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ARY ADOPTION AND THE LAW IN GALATIANS DIFFERENTIATING ABRAHAMS SONS
FOR THE BETTER PART of a week, on doctor's orders, Agnes avoided stairs. She took sponge baths in the ground-floor powder room and slept
in the parlor, on a sofa bed, with Barty nearby in a bassinet..Olive complexion, no less smooth than the skin of a calamata. Eyes as lustrous as pools
shimmering with a reflection of eternity and stars..Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured
step, to the foyer and the ground-floor hall.."Yeah," he confirmed, applying a blue crayon to a grinning bunny that was dancing with a squirrel..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..The Worry Bear carries worries in his pockets. Under his Panama hat and in two gold lockets. Carries worries on his back and under
his arms. Nevertheless, dear old Worry Bear has his charms..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..Grace dropped the phone. Harrison let the frosting knife slip out of his fingers..Vanadium hadn't seen the
man who had clubbed him from behind and who had smashed his face with a pewter candlestick, but when~ he spoke the name Enoch Cain, the
quality in his eyes was not compassion. No fingerprints had been left, no evidence in the aftermath of the fire at the Bressler house or in the
Studebaker hauled from Quarry Lake..Barty sat at the kitchen table, reading Between Planets. From time to time, Agnes discovered him watching
her at work or studying Maria's face and her dexterous hands..She loosened her hair and brushed it out, and Nolly took her to dinner at their
favorite place, which had the decor of a classy saloon and a bay view suitable for God's table. They came here often enough that the maitre d'
greeted them by name, as did their waiter..While Jacob had shuffled, Agnes had taken little Barty from his bassinet into her arms. She was
surprised and discomfited to discover that the baby was to have his fortune told first..After a while, when no plane crashed on top of him, Jacob got
up, went into the kitchen, and mixed a batch of dough for Agnes's favorite treats. Chocolate-chip cookies with coconut and pecans..On January 1,
1966, five days before Barty's first birthday, Agnes discovered him, in his playpen, engaged in unusual toe play. He wasn't simply, randomly
tickling or tugging on his toes. Between thumb and forefinger, he firmly pinched the little piggy on his left foot, and then one by one pinched his
way to the biggest toe. His attention shifted to his right foot, on which he first pinched the big toe before systematically working down to the
smallest.."That's correct," Parkhurst said. "Probably one or more small blood vessels ruptured from the extreme violence of the emesis.".Like the
chicken egg. As weary as she was, Agnes could not at once puzzle out the meaning of those four words. Then: "Oh. He's in an incubator.".Dr.
Daines spoke with Celestina in the corridor, outside the door to 724. Some of the passing nurses were nuns in wimples and full-length habits,
drifting like spirits along the hallway..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..His homely face was long and narrow, as though pulled into that
shape by the weight of his responsibilities. In other circumstances, however, his generous mouth might have shaped an appealing smile; and his
green eyes had in them the compassion of someone who himself had known great loss..Her case of polio had been so severe that braces and
crutches were never an option. Muscle rehabilitation had been ineffective.."You must be thinking of someone else," she said, pushing a wad of bills
into his hand. "Me, I'm a jellyfish in high heels.".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..O foolish writer.
