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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..Celestina looked up from the scarred top of the desk toward the fog-white sky beyond the window, from reality to the
promise..Suddenly she realized-Good Lord!-that someone else had a had inside her, up the very center of her, massaging her uterus in the same
lazy pattern as that made by the piece of melting ice on her belly.."I'm not sure which is more unusual-the site of the eruption, the number of boils,
or the size of them.".In his mind, he carried a blueprint of the house more precisely drawn than anything that might have been prepared by an
architect. He knew the place to the inch, and he adjusted his pace and all his mental calculations every month to compensate for his steady growth.
So many paces from here to there. Every turn and every peculiarity of the floor plan committed indelibly to memory. A journey like this was a
complicated mathematical problem, but being a math prodigy, he moved through his home almost as easily as when he had enjoyed sight..must
either change her mind or commit herself to a more difficult and challenging life than any she had envisioned only this morning..She shook her
head. "No way back." She pointed to the sketch pad on the floor. "I pushed him there.".Darker than water, another stain spread across the lap and
down the legs of the pants. It was the color of port wine when filtered through the gray fabric of the jogging suit, but even in her semi-delirious
state, she knew that she was not the vessel for a miracle birth, was not bringing forth a baby in a flush of wine, but in a gush of blood..After
arranging to have the gallery deliver his acquisition, Junior stopped in a nearby diner for lunch. The place specialized in superb heartland food:
meat loaf, fried chicken, macaroni and cheese..Jacob had been born with the requisite dexterity and more than sufficient memory function. His
personality disorder-which made him unemployable and guaranteed that his social life would never involve endless rounds of parties-ensured that
he would have the free time needed to practice the most difficult techniques of card manipulation until he mastered them..buttery sunshine, and
emerald-black where the shadows of limbs and leaves overlay it. Fat crows as black as.playing cards, Agnes fixated on Deed's blond bangs, which
curled across his broad brow..All he cared about was Red Planet, and what might happen after page 103. He had carried the book with him to the
doctor's office, and on the way home in the car; he repeatedly opened it, squinting at the lines of type, trying to read around or through the "twisty"
spots. "Jim and Frank and Willis, they're in deep trouble.".As though the fog were a paralytic gas, Junior stood unmoving in the middle of the
sidewalk. He really didn't want to climb into that Dumpster..Gore made him sick. He refused to attend movies that dwelt on the consequences of
violence, and he had even less of a stomach for blood in real life.."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.".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..Not cheerful, life-loving, high-spirited,
churchgoing Naomi. She saw every day through a golden haze that came from the sun in her heart..She thought of herself as a creative person, a
capable and efficient and committed person, but she did not think of herself as a strong person. Yet she would need great strength for what lay
ahead..She was forty-three, so young to have left such a mark upon the world. Yet more than two thousand people attended her funeral
service-which was conducted by clergymen of seven denominations-and the subsequent procession to the cemetery was so lengthy that some
people had to park a mile away and walk. The mourners streamed across the grassy hills and among the headstones for the longest time, but the
presiding minister did not begin the graveside service until all had assembled. None here showed impatience at the delay. Indeed, when the final
prayer was said and the casket lowered, the crowd hesitated to depart, lingering in the most unusual way, until Barty realized that like he himself,
they half expected a miraculous resurrection and ascension, for among them had so recently walked this one who was without stain..On Tuesday
evening, September 7, after half an hour in the lotus position, thinking about nothing whatsoever but a white pin with two black bands at its neck
and the number I painted on its head, Junior went to bed at eleven o'clock and set his alarm for three in the morning, when he intended to shoot
himself..He had noted all seven names on the bassinets, but he read them again. He sensed in their names-or in one of their names-the explanation
for his seemingly mad perception of a looming threat..Junior joined the throngs, although he had no gift list or feeling for the season. He just
needed to get out of his apartment, because he was convinced that the phantom singer would soon serenade him again..No. Not exactly then. Not at
the sight of the coin or the detective. He had felt this way at Vanadium's mention of the name that he, Junior, had supposedly spoken in his
nightmare..Junior kept both forged driver's licenses in his wallet, in addition to the one that featured his real name. He stowed everything else in
Pinchbeck's and Gammoner's safe-deposit boxes, along with the emergency cash..Yet, uncaught, the quarter would have dropped to the floor.
