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SORDER IN ADULTS THE RELATIONSHIP BETWEEN PTSD ADDICTION AND ATTENT
"It's a miracle both of you didn't go through that railing," the attorney agreed..could not be a person of the best intentions. Doctors and nurses
wouldn't monitor their patients with the lights off..So they had cooked up this project, math and mayhem, geometry of limbs and branches, arboreal
science and childish stunt, a test of strategy and strength and skill-and of the scary limits of nine-year-old bravado..She said, "Honey, what I'm
wondering is ... could you walk where you don't have bad eyes, like you walked where the rain wasn't ... and leave the tumors in that other place?
Could you walk where you have good eyes and come back with them?".Junior was accustomed to having women seduce him. His good looks were
a blessing of nature. His commitment to improving his mind made him interesting. Most important, from the books of Caesar Zedd, he had learned
how to be irresistibly charming.."Mrs. Lampion, in a case like this, I've found that the greatest mercy is directness. Your son has retinoblastoma. A
malignancy of the retina.".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.".His request felt like an assault.
Agnes almost rocked backward as though struck..Agnes's big brother by six years, Edom had lived in one of the two apartments above the large
detached garage, behind the main house, since he was twenty-five, when he'd left the working world. He was now thirty-six..To Dr. Parkhurst,
Vanadium said, "In my work, I see lots of people who've just lost loved ones. None of them has ever puked like Vesuvius.".Meanwhile, he became
an accomplished meditator. Guided by Bob Chicane, Junior progressed from concentrative meditation with seed the mental image of a bowling
pin-to meditation without seed. This advanced form is far more difficult, because nothing is visualized, and the purpose is to concentrate on making
the mind utterly blank..Almost thirty years from the seminary--even farther from it if measured by degrees of lost innocence, by miles of rough
experience Tom Vanadium set out to kill a man. Given the chance to disarm Cain, given the opportunity to merely wound him, he would
nevertheless go for the head shot or the heart shot, play jury and executioner, play God, and leave to God the judgment of his stained soul..For an
instant, his attention had been distracted by Vanadium's presentation of his empty hands. Nevertheless, there was no way the cop could have
snatched the coin out of the air..He fiddled with the cylinder until it swung open. Five chambers, a gleaming cartridge in each..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.".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..of the deceased. This memorial was modest, neither large nor complicated
in design. Nevertheless, often the carvers in this line of business followed days after the morticians, because the stones to which they applied their
craft demanded more labor and less urgency than the cold bodies that rested under them..Junior felt unspeakably violated. This was outrageous: the
inarguably personal, very private contents of his stomach, scooped into a plastic evidence bag, without his permission, without even his
knowledge..A quick review of these book spines revealed that the treasured Zedd collection wasn't here..Junior had made a mistake when he
smashed the pewter stick into Vanadium's face after the cop was already unconscious. He should have bound the bastard and attempted to revive
him for interrogation..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..Koko skidded to a halt, perplexed, looked left, looked right, floppy ears lifted slightly to catch any sound of Mistress Mary.."I'm
not a burglar, Mr. Cain. No client has enough money to make me risk prison. Besides, even if you could steal their files, you would probably
discover that the babies' identities are coded, and without the code, you'd still be nowhere.".Without commenting, Tom continued: "And worlds just
like ours-except that my parents never met, and I was never born. Worlds in which Wally was never shot because he was too unsure of himself or
just too stupid to take Celestina to dinner that night or to ask her to marry him.".The walk-in closet, which Vanadium next explored, contained
fewer clothes than he expected. Only half the rod space was being used. A lot of empty hangers rang softly, eerily against one another as he
conducted a casual examination of Cain's wardrobe..Two soft-boiled eggs, one slice of bread neither toasted nor buttered, a glass of apple juice, and
a dish of orange.Perhaps she was afflicted with only expressive aphasia, but she must be confused to some degree. The baby, which would be
placed for adoption, was not hers to name..A table candle glowed in an amber glass. To Nolly, in this glimmering light, Kathleen's face was more
radiant than the flame..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..He followed the dead man through the window, into the alley,
managing not to step on him..So quick, this violence, over even as it began. Because he had no interest in aftermath, however, Junior suffered no
disappointment at the briefness of the thrill. The past was past, and as he closed the front door and stepped around the body, he focused on the