Now moves. Even in storytime, dreamtime, once-upon-a time, now isn't then..A deep-set casement window. Two latches on the right side, one
high, one low. Detachable hand crank lying on the foot-deep sill. Mechanism socket in the base casing..Then by ambulance to the hospital, whisked
into surgery, and for a while, blessed unconsciousness.."But you wouldn't be willing to use that skill in the King's service?".By lunch, he had turned
the final page, and he was so full of the tale that he seemed to have no room for food. While his mother kept reminding him to eat, he regaled her
with the details of John Thomas Stuart's great adventures with Lummox, as though every word that Heinlein had written were not science fiction,
but truth.."Be quiet, sugarpie," she said, crossing the bedroom to the door, which stood only slightly ajar..Late Monday afternoon, September 19,
Junior returned wearily to his apartment, from another fruitless investigation of a Bartholomew, this one across the bay in Corte Madera. Exhausted
by his unending quest, depressed by lack of success, he sought refuge in meditation..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to
her forehead set down her pick to show Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth face at
which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and
narrow the miners had to stoop and squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a terrifying place;
yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into the burning day..When he was baking, the world seemed to be a less
dangerous place. Sometimes, making a cake, he forgot to be afraid..Clinging to the desperate hope of an ultimate reunion, he put the gun away,
went to the kitchen, and made a grilled-cheese sandwich: cheddar, with dill pickles on the side..Without the pillow, she wouldn't have been able to
lift her head to look toward the back of the ambulance..stubbornly withholds them is to take a bitterly cold shower while pressing ice against one's
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genitals, until the desired facts are recalled or hypothermic collapse ensues..To prove himself, he read a little of Dickens when she requested it, a
passage from Great Expectations. Then a passage from Twain.."But you don't understand." She recounted the extraordinary draw of aces during the
fortune-telling session Friday evening..Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a quality he sure as hell
hadn't inherited from his father..But he was more than she had ever imagined her boy to be, more than merely a prodigy..madness or a brilliant
deductive insight: Naomi, the hateful bitch, she poisoned me!.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..He moved the shaker across the
tablecloth, rocking it back and forth to convey that he was strolling without a care in the world..He felt remarkably well when he arrived home:
calm, proud of his quick thinking and stalwart action, pleasantly tired. He hadn't chosen to kill again; this obligation had been thrust on him by fate.
Yet he had proven that the boldness he'd shown on the fire tower, rather than being a transient strength, was a deeply rooted quality..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..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..From a cutlery drawer, Tom withdrew a knife. The largest and sharpest blade in the small
collection..Celestina looked up from the scarred top of the desk toward the fog-white sky beyond the window, from reality to the promise..Orange
firelight bloomed in the living room below, a wave of heat washed over Paul, and immediately behind the heat came greasy masses of roiling black
smoke, drawn to the stairwell as to a flue..He hadn't learned much from the call other than that they hadn't found Vanadium in his Studebaker at the
bottom of Quarry Lake..When the third knave of spades appeared, Edom said to Maria, "What kind of enemy does three in a row describe?"."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.".Deciding that he didn't need an exit line, Junior headed toward the service road and his Suburban..Wednesday
morning, January 10, he wired one and a half million dollars from the Gammoner account to Pinchbeck in Switzerland. Then he closed out the
account in the Grand Cayman bank..At the bedside, Joshua Nunn, friend and physician, looked up as Paul approached. He rose as though under a
yoke of iron..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..Junior suspected Magusson never had any client but himself. Fat fees motivated him, not justice..He was
in a mood to shoot her, but this weapon was not fitted with a sound-suppressor. He'd left that gun in Celestina's bedroom. This was the pistol that
he had taken from Frieda Bliss's collection, and it was as full of sound as Frieda had been full of spew..The shakes returned, became more violent
than previously--and then once more passed..Trembling and sweating, he turned his back to the view window. As he retreated from the creche, he
expected the oppressive pall of fear to lift, but it grew heavier..Junior closed his weary eyes and gratefully submitted as the paramedic wiped his
greasy face and his crusted lips with a cool, damp cloth..Anyway, traumatic as it had been, the shooting was not the worst thing that happened to
him that year..Regrettably, at 2:00 A.M., February 28, waking alone in Tammy's bed, Junior sought her out and found her snacking in the kitchen.
