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HI GOD (ITS ME AGAIN) WHAT TO PRAY WHEN YOU DONT KNOW WHAT TO SAY
Somehow, Vanadium's malevolent spirit was also to blame for Junior's failure to find a new heart mate, in spite of all the women he'd been through.
Undoubtedly, when Bartholomew was dead and Vanadium vanquished with him, romance and true love would bloom..She got a can of soda,
returned to the table, and sat down as if finished with her explorations. "You're okay, Barty.".He'd once spoken that very sentiment to her. Golden
haze, sun in the heart. His words had melted her, tears had sprung into her eyes, and sex been better than ever..A pang of regret pierced her, that her
boy's precocity should deny him this fine fantasy, as her morose father had denied it to her. "He's real," she asserted..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..Instruction in Braille wasn't recommended for three-year-olds, but an exception was made in this case. Agnes arranged to have Barty
receive a series of lessons, although she suspected that he'd absorb the system and learn to use it in one or two sessions..This was not the time to
ponder the nature of the relationship between the treacherous Miss Bressler and Vanadium. Junior had a bloody trail to cover, and precious time
was ticking away..Junior closed his eyes at once and let his jaw sag, breathing through his mouth, feigning sleep..The one piece he had purchased
was by a young Bay Area artist, Bavol Poriferan, about whom art critics nationwide were in agreement: He was destined for a long and significant
career. The sculpture had cost over nine thousand dollars, an extravagance for a man trying to live on the income of his hard-won and prudently
invested fortune, but its presence in his living room immediately identified him, to cognoscenti, as a person of taste and cutting-edge
sensibilities..He pressed his right ear to the door, held his breath, heard nothing, and addressed the top lock first. Quietly, he slid the thin pick of the
lock-release gun into the key channel, under the pin tumblers..After a while, he dared to crack his eyelids. Pressing against his eyes was a blackness
as smooth and as unrelenting as any known by a blind man. Not even a ghost of light haunted the night beyond the window, and the slats of the
venetian blind were as hidden from view as the meatless ribs under Death's voluminous black robe..Memory of the Spartan decor of Thomas
Vanadium's house lingered with Junior, and he addressed his living space with the detective's style in mind. He installed a minimum of furniture,
though all new and of higher quality than the junk in Vanadium's residence: sleek, modem, Danish-pecan wood and nappy oatmeal-colored
upholstery.."-and when I get up off the street, my clothes are a mess, and I've got this face.".THE SUN ROSE above clouds, above fog, and with
the gray day came a silver drizzle. The city was lanced by needles of rain, and filth drained from it, swelling the gutters with a poisonous
flood..And now Cain was aware of her, interested in her. Informed of this development, Harrison would no doubt rethink his position..When
Renee, sweetly oblivious of her looming doom, claimed to have inherited a sizable industrial-valve fortune, Junior thought she might be inventing
the wealth or at least exaggerating to make herself more desirable. But when he accompanied her back to her place, he discovered a level of luxury
that proved she wasn't a shop girl with fantasies..Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of
Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had always followed his own bent, and too young to
believe that anything he did could kill him..Although Junior was free of the superstitions that Naomi, in her innocence and sentimentality, had
embraced, he wept without pretense..Years earlier, a stream had been diverted to fill the vast excavation. Stock fish were added, mostly trout and
bass..The blessing of Nellie's silence lasted only until Hanna, cursed with speech if not with sufficient strength to stand, said, "We tried to reach
you, Mr. Damascus, but you'd already left the pharmacy.".Obadiah tossed the pack of cards to Edom, startling him. "Son, you'll have to help me.
My fingers have no finesse anymore.".Late Thursday, following a nine-hour session with Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker, Magusson--negotiating in
conjunction with the Hackachak counsel-had indeed reached acceptable terms. Kaitlin Hackachak would receive $250,000 for the loss of her sister.