future.."Sure they do," Barty said. "But I think Maria embroidered the birds just because they were pretty.".He swore that he would throw away all
memory of this incident, as well. In Caesar Zedd's best-selling How to Deny the Power of the Past, the author offers a series of techniques for
expunging forever all recollection of those events that cause us psychological damage, pain, or even merely embarrassment. Junior went to bed
with his precious copy of this book and a snifter of cognac filled almost to the brim..And so Agnes went alone to her bedroom and there, as on so
many nights, sought the solace of the rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of the fortress who was also her
shepherd. She asked for mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she asked for the wisdom to understand the purpose of her sweet boy's
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suffering..Later, when the seven of them were gathered at the dinner table, the adults raised glasses of Chardonnay, the children raised tumblers of
Pepsi, and Maria gave the toast. "To Bartholomew, the image of his father, who was the kindest man I've ever known. To my Bonita and my
Francesca, who brighten every day. To Edom and Jacob, from who ... from whom I've learned so much that has made me think about the fragility
of life and made me realize how precious is every day. And to Agnes, my dearest friend, who has given me, oh, so much, including all these words.
God bless us, every one.".He was, admittedly, surprised that Nurse Bressler was strongly compelled to come on to him even though she had read
his patient file and knew that he'd recently been a veritable geyser of noxious spew, that during the violent seizure in the ambulance, he had also
lost control of bladder and bowels, and that he might at any moment suffer an explosive relapse. This was a remarkable testament to the animal lust
he inspired even without trying, to the powerful male magnetism that was as much a part of him as his thick blond hair..Reaching between the slats,
Agnes tickled the pink piggies on his left foot. "Toes.".Agnes got out of bed, switched on the lamp, and tucked Barty in once more. "Say your silent
prayers.".This ended any hope of romance, and he was disappointed. A less self-controlled man might have seized a nearby bronze vase-fashioned
to resemble dinosaur stool-and stuffed her into it or vice versa.."But let's pretend it's me, okay? So here I am, stepping off the curb without looking
both ways-"."But before you leave St. Mary's," the physician said, "I'd like a few mutes of your time. It's very important to me. Personally."."I'm
glad to hear it," Tom said. His thin smile might have been ironic, though it wasn't easy to interpret the meaning of any subtle expression on his
hammered face.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..Agnes rubbed noses with him again, kissed him, and rose from the edge of
the bed..This morning, only his love for his sister, Agnes, gave him the courage to drive and to become the pie man..This guy was spooky. Junior
was beginning to think that the detective's unorthodox behavior wasn't a carefully crafted strategy, as it had first seemed, but that Vanadium was a
little wacky..The walls were barren. The only art in these rooms was a single sculpture. Junior was taking university extension courses in art
appreciation and almost daily haunting the city's countless galleries, constantly deepening and refining his knowledge. He intended to refrain from
acquiring a collection until he was as expert on the subject as any director of any museum in the city..The runt was so out of proportion to his office
furniture that he appeared to be a bug perched in the giant leather executive chair, which itself looked like the maw of a Venus's--flytrap about to
swallow him for lunch. He allowed such a lengthy silence to follow Junior's question that by the time he answered, his reply was superfluous..Of
firm but pliable rubber, custom-formed to his disfigured foot, a shoe insert filled the void left by his missing toe. This simple aid ensured that
virtually all footwear was comfortable, and by November, Junior walked with no discernible limp..The front door was unlocked. This was no
longer one house; it had been converted to an apartment building..The fact that Barty saw twisty spots with either eye closed had prepared Agnes
for this bleak news. Yet in spite of the defense that foreknowledge provided her, the teeth of sorrow bit deep..Of course, when turning a quarter
across his knuckles, the cop had made no noise. And he had glided across the hospital room, in the dark, with feline stealth..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..As
Agnes slipped excess pillows out from behind him and eased him down into the covers, Barty half woke, muttering about how the police were
going to kill poor Lummox, who hadn't meant to do all that damage, but he'd been frightened by the gunfire, and when you weighed six tons and
had eight legs, you sometimes couldn't get around in tight places without knocking something over..He woke at noon, eyes gummed shut with the
effluence of sleep. He felt lousy, but he was in control of himself-and strong enough to fetch his suitcase, which he'd been unable to carry upon
arrival..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..In the end, the reason for the walking was the walking itself.