Junior would have heard it ring off the tiles. Which he hadn't..And now she didn't need him anymore. He gazed at her face, held her cooling hand;
his anchor was slipping away from him, leaving him adrift.."I was raised to understand it," said Celestina, and when she looked across the room,
she saw that her words had moved her mother..Initially, when told that his patient was a Negro, Junior had been reluctant to serve as her physical
therapist. Her program of rehab required mostly structured exercise to restore flexibility and to gain strength in the affected limb, but some massage
would be involved, as well, which made him uncomfortable..Now, without realizing when it had happened, he had been lowered from his knees to
his right side. Head elevated and tilted by one of the paramedics. So he could expel the bile, the blood, rather than choke on it..This surprised him.
Of course, Oregon was not the Deep South. It was a progressive state. Nevertheless, he was surprised. Oregon wasn't home to many Negroes,
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either, a handful compared to those in other states, and yet until now Junior supposed that they had their own cemeteries..Behind his masking
hands, the physician let out a thin sound, as though he were trying to pull from his heart an anguish that was embedded like a bur with countless
sharp, hooked thorns..A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait, staring straight ahead.
His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..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..She bent down and kissed his cheek, his right eye, his left, his brow, his dry cracked lips. "I love you so much. I wanted to die when I thought
you weren't with me anymore..Jacob cooked corn bread, cheese-and-parsley omelettes, and crisp home fries with a dash of onion salt..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.."Consider what I told you," Dr. Salk
urged. "Your Perri would want you to think about it."."Because Cain had called him to get a recommendation of a P. I. here in San Francisco," said
Kathleen. "To find out what happened to Seraphim White's baby."."Look at it this way, Aggie. All the pies, all the things you do-that's betting on
life. And now you've just been given the great blessing of being able to place larger bets."."There must be something important I'm supposed to do
here that I don't need to do everywhere I am, something I'll do better if I'm blind.".Maria gathered up the four jacks and tore them in thirds. She put
the twelve pieces in the breast pocket of her blouse. "I buy to you new cards, but no more ever can you to be having these.".Downstairs again, as
Agnes reached the foot of the stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and that the extent of the damage would
raise suspicions..Clearly touched and intrigued, the magician nevertheless circled the offer in search of reasons to decline, before at last shaking his
head sadly. "I doubt that I'm the caliber of person you're looking for, Mrs. Lampion. I wouldn't be entirely a credit to your project."."Great guy. Do
you have an address for her, a way maybe I could get in touch about her brother?".He raised the window in the kitchen and climbed outside, onto
the landing of the fire escape. Feeling like a high-roaming cousin to the Phantom of the Opera, bearing the requisite fearsome scars if not the
unrequited love for a soprano, Vanadium descended through the foggy night, down two flights of the switchback iron stairs to the kitchen at Cain's
apartment..Vanadium sat in the chair, watching. With the perfect control of a sleight-of-hand artist, he turned a quarter end-over-end across the
knuckles of his right hand, palmed it with his thumb, caused it to reappear at his little finger, and rolled it across his knuckles again,
ceaselessly..under the spoon to catch drips, she conveyed the shimmering sliver to Agnes's mouth..When the old man died and Agnes inherited the
property, the three of them played cards in the backyard for the first time on the day of his funeral, played openly rather than in secret, almost giddy
with freedom. Eventually, when Agnes fell in love and married, Joey Lampion joined their card games, and thereafter, Jacob and Edom enjoyed a
greater sense of family than they had ever known before.."Sure. There's lots of places where he didn't get shot, but there's places where he got shot
and died, too.".The magazine covers were colorful, lurid, full of violence and eeriness and the coy sexual suggestiveness of a more innocent time.
