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WILDERNESS PASSION
He was still her boy. As always, her boy. Bartholomew. Barty. Her sweetie. Her kiddo..We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms
for a long time. But we don't live in either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..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."."Did they rush you straight in here or did you arrange all the
insurance matters at reception, Mr. Pinchbeck?".Following little Bartholomew's murder, however, people might remember the man who had been
asking after the mother, Celestina. Junior wasn't just any man, either; irresistibly handsome, he left an indelible impression on people, especially on
women. Inevitably, the cops would be knocking on his door, sooner or later..He had been warned about this accuracy issue by the thumbless young
thug who delivered the weapon in a bag of Chinese takeout, in Old St. Mary's Church. Junior tended to believe the warning, because he figured the
eight-fingered felon might have been deprived of his thumbs as punishment for having forgotten to relay the same or an equally important message
to a customer in the past, thus assuring his current conscientious attention to detail.."I got to admit," Nolly said, "I'm surprised these little pranks
have rattled him so deeply.".After the service, among those who came to Agnes at graveside, trying to express the inexpressible, was Paul
Damascus, the owner of Damascus Pharmacy on Ocean Avenue. Of Mideastern extraction, he had dark olive skin and, incredibly, rust--red hair.
With his rust-red eyebrows, lashes, and mustache, his handsome face looked like that of a bronze statue with a curious patina..even allow himself
as much as a lascivious wink or a quick caress of Victoria's hand.."If I ever get there, I'll be back," she promised the gathered family. "Imagine how
much we'll have to talk about. Maybe I'll even get some new pie recipes from Over There.".As before, the name tolled through him like the
ominous note of the deepest bass bell in a cathedral carillon, struck on a cold midnight..Lifted from his despair by this exhilarating wrath, Junior
turned away from the mirror, looking for the bright side once more. Perhaps it was the bathroom window.."I thought so," Angel said, dubiosity
squinching her face. "Mrs. Ornwall made me cheese.".Celestina was better equipped to embrace this transcendental experience for what it appeared
to be. She was not one of those artists who celebrated chaos and disorder, or who found inspiration in pessimism and despair. Wherever her eyes
came to rest, she saw order, purpose, exquisite design, and either the pale flicker or the fierce blaze of a humbling beauty. She perceived the
uncanny not merely in old houses where ghosts were said to roam or in eerie experiences like the one Lipscomb had described, but every day in the
pattern of a tree's branches, in the rapturous play of a dog with a tennis ball, in the white whirling currents of a snowstorm-in every aspect of the
natural world in which insoluble mystery was as fundamental a component as light and darkness, as matter and energy, as time and space..Besides,
he'd 'noticed a tendency among dopers to get maudlin, whereupon they sank into a confessional mood, seeking peace through rambling
self-analysis and self-revelation. Junior was too private a person to behave in such a fashion. Furthermore, if drugs ever put him in a confessional
mood, the consequence might be electrocution or poison gas, or lethal injection, depending on the jurisdiction and the year in which he fell into an
unbosoming frame of mind.."Well, certainly, I understand," said Panglo, slowly lowering the offered hand, although he clearly didn't understand at
all..As Tom Vanadium studied the stained and ravaged wall again, a cold and quivery uneasiness settled insectivally onto his scalp and down the
back of his neck, quickly bored into his blood, and nested in his bones. He had the terrible feeling that he was not dealing with a known quantity
anymore, not with the twisted man he'd thought he understood, but with a new and even more monstrous Enoch Cain. Carrying the tote bag full of
Angel's dolls and coloring books, Wally crossed the sidewalk ahead of Celestina and climbed the front steps..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.".He first eased from aisle to aisle, but soon moved more
quickly, convinced that the singer would be found beyond the next turn, and then the next. Was that her trailing shadow he had glimpsed, slipping
around the comer ahead of him? Her womanly scent lingering in the air after her passage?.That happened ten years ago, the first and last time
anyone shot at Nolly. The real work of a private eye had nothing in common with the glamorous stuff depicted on television and in books. This was
a low-risk profession full of dull routine, as long as you chose your cases wisely--which meant staying away from clients like Enoch Cain..He was
confused initially, frowning at the heart monitor and at the IV rack that loomed over him. When his eyes met Celestina's, his gaze clarified, and the
smile that he found for her brought as much light into her heart as the diamond ring he had slipped onto her finger so few hours before..Halos and
rainbows loomed in her memory, ominous as they had never been before..Meanwhile, before they needed to plan the wedding, there was time for
an orange soda and a root beer, and more of Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde.."A ship without an anchor can never be at rest," he answered. "It's at the
mercy of the sea.".The roses filling the countersunk vases in the comers of Joey's gravestone were not Edom-grown, but they were Edom-bought.
