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PUS AND SCABS
Junior hadn't noticed when the detective stopped turning the coin across his knuckles..Everything was proceeding precisely as Junior had
envisioned in the instant when Naomi had first discovered the rotten section of railing and had nearly fallen without assistance. The entire plan had
come to him, wholly formed, in a blink, and during the following two circuits of the observation deck, he had mulled it over, seeking flaws but
finding none..Junior glanced over his shoulder even as Celestina turned and fled. He caught only a glimpse of her disappearing into the inner
hallway..In his smooth whiteness, Junior felt a pressure on his eyes, and then came visual hallucinations, disturbing his deep inner peace. He felt
someone peel up his eyelids, and Bob Chicane's worried face-with the sharp features of a fox, curly black hair, and a walrus mustache-was inches
from his..Even in this soft light, Nolly could see that she was blushing like a young girl. She glanced around at the nearby tables..EARLY
CHRISTMAS EVE, gallery brochure in hand, Junior returned to his apartment, puzzling over mysteries that had nothing to do with guiding stars
and virgin births..There were effective actions and ineffective actions, socially acceptable and unacceptable behavior, wise and stupid decisions that
could be made. But if you wanted to achieve maximum self-realization, you had to understand that any choice you made in life was entirely value
neutral. Morality was a primitive concept, useful in earlier stages of societal evolution, perhaps, but without relevance in the modem age..Wet
cobblestones and tattered blacktop. Hurry, hurry. Past the lighted casement window in the gallery men's room..If either of them suspected that she
was lying, it was Edom. He looked puzzled, but he didn't pursue the issue..She got out of the cab and stood on the sidewalk in front of the gallery,
her legs as shaky as those of a newborn colt..Eventually, he settled on a mental image of a bowling pin as his "seed." This was a smooth, elegantly
shaped object that invited languorous contemplation, but it did not tease his libido.."It's that bad and worse," Grace said firmly. "Even if they catch
him, you're going to live with the quiet fear that he might escape one day. As long as you know he can find you, then you're never going to be
completely at peace. And if you love this city so much that you'll put Angel in jeopardy ... then who have you been listening to all these years, girl?
Because it hasn't been me."."She's got preeclampsia. It's a condition that occurs in about five percent of pregnancies, virtually always after the
twenty-fourth week, and usually it can be treated successfully. But I'm not going to sugarcoat this, Celestina. In her case, it's more serious. She
hasn't been seeing a doctor, no prenatal care, and here she is in the middle of her thirtyeighth week, about ten days from delivery.".The infant
Bartholomew was here in San Francisco. He must be found. He must be dispatched. By the time Junior devised a plan of action to locate the child,
he was so hot with anger that he was sweating, and he stripped off one of his two pairs of briefs..Once, she left the TV and came to Tom, where he
sat talking with Paul. "It's like Gunsmoke and The Monkees are next to each other on the TV, both at the same time. But the Monkees, they can't
see the cowboys-and the cowboys, they can't see the Monkees.".Over the following hour, as Walter Panglo guided Jacob through the planning of
the funeral, Jacob recounted the gruesome details of numerous airliner crashes, shipwrecks, train collisions, coal-mine disasters, darn collapses,
hotel fires, nightclub fires, pipeline and oil-well explosions, munitions--plant explosions.....Regardless of her other successes or failures as a parent,
Agnes intended to make certain that Barty never lacked hope, that meaning and purpose flowed through the boy as constantly as blood..When
Renee realized that this rejection was complete and final, she-he, whatever-was transformed from well-sugared southern lady to bitter, venomous
reptile. Eyes glittering with fury, lips twisted and skinned back from her teeth, she called him all kinds of bastard, stringing epithets together so