Most days, he read a story while eating the two pieces of fruit that were his lunch, but sometimes he lost himself in a particularly vivid illustration,
daydreaming about far places and great adventures..Agnes's suspicion that Barty would be a child prodigy had grown from seed to full fruit on the
morning of the boy's first birthday, when he'd sat in his highchair, counting green-grape-and-apple pies. Through the following two years, ample
proof of high intelligence and wondrous talents ripened Agnes's suspicion into conviction..Whereas the lone heart at the center of the rectangular
white field inspired amazement and delight in her brothers and in Maria, Agnes reacted to it with dread. She strove to mask her true feelings with a
smile as thin as the edge of a playing card.."Lock it anyway. And don't hang up. Stay on the line until the patrolmen get there."."Well, he was an
insurance agent, and numbers are important in that line of work. And he was a good investor, too. Not the whiz you are with numbers, but I'm sure
you got some of your talent from him.."Better hurry," Wally advised, gracing Celestina's other cheek with a dryer kiss..Tuesday, January 9, having
cashed out a number of investments during the past ten days, Junior made a wire transfer of one and a half million dollars to the Gammoner
account in the Grand Cayman bank.., Heart jumping like the heart of a fox-stalked rabbit, she ran from the driveway into the yard. She would have
cried out if her throat hadn't seized up with terror at the sight of her boy at neck-breaking height. By the time she could speak, she realized that a
shout, or even the unexpected sound of her plaintive voice, might unnerve him, cause him to misstep, and bring him caroming down, limb to limb,
in a bone snapping plunge..In his mind's eye, Junior saw the coin in transit of the blunt fingers, moving more swiftly than previously because its
passage was lubricated by blood.."I thought so," Angel said, dubiosity squinching her face. "Mrs. Ornwall made me cheese.".Two high-quality
deadbolt locks. Sufficient protection against the average intruder, but inadequate to keep out a self-improved man with channeled anger..The
slamming of Junior's heart sounded as loud to him as mortar rounds. He stepped back and sideways, out of the vending machine's line of
fire.."Come with me," Paul Damascus said at once. "To Bright Beach. It is far away from San Francisco, and he'd never think of looking for you
there. Why would he? You've no connection to the place. I've got a house with enough room. You're welcome. And you wouldn't be among
strangers.".He thought he heard the tick-scrape-rattle-clink of Industrial Woman on the prowl. In the living room. Now the hall.
Approaching..Inexplicably, each repetition of Bartholomew heightened Junior's anxiety. The name resonated not just in his ear, but in his blood and
bones, in body and mind, as if he were a great bronze bell and Bartholomew the clapper..From the public hallway on the ground level, stairs led to
the upper three floors. He would be able to hear anyone descending long before they arrived..THE DEAD DETECTIVE, grinning in the moonlight,
a pair of silvery quarters gleaming in the sockets once occupied by his eyes..A forgetful client had left the bumbershoot in the office six months
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ago. Otherwise, Nolly wouldn't have had any umbrella at all..lawn before they knew that the prodigy's invisible cloak wouldn't accommodate him
as it did the girl. Cool, drenching rain pounded Tom at once, and he scooped Barty off the steps as Grace had gathered up.Halted by the
unmistakable meaning of the expressions on these women's faces, Paul was grateful that Nellie was briefly stricken mute. He didn't believe he had
the strength to receive the news that she had tried to deliver..This rosarium was Edom's only relationship with nature that did not inspire terror in
him. Agnes believed that Joey's enthusiasm for the restoration of the garden was, in part, the reason why Edom had not tamed as far inward as
Jacob and why he'd remained better able than his twin to function beyond the walls of his apartment.."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was
just telling you that Paul got the swing repaired and rehung.".In truth, he was terrified. Although his need for her company was so profound that it
seemed to arise from his marrow, a part of him marveled-and trembled-at his dedicated pursuit of her..Thus armored, he at last arrived in the city of
Sacramento, an hour before dawn. Sacramento, which means "sacrament" in Italian and in Spanish, calls itself the Camellia Capital of the World,
and holds a ten-day camellia festival in early March-already advertised on billboards now in mid-January. The camellia, shrub and flower, is named
for G. J. Camellus, a Jesuit missionary who brought it from Asia to Europe in the eighteenth century..Life was too short to waste it working if you
had the means to afford lifelong leisure..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 been married, at that time, less than five months..Junior stood at the window
for a long time, not because he was pretending to rest, and not because any of the attending nurses was a looker. He was transfixed, and for awhile
he didn't know why..He considered himself to be a thoroughly useless man, taking up space in a world to which he contributed nothing, but he did
have a talent for baking. He could take any recipe, even one from a world-class pastry chef, and improve upon it..He exploded off Renee with the
velocity of high-powered rifle fire. Stunned, disgusted, humiliated, he backed away from the chaise lounge, spluttering, wiping at his mouth,
cursing..Harrison and Grace had welcomed him in spite of the fact that a friend and parishioner had died on Thursday, leaving them both bereft and
with church obligations..After the detective returned the box to the nightstand, the coin began to turn again..The Beatles began singing the
number-one song, "I Feel Fine," as Junior turned off the county highway and followed the lake road northeast around the oil-black water. They had
two titles in the American top five. In disgust, he switched off the radio..Then from San Francisco International, through the fog-shrouded streets of
the night city, to St. Mary's, to Room 724. And to the discovery that Phimie's blood pressure was so high-210 over 126-that she was in a
hypertensive crisis, at risk of a stroke, renal failure, and other life-threatening complications..With one tiny hand, Barty reached up for his mother.