Sheena and Rudy would receive $900,000 to compensate them for their severe emotional pain and suffering; this allowed them to undergo a lot of
therapy in Las Vegas. Junior would receive $4,250,000. Magusson's fee was twenty percent prior to trial-forty percent if a settlement had been
reached after the start of court proceedings-which left Junior with $3,400,000. All payments to plaintiffs were net of taxes..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..Now that neither of them had a doubt that
the other shared the same need and that eventually they would satisfy each other, Victoria was opting for discretion. Wise woman..The funeral
director and his assistant were the only people, other than Junior, remaining at the grave. They asked if they might lower the casket or if he would
rather that they wait until he was gone..Agnes pulled the stack of cards in front of her. She discarded the first two, as Maria would have done, and
turned over the third..After much oily commiseration, sanctimonious babble about Naomi having gone to a better place, and insincere talk of the
government's desire always to ensure the public safety and to treat every citizen with compassion, Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, finally got around
to the issue of compensation..She was astonished and moved. "I'm a hopeless throwback to the nineteenth century. How could you realize what's
been on my mind?".Tom Vanadium checked the small wastebasket next to the sink and discovered a wad of bloody Kleenex. The crumpled
wrappers from two Band-Aids..madness or a brilliant deductive insight: Naomi, the hateful bitch, she poisoned me!."There is no king in Earthsea,"
the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service, then," Hound amended, patient..nonetheless. The rapist's curse. Healthy, but
healthy at the expense of Phimie..Junior actually raised his trembling left hand to his ear, expecting to find the quarter tucked in the auditory canal,
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held between the tragus and the antitragus, waiting to be plucked with a flourish..He remembered the collection of Caesar Zedd self-help drivel that
had occupied a place of honor in the wife killer's former home in Spruce Hills. Cain owned a hardcover and a paperback of each of Zedd's works.
The more expensive editions had been pristine, as though they were handled only with gloves; but the text in the paperbacks had been heavily
underlined, and the corners of numerous pages had been bent to mark favorite passages..Arriving home, he hesitated to open the door. He expected
to find Vanadium inside..Although he was seventy-six, Tom still worked for Pie Lady Services. They had no set retirement age for staff, and Father
Tom expected to die at his work. "And if it's a pie-caravan day, just leave my old carcass where I drop until you make all the deliveries. I won't be
responsible for anyone missing a promised pie.".With a sigh, Obadiah differed: "Not clever. Crude. Before my hands became these great-knuckled
lumps, I could have dazzled you.".In the morning, at breakfast, from this calmer perspective, he looked back at his tantrum in the middle of the
night and wondered if he might be in psychological trouble. He decided not. In November and December, Junior studied arcane texts on the
supernatural, went through new women at a pace prodigious even for him, found three Bartholomews, and finished ten needlepoint pillows..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..This
was a California live oak, green even in winter, although its leaves were fewer now than they would be in warmer seasons. The elaborate branch
structure, reflected around him, was an exquisite and harmonious maze overlaying a mosaic of sunlight green on grass, and something in its
patterns suddenly touched him, moved him, seized his imagination. He felt as if he were balanced on the brink of an astonishing
insight..Unobtrusively, Junior followed the musician across the large front room, but by an indirect arc, using the babbling bourgeoisie for
cover..As the nurse gave Junior the injection, Parkhurst said, "You're an exceptionally sensitive man, Enoch. That's a quality to be much admired in
an often unfeeling world. But in your current condition, your sensitivity is your worst enemy.".Junior reached the window seat and stared down at
her. "I don't believe that's true.".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..Clutching the
red rose in his left hand, the brightly wrapped gift box half crushed in his right, Thomas Vanadium lay at Junior's mercy, with no tricks to perform,
no quarter to set dancing across his knuckles,."Apple juice, lime Jell-O, and four soda crackers," said the detective. "If you don't have enough of a
conscience to make you confess,.Yet the coin was as real as dead Naomi broken on the stony ridge at the foot of the fire tower..As kinky and
thrilling as it had been to make love to the girl while playing the recorded rough draft of a new sermon that she had been transcribing for her father,
Junior could now recall nothing of what the reverend had said, only the tone and the timbre of his voice. Whether instinct, nervous irritation, or
merely the sherry should be blamed, he was troubled by the thought that there was something significant about the content of that tape..With every
step through the long night walk, Paul had considered what he would say, must say, if this encounter ever took place. Now all his practiced words
deserted him..In the kitchen, a delicious aroma wafted from the oven. On the stove stood a large pot over a low flame, and nearby was pasta to be