effortlessly and colorfully that she enhanced his vocabulary more than had all the home-study courses that he'd ever taken, combined. "And face it,
pretty-boy, you knew what I was from the moment you offered to buy me a drink. You knew, and you wanted it, wanted me, and then when we got
right down to the nasty, you lost your nerve. Lost your nerve, pretty-boy, but not your need.".And God has four hundred billion billion fingers, and
He plays a really hot version of "Hawaiian Holiday.."Salt water would be too cumbersome anyway. He'd have to drink a lot of it shortly before he
heaved, but he was surrounded by cops with good reason to keep an eye on him. Does ipecac come in capsule form?".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..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..Although he
didn't believe in destiny, in fate, in anything more than himself and his own ability to shape his future, Junior couldn't deny how extraordinary it
was that this woman should cross his path at this precise moment in his life, when he was frustrated to the point of cerebral hemorrhage by his
inability to find Bartholomew, confused and nervous about the phantom singer and other apparently supernatural events in his life, and generally in
a funk unlike any he had ever known before. Here was a link to Seraphim and, through Seraphim, to Bartholomew.."Maybe," said Angel. "Or
maybe to The Monkees ... or maybe to where you didn't get run down by the rhinosharush.".Looking up at the mirror above the sink, he saw
reflected not the self-improved and fully realized man that he'd worked so hard to become, but the pale, round-eyed little boy who had hidden from
his mother when she had been in the deepest and darkest end of one of her cocaine-assisted, amphetamine-spiced mood swings, before she traded
cold reality for the warm coziness of the asylum. As if some whirlpool of time was spinning him backward into the hateful past, Junior felt his
hard-won defenses being stripped away..of the deceased. This memorial was modest, neither large nor complicated in design. Nevertheless, often
the carvers in this line of business followed days after the morticians, because the stones to which they applied their craft demanded more labor and
less urgency than the cold bodies that rested under them..Risking all, he turned his back on her and fled, and in spite of his expectations to the
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contrary, she allowed him to escape..Junior was not immune to traditional logic, but in this case he recognized the superior wisdom of Zedd's
philosophy. His dread of Bartholomew and his gut-level animosity toward a child he'd never met defied all reason and exceeded simple paranoia;
therefore, it must be purest, infallible animal instinct..On this January twilight, as Maria Elena Gonzalez drove south along the coast from Newport
Beach, all men of the sea must have been reaching for bottles of rum to celebrate the fruit-punch sky: ripe cherries in the west, blood oranges
overhead, clustered grapes dark purple in the east.."If Phimie wasn't here," Celestina said, "and then she came back, she was somewhere during that
minute, wasn't she?".Agnes ran to the kitchen, where she had been working when the doorbell rang, packing boxes of groceries to be delivered with
the honey-raisin pear pies that she and Jacob had baked this morning..Eventually, Junior remembered the quarter. He reached into the right pocket
of the thin cotton bathrobe, but the coin wasn't there, as it should have been. The left pocket also was empty..He shouldered past two counter
waitresses, past the short-order cook who was working eggs and burgers and bacon on the open griddle and grill. Whatever expression wrenched
Junior's face, it must have been intimidating, for without protest but with walleyed alarm, the employees squeezed aside to let him pass..He was, in
fact, a first-rate driver, with an impeccable record at the age of thirty: no traffic citations, no accidents..Any reasonable person would agree that the
line between legitimate and harassment was hair-thin..Junior lifted the pattie with a fork, found no quarter under it, and put the meat on one half of
the bun. He constructed the sandwich from these fixings, added ketchup and mustard, and took a great, delicious, satisfying bite..draftsman?
