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CELLULAR DEDIFFERENTIATION AND REGENERATIVE MEDICINE
She could have used the chair. Sitting, however, she wouldn't be able to see his face..In his apartment once more, enjoying a cognac and a handful
of pistachios as Monday changed to Tuesday, he decided that he should make 'preparations for the possibility that he might one day leave
incriminating evidence in spite of his precautions. He ought to convert a portion of his assets into easily portable and anonymous wealth, like gold
coins and diamonds. Establishing two or three alternate identities, with documentation, also would be wise..Because his lacrimal glands and tear
ducts were intact, Barty could cry with his plastic eyes. Consequently, it didn't seem all that much more incredible to be seeing with them..Agnes
supposed Jacob trembled in anticipation of the crash of an airliner or at least a light aircraft. Edom might be calculating the odds that this serene
place-at this specific hour-would be the impact point for one of those planet-killing asteroids that reputedly wiped most life off the earth every few
hundred thousand years or so..She was sopping, shivering. Water streamed from her soaked hair, down her face, as she wiped at her beaded
eyelashes with one dripping hand..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..The ninth card was a
jack of spades. Maria called it a knave of and at the sight of it, her bright smile dimmed..The nurse noted that the maximum weight capacity of the
elevator allowed all of them to take the same cab, if they didn't mind being squeezed a little..Busily, earnestly, with great satisfaction, Junior
redirected his anger at Celestina and at the man with her. These two were, after all, guardians of the true Bartholomew, and therefore Junior's
enemies..Since he knew where Celestina would be on January 12, there was no point in taking risks to find her sooner. He had plenty of time to
prepare for their encounter, time to savor the sweet anticipation.."You'd never cheat me. I know you. We'd have Christmas twice a year and parties
for half birthdays.".Although he was a stranger, arriving unannounced, and something of an eccentric by anyone's definition, Paul was received by
Grace and Harrison White with warmth and fellowship. At their doorstep, raising his voice to compete with the wailing weather, he hurriedly
blurted out his mission, as if they might reel back from his wild windblown presence if he didn't talk quickly enough: "I've walked here from Bright
Beach, California, to tell you about an exceptional woman whose life will echo through the lives of countless others long after she's gone. Her
husband died the night their son was born, but not before naming the boy Bartholomew, because he'd been so impressed by 'This Momentous Day.
And now the boy is blind, and I hope you'll be able and willing to give some comfort to his mother." The Whites failed to reel backward, didn't
even flinch from his unfortunately explosive statement of purpose. Instead, they invited him into their home, later invited him to dinner, and later
still asked him to stay the night in their guest room,.Eventually Junior crossed the room to stand before Industrial Woman in all her scrap-metal
glory. Her soup-pot breasts reminded him of Frieda's equally abundant bosom, and unfortunately her mouth, open wide in a silent shriek, reminded
him of Frieda retching..After his conversation with Magusson, however, Junior realized this fear was irrational. If the detective had miraculously
escaped the cold waters of the lake, he would have been in need of emergency medical treatment. He would have staggered or crawled to the
county highway in search of help, unaware that Junior had framed him for Victoria's murder, too badly wounded to care about anything but getting
medical attention..Thereafter, Junior managed to drive four miles before he was forced to pull off the road at another service station, after which he
felt that his ordeal might be over. But less than ten minutes later, he settled for more rustic facilities in a clump of bushes alongside the highway,
where his cries of anguish frightened small animals into squeaking flight..Sitting on the edge of the bed, Maria lightly salted the runny eggs and
spooned them into Agnes's mouth. "Eggs is as chickens does.".Joey couldn't raise his head, couldn't turn more directly toward her ... because his
spine had been damaged, perhaps severed, and he was paralyzed..Neither Agnes nor Edom knew of Jacob's great skill with cards. He had been
discreet about his apprenticeship with Obadiah, and for almost twenty years, he'd resisted the urge to dazzle his siblings with his
expertise.."Retinoblastoma is usually unilateral," Dr. Chan continued, "occurring in one eye. Bartholomew has tumors in both.".With a shiver,
Kathleen said, "We'd like to know more about why we did the things we did for you. Why the quarters? Why the song?".the sentences. The
substance of what she said and the tone in which she said it were so perfect that it almost seemed as though an angel had relieved her of this burden
by possessing her long enough to help her son understand what must happen and why..Everyone thought the moptops were the coolest thing
ever--ever but to Junior, their music was just all right. He wasn't stirred to sing along, and he didn't find their stuff particularly
danceable..Eventually he approached the door between the dining room and the kitchen. He paused there, listening..On the fourth floor, at Dr.