added to the water when it came to a boil..Lord, help me here. Give me this one, just this one, and I'll follow thereafter where I'm led. I'll always
thereafter be your instrument, but please, please, GIVE ME THIS CRAZY EVIL SON OF A BITCH!.In the main room, on his way toward the
front door, Junior saw Celestina White surrounded by adoring fatheads, nattering ninnies, dithering dolts, saps and boneheads, oafs and gawks and
simpletons. She was still as gorgeous as her shamelessly beautiful paintings. If the opportunity arose, Junior would have more use for her than for
her so called art..Under Celestina's guidance, the menfolk-Wally, Edom, Jacob, Paul, Tom-had packed cartons of canned and dry goods, plus
numerous boxes of new spring clothing for the children on their route. All those items had been loaded into the vehicles the previous evening..That
was the first-and until now the last-long walk he made with a purpose in mind. He went to see a hero..If the angular mass was Neddy, the vaguely
warm, damp something must be the strangled man's protruding tongue..Hunched over his desk, leaning forward conspiratorially, his piggy eyes
glittering like those of an ogre discussing his favorite recipe for cooking children, Nolly said, "I've been able to confirm your suspicions..Nolly
shrugged. "He can't know for sure. And anyway, he didn't get the pushed idea until he'd already taken the case."."I mean it. You have a lot of
responsibilities here. Barty. Pie Lady Services. People who depend on you. Friends who love you. When you came on board with me, mister, you
bought into a whole lot more than you can walk away from.".Having settled on the sofa with Agnes and Barty, prepared to serve comfortably in the
role of quiet observer, Edom was alarmed to have suddenly become the subject of conversation. He was also alarmed to be called "son," because in
his thirty-six years, the only person ever to have addressed him in that fashion had been his father, dead for a decade yet still a terror in Edom's
dreams..Twice would indicate a dangerous mania. Three times would be indefensible. But once was healthy experimentation. A learning
experience..Barty had awakened able to read. On the page, lines of type no longer twisted under his gaze..Her elegance was appealing. A pink
Chanel suit with knee-length skirt, a strand of pearls. Her figure was spectacular, but she didn't flaunt it. She was even wearing a bra. In this age of
bold erotic fashion, her more demure style was enormously seductive..Curiously, reciting these facts usually calmed him, as though speaking of
disaster would ward it off. Since Friday, however, he had found no comfort in his usual routines..Junior leaned forward and slid the packet of cash
across the desk, toward the detective. "There's more where this came from.".Celestina slammed the door, pressed the lock button in the knob,
shoved-rocked-muscled the dresser in front of the door, astonished by her own strength, and heard Angel speaking into the phone: "Mommy's
moving furniture.".A cheer went up from family and friends, and Agnes could only imagine what it must feel like to be Barty, both blind and
blessed, his heart as rich in courage as in kindness..A cause now apparent, the fear explained, Agnes held her baby more tightly. So new to the
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world, he seemed already to be slipping away from her, captured by the whirlpool of a demanding destiny..gob of mucus in his throat. His face
contorted with a misery that he did not have to fake, and he was astonished to feel tears spring to his eyes..Twenty minutes later, at home, he
poured sherry over ice. Sipping, he stood in the living room, admiring his two paintings..He was unconscious, wired to a heart monitor, pierced by
an intravenous-drip line. Clipped to his septum, an oxygen feed hissed faintly, and from his open mouth rose the barely audible wheeze of his
breathing..When the subject shifted to card tricks and fortune-telling, Maria admitted to practicing divination with standard playing cards..Junior
phoned a twenty-four-hour-a-day locksmith and paid premium post midnight rates to have the double deadbolts re-keyed..Many police agencies
required an officer to carry a firearm even when off duty. If the Oregon State Police had no such rule, Vanadium most likely carried one anyway,
because in his crazy-as-a-snake mind,.Three minutes by car, maybe two without stop signs. He could just about run it as fast as drive it. He had a
bit of a gut on him. He wasn't the man he used to be. Ironically, however, after the coma and the rehab, he wasn't as heavy as he had been before
Cain sunk him in Quarry Lake.."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.".Although Thomas Vanadium was unconscious, perhaps even
dead, and though both nailhead-gray eyes were closed, Junior knew those eyes were watching him, watching through the lids..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..She twisted
her sweat-drenched face in what might have been frustration, closed her."I think we could wind up as crazy as he is, if we tried long enough to
puzzle out his twisted logic.".She was lost in his eyes: She wanted to pass through his eyes as Alice had passed through the looking glass, follow
the beautiful radiance that was fading now, go with him through the door that had been opened for him and accompany him out of this rain-swept
day into grace..He had experienced considerable self-revelation during the past eighteen hours, but of all the new qualities he had discovered in
himself, Junior was most proud of the realization that he was such a profoundly sensitive person. This was an admirable character trait, but it would