Having never been nudged in that direction, would Cain have followed a different path that took him far from Celestina and Angel?."I wasn't
drinking," he said. "That's proven. But I admit being reckless, driving too fast in the rain. They cited me for that, for running the light.".Off with the
cap. Yellow capsules in the bottle, also blue. He managed to shake one of each color into the palm of his left hand without spilling the rest on the
floor.."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was just telling you that Paul got the swing repaired and rehung.".He got everything he ordered-full
value, and more. When he lifted off the top of the bun to squeeze mustard onto the burger, he discovered a shiny quarter pressed into the
half-melted cheese..He felt so happy, he was improving every day in every way, life just got better-but then something happened that was worse
than the shooting. It ruined his day, his week, the rest of his year..In fact, although weak and achy, Junior felt mentally refreshed and wonderfully
alert..ON THE FOLLOWING Tuesday afternoon in Bright Beach, across a sky as black as a witch's cauldron, seagulls flew out of an evil brew
toward their safe roosts, and on the land below, humid shadows of the."Wouldn't dream of asking you to make it a habit. Just this one time. If
anguish, why not guilt?".She had expected horror, although perhaps not a horror quite as stark as this, and she had also expected to be crushed by it,
destroyed, because although she was able to survive any misery that might be visited upon her, she didn't think that she possessed the fortitude to
endure the suffering of her innocent child. Yet she listened, and she received the terrible burden of the news, and her bones did not at once turn to
dust, though unfeeling dust was what she now preferred to be..Bright though they were at all times, Barty's Tiffany eyes shone brighter now with
beams of North Pole magic. "Maybe I do feel it.".Rolling onto her side, fumbling in the dark, Celestina White snared the phone on the third ring.
Her hello was also a yawn..Junior got in the car once more, slammed the door, and said, "Panfaced, double-chinned, half-bald, puke-collecting
creep.".Finally Vanadium said, "According to the lab report, the baby she was carrying was almost certainly yours.".The Benediction service had
concluded, and the worshipers had departed. Gone, too, were the priest and the altar boys..This Dry Sack-assisted effort at recollection, however,
brought back to him one thing in addition to all the sweet lubricious images of Seraphim naked. The voice of her father. On the tape recorder. The
reverend droning on and on as Junior pinned the devout daughter to the mattress..The paramedic snatched the oxygen feed from his patient's nose
and quickly elevated his head, providing a purge towel to catch the thin ejecta..Among those present before the caravan returned were a few who
should have known better than to allow this madness. Tom Vanadium, Edom, Maria. They stared up at the boy, tense and solemn, and Agnes could
only suppose that they, too, had arrived after the fact, with the boy already beyond easy recall..He fiddled with the cylinder until it swung open.
Five chambers, a gleaming cartridge in each..Caught unaware by the joke, she laughed. "Well, I'm glad to know I'm good for something. Is there
maybe a special pie you'd like me to make today?"."In cases like this, the malignancy is often more advanced in one eye than the other. If the size
of the tumor requires it, we remove the eye containing the greatest malignancy, and we treat the remaining eye with radiation.".When Agnes and
Paul returned from a honeymoon in Carmel, they discovered that Edom had finally cleared out Jacob's apartment. He donated his twin's extensive
files and books to a university library that was building a collection to satisfy a growing professorial and student interest in apocalyptic studies and
paranoid philosophy.."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.".break and conversation among the customers fell into a lull. When the bar phone
rang, though it was muted, he heard it at his table..I. In the Dark Time.Shifting the Suburban out of park, Wally said, "I didn't know Baptists
indulged in wagering.".He did not answer Hound's question..Here again were these peculiar grammatical constructions, which sometimes she had
thought were just the mistakes that even a prodigy could be expected to make, and which sometimes she had interpreted as expressions of fanciful
speculations, but which lately she had suspected were of a more complex-and perhaps darker-nature. Now her dread took form, and she wondered
if the personality disorders that had shaped her brothers' lives could have roots not just in the abuse they had taken from their father, but also in a
twisted genetic legacy that could manifest again in her son. In spite of his great gifts, Barty might be destined for a life limited by a psychological
problem of a unique or at least different-nature, first suggested by these occasional conversations that seemed not fully coherent..Spacious, the
living room was furnished for two purposes: as a parlor in which to receive visiting friends, but also with two beds, because here Paul and Perri
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slept every night..being careful to place the point of impact precisely where the bottle had struck her..Throughout this procedure, Barty appeared
solemn and thoughtful. When he had squeezed the tenth toe, he stared at it, brow furrowed.."One of the things I was searching for in your house
was a life insurance policy on your wife. I didn't find one. Didn't find any canceled checks for the premium, either.".Edom, who had never made it
big, medium, or little, watched his sister blur before him. He strove to contain the shimmering hotness in his eyes. His love was not for magic, and
