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POETIC LECTURE ON WOMANHOOD
Junior had seen the silvery coin snapping off the cop's thumb and spinning upward. Now it was gone, as though it had vanished in midair..Agnes's
chilled bones. Pushing a tangle of wet hair away from her face, she realized that her hands were shaking..She sat on the end of the table, where
Barty had sat, now at eye level with the standing physician..This comment left Tom nonplussed. He could only imagine that Jacob had known
someone who died in that crash-yet the twin's tone of voice and his expression seemed to suggest that a world without the Bakersfield train wreck
would be a less convivial place than one that included it..As Junior paced the hotel room, his fear made way for anger. All he wanted was peace, a
chance to grow as a person, an opportunity to improve himself And now this. The unfairness, the injustice, galled him. He seethed with a sense of
persecution.."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think you were his long- lost brother or someone?".Either this chatterbox was at all times
a babbling airhead or Junior particularly disconcerted him..Piano music drifted into the restaurant from the adjacent bar, so soft and yet sprightly
that it made the clink of silverware seem like music, too..Using this apartment as a base, Nolly and Kathleen had conducted some of the small
skirmishes in the first phase of the war, including the ghost serenades. They left the place tidy. Indeed, the only sign that they had ever been here
was a packet of dental floss left behind on the sill of a living-room window..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone
while she visited Maria Gonzalez for an hour or two. He was pleased to oblige, settling down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes,
which promised to include stories about the 1902 eruption of Mont Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other
disasters of colossal proportions..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..In his right hand again, the real gun, loaded with ten hollow-point
rounds, felt charged with supernatural power: to Bartholomew as a crucifix to Dracula, as holy water to a demon, as kryptonite to
Superman..Maybe the bright side was that the musician hadn't either wet his pants or taken a dump while in his death throes. Sometimes, during a
comparatively slow death like strangulation, the victim lost control of all bodily functions. He'd read it in a novel, something from the
Book-of-the-Month Club and therefore both life-enriching and reliable. Probably not Eudora Welty. Maybe Norman Mailer. Anyway, the men's
room didn't smell as fresh as a flower shop, but it didn't reek, either..Rudy's blue suit, as usual, pinched and shorted his shambling frame. Here in a
boneyard, he appeared to be not just a man with a bad tailor, but a grave robber who looted the dead for his wardrobe..Mary had a yellow vinyl ball
of the type Koko would happily chase all day and, if allowed, chew all night, keeping the house awake with its squeaking. "Want this?" she asked
Koko. Koko wanted it, of course, needed it, absolutely had to have it, and leaped into action as Mary pretended to throw the ball..More than twice,
worried nurses-and even a resident internist braved the tumult to check on Junior's condition. They asked if he really felt up to entertaining visitors,
these visitors.."That's obvious to us, but not always to others. Apparently, this would have been some years ago.".Mustering all her hostess skills,
Agnes gradually turned the conversation from disastrous explosions to Fourth of July fireworks, and then to reminiscences of summer evenings
when she, Joey, Edom, and Jacob.The room was bright enough for him to confirm that he was alone. The interior of the box in which Naomi now
resided could be no more silent than this house..His eyes were strangely radiant, as she had never seen them before, as if the shining angel who
would guide him elsewhere had already entered his body and was with him to begin the journey..And like John Kennedy's death, Zedd's passing
was cloaked in mystery, inspiring widespread suspicion of conspiracy. Only a few believed that he had committed suicide, and Junior was certainly
not one of those gullible fools. Caesar Zedd, author of You Have a Right to Be Happy, would never have blown his brains out with a shotgun, as
the authorities preferred the public to believe..Maria turned sideways in her chair and dealt from the top of the four-deck stack, onto the table in
front of Barty..The only bad moment in the evening came when the pianist played "Someone to Watch over Me.".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.".Widening his eyes in calculated surprise,
Junior said, "Are you a police officer?".And now Cain was aware of her, interested in her. Informed of this development, Harrison would no doubt
rethink his position..Of course, Seraphim's child would not have a telephone. He was just a baby, dangerous to Junior in a way that was not clear,
but a baby nonetheless..The glimmering bay and the shimmering amber candlelight provided the perfect atmosphere for the song that arose now
from the piano in the bar..He was relieved that he hadn't moved his head or made a sound. He wanted to understand as much of the situation as
possible before revealing that he was awake..Dense, white, slowly billowing masses of fog rolled through the neighborhood, scented with
woodsmoke from numerous fireplaces, as though everything north to the Canadian border were ablaze..2000, the Year of the Dragon, gives way
