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A TALE OF TWO TUNNELS A ROMANCE OF THE WESTERN WATERS
Another machine beside the first, stocked with copies of a sexually explicit publication for gays, fired a quarter that hit Junior's forehead. The next
snapped against the bridge of his nose..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."."You know Mommy," Barty said, almost desperately sponging up the sight of his little girl's face and wringing the images
into his memory to sustain him in the next long darkness..WITH BRIGHT BEACH under assault by one miserable flu and by an uncountable
variety of common colds, business was brisk this Monday at Damascus Pharmacy..The day before Christmas, along the California coast. Although
sun gilded the morning, clouds gathered in the afternoon, but no snow would ease sled runners across these roofs.."No pie!" Agnes agreed. She
parenthesized his head with her hands and punctuated his sweet face with kisses..In July 1967, at two and a half, he finally contracted his first cold,
an off-season virus with a mean bite. His throat was sore, but he didn't fuss or even complain. He swallowed his medicine without resistance, and
though he rested occasionally, he played with toys and paged through picture books with as much pleasure as ever..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..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..This wasn't a new sensation. He had experienced it before. In the night just passed, when he awakened from an unremembered dream and
saw the bright quarter dancing across Vanadium's knuckles..spades. Friday night, she had ripped the cards in thirds and had been carrying the
twelve pieces with her since then, waiting for this quiet Sunday evening..According to the cards, Barty would be rich financially, but also in talent,
spirit, intellect. Rich in courage and honor, Maria promised. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..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..Swift and yellow, Angel flew to her mother, grabbing at one of the bunched drapes as if she might hide behind it..He smiled and
shrugged. "I used to be a fisher of men. Now I hunt them. One in particular."."Then I'll attend to everything right away," the doctor said, reaching
for the privacy curtain that surrounded the ER bed..Using a false name, claiming that he was an adoptee, Junior made inquiries with several
child-placement organizations, as well as with state and federal agencies. He discovered that Wulfstan's story was true: Adoption records were
sealed by law for the protection of the birth parents, and getting at them was all but impossible..She stepped to the bed, bracketing Junior between
her and Big Rude. The stream of obscene invective issuing from Sheena made Junior feel as if he had gotten in the way of a septic-tank cleanout
hose..Wet cobblestones and tattered blacktop. Hurry, hurry. Past the lighted casement window in the gallery men's room..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..He went
upstairs to change out of his dark blue suit and badly scuffed black shoes..He assumed that she hadn't phoned the police to make a formal report.
No need to go out of her way to slander Junior when Thomas Vanadium had been prowling the hospital at all hours of the day and night, ready to
lend an ear to any falsehood about him, as long as it made him appear to be a sleazeball and a wife killer..Yes, she did, she had one, but not much
of one, and compared to the McIntosh in Google's throat, this was just a bitty crab apple, easy to overlook, not excessive for a woman..Frowning at
him, she said, "You don't mind them around, do you, Joey? They're eccentric, but I love them very much..Junior tipped his head back and gazed up
toward the section of broken-out railing along the high observation deck..With a nervous twitch of his avian head and a wary frown, the watcher
broke eye contact and slipped into the chattering crowd, lost as quickly as a slender sandpiper skittering among a herd of plump seagulls..Maria
arrived early, expecting to assist with final details in the kitchen. Though honored to be a guest, she wasn't able to stand by with a glass of wine
while preparations remained to be made..He needed to keep moving, conduct the search, find the watch, and get the hell out of here, but he couldn't
stop staring at the musician. Something about the cadaver made him nervous-aside from the fact that it was dead and disgusting and, if he was
caught with it, a one-way ticket to the gas chamber..Rising slowly like the blade in the hands of an ax murderer as deliberate as an accountant,
Thomas Vanadium's gaze arced from Junior's clenched fist to his face..You ever hear it, Enoch? I'm that someone for you, of course, in a romantic
sense.".The lunatic lawman was not at any of the tables. Junior was sure of that, because indulging his appreciation for lovely women, he had
roamed the room repeatedly with his gaze..He was glad that he'd taken the double dose of antiemetics. In spite of this provocation, his stomach felt
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as solid and secure as a bank vault..He wasn't required to torture himself in search of pleasant conversation with those they visited. Agnes had
virtually invented pleasant conversation..Adding new growth to his forest of frustration, Tom got up from the study desk, fetched the newspaper
from the front doorstep, and went to the kitchen to make his morning coffee. He boiled up a pot of strong brew and sat down at the knotty-pine
table with a steaming mug full of black and sugarless solace..Yet for all his love of reading and of music, events suggested that for mathematics he
had a still greater aptitude..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..More walls than not, in both rooms, were lined with bookshelves and file cabinets. Here he kept
numerous case studies of accidents, man-made disasters, serial killers, spree killers: proof undeniable that humanity was a fallen species engaged in
both the unintentional and calculated destruction of itself..Aftermath was not important. Only movement mattered. Just forget the busload of nuns
smashed on the tracks, and stay with the onrushing train. Keep moving, looking forward, always forward.."There must be something important I'm
supposed to do here that I don't need to do everywhere I am, something I'll do better if I'm blind.".Junior was reminded of a scene in an old movie,
something Naomi wanted to watch, a love story set during the Black Plague: a horse drawn cart rolling through the medieval streets of London or
Paris, the driver ringing a hand bell and crying, "Bring out your dead, bring out your dead!" If contemporary San Francisco had provided such a
convenient service, he wouldn't have had to toss Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster in the first place..Junior poured half the vodka over the corpse,
splashed some around other parts of the kitchen, and spilled the last on the cook top, where it trickled toward the active burner. This was not an
ideal accelerant, not as effective as gasoline, but by the time he threw the bottle aside, the spirits found the flame..The voice continued, issuing
from a device that stood on the desk beside the phone. "Please don't bang up. This is a telephone answering machine Leave a message after you
bear the tone, and I will return your call later ".Barty paced off the downstairs hallway to the kitchen, thinking about Dr. Jekyll and the hideous Mr.