Walking gave him something to do, a needed purpose. Motion equaled meaning. Movement became a medicine for melancholy, a preventive for
madness.."Periodic violent emesis without an apparent cause can be one indication of locomotor ataxia, but you've no other symptoms of it. I
wouldn't worry about that unless this happens again.".While you're trying to decide, hand me a knife, and I'll cut your jugular you brainless
medical-school dropout..On the afternoon of November ninth, when Paul and Barty were with her, reminiscing, and Angel was in the kitchen,
getting drinks for them, his mother gasped and stiffened. Breathless, she paled past chalk, and when she could breathe and speak again, she said,
"Get Angel now. No time to bring the others.".But first, March 23: the bad date with Frieda Bliss, and what he discovered in his apartment when he
came home that night..Her first year at college, she had hoped only to be able one day to earn a living as an illustrator for magazines or on the staff
of an advertising agency. A career in the fine arts, of course, was every painter's fantasy, the full freedom to explore her talent; but she would have
been grateful for the realization of a much humbler dream. Now, she was just twenty-three, and the world hung before her like a ripe plum, and she
seemed able to reach high enough to pluck it off the branch..Awed, dropping to one knee before Barty, Tom fingered the sleeve of the boy's
shirt..The attorney's admission surprised Junior. This was probably as close as Magusson would ever get to saying, Maybe you didn't kill your wife,
after all, but he was by nature a nasty prick, so even an implied apology was more than Junior had ever expected to receive..He stabbed Prosser,
however, merely to relieve his frustration and to enliven the dull routine of a life made dreary by the tedious Bartholomew hunt and by loveless
sex. In return for more excitement, he'd assumed greater risk, to mitigate risk, he must have insurance.."I'll never forget it," Dr. Salk promised.
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With his attention still on Perri's pictures, he said, "But I'm afraid you give me far too much credit. I'm no superman. I didn't do the work alone. So
many dedicated people were involved.".Leaning forward from his armchair, white hair as radiant as the wings of cherubim, Obadiah waved one
misshapen hand over the deck, never closer than ten inches to the cards. "Now please spread them out in a fan on the table, facedown.".The short
walk across the room, to the hero's table, looked more daunting to Paul than the trek he'd just completed. He was nobody, a small-town pharmacist
who missed more work each month, who relied increasingly on his worried employees to cover for him, and who would lose his business if he
didn't get a grip on himself. He had never done a great deed, never saved a life. He had no right to impose upon this man, and now he knew he
hadn't the nerve to do so, either..The floor of the spacious bathroom featured beige marble tiles with diamond-shaped inlays of black granite. The
countertop and the shower stall were fabricated from matching marble, and the same marble was employed in the wainscoting..The fire department.