He had visited the florist himself, personally selecting each bloom from the inventory in the cooler; but he didn't have the courage to accompany
Agnes and Barty to the grave..Astonished and appalled by the cop's insensitivity, Junior said, "You just drop this on me? I lost my wife and my
baby. My wife and my baby.".Because they knew the date of the rape, and because that attack had been Phimie's sole sexual experience, the day of
impregnation could be fixed, delivery calculated with more precision than usual..Once more crowding his quarry, Junior said, "I'm amazed you'd
recognize me, since I haven't been to the lounge often.".Celestina's question had been about Phimie, but they had told her about the baby, and she
was alarmed by their evasion..Junior needed something in his life, a missing element without which he could never be complete, something more
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than a heart mate, more than German or French, or karate, and for as long as he could remember, he'd been searching for this mysterious substance,
this enigmatic object, this skill, this thingumajigger, this dowhacky, this flumadiddle, this force or person, this insight, but the problem was that he
didn't know what he was searching for, and so often when he seemed to have found it, he hadn't found it after all, therefore he worried that if ever
he did find it, then he might throw it away, because he would not realize that it was, in fact, the very jigger or gigamaree that he'd been in search of
since childhood..Part of him knew this sound was his heartbeat, not the footfalls of an otherworldly pursuer, but that part of him wasn't dominant at
the moment. He moved faster, not exactly running, but hurrying like a man late for an appointment..II. Otter.A knife already lay on the counter
nearby. He used it to slice four pats of butter, yellow and creamy, each half an inch thick, off the end of the stick..The paramedic pulled shut the
door, leaving Joey outside in the night, in the storm, in the wind between worlds..Sklent came to mind, perhaps because of the strange drawing on
the girl's sketch pad. Sklent at that Christmas Eve party, only a few months ago but a lifetime away. The theory of spiritual afterlife without a need
for God. Prickly-bur spirits. Some hang around, haunting out of sheer mean stubbornness. Some fade away. Others reincarnate.."Oh, dear God,"
she whispered, and although she had always been a strong woman who stood on a rock of faith, who drew hope as well as air with every breath, she
was as weak now as the unborn child in her womb, sick with fear..Round one hit Ichabod in the left thigh, because Junior fired while bringing the
weapon up from his side, but the next two were solid torso scores. This was not bad for an amateur, even if the distance to target was nearly short
enough to define their encounter as hand-to-hand combat, and Junior decided that if the deformation of his left foot hadn't prevented him from
fighting in Vietnam, he would have acquitted himself exceptionally well in the war..AFTER SPENDING Wednesday as a tourist, Junior began to
look for a suitable apartment on Thursday. In spite of his new wealth, he did not intend to pay hotel-room rates for an extended period..By nature,
she was unable to hold fast to resentment, couldn't nurture a grudge, and was incapable of vengeance. She had forgiven even her father, who had
put her through hell for so long, who had blighted the lives of her brothers, and who had killed her mother. Forgiving was not the same as
condoning. Forgiving did not mean that you had to exonerate or forget..Instead of gaping at her as though she had been possessed by an inarticulate
demon, Wally urgently fumbled a small box out of his jacket pocket and blurted, "Will you marry me?".Rapt, frightened yet wonderstruck, Agnes
leaned forward, squinting between the whisking wipers..At many houses, strings of Christmas lights painted patterns of color at the eaves, around
the window frames, and along the porch railings-all so blurred by fog that Junior seemed to be moving through a dreamscape with Japanese
lanterns..Month by month during Barty's first year, Agnes's belief in his exceptional intelligence was only confirmed by his development. By the
end of the second month of life, most babies will smile in response to a smile, and they are able to smile spontaneously in the fourth month. Barty
was smiling frequently in his second week. In the third month, many babies laugh out loud, but Barty's first laugh came in his sixth week..Celestina
looked up from the scarred top of the desk toward the fog-white sky beyond the window, from reality to the promise..Junior got in the car once
more, slammed the door, and said, "Panfaced, double-chinned, half-bald, puke-collecting creep.".As quick as a snake strikes, Vanadium was much
closer to the bed than he had been when he tossed the coin, at Junior's side now, leaning over the railing. "Naomi was six weeks
pregnant.".Celestina was unable to talk reason to him, and even her mother, Grace, who was living here for the interim and who was always oil on
the stormiest of waters, couldn't bring a moment's calm to the velvet squall that was Neddy Gnathic in full blow. He had learned about the baby
five days ago, and he had been building force ever since, like a tropical depression aspiring to hurricane status..Sitting on a stool at the counter, he
ordered a cheeseburger, coleslaw, french fries, and a cherry Coke..Jacob's mentor had been a man named Obadiah Sepharad. They had met when
Jacob was eighteen, during a period when he'd been committed to a psychiatric ward for a short time, his eccentricity having been briefly mistaken
for something worse..But with the silencer attached, the pistol was useful only for close-up work. After passing through a sound-suppressor, the
bullet would exit the muzzle at a lower than usual velocity, perhaps with an added wobble, and accuracy would drop drastically at a distance..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..After a hesitation, she said, "You're the boogeyman, except when I saw you, I was hiding under the
bed where you're supposed to be.".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..Beyond the windows, the winter night sifted sootily down through
the twinkling city, as he sat in his living room with a glass of Dry Sack in one hand and the picture of Celestina White in the other..Like all women
past puberty and this side of the grave, she was attracted to him. She never told him as much, not in words, but he detected this attraction in the way
she looked at him, in the tone that she used when she spoke his name. Throughout three weeks of therapy, Seraphim revealed countless small but
significant proofs of her desire..Sometimes, in his mind, Tom wasn't running along the residential streets of Bright Beach, but along the corridor of
the dormitory wing over which he had served as prefect. He was cast back in time, to that dreadful night. A sound wakes him. A fragile cry.