also be a useful screen behind which to commit whatever ruthless acts were required in this dangerous new life he'd chosen..Her hands shook, her
entire body shook, and in her mind was a hard clatter of fear like the wheels of a roller coaster rattling over poorly seamed tracks..A nurse fussed
over him as she helped him into bed, concerned about his paleness and his tremors. She was attentive, efficient, compassionate but she wasn't in the
least attractive, and he wished she would.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..was trying her best to ensure the health of the baby while still remaining slim enough
to avoid suspicion..During the ten days since Joey's passing, a great many people had conveyed their condolences to Agnes, but until this man,
she'd known all of them..Over generous slices of Black Forest cake and coffee, Jacob at first held forth on the explosion of a French freighter,
carrying a cargo of ammonium nitrate, at a pier in Texas City, Texas, back in 1947. Five hundred and seventy-six had perished..Moving around the
front of the station wagon, waving at his mother, reveling in her astonishment, Barty shouted, "Not scary!.After an interminable silence, the
detective said, "Do you know what believe about life, Enoch?".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.."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think you were his long- lost
brother or someone?".A forgetful client had left the bumbershoot in the office six months ago. Otherwise, Nolly wouldn't have had any umbrella at
all..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..Deciduous black oaks lined the street. All were leafless at this time of year, gnarled limbs
clawing at the moon.."Well, maybe you're right," Bellini said somewhat acerbically, before departing, "but then you've had the advantage of an
illegal search, while I'm hampered by such niceties as warrants.".She wasn't listening closely to him. Numb. She felt as though she were half
anesthetized. She was looking past him, at nothing, and his Voice seemed to be coming to her through several layers of surgical masks, though he
now wore none at all..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..Instead, he was given a small color brochure featuring samples of the artist's work.
It also contained the same photograph of her smiling face that graced the window..Also in the drawer was a pistol that he kept for home defense.
He stared at it, trying to decide whether to go downstairs and make a sandwich or kill himself..The word diarrhea was inadequate to describe this
affliction. In spite of the books he'd read to improve his vocabulary, Junior could not think of any word sufficiently descriptive and powerful
enough to convey his misery and the hideousness of his ordeal..Coughing, spitting saliva that was bitter with toxic chemicals, Paul followed her,
slapping frantically at his clothes when fire singed his shirt..Did she poison herself as well? Was it her intention to kill him and commit
suicide?.When Agnes turned her head and saw Maria Elena Gonzalez, she thought she must be dreaming again..Celestina sensed an easy
camaraderie between these two men, but also tension that was perhaps related to the reference to an illegal search..Vanadium continued in his
characteristic drone, a tone at odds with the colorful content of his speech: "A man takes one look at his wife's body, starts to sweat harder than a
copulating hog, spews like a frat boy at the end of a long beer-chugging contest, and chucks till he chucks up blood-that's not the response of your
average murderer."."Indeed, you did," said Magusson. "And I dismissed him as a well intentioned crusader, a holy fool. Looks like you had a better
take on him than I did, Mr. Cain.".Barefoot, in midnight-blue silk pajamas, he walked through his rooms turning on lights in a considered pattern,
which he had settled upon after much thought and planning.."I love you, Daddy," she said, and put the palms of her hands flat against his
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temples..He carried the mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler standing in the corner. He hadn't noticed it before. A
medium-size, molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and took on picnics..In a few instances, when his
suspicions were aroused in spite of their denials, Junior tracked down their residences. He observed them in the flesh and made additional-and
subtle-inquiries of their neighbors until he was satisfied that his quarry was elsewhere..Stopping at the door without opening it, Vanadium turned to
stare at Junior, but said nothing..Rapt, frightened yet wonderstruck, Agnes leaned forward, squinting between the whisking wipers..She dealt with
them equally, too, favoring neither-except in-the matter of pie delivery. On those rare occasions when she could not make these rounds herself and
when she had no one to turn to but a brother, Agnes always asked for Edom's help..With remarkably little splash, the sedan eased into the water.
Briefly it floated, bobbling near shore, tipped forward by the weight of the engine. As the lake flooded in through the floor vents, the vehicle settled
steadily-then sank rapidly when water reached the two partially open windows..While waiting for inspiration to present him with a better strategy,
Junior returned to the telephone book in search of the right Bartholomew. Not the directory for Spruce Hills and the surrounding county, but the
one for San Francisco..When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room with brick walls and
bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and
mind, resilient, clinging, tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not even reach his hand out.