without a roar to the Year of the Snake, and after the Snake comes the Horse. Day by day the work is done, in memory of those who have gone
before us, and embarked upon work of her own, young Mary is out there among you. For now, only her family knows how very special she is. On
one momentous day, that will change..Too much had happened in those rooms. They were stained dark with family history, and in the night, when
either Edom or Jacob slept under that gabled roof, the past came alive again in dreams.."By law, adoption records are sealed and so closely guarded
that you'd have an easier time acquiring a complete roster of the CIA's deep cover agents worldwide than finding this one baby.".Olive complexion,
no less smooth than the skin of a calamata. Eyes as lustrous as pools shimmering with a reflection of eternity and stars..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
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kitchen-and at the hands of the very man he was tormenting..Some acts were distasteful, too, such as searching the lunatic lawman for his car keys
and his badge..If blood tests revealed that Junior wasn't the father, Vanadium would have a motive. It wouldn't be the right motive, because Junior
truly hadn't known either that his wife was pregnant or that she was possibly screwing around with another man. But the detective would be able to
sell it to a prosecutor, and the prosecutor would convince at least a few jurors..A cast-bronze figure, fixed to lacquered walnut in want of raw
dogwood, suffered above the bed. This crucifix, contrasting starkly with the white walls, reinforced the impression of monastic economy..Although
the Rolex was expensive, Junior cared nothing about the monetary loss. He could afford to buy an armful of Rolexes, and wear them from wrist to
shoulder..By the time he went to bed Saturday night, the cards that had been only that morning were showing signs of wear.."All under here's
worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the strange country under his feet: empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the
dark earth, a vertical labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the watermetal's long gone. Listen,
young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?".As they savored the icy martinis, she asked about the client, and Nolly said, "He bought the story. I
won't be seeing him again.".He almost opened the paper atop the quarter before seeing it. Shiny. Liberty curved across the top of the coin, above
the head of the patriot, and under the patriot's chin were stamped the words In God We Trust..Harrison was a Baptist, Vanadium a Catholic, and
although they approached the same faith from different angles, they weren't coming to it from different planets, which was the feeling Vanadium
had been left with following their conversation. It was true that Enoch Cain could never be brought successfully to trial for the rape of Phimie,
subsequent to her death and in the absence of her testimony. And it was also uncomfortably true that exploring the possibility that Cain was the
rapist would tear open the wounds in the hearts of everyone in the White family, to no useful effect. Nevertheless, to rely on divine justice alone
seemed naive, if not morally questionable.."Well, anyway," she said, as though Muffins uncharacteristic viciousness had been adequately
explained, "this mending ought to cover ten more lessons."."Toes," he repeated immediately in his sweet, piping voice. This was a new word for
him..Their apartment was in a four-story Victorian house that dripped gingerbread, in the exclusive Pacific Heights district. It had been converted
to apartments with deep respect for the architecture, years before Wally bought it.."No, no. But being around him so much, inevitably I absorb
some details. He's a compelling speaker when the subject interests him.".From time to time, customers had crossed the cocktail lounge to drop
folding money into a fishbowl atop the piano, tips for the musician. A few had requested favorite -tunes..The apartment above Elena's Fashions
could be reached by a set of exterior stairs at the back of the building. The climb had never before taxed Agnes in the least, but now it took away
her breath and left her legs trembling by the time she reached the top landing.."Don't you say that. The society isn't silly, especially not now. It's us,
it's what we were and how we are, and I do so much love everything that's us."."A friend's daughter. They say she died in a traffic accident down in
San Francisco. She was even younger than Naomi.".As she commented on each masterpiece, Frieda grew steadily less coherent. She had drunk a
few cocktails, the better part of a bottle of Cabernet Sauvignon, and two after-dinner brandies..He said this as though confident Agnes would
understand what he meant, with a smile and with a glint in his eyes that almost became a wink, as if they were members of a secret society in which
these three repeated words were code, embodying a complex meaning other than what was apparent to the uninitiated..Neither of them was aware
that their personal drama, in all its clumsiness and glory, had focused the attention of everyone in the restaurant. The cheer that went up at
Celestina's acceptance of his proposal caused her to start, knocking the ring from Wally's hand as he attempted to slip it on her finger. The ring
bounced across the table, they both grabbed for it, Wally made the catch, and this time she was properly betrothed, to wild applause and
laughter..They were inseparable, her son and this cherished girl, as they had been virtually since the moment they had met, more than six years ago.