Thinking it a voice from his dream, he nevertheless gets out of bed, takes up a flashlight, and checks on his charges, his boys. Low-wattage
emergency lamps barely relieve the gloom in the corridor. The rooms are dark, doors ajar according to the rules, to guard against the danger of
stubborn locks in the event of fire. He listens. Nothing. Then into the first room-and into a Hell on earth. Two small boys per room, easily and
silently overcome by a grown man with the strength of madness. In the sweep of the flashlight beam: the dead eyes, the wrenched faces, the blood.
Another room, the flashlight jittering, jumping, and the carnage worse. Then in the hall again, movement in the shadows. Josef Krepp captured by
the flashlight. Josef Krepp, the quiet custodian, meek by all appearances, employed at St. Anselmo's for the past six months with nary a problem,
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with only good employee reviews attached to his record. Josef Krepp, here in the corridor of the past, grinning and capering in the flashlight,
wearing a dripping necklace of souvenirs..She only half understood their frantic conversation, partly because the ability to concentrate was draining
from her along with her lifeblood, but also because she was distracted by Joey. He was no longer in the wreck, but standing at the open rear door of
the ambulance..At the front door of the funeral home, as Panglo was showing him out, Jacob leaned close. "Joe Lampion didn't have any gold
teeth.".This time, he vowed never to kill again, except in self-defense, regardless of the provocation. This tougher condition pleased him. No one
achieved significant self-improvement by setting low standards for himself.When Junior walked the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the
six flights of stairs to the street, he discovered that a thin drizzle was falling. The afternoon grew darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and
the cold, dripping city, which swaddled Bartholomew somewhere in its concrete folds, appeared not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication
anymore, but a forbidding and dangerous empire, as it had never seemed to him before.."Here we are," said the driver, braking to a stop at the curb
in front of the gallery.."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided all loyalties. No
commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and
wizards called himself a lord, claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and those they hired were
in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and
hordes of lawless, miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".The only light came from a reading lamp. An
adjustable brass shade directed the light down onto a chair..Succinctly, Edom told Jacob about visiting Obadiah, the magician with the mangled
hands. Then: "When we left, I followed Agnes, and Obadiah held me back to say, 'Your secret's safe with me.'"."That would be John George
Haigh," Agnes said, checking Barty's diaper before nestling him tenderly in the crook of her arm..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..Considering the protection that it would afford him in a world full of warmongers, Junior
considered the loss of the toe, while tragic, to be a necessary disfigurement. To his doctors and nurses, he made jokes about dismemberment, and in
general he put on a brave face, for which he knew he was much admired..Junior was reminded of a scene in an old movie, something Naomi
wanted to watch, a love story set during the Black Plague: a horse drawn cart rolling through the medieval streets of London or Paris, the driver
ringing a hand bell and crying, "Bring out your dead, bring out your dead!" If contemporary San Francisco had provided such a convenient service,
he wouldn't have had to toss Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster in the first place..Without using his flashlight, depending only on the moon, he
ascended through the cemetery to the service road.."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..In his mind's eye, he saw the answering machine with uncanny clarity. That curious gadget. Sitting atop the scarred pine
desk..Polio, largely an affliction of younger children, had stricken her two weeks before her fifteenth birthday. Thirty years ago..He must be careful
in his approach to her. He dared not rush into this. Think it through. Devise a strategy. This valuable opportunity must not be wasted..Instinct, even
reason, told him that some connection existed between this person, this Bartholomew, and Celestina. The name had terrified Cain in a bad dream,
the very night of the day that he'd killed Naomi, and Vanadium therefore had incorporated it into his psychological-warfare strategy without
knowing its significance to his suspect. As strongly as he sensed the connection, he couldn't find the link. He lacked some crucial bit of
information.."Why should I be afraid of a stumbling blind boy?" asked Junior again. But this time the words issued from him in a different tone of
voice, because suddenly he sensed something knowing in this boy's attitude, if not in his manufactured eyes, a quality similar to what the girl
exhibited..Briefly, Junior felt humiliated. He wanted to drag the detective out of the car and stomp on his smug, dead face.."No. Rowena dropped