his pride was not in any skill he possessed, for he possessed none worth noting. His love was for his good sister; she was his pride, too, and he felt
that his small life had precious meaning as long as he was able to drive her on days like this, carry her pies, and occasionally make her smile..She
couldn't explain her anxiety to him, because he believed in the supremacy of laws, in the justice that might be delivered in this fife, in a
comparatively simple reality, and he would not comprehend the glorilously, frighteningly, reassuringly, strangely, and deeply complex reality
Agnes occasionally perceived-usually peripherally, sometimes intellectually, but often with her heart. This was a world in which effect could come
before cause, in which what seemed to be coincidence was, in fact, merely the visible part of a far larger pattern that couldn't be seen whole..Under
a sullen afternoon sky, in the winter-drab hills, the yellow-and-white station wagon was a bright arrow, drawn and fired not from a hunter's quiver
but from that of a Samaritan.."Yes. In syrup form. It's a good item for your home medicine chest, in case your child ever swallows poison and you
need to purge it from him quickly.".Already, the girl had taken Barty's hand. The two kids descended from the porch into the rain. They didn't
circle the oak, but stopped at the foot of the steps and turned to face the house..Aware of the mortician's new edginess, Jacob was convinced that
his initial distrust of Panglo was justified. This twitchy little guy seemed to have something to hide. Jacob didn't have to be a cop to recognize
nervousness born of guilt.."Sure. That's how it works with everything. Everything that can happen does happen, and each different way of
happening makes a whole new place.".AS MEANINGFUL AS Jacob's death had been within the small world of his family, Agnes Lampion never
lost sight of the fact that there were more resonant deaths in the larger world before 1968 ended and the Year of the Rooster followed. On the fourth
of April, James Earl Ray gunned down Martin Luther King on a motel balcony in Memphis, but the assassin's hopes were foiled when, because of
this murder, freedom grew more vigorously from the richness of a in martyr's blood. On June 1, Helen Keller died peacefully at eighty-seven. Blind
and deaf since early childhood, mute until her adolescence, Miss Keller led a life of astonishing accomplishment; she learned to speak, to ride
horses, to waltz; she graduated cum laude from Radcliffe, an inspiration to millions and a testament to the potential in even the most blighted life.
On June 5, Senator Robert F. Kennedy was assassinated in the kitchen of the Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles. Unknown numbers died when
Soviet tanks invaded Czechoslovakia, and hundreds of thousands perished in the final days of the Cultural Revolution in China, many eaten in acts
of cannibalism sanctioned by Chairman Mao as acceptable political action. John Steinbeck, novelist, and Tallulah Bankhead, actress, came to the
end of their journeys in this world, if not yet in all others. But James Lovell, William Anders, and Frank Borman-the first men to orbit the
moon-traveled 250,000 miles into space, and all returned alive..Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under
that the rock that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".When he heard the snick of the lock being
disengaged, he rammed into the men's room..Between Isleton and Locke, Junior first became aware of several points of soreness on his face. He
could feel no swelling, no cuts or scrapes, and the rearview mirror revealed only the fine features that had caused more women's hearts to race than
all the amphetamines ever manufactured..With the same surprising ease that she had gotten a plane out of San Francisco on a one-hour notice,
Celestina booked two return seats on an early-evening flight from Oregon, as though she had a supernatural travel agent..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..This
thought startled Agnes, disturbed her-yet, inexplicably, it also poured a measure of warm comfort into her chilled heart..Ashamed and scared, she
told no one. Although a victim, she blamed herself, and the prospect of being exposed to ridicule so horrified her that despair got the better of good
judgment.."Yes, I was." She didn't tell him that her fear had not been allayed by his assurances or by his second walk in the rain.."Maybe." In truth,
Tom didn't believe that any of this could be learned even by one adept taking instruction from another adept. They were born with the same special
perception, but with different and strictly limited abilities to interact with the multiplicity of worlds that they could detect. He wasn't able to explain
even to himself how he could send a coin or other small object Elsewhere; it was something he just felt, and each time that the coin vanished, the
authenticity of the feeling was proved. He suspected that when Barty walked where the rain wasn't, the boy employed no conscious techniques; he
simply decided to walk in a dry world while otherwise remaining in this wet one-and then he did. Woefully incomplete wizards, sorcerers with just
a trick or two each, they had no secret tome of enchantments and spells to teach to an apprentice..might be grumpy and would certainly be torpid,
bleary-eyed, and uncommunicative. Angel awake was always fully awake, soaking up color texture-mood, marveling in the baroque detail of
Creation, and generally lending support to the apperception--test prediction that she might be an art prodigy.."After the quake," Edom said, "forty
thousand people took refuge in a two-hundred-acre open area, a military depot. A quake-related fire swept through so fast they were killed standing
up, so tightly packed together they died as a solid mass of bodies.".The gray pewter appeared to be mottled with a black substance. Perhaps char.