The firemen could come without sirens, quietly with their ladders, so as not to break Barty's concentration..A door slammed, and after the briefest
of internal debates about whether to ize or act, Junior left Ichabod straddling the threshold. He must get to Celestina before she reached a telephone,
and then he could come back and finish moving the body..She switched on the windshield wipers. Repeatedly, in the, arc of cleared glass, the
graveyard was revealed in sharp detail, and yet the place remained less than fully familiar to her. Her whole world had been changed by Barty's dry
walk in wet weather..As instructed earlier by phone, Junior purchased a large box of Raisinettes and a box of Milk Duds at the refreshment stand,
and then he sat in one of the last three rows in the center section, eating the Milk Duds, grimacing at the sticky noises his shoes made when he
moved them on the tacky floor, and waiting for Google to find him..The can struck Junior hard in the face, breaking his nose, before he could
duck..She remained fixated on the card that she had just dealt, and for a while she didn't speak, as though the eyes of the paper knave held her in
thrall. Finally she said, "Monster. Human monster.".Junior was impressed and delighted by her clever assumption of it strictly professional voice
and demeanor, which convincingly masked her intense desire. Sweet Victoria was a worthy coconspirator..Angel liked to perch sideways with a
drawing tablet in the window seat in Barty's room, look out at the oak tree from the upper floor, and draw pictures inspired by things she heard in
whatever book he was currently listening to. Everyone said she was a pretty good artist for a three-year-old, and Barty wished he could see how
good she was. He wished he could see Angel, too, just once..Celestina met them at the front door and flung her arms around Wally. He let go of his
cane-Tom caught it-and returned her embrace with such ardor, kissed her so hard, that evidently residual weakness was no longer a problem..Yet
had the obstacles been piled twice as high, the time had come to put into words what they felt for each other and to decide what they intended to do
about it. Celestina knew that in depth and intensity, as well as in the promise of passion, Wally's love for her equaled hers for him; out of respect
for her and perhaps because the sweet man doubted his desirability, he tried to conceal the true power of his feelings and actually thought he
succeeded, though in fact he was radiant with love. His once-brotherly kisses on the cheek, his touches, his admiring looks were all still chaste but
ever more tender with the passage of time; and when he held her hand-as in the gallery this evening-whether as a show of support or simply to keep
her safely beside him in a crosswalk on a busy street, dear Wally was overcome by a wistfulness and a longing that Celestina vividly remembered
from Junior high school, when thirteen-year-old boys, their gazes filled with purest adoration, would be struck numb and mute by the conflict
between yearning and inexperience. On three occasions recently, he seemed on the brink of revealing his feelings, which he would expect to
surprise if not shock her, but the moment had never been quite right..Finally he switched on the light, and illuminated Neddy at ease, silent in death
as never in life: lying on his back, head turned to the right, swollen tongue lolling obscenely..In case someone was waiting in the hallway, he
flushed the john for authenticity, though binding foods and paregoric still gave him the sturdy bowels of any brave knight in battle..Holding hands,
Barty and Angel led the adults into the kitchen, to the back door. This procession had a ceremonial quality that intrigued Tom, and by the time they
stepped onto the porch, he was impatient to know why everyone-except he and Wally-was emotionally airborne, one degree of altitude below
euphoria..It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics, we also long for the unalterable..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.."Angel," Phimie said urgently, and then, with an effort that made a
blood vessel swell.If the directory proved to be of no help, Junior would proceed next to the registry office at the county courthouse, to review the
records of births going back to the turn of the century if necessary. Bartholomew, of course, might not have been born in the county, might have
moved here as a child or an adult. If he owned property, he'd show up on the register of deeds. Whether a landowner or not, if he did his civic duty
every two years, he would appear on the voter rolls..Sitting in the client's chair, across the cigarette-scarred desk from Nolly, Junior heard or
imagined that he heard the scurry of tiny rodent feet behind him, and something chewing on paper inside a pair of rust spotted filing cabinets.