those names after the twins' first year. She and I were the only ones who ever used them. Our private little joke. Even the boys wouldn't have
remembered.".You scrawl names on the walls with your own blood, play Psycho with a Sheetrock stand-in for Janet Leigh-and then fly off to Reno
for a weekend of blackjack, stage shows, and all-you-can-eat buffets. Not likely..Shadows still perched throughout most of the room. They no
longer reminded her of roosting birds, but of a featherless flock, leathery of wing and red of eye, with a taste for unspeakable feasts..Evidently,
either Frank Sinatra was an enthusiasm that Victoria and the detective shared, or the nurse purchased some of the crooner's records expressly for
their dinner engagement..Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was certain that Cain, having prepared for the possibility that something would go
wrong during his assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or to apprehend. In Vanadium's view, the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in
the city or was already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..He'd wanted to give Celestina more help than she would accept. She continued working
nights as a waitress for two years, while she completed classes at the Academy of Art College, and she quit her job only when she began to sell her
paintings for enough to equal her wages and gratuities..As Nolly hung his raincoat and his porkpie hat on a rack by the hall door, Kathleen Klerkle
appeared in the entrance to the nearest of the two treatment rooms. "Are you ready to suffer?".This was only a fraction of Paul's collection.
Thousands of additional issues filled rooms at home..Only a dishonest or delusional man, however, could justify Victoria's killing as self-defense.
To a degree, he'd been motivated by anger and passion, and Junior was forthright enough to admit this..The kitchen door stood open and full of
light, but he missed it by two feet. He felt along the back wall of the house, discovered the door casing and then the opening, probed with the cane
for the threshold, and stepped into the doorway.."And you're saying fear can fill his emptiness as well as sex or booze?" Kathleen
wondered..Maybes were for babies, but Caesar Zedd had failed to provide a profundity with which Junior could ward off the what-ifs as easily as
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the maybes..He briefly considered playing dumb, but he knew she was too smart for that. "Gunsmoke, you mean. Listen, I know you'll do
whatever's necessary to keep Angel safe, because you love her so much. Love will give."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook
the cinnabar to get the metal from it. Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".So runs the water away..During the first months, the
journeys were eight or ten miles: along the shoreline north and south of Bright Beach, and inland to the desert beyond the hills. He left home and
returned the same day..The man's voice echoed hollowly in Junior's ears, as if coming from the far end of a tunnel. Or from the terminus of a
death-row hallway, on the long walk between the last meal and the execution chamber..Paul checked the back of the Suburban, since he fancied
himself the wagonmaster. He wanted to be sure that the goods were loaded in such a way that they were unlikely to slide or be damaged. "Packed
tight. Looks just fine," he declared, and closed the tailgate door..Maria was hand-repairing some of Joey's clothes, which Agnes had meticulously
damaged earlier in the day..Fear of the unknown is a weakness, for it presumes dimensions to life beyond human control. Zedd teaches that nothing
is beyond our control, that nature is just a mindlessly grinding machine with no more mysteries in it than we will find in applesauce..Strangely, as
sometimes happened in this room, his missing toe itched. There was no point in removing his shoe and sock to scratch the stump, because that
would provide no relief. Curiously, the itch was in the phantom toe itself, where it could never be scratched..Before setting out from home, Joey
had buckled his lap belt, but because of Agnes's condition, she hadn't engaged her own. She rammed against the door, pain shot through her right
shoulder, and she thought, Oh, Lord, the baby!.Tom didn't attribute supernatural powers to this killer. Enoch Cain was mortal, not all-seeing and
all-knowing. Evil and stupidity often go together, however, and arrogance is the offspring of their marriage, as Tom had earlier told Celestina. An
arrogant man, not half as smart as he thinks, with no sense of right and wrong, with no capacity for remorse, can sometimes be so breathtakingly
reckless that, ironically, his recklessness becomes his greatest strength. Because he is capable of anything, of taking risks that mere madmen
wouldn't consider, his adversaries can never predict his actions, and surprise serves him well. If he also possesses animal cunning, a kind of deep
intuitional shrewdness, he can react quickly to the negative consequences of his recklessness and can indeed appear to be more than human..honor
and family. This was life, and everyone lived his life in the shadow of one solemn obligation or another.
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