The special perception that they shared--all the ways things are-accounted for part of their closeness, but only part. The bond between them was so
deep that it defied understanding, as mysterious as the concept of the Trinity, three gods in one..Through nine months of quiet panic, however,
Phimie grew less rational week by week, resorting to reckless measures that endangered."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..Entering the bedroom, Junior had expected to cast aside his pistol and draw a knife. But
he was no longer in a mood for close-up work. Fortunately, he'd managed to hold on to the gun.."I can talk to you," he said to Salk. "You'll
understand. She was hero, the only one I ever knew till I met you. I've read about them all my life, in pulp magazines and paperbacks. But Perri ...
she was the real thing. She didn't save tens of thousands-hundreds of thousands of children like you've done, didn't change the world as you've
changed it, but she faced every day without complaint, and she lived for others. Not through them. For them. People called her to share their
problem, and she listened and cared, and they called her with their good news be cause she took such joy in it. They asked for her advice, and
though she was inexperienced, really, so short of experience in so many ways, she always knew what to say, Dr. Salk. Always the right thing. She
had great heart and natural wisdom, and she cared so much.".Maria, puzzled but cooperative, left the room as instructed, and Barty removed the
correct book from the stack on the table, without anyone's guidance. He sat in the armchair at his mother's side and began to read:.twenty-eight
pounds. Typically, seven to eight pounds of this is the fetus. The placenta and the amniotic fluid weigh three pounds. The remaining eighteen are
due to water retention and fat stores..Using the brochure as an ice-breaker, Junior circulated through the throng, seeking anyone who'd attended
the."This card to mean also is family love, and is love from many friends, not just to be kissy-kissy love," Maria elucidated..Scamp spent
Wednesday ravishing him. It wasn't love, but there was comfort in being familiar with his partner's equipment..He added verisimilitude to his
threats by concluding with a few hard punches where they wouldn't show, in her breasts and belly, and then he, went home to Naomi, to whom he'd
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been married, at that time, less than five months..Although their apartments were above the garage, back to back, each was served by a separate
exterior staircase. As often as either man entered the other's domain, they might as well have lived hundreds of miles apart..Eventually he found
himself alone at the large viewing window of the neonatal-care unit. Seven newborns were in residence. Fixed to the foot of each of the seven
bassinets was a placard on which was printed the name of the baby.."How's something so delicious come from a fat, smelly, dirty, snorting old
pig?".Glaring and red-faced, lowering his voice almost to a whisper, Neddy said, "I'm sorry, but you've got me all wrong. I'm not like Renee and
you.".Agnes's contractions were getting more frequent and slightly more severe, so she said, "All right, but let me go tell Edom and Jacob that
we're leaving.".Instead of answering the question, meaning to imply that he believed Junior already knew the facts, Thomas Vanadium said, "I was
able to get a warrant to search your house." Junior thought this must be a trick. No hard evidence existed to indicate that Naomi had died at the
hands of another rather than by accident..He'd acted boldly, recklessly, without scoping the territory to be sure Prosser was alone. The accountant
lived by himself, but a visitor might be present..According to his wristwatch, the time was 9:05 in the morning on this momentous day..WHILE
THE SLATS of ash-gray light slowly lost their meager luster, and sable shadows metastasized in sinister profusion, the sentinel silence remained
unbroken between Junior Cain and the birthmarked man..The coin stopped turning across his knuckles and, as though with volition of its own, it
slipped into the tight curve of his curled forefinger. With a snap of his thumb, he flipped the quarter into the air..On this chilly January night, no
campers or fishermen had staked claims along the lake. Because the trees were far enough back to be lost in the night, the immediate shore and the
pooled blackness that it encircled appeared as desolate as any landscape on a world without an atmosphere..The gurney, one wheel rattling. The
young orderly behind it, dressed all in white. And the nurse again..Edom and Jacob Isaacson were her older brothers, who lived in two small
apartments above the four-car garage at the back of the property..The musician had no talent for deception. His hopping-hen eyes pecked at the
nearest painting, at other guests, down at the floor, everywhere but directly at Junior, and a nerve twitched in his left cheek. "Well, I'm very good,
you know, at faces, they stick with me, I don't know why. Goodness knows, my memory is otherwise shot.".ready to hear me. However long you
need. But something ... something extraordinary happened here before you arrived.".mouth was turned down in half a frown. From the corner of
her lips oozed a stream.He switched on his flashlight. In the beam, on the blacktop, a silver disc. Like a full moon in a night sky..Junior strove to
appear properly mortified. "Thought I heard something. Searched the apartment.".During the past few years, he had discovered that a lousy few
million could buy even more freedom than he had thought when he'd shoved Naomi off the fire tower. Great wealth, fifty or a hundred million,
would purchase not only greater freedom, and not just the ability to pursue even more ambitious self-improvement, but also power..The guy was