Repeatedly, he wiped at the back of his neck or reached down to rub a hand over his ankles, convinced that insects were crawling on him.."Well,
the blood wasn't dark and acidic, so it didn't come from his stomach. It was bright and alkaline. It could have arisen in the esophagus, but most
likely it's pharyngeal in origin.".Serving a formal dinner was Agnes's way of declaring-to herself more than to anyone else in attendance-that the
time had come for her to get on with life for Bartholomew's sake, but also for her own..He possessed vast files on tragic fires, and most of them
were committed to memory. In Vienna's magnificent Ring Theater, December 8, a blaze claimed 850 lives. On May 25, 1887, 200 dead at the
Opera Comique, Paris. November 28, 1942, in the Coconut Grove nightclub in Boston-when Jacob was only fourteen years old and already.Tongue
clamped between his teeth as he concentrated on keeping the blue crayon within the lines of the bunny, Barty nodded. "Yeah..Edom complied, and
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in the arc of red Bicycle patterns, one card revealed too much white comer, because it was the only one face up..Tom Vanadium rose to his feet
and, with one hand on Barty's shoulder, he surveyed the faces of those gathered on the porch. Most of these people were such new acquaintances
that they were all but strangers to him. Nevertheless, for the first time since his early days in St. Anselmo's Orphanage, he'd found a place where he
belonged. This felt like home..Frustrated again, she said simply, "Whenever Edom and Jacob talk about these things, I want you to be sure always
to keep in mind that life's about living and being happy, not about dying."."Agnes," said the magician, "you better start meeting with that librarian
now to record your own life. If you don't get started for another forty years, by then you'll need a whole decade of talking to get it all down.".Agnes
found this turn of events amazing, amusing, ironic-and a little sad. She would have dearly loved to teach the boy to read and write, to see his
knowledge and competence slowly flower under her care. Although she fully supported Barty's exploration of his gifts, and although she was proud
of his astounding achievements, she felt that his swift advancement was robbing her of some of the shared joy of his childhood, even though he
remained in so many ways a child..Across the room, the girl on the window seat showed no awareness of his arrival. She sat sideways to him in the
niche, with her back against one wall, knees drawn up, a big sketch pad braced against her thighs, working intently with colored pencils..Outside,
he realized he hadn't paid for his juice and waffles. When he turned back to the coffee shop, he saw, through one of the windows, an associate of
Salk's picking up the check from his table..Undiminished antiperistaltic waves coursed through his duodenum, stomach, and esophagus, and now
he gasped desperately for air between each expulsion, without much success..The girl smiled, as stunningly beautiful as he remembered her, but she
was no longer fifteen, as she had been when last he'd seen her. Since her death in childbirth nearly three years ago, she'd matured and grown
lovelier than ever..His attention, as morbid as a circling vulture, settled upon the pianist's right hand. The left was open, palm down. But the right
was crumpled shut, palm up..After taking a preliminary statement from Celestina, Bellini left to romance a judge out of bed and obtain a search
warrant for Enoch Cain's residence, having already ordered a stakeout of the Russian Hill apartment. Celestina's description of her assailant was a
perfect match for Cain. Furthermore, the suspect's Mercedes had been abandoned at her place. Bellini sounded confident that they would find and
arrest the man soon..Junior liked women who drank a lot. They were usually amorous or at least unresistant..The rough massage had only just
begun to bring a little relief to Junior's legs when Sparky returned with six stoppered rubber bags full of ice. "This was all the bags they had down
at the drugstore.".One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very skillful. And the boy had no
skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a promising scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his
mother at his birth came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn the songs and be prepared for
his naming day.".exercise. Although they expected him to be dizzy, he had no difficulty whatsoever with his balance, and in spite of feeling a little
drained, he wasn't as weak as they thought he was. He could have toured the hospital unassisted, but he played to their expectations and used the
wheeled walker.."I'm really not sad, Mom. I'm not. I don't like it this way, being blind. It's ... hard." His small voice, musical as are the voices of
most children, touching in its innocence, spun a fragile thread of melody in the dark, and seemed too sweet to be speaking of these bitter things.
"Real hard. But being sad won't help. Being sad won't make me see again.".Matching his mother's whisper, taking obvious delight in their
conspiracy, he said, "Our own secret society.".From the floor, Junior snatched up the bottle of wine that had twice failed to shatter. His lucky
Merlot..In the brief silence between cuts on the album, he heard the clink of the wineglass against the bottle of Merlot, as the visitor evidently
gathered them from the floor..Spacious, the living room was furnished for two purposes: as a parlor in which to receive visiting friends, but also
with two beds, because here Paul and Perri slept every night.."I thought so," Angel said, dubiosity squinching her face. "Mrs. Ornwall made me
cheese."."With this money, you won't have to cut back on the number of pies you give away--and all of that.".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.".Yet he didn't fault himself for a lack of sensitivity. He'd met
this woman only once before. He wasn't emotionally invested in her as he had been in sweet Naomi..If either of them suspected that she was lying,
it was Edom. He looked puzzled, but he didn't pursue the issue..To Nolly, Kathleen said, "This is why I married you. To be around talk like this."
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