Hyde..Lipscomb turned to Celestina. "Before lapsing into semicoherence again, your sister said, 'Beezil and Feezil are safe with her,' which may
sound less than coherent to you, but not to me.".He was immensely weary, limp. He felt oppressed, as though a great weight were piled on him.
Even keeping his eyes open was tiring..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."."All right, the scary one." "I SOMETIMES EVEN EAT
SPIDERS WITH MY CAVIAR." "Now who's being gross?" The morning that it happened, Edom woke early from a nightmare about the
roses..Magically, a shiny quarter appeared in Thomas Vanadium's right hand. It turned end over end, knuckle to knuckle, disappeared between
thumb and forefinger, and reappeared at the little finger, beginning its cross-hand journey once more..The sight of her sister's blood and the
persistence of the flow made Celestina weak with apprehension. She was afraid she had done the wrong thing by delaying hospitalization..Edom
drove, happy to assist Agnes. He was happier still that he didn't have to make the pie deliveries alone.."She. Was eating. Dried apricots." Junior
spoke almost in a whisper yet the ridge was so quiet that he had no doubt each of these uniformed but unofficial jurors heard him clearly.
"Walking. Around the deck. Paused. The view. She. She. She leaned. Gone.".Thick fog distorted all sense of time and place. At each end of the
block, pearly hazes of light marked intersections with main streets but didn't illuminate this narrower passage in between. A few security
lamps-bare bulbs under inverted-saucer shades or caged in wire--indicated the delivery entrances of some businesses, but the dense white shrouds
veiled and diffused these, as well, until they were no brighter than gaslights..Other rooms were furnished as sparely as those in a monastery.
Indeed, the dining room contained nothing whatsoever.."Even in an infinite number of worlds," Wally objected, "there's no place I was that
stupid.".Tom himself had decided to build a new life here, as well, assisting Agnes with her ever-expanding work. He was not yet sure whether this
would include the rededication to his vows and a return to the Roman collar, or whether he would spend the rest of his days in civvies. He was
delaying that decision until the Cain case was resolved..Now, trouble. Different from what he'd experienced before but just as powerful and
terrifying. He didn't need to regurgitate, but he desperately needed to evacuate..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..Paul stayed with her, sometimes wincing at the ground as though the danger were there,
not above-which, in a sense, it was, because impact rather than the fall itself is the killer-and at other times putting his arms around her, staring up
at the boy above. But he, too, was silent..Barty wore elfin-size, knitted blue pajamas complete with feet, white rickrack at the cuffs and neckline,
and a matching cap. His white blanket was decorated with blue and yellow bunnies..To the right first. Kick the door open, simultaneously firing
two rounds, because maybe this was her bedroom, where she kept a gun. Mirrors shattered: a tintinnabulation of falling glass on porcelain, glass on
ceramic tile, a lot more noise than the shots themselves..He got in the Suburban, pulled the door shut, but didn't at once start the engine..From
Sparky, Tom Vanadium had borrowed a master key with which he could open the door to Cain's apartment, but he preferred not to employ it as
long as he could enter by a back route. The less often he used the halls that were frequented by residents, the more likely he would be able to keep
his flesh-and-blood presence a secret from Cain and sustain his ghostly reputation. If too many tenants got a look at his memorable face, he would
become a topic of discussion among neighbors, and the wife killer might tumble to the truth.."-and when I get up off the street, my clothes are a
mess, and I've got this face.".She stood just inside the front door of the apartment, admiring herself in a full-length mirror, waiting patiently for
Celestina, who was packing dolls, coloring books, tablets, and a large collection of crayons into a zippered satchel..Not one day in anyone's life, so
her father taught, is an uneventful day, no day without profound meaning, no matter how dull and boring it might seem, no matter whether you are
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a seamstress or a queen, a shoeshine boy or a movie star, a renowned philosopher or a Downs syndrome child. Because in every day of your life,
there are opportunities to perform little kindnesses for others, both by conscious acts of will and unconscious example. Each smallest act of
kindness-even just words of hope when they are needed, the remembrance of a birthday, a compliment that engenders a smile-reverberates across
great distances and spans of time, affecting lives unknown to the one whose generous spirit was the source of this good echo, because kindness is
passed on and grows each time it's passed, until a simple courtesy becomes an act of selfless courage years later and far away. Likewise, each small