Forsaking a fork in favor of her fingers, she was eating a."Sure. Or why don't I pull a Rumpelstiltskin and demand one of her children for payment'
"."Joey was, after all, an insurance broker," Vinnie reminded her. "He was going to look out for his family.".Magusson considered the assaults on
Victoria and on Vanadium to be hideous crimes, of course, but he also viewed them as affronts to his own dignity and reputation. He expected a
felonious client, rewarded with four and a quarter million instead of jail time, to be grateful and thereafter to walk a straight line..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..Running footsteps, heading toward the ambulance. Apparently Kenny. The second paramedic..On a
positive note, the apartment was heated by a gas furnace. A leak, a spark, an explosion, and he would never have to see poor Agnes in her
misery.."This is Detective Bellini, with the San Francisco Police Department. Is everything all right there?".Eleven years later, a few months after
marrying Agnes, Joey mysteriously invited Edom to accompany him on "a little drive," and took his bewildered brother-in-law to a nursery. They
returned home with fifty pound bags of special mulch, jars of plant food, and an array of new tools. Together, they stripped the sod from the side
yard, turned the soil, and prepared the ground for the rich variety of hybrid starter plants that were delivered the following week..Junior released
Neddy and, letting him slide down the wall to the floor, returned to the door to lock it. Reaching for the latch, he suddenly expected the door to fly
open, revealing Thomas Vanadium, dead and risen. The ghost didn't appear, but Junior was shaken by the mere thought of such a supernatural
confrontation in the middle of this crisis..Shivering, Junior slammed the trunk lid and warily surveyed the lonely landscape. Black pines spread
bristled arms through the charry night, and the moon cast down a jaundiced light that seemed to obscure more than it illuminated..Now he had to
focus on being ready for the evening of January 12: the reception for Celestina White's art show. She had adopted her sister's baby. Little
Bartholomew was in her care; and soon, the kid would be within Junior's reach..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..All he cared about was Red Planet, and what might happen after page 103. He had carried the book with him to the doctor's
office, and on the way home in the car; he repeatedly opened it, squinting at the lines of type, trying to read around or through the "twisty" spots.
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"Jim and Frank and Willis, they're in deep trouble.".When Agnes woke at 1:50 A.M., she was in the grip of a vague apprehension for which she
couldn't identify a source..Edom had noticed them earlier. Now he saw they were in worse condition than he'd thought. Enlarged knuckles, fingers
not entirely at natural angles to one another. Perhaps Obadiah had rheumatoid arthritis, like Bill Klefton, though a less crippling case..When the
convulsive seizure passed, as he collapsed back on the spattered pillow, shuddering at the stench rising from his hideously fouled clothes, Junior
was suddenly struck by an idea that was either.She was not going to be as forthright with Barty as she had insisted that Joshua Nunn be with her, in
part because she was too shaken to risk forthrightness..His mother, gently pushing Tom to the prime view point at the head of the stairs, seemed
unconcerned about her child's venture into the storm..Friday night, mystified and troubled, he hadn't slept much, and each time that he dozed off, he
had dreamed of being alone in a bosky woods, stalked by a sinister presence, unseen but undeniable. This predator crept in silence through the
underbrush, indistinguishable from the lowering trees among which it glided, as fluid and as cold as moonlight, but darker than the night, gaining
on him relentlessly. Each time that he sensed it springing toward him for the kill, Jacob woke, once with Barty's name on his lips, calling out to the
boy as though in warning, and once with two words: the knave. . . ..Whereas Edom feared the wrath of nature, Jacob knew that the true hand of
doom was the hand of humankind..When she discovered she was pregnant, Phimie dealt with this new trauma as other naive fifteen-year-olds had
done before her: She sought to avoid the scorn and the reproach that she imagined would be heaped upon her for having failed to reveal the rape at
the time it occurred. With no serious thought to long-term consequences, focused solely on the looming moment, in a state of denial, she made
plans to conceal her condition as long as possible..Twice would indicate a dangerous mania. Three times would be indefensible. But once was
healthy experimentation. A learning experience..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..Junior's agony might have made him howl like a cankered dog or might even have dropped him to his knees if he hadn't used the pain to
fuel his anger. His knobby countenance was so sensitive that the light breeze flailed his skin as cruelly as if it had been a barbed lash. Empowered