Klerkle's suite, the hall door stood ajar. Past office hours, the small waiting room was deserted..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..What didn't come as a surprise to Paul was Agnes's determination that the Whites, during their period of lying low, should stay with her and
Barty..Matching his mother's whisper, taking obvious delight in their conspiracy, he said, "Our own secret society.".The night that followed might
as well have been a night in Hell, though a hell in which Satan provided an electrolytically balanced beverage..In adversity lies great opportunity,
as Caesar Zedd teaches, and always, of course, there is a bright side even when you aren't able immediately to see it..By lunch, he had turned the
final page, and he was so full of the tale that he seemed to have no room for food. While his mother kept reminding him to eat, he regaled her with
the details of John Thomas Stuart's great adventures with Lummox, as though every word that Heinlein had written were not science fiction, but
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truth.."-and wherever he went, between his shows, he always gave free performances at nursing homes, schools for the deaf-".Three and a half days
had passed since he'd pushed his wife off the tower, and in that time he'd had no real fun. He was gregarious by nature, never one to turn down a
party invitation. He liked to laugh, to love, to live, but he couldn't enjoy life when he must remember at all times to appear bereft and to keep
sorrow in his voice..No longer able to judge the boy's degree of sleepiness by his eyes, she relied on him to tell her when to stop reading. At his
request, she closed the book after forty-seven pages, at the end of Chapter 2..The infant Bartholomew was here in San Francisco. He must be found.
He must be dispatched. By the time Junior devised a plan of action to locate the child, he was so hot with anger that he was sweating, and he
stripped off one of his two pairs of briefs..This saving spirit retreated, and in his place came a young paramedic in a black-and-yellow rain slicker
over hospital whites. "Just want to be sure there's no spinal injury before we move you. Can you squeeze my hands?".Like all ICU waiting rooms,
where Death sits patiently, smiling in anticipation, this lounge was clean but drab, and the utilitarian furnishings didn't pamper, as though bright
colors and comfort might annoy the ascetic Reaper and motivate him to cut down more patients than otherwise he would have done..Agnes leaned
forward in her chair: knees together, clasped hands resting on her knees, forehead against her hands.."I don't have to graduate in the spring of next
year. I can take fewer classes, graduate the spring after. That's no big deal."."I want you to adopt the baby." Before they could react, she hurried on:
"I won't be twenty-one for four months yet, and even then they might give me trouble about adopting, even though I'm her aunt, because I'm single.
But if you adopt her, I'll raise her. I promise I will. I'll take full responsibility. You don't have to worry that I'll regret it or that I'll ever want to drop
her in your laps and escape the responsibility. She'll have to be the center of my life from here on. I understand that. I accept it. I embrace it.".The
phone rang at 3:20 in the afternoon, just after he switched off the radio in disgust. Sitting in the breakfast nook, the Oakland telephone directory
open in front of him, he almost said, Find the father, kill the son, instead of, "Hello.".Among themselves, the authorities spoke more often than not
in murmurs. Or perhaps Junior was too distracted to hear them clearly..Jacob cooked corn bread, cheese-and-parsley omelettes, and crisp home
fries with a dash of onion salt..Sad symbols of a romance not meant to be, the red rose and the bottle of wine lay on the floor of the foyer. With the
corpse gone, no signs of violence remained..When she still didn't meet his stare, he seized her by the chin and tipped her head back..The enormous
canopy of the oak didn't shelter the lawn beneath it. The leaves spooned the rain from the air, measuring it by the ounce, releasing it in thick
drizzles instead of drop by drop..He felt lightheaded again. But this time he knew why. Not an oncoming case of the flu. He was straining against
the cocoon of his life to date, straining to be born in a new and better form. He had been a pupa, encased in a chrysalis of fear and confusion, but
now he was an imago, a fully evolved butterfly, because he had used the power of his beautiful rage to improve himself. When Bartholomew was
dead, Junior Cain would at last spread his wings and fly..At eleven o'clock Saturday morning, having just settled in the hotel after arriving from St.