carrying a purse, whatever that meant, and when he walked through the door, he had a goofy look on his face, but his expression changed when he
saw Junior.."If I had a wife, she wouldn't feel too lucky. I'm not of the persuasion that wants a wife, dear.".With his ringleted yellow hair, coiled
mustache, and haughty right file, this was a jack that looked as if he might be a knave in the worst sense of the word..Like autumn-red ivy, lushly
leafed vines of flame crawled up the house. The porch under them was ablaze, as well. Shingles smoldered beneath their feet, and flames ringed the
roof on which they stood..Dinner was available in the lounge. Junior enjoyed a superb filet mignon with a split of fine Cabernet Sauvignon..In the
chilly darkness, his breath plumed visibly, frosted by moonlight. The rapidity and raggedness of his radiant exhalations would have marked him as
a guilty man if witnesses had been present..As he stepped out of the street, Don't Walk shortened to Walk, and when he checked for pursuit, he
found it. Here came Vanadium, who would have been shivering in want of a topcoat if his flesh had been real..Junior must have shouted shut up
more than he realized, because the neighbors began to pound on the wall to silence him..and proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and
smoothly as be bad with his right hand..squint-eyed, sharp-faced night clerk must not have been the owner, because he wasn't the type to have
dreamed up cute spellings for the sign out front. Judging by his appearance and attitude, he was a former Nazi death-camp commandant who fled
Brazil one step ahead of the Israeli secret service and was now hiding out in Oregon..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..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?"."Was a
priest," he corrected. "Might be again. At my request, I've been under a dispensation from vows and suspension from duties for twenty-seven years.
Ever since those kids were killed.".Eventually she discovered within herself all the light that she needed to find her way through the crucial hours
immediately ahead. At last she knew what she must do, but she was not certain that she possessed the fortitude to do it..He smiled. "Those of us
who were priests first--yeah, we're all a broody bunch. Of the others--not many, but probably more than you think."."Vomiting. I'm told it was an
exceptionally violent emetic episode." "He spewed like a fire hose," Vanadium said matter-of-factly..Shortly before three o'clock, Thursday
afternoon, in a state of agitation, Barty raced into the kitchen, where Agnes was baking buttermilk-raisin pies. Holding Red Planet open to pages
104 and 105, he complained urgently that the library copy was defective. "There's twisty spots in the print, twisty-funny letters, so you can't just
exactly read all the words. Can we buy our own copy, go out and buy one right now?".Although she would have felt ridiculous phrasing this
question in these words to any other three-year-old, no better way existed to ask it of her special son: "Kiddo ... do you realize you're speaking of
your dad in the present tense?".If he didn't find the Rolex and get back to his car before the reception ended, he'd forfeit his best chance of
following Celestina to Bartholomew..Throughout lunch and, indeed, during his hours as an outpatient at the hospital, Barty gave no indication that
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he understood the gravity of his situation. He remained cheerful, charming the doctors and technicians with his sweet personality and precocious
chatter..Everyone confronted Agnes with expressions of puzzlement and expectation, and she looked from one to another. Paul. Maria. Francesca.
Bonita. Grace. Edom. Jacob. Finally Celestina..Junior said, "I should know your name from the playbill at the lounge, but I'm as bad with names as
you are good with faces.".She worried that her anxiety would prove contagious, that when her fear infected her boy, he would be less able to fight
whatever hateful thing had taken seed in his right eye..Instead, she saw Phimie reborn. She saw, as well, a child endangered. Somewhere out there
was a rapist capable of extreme cruelty and violence, a man who would--if Phimie was correct--react unpredictably if ever he learned of his.The
door was falling shut. With no more sound than the day makes when it turns to night, the detective had gone..This device, which could
automatically pick any lock with just a few pulls of its trigger, was sold strictly to police departments, and its distribution was tightly controlled. On
the black market it commanded such a high price that Junior could have bought the better part of a small Sklent painting for the same bucks..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..On December 18, as the Beatles' "Hello Goodbye" rocketed up the charts, Junior boiled over with frustration at his inability to find
either love or Seraphim's baby, so he drove across the Golden Gate Bridge, to Marin County and all the way to the town of Terra Linda, where he
killed Bartholomew Prosser..support as he had only pretended to need it previously. He felt as if he had become the mere shell of a man and that
the right note would shatter him as a properly piercing tone can shatter crystal..With Naomi, sex had been glorious, because they were bonded on
multiple levels, all deeper than the mere physical. They had been so close, so emotionally and intellectually entwined, that in making love to her,
he'd been making love to himself; and he would never experience a greater intimacy than that..Angel cocked her head and studied his left hand,
which he had closed while opening his right. She pointed. "It's there.".From her Volkswagen bus in the middle of the line, Maria joined them. "In
case we get separated, Agnes, I don't have an itinerary."
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