meanness, each thoughtless expression of hatred, each envious and bitter act, regardless of how petty, can inspire others, and is therefore the seed
that ultimately produces evil fruit, poisoning people whom you have never met and never will. All human lives are so profoundly and intricately
entwined-those dead, those living, those generations yet to come-that the fate of all is the fate of each, and the hope of humanity rests in every heart
and in every pair of hands. Therefore, after every failure, we are obliged to strive again for success, and when faced with the end of one thing, we
must build something new and better in the ashes, just as from pain and grief, we must weave hope, for each of us is a thread critical to the
strength-to the very survival-of the human tapestry. Every hour in every life contains such often-unrecognized potential to affect the world that the
great days for which we, in our dissatisfaction, so often yearn are already with us; all great days and thrilling possibilities are combined always in
this momentous day..The formless apprehension with which she had awakened at 1:50, Tuesday morning, had returned to her from time to time
during the past couple days. Now, here it came again, pinching her throat and tightening her chest-at last beginning to take form.."I know how to
build boats, how to sail boats."."In addition," Daines said, "her pelvis is small, which would present problems of delivery even in an ordinary
pregnancy. And the muscle fibers in the central canal of her cervix, which ought to be softening in anticipation of labor, are still tough. I don't
believe the cervix will dilate well enough to facilitate birth.".This was not the same card he'd found at his bedside, under two dimes and a nickel, on
the night following Naomi's funeral. He had torn that one and had thrown it away..He was a man with a plan, focused, committed, ready to act and
then think, as soon as he was able to act. A spasm of pain weakened his hand. Cartridges slipped through his fingers, fell to the floor.."Oh,"
Celestina White replied, "yes, every day. I'm currently engaged on an entire series of works inspired by Bartholomew.".Getting out of the stuffy car
into air much chillier than it had been when he'd left this place, Junior stood unsteadily as the police and the paramedics gathered around him. Then
he led them through the wild grass to Naomi, moving haltingly, stumbling on small stones that the others navigated with ease..Soon he dispensed
with picture books and progressed to short novels for more accomplished readers, and then rapidly to books meant for young adults. Tom Swift
adventures and Nancy Drew mysteries captivated him through the summer and early autumn..and half rotten. She tore it. With the small scissors,
she opened the shoulder seam from the inside..Following little Bartholomew's murder, however, people might remember the man who had been
asking after the mother, Celestina. Junior wasn't just any man, either; irresistibly handsome, he left an indelible impression on people, especially on
women. Inevitably, the cops would be knocking on his door, sooner or later..Junior hadn't noticed when the detective stopped turning the coin
across his knuckles..Turning his attention to Barty, Obadiah broke into a smile, revealing a gold upper tooth. "Something here is sweeter than that
lovely pie. What's the child's name?".By the time he arrived at his apartment, Junior could think of no better action to take, so he phoned Simon
Magusson, his attorney in Spruce Hills.."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.".Raising
one hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".On the day that Vanadium attended the graveside service for Seraphim and
subsequently stopped at Naomi's grave to needle Cain, he had suspected that Phimie didn't die in a traffic accident, as claimed, but he hadn't for a
moment thought that the wife killer was in any way connected. Now, finding this gallery brochure in the nightstand drawer seemed to be one more
bit of circumstantial proof of Cain's guilt..Renee Vivi spoke with a silken southern accent. Vivacious without being cloyingly coquettish,
well-educated and well-read but never pretentious, direct in her conversation without seeming either bold or opinionated, she was charming
company..PAUL DAMASCUS WAS walking the northern coast of California: Point Reyes Station to Tomales, to Bodega Bay, on to Stewarts
Point, Gualala, and Mendocino. Some days he put in as little as ten miles, and other days he traveled more than thirty..Before he searched the
bedroom, Vanadium walked quickly back through the rooms that he had already inspected, suddenly remembering the three bizarre paintings of
which Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had spoken, and wondering how he could have overlooked them. They were not here. He was able to locate,
however, the places on the walls where the art works had hung, because the nails still bristled from the pocket plaster, and picture hooks dangled
from the nails..a time, from the carafe on the nightstand. She spooned the ice into Junior's mouth not with the businesslike.The dying-dove hands
fluttered down Junior's arms, plucking feebly at his leather coat, and at last hung limp at Neddy's sides.."I can do this with just a very little
