't you?".Being ruthlessly honest with himself, as always, he
acknowledged that killing Tammy would not solve his problem. She might have told friends and colleagues about the Rolex, just as she had surely
shared with her girlfriends the juiciest details about Junior's unequaled lovemaking. During the two months that he and the cat woman dated, others
had heard her call him Eenie. He couldn't kill Tammy and all her friends and colleagues, at least not on a timely enough schedule to thwart the
police..You scrawl names on the walls with your own blood, play Psycho with a Sheetrock stand-in for Janet Leigh-and then fly off to Reno for a
weekend of blackjack, stage shows, and all-you-can-eat buffets. Not likely..During the night, he had awakened, seen her in the chair, and covered
her with a blanket..NOLLY WULFSTAN, private detective, had the teeth of a god and a face so unfortunate that it argued convincingly against the
existence of a benign deity..The sound made by the dropping corpse indicated that cushioning trash lined the bottom of the bin, and also that it was
no more than half full. This improved chances that Neddy wouldn't be discovered until a dump truck tumbled him into a landfill-and even then
perhaps no eyes would alight upon him again except those of hungry rats..Earlier, after sprinting down the fire road, he had been breathing hard
when he reached his Chevy, and by the time that he'd raced to Spruce Hills, the nearest town, he had spiraled down into this strange condition. His
driving became so erratic that a black-and-white had tried to pull him over, but by then he was a block from a hospital, and he didn't stop until he
got there, taking the entry drive too sharply, jolting across the curb, nearly slamming into a parked car, sliding to a stop in a no-parking zone at the
emergency entrance, lurching like a drunkard as he got out of the Chevy, screaming at the cop to get an ambulance..pistol that he'd purchased in
late June. The city operated a program to melt confiscated and donated weapons and to remake them into plowshares or xylophones, or into the
metal fittings of hookah pipes..Meanwhile, he became an accomplished meditator. Guided by Bob Chicane, Junior progressed from concentrative
meditation with seed the mental image of a bowling pin-to meditation without seed. This advanced form is far more difficult, because nothing is
visualized, and the purpose is to concentrate on making the mind utterly blank..Symptoms of food poisoning usually appear within two hours of
dining. The hideous intestinal spasms had rocked him at least six hours after he'd eaten. Besides, if the culprit were food poisoning, he would have
vomited; but he hadn't felt any urge to spew..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..Agnes at last relented. "Someday, you're going to have to learn to relax, Maria.".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..use it. The cop was no threat to the English army, as Joan had been, but as far as Junior was concerned, the
creep most definitely deserved to be burned at the stake..Unquestionably, if he hadn't killed Vanadium, the maniac cop would have blown him
away. That was clearly an act of self-defense.."I guess so, but it's not that. I was thinking of something my little girl said.".Leaving the engine
running and the heater on, he got out of the car, leaned back inside, said, "Better lock up while I'm gone," and then closed his door..ROCKING AS
IF AFLOAT on troubled waters, abused by an unearthly and tormented sound, Junior Cain imagined a gondola on a black river, a carved dragon
rising high at the bow as he had seen on a.The rough massage had only just begun to bring a little relief to Junior's legs when Sparky returned with
six stoppered rubber bags full of ice. "This was all the bags they had down at the drugstore.".Those words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled through
the memory tapes in Junior's mind, as clear and powerfully affecting-and every bit as alarming-as the memory flash of the ordeal in the Dumpster.
He couldn't recall where he'd heard them, who had spoken them, but revelation trembled tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..To the foot of the
bed slouched the third and final Hackachak: twenty-four-year-old Kaitlin, Naomi's big sister. Kaitlin was the unfortunate sister, having inherited
her looks from her father and her personality equally from both parents. A peculiar coppery cast enlivened her brown eyes, and in a certain slant of
light, her angry glare could flash as red as blood..After clicking off the kitchen lights, the hall light, and the light in the foyer, he pulled shut the
front door, leaving the house dark and silent behind him..Barty set one other rule: "Without dying first ... and you have to be sure you can get
back."
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