It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat down again and tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his chest kept him
from breathing deeply, and his mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too small for them..Since the cops believed that
Junior accidentally shot himself while searching for a nonexistent burglar, he was already in their book as an idiot. If he tried to explain how
Vanadium had tormented him with the quarter, and how a quarter turned up, of all places, in his cheeseburger, they would figure him for a hopeless
hysteric..In January '65, while Vanadium had been in the first month of what proved to be an eight-month coma, Enoch Cain had sought Nolly's
assistance in a search for Seraphim's newborn child. When Vanadium had learned about this from Magusson long after the event, he assumed that
Cain had heard Max Bellini's message on his answering machine, made the connection with Seraphim's death in an "accident" in San Francisco,
and set out to find the child because it was his. Fatherhood was the only imaginable reason for his interest in the baby..Leave the lamps burning, the
door unlocked. A murderer, frantic to vanish while the victim remained undiscovered, wouldn't be worried about the cost of electricity or about
protecting against burglary..Furthermore, fear of the unknown is a weakness also because it humbles us. Humility, Caesar Zedd declares, is strictly
for losers. For the purpose of social and financial advancement, we must pretend to be humble-shuffle our feet and duck our heads and make
self-deprecating remarks-because deceit is the currency of civilization. But if ever we wallow in genuine humility, we will be no different from the
mass of humanity, which Zedd calls "a sentimental sludge in love with failure and the prospect of its own doom.".These Spartan arrangements were
good enough for Vanadium. He had arrived from Oregon the previous night with three suitcases full of his clothes and personal effects. He
expected that his unique combination of detective work and psychological warfare would enable him to entrap Cain in a month, before these
accommodations began to feel too austere even for one to whom anything fancier than a monk's cell could seem baroque.."Maria is coming by with
Francesca and Bonita," Agnes said. "We might as well put all the extensions in the table. Barty, call Uncle Jacob and Uncle Edom and invite them
for dinner.".Everyone was silent. The day was morgue-still. The crows had fled the sky, but a single hawk gilded soundlessly, like justice with its
prey in sight, high above the tower..He was a virile young man, desired by many, and life was short. Poor Naomi, her lovely face and her look of
shock still fresh in his memory, was a constant reminder of how suddenly the end could come. No one was guaranteed tomorrow. Seize the
day..The Selective Service physician quickly declared Junior to be maimed and unfit. Quietly but with passion, Junior pleaded for a chance to
prove his value to the armed forces, but the examiner was unmoved by patriotism, interested only in keeping the cattle line of other potential
draftees moving past him at a steady pace..the beast would find them one day, but she hadn't spoken of that possibility in perhaps two and a half
years..Earlier, he had placed an open fifth of vodka on the table, in front of Victoria. The nurse, no longer in the chair, sprawled on the floor as if
she had emptied another bottle before this one..Joey was not illuminated by the light of this world. Agnes realized that he was translucent, his skin
like fine milk glass through which shone a light from elsewhere..When at last he spoke, real grief, quiet but profound, softened his voice: "March
first, three years ago, my wife and two sons-Danny and Harry, both seven, twins-were coming home from visiting her parents in New York. Shortly
after takeoff ... their plane went down.".Nolly raised his martini glass in a toast. "To Kathleen Klerkle Wulfstan, dentist and associate
detective.".Junior kept a file on each man, nevertheless, in case instinct later told him that one of them was, in fact, his mortal enemy. He could
have killed all of them, just to be safe, but a multitude of dead Bartholomews, even spread over several jurisdictions, would sooner or later attract
too much police attention..Again he fired into the lock, squeezed the trigger a second time, and discovered that no rounds remained in the
magazine. Extra cartridges were distributed in his pockets..Forward, under the spreading black branches of the massive tree, receiving continuous
green-tongued murmurs of encouragement from the breeze-stirred leaves, Barty was Barty, determined and undaunted..After a while, a voice broke
the vacuum-perfect silence. Bob Chicane. His instructor..At worst, Vanadium might begin to wonder if Junior had a link to Seraphim, might
uncover the physical-therapy connection, and in his paranoia, might erroneously conclude that Junior had something to do with her traffic accident.
That was nuts, of course, but the detective was evidently not a rational man..Maria Elena Gonzalez--such an imposing figure in spite of her
diminutive stature that even three names seemed insufficient to identify her-was still present. Although the crisis had passed, she wasn't ready to
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trust that nurses and doctors, by themselves, could provide Agnes with adequate care..From the corn soup to the baked ham to the plum pudding, he
did not speak of his dry walk in wet weather..With only a faint twinge of sentimental longing, he drove away from the house that had been his and
Naomi's love nest for fourteen blissful months..In reaction to a terrible sense of weightlessness, Agnes's two-fisted grip on the steering wheel grew
so tight her hands ached. She held on with all her strength, as if at real risk of floating out of the car and up toward the source of the raveling skeins
of rain.
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