Novocain," she said, "so your mouth won't be numb for dinner.".The cemetery had been mown for the holiday. The scent of fresh cut grass grew
more intense the longer Agnes met her son's radiant green-blue gaze, until the fragrance became exquisitely sweet..Downstairs again, as Agnes
reached the foot of the stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and that the extent of the damage would raise
suspicions..Indeed, Junior suspected that they might be here at Vanadium's urging. The cop would be interested in determining how avaricious the
mourning husband would prove to be when presented with the opportunity to turn his wife's cold flesh into cash..He had time to think of quite a
few, because he drove five miles per hour below the posted speed limit. He couldn't risk being stopped for a traffic violation when Thomas
Vanadium, the human stump, was dead and bundled in the back..Junior's attorney-Simon Magusson--insisted upon full disclosure of maintenance
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records and advisories relating to the fire tower and to other forest-service structures for which the state and the county had sole or joint custodial
responsibility. If a wrongful--death suit was filed, this information would have to be divulged anyway during normal disclosure procedures prior to
trial, and since maintenance logs and advisories were of public record, Hisscus and Knacker and Nork agreed to provide what was requested..Like a
disc fish with silvery scales, the coin lay in the cup of Junior's palm. Directly over his life line..Shaking with a fear that had nothing to do with
Junior Cain and flying bullets, or even with memories of Josef Krepp and his vile necklace, Tom Vanadium closed the sketch pad and put it on the
window seat. He opened the window, and in rushed the susurration of breeze-stirred oak leaves..Both angry and mortified, yet still fearful, a
walking multimedia collage of emotions, Junior left the gallery.."When we pull away, people are waving across the street at the UPS truck, and the
driver, he sees them, and he stands there, kind of confused, and then he waves back.".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..The paper towels were
spotted with butter. He crumpled them and threw them in the trash..Succinctly, Edom told Jacob about visiting Obadiah, the magician with the
mangled hands. Then: "When we left, I followed Agnes, and Obadiah held me back to say, 'Your secret's safe with me.'".Trying to ignore his
phantom toe, which itched furiously, he searched the apartment. He proceeded carefully, determined not to shoot himself in the foot accidentally
this time.."Other Bartys and other Agneses in other houses like this-all here together now.".The window gave way an instant before Celestina
squeezed off the shot. The man dropped out of sight. She didn't know if she had scored a hit..No one in Junior's circles seemed to care about the
crisis in American music. He supposed he had a greater awareness of injustice than did most people..That would not be a productive use of his
time. Satisfying, but not prudent. Zedd tells us that time is the most precious thing we have, because we're born with so little of it..At those
cutting-edge galleries where he attended receptions, no one got in without a printed invitation. And even with the authentic paper in hand, you
might still be refused entry if you failed to pass the cool test. The criteria of cool were the same as at the current hottest dance clubs, and in fact the
bouncers controlling the gate at the finest avant-garde galleries were those who worked the clubs..Scowling, Joey stared at the floor in puzzlement,
shifted his weight from one foot to the other, sighed, turned his attention to the ceiling, and shifted his weight again, for all the world like a trained
bear that couldn't quite remember how to perform its next trick..He held forth the single red rose. "For you. Not that it compares. No flower
could.".He had difficulty picturing the detective puttering in the garden on weekends. Unless there were bodies buried under the roses..He doubted
the Studebaker would ever be found, but successful men were, without exception, those who paid attention to detail..Through the cacophony of
shattering glass, splintering wood, and cracking plaster, Paul heard the hard roar of an engine, the blare of a horn, and suspected what must have
happened. Some drunk or reckless driver had crashed at high speed into the parsonage..II. Otter.Junior's fear gave way to an appreciation for the
irony in this situation. Gradually, he regained the ability to smile, tossed the coin in the air, caught it, and dropped it in his pocket..As terrible as the
situation was for Barty, Agnes knew that it was equally difficult for Paul. She could only hold him in the night, and let herself be held. And more
than once, she told him, "If worse comes to worst, don't you go walking again.".No time for horror, disgust. Every second mattered now, and every
minute might cost another life..He was, in fact, a first-rate driver, with an impeccable record at the age of thirty: no traffic citations, no accidents.
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