She gave him her forefinger, to which the sugar-bag boy clung tenaciously..At the sight of her photograph, she felt herself flush. She hoped none of
the pedestrians passing between her and the gallery would look from the photo to her face and recognize her. What had she been.Wally and
Celestina went to dinner at the Armenian restaurant from which he'd gotten takeout on the day in '65 that he rescued her and Angel from Neddy
Gnathic. Red tablecloths, white dishes, dark wood paneling, a cluster of candles in red glasses on each table, air redolent of garlic and roasted
peppers and cubeb and sizzling soujouk-plus a personable staff, largely of the owners' family-created an atmosphere as right for celebration as for
intimate conversation, and Celestina expected to enjoy both, because this promised to be a most momentous day in more ways than one..He might
have felt properly foolish if he had not suffered so much personal experience of Enoch Cain. This was a false alarm, but considering the nature of
the enemy, it wasn't a bad idea to put himself through a drill from time to time.."Three hundred and ninety-six of the dead were children under the
age of ten," Jacob continued. "A passenger train was tumbled off the tracks, killing twenty. Another train with tank cars got smashed around, and
oil spilled across the flood waters, ignited, and all these people clinging to floating debris were surrounded by flames, no way to escape. Their
choice was being burned alive or drowning.".The hall was deserted. Then a woman came out of one of the offices and walked toward the gallery,
without glancing at him..Standing near the foot of the bed in a shapeless blue suit, Vanadium might have been the work of an eccentric artist who
had carved a man out of Spam and dressed the meaty sculpture in thrift-shop threads..The pewter bludgeon slammed into the back of his skull with
a hard pack. The scalp tore, blood sprang forth, and the man fell as hard as Victoria had fallen under the influence of a good Merlot, although he
went facedown, not faceup as she had done..Studying the brochure, Junior felt that the best response to this artist's work was to go directly into the
bathroom, stick one finger down his throat, and purge himself. Considering his medical history, however, he couldn't afford to be such an
expressive critic..A pianist or saxophonist could go a long way on his talent and self instruction, but a would-be stage magician eventually needed a
mentor to reveal the most closely guarded secrets of illusion and to help him master the skills of deception needed for the highest-level
prestidigitation. In a craft practiced almost exclusively by white men, a young man."Oh, Wally, I am worried. I'm deeply worried. My mama is
going to buy herself a first-class ticket to the fiery pit if she doesn't stop this prevaricatin'."."Cancer," he said, because that was more tragic and far
less suspicious than a fall from a fire tower..She searched the child's unfocused eyes for some sign of the hateful father's wickedness..He suspected
the blame lay with his exceptional sensitivity to violence, death, and loss. Previously it manifested as an explosive emptying of the stomach, this
time as a purging of lower realms.."When we pull away, people are waving across the street at the UPS truck, and the driver, he sees them, and he
stands there, kind of confused, and then he waves back.".Now he shuffled the first of the four decks precisely as he had shuffled the first deck on
Friday evening, and he set it aside..She snatched the handset away from Angel, told Bellini, "He's here," threw the phone on the bed, told Angel,
"Stay close to me," ran to the windows, and jerked the drapes out of the way.."No, that's not necessary," Junior said, trying to sound casual.