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As though it had been soiled in a fire..She was of two minds about this. She wanted him, wanted to be held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be
satisfied. But she was the daughter of a minister: The concept of sin and consequences was perhaps less deeply ingrained in some daughters of
bankers or bakers than in a child of a Baptist clergyman. She was an anachronism in this age of easy sex, a virgin by choice, not by lack of
opportunity. Although she'd recently read a magazine article containing the claim that even in this era of free love, forty-nine percent of brides were
virgins on their wedding day, she didn't believe it and assumed that she'd chanced upon a publication that had fallen through a reality warp between
this world and a more prudish one parallel to it. She was no prude, but she wasn't a spendthrift, either, and her honor was a treasure that shouldn't
be thoughtlessly thrown away. Honor! She sounded like a maid of old, pining in a castle tower, waiting for her Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin,
I'm a freak! But even putting the idea of sin aside for a moment, assuming that maidenly honor was as pass? as bustles, she still preferred to wait, to
savor the thought of intimacy, to allow expectation to build, and to start their conjugal life together with no slightest possibility of regret.
Nevertheless, she had decided that if he was ready for the commitment that she believed he'd already teetered on the edge of expressing three times,
then she would set aside all misgivings in the name of love and would lie down with him, and hold him, and give of herself with all her heart..I
Junior didn't believe in ghosts, anyway. He believed in flesh and bone, stone and mortar, money and power, himself and the future..Holding on to
the jamb with one hand, Barty leaned across the threshold, listening to the day. Birds. Softly rustling leaves. Nobody on the porch. Even trying hard
to be quiet, people always made some little noise..She devoted half her work time to the neighbors-in-need route that Agnes had established and
steadily expanded, the other half to her painting. She was in no rush to mount a new show; anyway, she didn't dare renew contact with the
Greenbaum Gallery or with anyone at all from her past life, until the police found Enoch Cain..Occasionally he woke in the night and heard himself
murmuring the mantra aloud, which apparently he had been repeating ceaselessly in his sleep. "Find the father, kill the son." In April, Junior
discovered three Bartholomews. Investigating these targets, prepared to commit homicide, he learned that none had a son named Bartholomew or
had ever adopted a child..playing cards, Agnes fixated on Deed's blond bangs, which curled across his broad brow..According to the newspapers,
the police also credited him with the murders of Naomi, Victoria Bressler, and Ned Gnathic (whom they had connected to Celestina). He was
wanted, too, for the attempted murder of Dr. Walter Lipscomb (evidently Ichabod), for the attempted murder of Grace White, and for assault with
intent to kill Celestina White and her daughter, Angel, and for the assault on Lenora Kickmule (whose foxtail-bedecked Pontiac he had stolen in
Eugene, Oregon).."Cancer," she whispered, and superstitiously reproached herself for speaking the word aloud, as though thereby she'd given
power to the malignancy and ensured its existence..Considering Junior's actions on his last night in Spruce Hills, eleven months ago, he must be
cautious now. Without incriminating himself, pretending ignorance, he hoped to learn if his carefully planned scenario, regarding Victoria's death
and Vanadium's sudden disappearance, had convinced the authorities-or whether something had gone wrong that might explain the quarter at the
diner.."It's a boy," Joey assured her, as though he had been given a vision. Thick blood sluiced across his lower lip, down his chin, bright arterial
blood. "Baby, no," she pleaded..Professing befuddlement, the galerieur led the way through three rooms to the front windows, gliding across the
polished maple floors as though he were on wheels..The sound-suppressor didn't render the pistol entirely silent, but the three soft reports, each like
a quiet cough muffled by a hand, wouldn't have carried beyond the hallway..Assisted by Edom and Jacob, Agnes-in a wheelchair-was rolled across
the grass, between the headstones, to her husband's final resting place. Although no longer in danger of renewed hemorrhaging, she was under
doctor's orders to avoid strain..When she complimented him on being such a good little soldier, abiding his cold with no complaint, he shrugged.