by rage even more beautiful than his countenance was monstrous, he crossed the parking lot, looking through car windows in the hope of seeing
keys dangling from an ignition..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.".She leaned forward in her seat, and
toward him, so he could see her more directly, and when she put one trembling hand against his cheek, his head dropped forward on neck muscles
as limp as rags, his chin.Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp paper, yellow with age, was alone sufficient to start him fantasizing..Vanadium
flipped the quarter straight into the air and at once spread his arms, palms turned up to show that his hands were empty..She walked the corridor
until she came to a room with empty beds. Without turning on the lights, she entered, put down the suitcase, and sat in a chair by the window..She
leaned against the apartment door for a long moment, holding on to the doorknob and to the thumb-turn of the second deadbolt, as though she were
convinced that if she let go, she would float off the floor like a cloud-stuffed child..JUNIOR CAIN WANDERED among the Philistines, in the gray
land of conformity, seeking one-just one-refreshingly repellent canvas, finding only images that welcomed and even charmed, yearning for real art
and the vicious emotional whirlpool of despair and disgust that it evoked, finding instead only themes of uplift and images of hope, surrounded by
people who seemed to like everything from the paintings to the canapes to the cold January night, people who probably hadn't spent even one day
of their lives brooding about the inevitability of nuclear annihilation before the end of this decade, people who smiled too much to be genuine
intellectuals, and he felt more alone and threatened than eyeless Samson chained in Gaza..The currents of irrational fear, which bring periodic
turbulence to virtually every childhood, didn't disturb the smoothly flowing river of Barty's first three years. He showed no fear of the doctor or the
dentist,.Here, four days past Christmas, after two days of torment, Agnes knew the worst, that her treasured son must go eyeless or die, must
choose between blindness or cancer of the brain..The sedative was mild, but Phimie was asleep in mere minutes. She was exhausted by her long
ordeal and by her recent lack of sleep.."But let's pretend it's me, okay? So here I am, stepping off the curb without looking both ways-"."Tame him
or bury him," said Losen, and turned to more important matters..Wally and Celestina went to dinner at the Armenian restaurant from which he'd
gotten takeout on the day in '65 that he rescued her and Angel from Neddy Gnathic. Red tablecloths, white dishes, dark wood paneling, a cluster of
candles in red glasses on each table, air redolent of garlic and roasted peppers and cubeb and sizzling soujouk-plus a personable staff, largely of the
owners' family-created an atmosphere as right for celebration as for intimate conversation, and Celestina expected to enjoy both, because this
promised to be a most momentous day in more ways than one..Shaking the ravaged khakis at him, she said, "Then what made such a mess of
these?.The round table seated six, but they required only three chairs, because the two brainless friends were a pair of Angel's dolls.."Can't pay us
as well as Losen does. But we could live," Otter argued..Darker than water, another stain spread across the lap and down the legs of the pants. It
was the color of port wine when filtered through the gray fabric of the jogging suit, but even in her semi-delirious state, she knew that she was not
the vessel for a miracle birth, was not bringing forth a baby in a flush of wine, but in a gush of blood..His conscience as a craftsman would not let
him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her
beams and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the harmful. He did not talk to his teachers
about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out
how to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm, he called it to himself. The ship would float,
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and handle well, and steer, but she would never steer quite true..Alone with Agnes, the physician said, "I want you to take Barty to a specialist in
Newport Beach. Franklin Chan. He's a wonderful ophthalmologist and ophthalmological surgeon, and right now we don't have anyone like that
here in town."."That's unusual, too, and 1 wish the etiology of this disease, which is exceedingly well understood, gave us reason to hope based on
the transience of the symptoms ... but it doesn't.".As he'd proved to himself on his previous two visits-his first night in town and then two nights
thereafter-this number was merely part of the pianist's repertoire. Nothing supernatural here..Having risen higher in the sky during the past couple
hours, the gold-coin moon reminted itself as silver, and in the black lake, its reflection rolled across the knuckles of the quiet wavelets.
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