"Considering what you told me, I'm sure whoever's bothering me here can't be Vanadium. I mean, him being on the run, with plenty of his own
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troubles, the last thing he'd do is follow me here just to screw with my head a little.".Although Neddy had flushed to a rich primrose-pink, Junior
still held his hand, crowding him, lowering his face even closer to the musician's. "If you vouched for a teacher, I'd feel confident that I was in good
hands, but I'd still much rather learn from you, Neddy. I really wish you would reconsider-".At one point late in the afternoon, as all three
Hackachaks were hurling scorn and invective at Junior, he noticed Vanadium standing in the doorway, observing. Perfect. He pretended not to see
the cop, and when next he sneaked a look, he discovered that Vanadium had vanished like a wraith. A thick slab of a wraith..on both sides of the
property, the neighbors can't see, but some know, have always known, and have less interest.Every mother also believes that her baby is smarter
than other babies. Sadly, time and the child's choices in life usually require her to adjust her opinion as she never will in the matter of physical
beauty..The second time, armed with the previously calculated fact that each regular year contains 3,153,600 seconds, and that a leap year contains
an additional 86,400, she vetted Barty's answer in only four minutes. Thereafter, she accepted his numbers without verification..Maria stood at the
bedside, leaning with her forearms against the railing. A silver-and-onyx rosary tightly wrapped her small brown hands, although she was not
counting the beads or murmuring Hail Marys. I Her prayer was for Agnes's baby.."No. But I'm sure as can be, the kid is better off undiscovered by
the likes of him.".Both the red and the white wines were too cheap for Junior's taste' so he drank Dos Equis beer and got two kinds of high by
inhaling enough secondhand pot smoke to cure the state of Virginia's entire annual production of hams. Among the two or three hundred partyers,
some were tripping on some exhibited the particular excitability and talkativeness typical of cokeheads, but Junior succumbed to none of these
temptations. Self-improvement and self control mattered to him; he didn't approve of this degree of self indulgence..Dropped, the wineglass had
shattered. But the bottle of Merlot had survived again, rolling across the vinyl-tile floor until it bumped gently against the base of a cabinet..The
formless apprehension with which she had awakened at 1:50, Tuesday morning, had returned to her from time to time during the past couple days.
Now, here it came again, pinching her throat and tightening her chest-at last beginning to take form.."Sometimes it's sad here, Mommy. But it's not
sad every place you are. Lots of places, Daddy's with you and me, and we're happier, and everything's okay.".Tuesday morning, while he showered
with a swimming cockroach that was as exuberant as a golden retriever in the motel's lukewarm water, Junior vowed never to kill again. Except in
self-defense..Joey rested not under the stern watch of the cypresses, but near a California pepper tree. With its graceful, cascading boughs, it
appeared to stand in meditation or in prayer..Either this chatterbox was at all times a babbling airhead or Junior particularly disconcerted
him.."You'll catch pneumonia," she warned, reaching across the boy to flip the passenger's-side vent toward him..Thrilled by the music but unable
to understand a word of the play, he arranged German lessons with a private tutor..Barty grinned mischievously. "One of the places we visited
today. Some big kids. They saw this scary movie, said they had to wash their shorts after.".There would be lots of aftermath with three at once,
especially if he took them out with point-blank head shots, but Junior was pumped full of reliable antiemetics, antidiarrhetics, and antihistamines,
so he felt adequately protected from his traitorous sensitive side. In fact, he wanted to see a significant quantity of aftermath this time, because it
would be proof positive that the boy was dead and that all this torment had come at last to an end.."After the war, for a while, I was able to get
more mainstream work. Racially ... things were changing. But I was getting older, too, and the entertainment business is always looking for
someone young, fresh. So I never made it big. Lord, I never even made it medium, but I got along okay. Until ... by the early 1950s, my booking
agent found it harder and harder to line up good dates, good clubs.".LATE TUESDAY AFTERNOON in Bright Beach, as a darker blue and
iridescent tide rolled across the sky, seagulls rowed toward their safe harbors, and on the land below, shadows that had been upright at work all day
now stretched out, recumbent, preparing for the night..and proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right
hand..She found the switch and clicked off the lamp again. "Good-night, young prince.".Now, twenty-four hours later, when Sparky answered his
telephone and heard Tom Vanadium, he said, "You looking for a little company? I've got another bottle of Merlot where the last one came
from.".She realized she hadn't turned on the radio. Before she could reach for the switch, she was asleep..Down the stairs, through the ground
floor, quickly, soundlessly, breath held at times, listening for the other's breathing, listening for the softest squeak of rubber-soled shoes, although
the hard clack of cloven hoofs and a whiff of sulfur would not have been surprising. At last he went to the kitchen, full circle from the shiny quarter
on the breakfast table to the quarter again. No Cain..Junior would have liked to pursue spiritual matters with Sklent, but numerous other partyers
wanted their time with the great man. In parting, sure that he would give the artist a laugh, Junior withdrew the brochure for "This Momentous
Day" from his jacket and coyly asked for an opinion of Celestina White's paintings..Ever since he'd searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen
months ago, Junior had enjoyed learning about other people by touring their homes in their absence. Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for
breaking and entering, these explorations were rare, other than in the homes of women whom he'd dated long enough to justify swapping keys.