Without looking up from the coloring book, he said, "It's just here.".In the dark dumpster, tormented by ceaseless torrents of what-ifs, convinced
that the spirit of Vanadium was going to slam the lid and lock him in with a revivified corpse, Junior had for a while been reduced to the condition
of a helpless child. Paralyzed by fear, withdrawn to the corner of the dumpster farthest from the putrefying pianist, squatting in trash, he had shaken
with such violence that his castanet teeth had chattered in a frenzied flamenco rhythm to which his bones seemed to knock, knock, like boot heels
on a dance floor. He had heard himself whimpering but couldn't stop, had felt tears of shame burning down his cheeks but couldn't halt the flow,
had felt his bladder ready to burst from the needle prick of terror but bad with heroic effort managed to refrain from wetting his pants..TALES
FROM.Before Celestina probed and perhaps touched upon a sore tooth of truth, Tom launched into the story of King Obadiah, Pharaoh of the
Fantastic, who had taught him all he knew about sleight of hand..Maria Gonzalez brought rice casseroles, homemade tamales, and chile rellenos.
Daily, Jacob made cookies and brownies, always a new variety, and in such volume that Maria's plates were heaped with baked goods each time
they were returned to her..Celestina turned in her seat to look back at Wally and Angel, who were waving. "I guess I am.".Paul's Mediterranean
complexion didn't make a blush easy to detect, but Tom thought his face brightened until it was a shade or two closer to the color of his rust-red
hair. His eyes, usually so direct, evaded Celestina..Agnes added this stop to her route at the request of Reverend Tom Collins, the local Baptist
minister whose folks unthinkingly gave him the name of a cocktail. She was friendly with all the clergymen in Bright Beach, and her pie deliveries
favored no one creed..Edom would have judged this a perfect day-except for the earthquake weather. He was convinced that the Big One would
bring the coastal cities to ruin before twilight..Agnes's faith told her that the world was infinitely complex and full of mystery, and in a peculiar
way, Barty's talk of infinite possibilities supported her belief and gave her the comfort to sleep. Monday morning, New Year's Day, Agnes carried
two suitcases out of the back door, set them on the porch, and blinked in surprise at the sight of Edom's yellow-and-white Ford Country Squire
parked in the driveway, in front of the garage. He and Jacob were loading their suitcases into the car..A deep storm of silence, anti-thunder, the
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house fully drenched in a muffling rain of soundlessness..Phimie's speech had been slurred later, as well, immediately following the birth of the
baby, when she had struggled to convey her desire to name her daughter Angel..RED SKY IN THE morning, sailors take warning; red sky at night,
sailors delight.."I'm really not sad, Mom. I'm not. I don't like it this way, being blind. It's ... hard." His small voice, musical as are the voices of
most children, touching in its innocence, spun a fragile thread of melody in the dark, and seemed too sweet to be speaking of these bitter things.
"Real hard. But being sad won't help. Being sad won't make me see again.".When he noticed a blonde staring at him from a nearby booth, he
smiled and winked at her. Although she was not attractive enough to meet his standards, there was no reason to be impolite..Like all ICU waiting
rooms, where Death sits patiently, smiling in anticipation, this lounge was clean but drab, and the utilitarian furnishings didn't pamper, as though
bright colors and comfort might annoy the ascetic Reaper and motivate him to cut down more patients than otherwise he would have done.
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