Happily, in this golden age of trust and easy relationships, as little as a week of hot sex could lead to key-level commitment..He intended to mash
the sole of Victoria's right shoe in the pat of butter and leave a long smear on the floor, as though she slipped on it and fell toward the
ovens.."Loved her? Of course I loved her. Naomi was beautiful and so kind ... and funny. She was the best ... the best thing that ever happened to
me.".With a bark of pain, chest to chest with defeat, the killer was borne downward by the fragrant weight, in a clink and clatter of brass
handles..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.."Stop it, stop it! " Agnes, only ten years old, slender and shaking, but wild with righteousness, until now held in thrall by her own fear, by
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the memory of all the beatings that she herself has taken. She screams at their father and strikes him with a book she's brought from the house. The
Bible. She strikes their father with the Bible, from which he's read to them every night of their lives. He drops the roses, tears the holy book out of
Agnes's hands, and pitches it across the yard. He rakes up a handful of the scattered roses, intending to make his son resume this dinner of sin, but
here comes Agnes once more, the Bible recovered, brandishing it at him, and now she says what all of them know to be true but what none of them
has ever dared say, what even Agnes herself will never again dare to say after this day, not while the old man lives, but she dares to say it now,
holding the Bible toward him, so he can see the gold-embossed cross upon the imitation-leather cover. "Murderer," Agnes says. "Murderer " And
Edom knows that they're all as good as dead now, that their father will slaughter them right here, right this minute, in his rage. "Murderer," she says
accusingly, behind the shield of the Bible, and she doesn't mean that he is killing Edom, but that he killed their mother, that they heard him in the
night, three years before, heard the short but awful struggle, and know that what happened was no accident. Roses fall from his skinned and pierced
hands, a flurry of petals yellow and petals red. He rises and takes a step toward Agnes, his dripping fists crimson with his blood and with Edom's.
Agnes doesn't back away, but thrusts the book toward him, and scintillant sunlight caresses the cross. Instead of tearing the book out of her hands
again, their father stalks away, into the house, surely to return with club or cleaver ... yet they will see no more of him this day. Then Agnes-with
tweezers for the thorns, with a basin full of warm water and a washcloth, with iodine and Neosporin and bandages-kneels beside him in the yard.
Jacob, too, comes forth from the dark crawlspace under the porch, having watched in terror from behind the latticework skirt. He is shaking, crying,
flushed with embarrassment because he didn't intervene, although he was wise to hide, for the disciplinary beating of one twin usually leads to the
pointless beating of the other. Agnes gradually settles Jacob by involving him in the treatment of his brother's wounds, and to Edom she says, often
thereafter, "I love your roses, Edom. I love your roses. God loves your roses, Edom." Overhead, agitated wings quiet to a soft flutter, and the
shrieking crows grow silent. The air pools as still and heavy as the water in a hidden lagoon within a secret glade, in the perfect garden of the
unfallen.....Clutching the purse as though determined to resist robbery even in death, the guy dropped, sprawled, shuddered, and lay still. He'd gone
down with no shout of alarm, with no cry of mortal pain, with so little noise that Junior wanted to kiss him, except that he didn't kiss men, alive or
dead, although a man dressed as a woman had once tricked him, and though a dead pianist had once given him a lick in the dark..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..Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".Indeed, Junior suspected that they might be here
at Vanadium's urging. The cop would be interested in determining how avaricious the mourning husband would prove to be when presented with
the opportunity to turn his wife's cold flesh into cash.
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