Mary's, they were waiting for the SFPD to deliver suitcases of clothes and toiletries that Rena Moller, Celestina's neighbor, had packed according
to her instructions. While waiting, the three of them took an early lunch-or a late breakfast-at a room service table in the living room..He repressed
the scream, however, because he sensed that if he gave voice to it, he wouldn't be able to silence himself for a long long time..Junior liked women
who drank a lot. They were usually amorous or at least unresistant..Vanadium clearly spent a lot of time in the kitchen; it was the only room in the
house that felt comfortable and lived-in. Lots of culinary gadgets, appliances. Pots and pans hanging from a ceiling rack. A basket of onions,
another of potatoes. A grouping of bottles with colorful labels proved to be a collection of olive oils..Lipscomb women gladly obey the wishes of
Lipscomb men-unless they disagree, of course, or don't disagree but are just feeling mulish..The city was less than seven miles on a side, only
forty-six square miles, but Junior was nevertheless faced with a daunting task. Hundreds of thousands of people resided within the city limits..The
terror he hid from her vanished with the recital of their vows. He knew from their first kiss as husband and wife that this was his destiny. What a
great adventure they'd had together these past twenty-three years, one that Doc Savage might have envied..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..Sitting in Simon Magusson's mahogany-paneled office, reading the contents of this file, Junior was aghast. "I could
have been killed.".Not that he failed to perform well. As always, he was a bull, a stallion, an insatiable satyr. None of his lovers complained; none
had the energy for complaint when he'd finished with them..By Sunday evening, a combination of factors-deep commitment to the philosophy of
Zedd, explosive testosterone levels, boredom, self-pity, and a desire to be a risk-taking man of action once more-motivated Junior to splash a little
Hai Karate behind each ear and go courting. Shortly after sunset, with a single red rose and a bottle of Merlot, he set off for Victoria Bressler's
place..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..Delighted to be dating
someone who lived neck-deep in culture especially after two months with Tammy Bean, the money maiden. Junior was surprised that he didn't
score with Frieda on the first date. He was usually irresistible even to women who weren't sluts.."There's lots of places where I don't have bad eyes
at all. And then lots of places where I have it worse or don't have it as bad, but still have it some.".At nearly forty years of age, Edom still dreamed
of that grim summer afternoon, although not as often as in the past. When it troubled his sleep these days, it was a nightmare that gradually
metamorphosed into a dream of tenderness and hope. Until the last few years, he'd always awakened when the roses were being jammed into his
mouth or when the thorns flicked through his eyelashes, or when Agnes began to strike their father with the Bible, thus seeming to assure worse
punishment. This additional act, this transition from horror to hope before he woke, had been added when Agnes was pregnant with Barty. Edom
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didn't know why this should be so, and he didn't try to analyze it. He was simply grateful for the change, because he woke now in a state of peace,
never with worse than a shudder, no longer with a hoarse cry of anguish.."You look very, very handsome this morning, Mr. Barty, " squeaked Pixie
Lee, who was something of a flirt. "You look like a big movie star.As a young man, he had performed first in nightclubs catering to Negroes and in
theaters like Harlem's Apollo. During World War II, he'd been part of a USO troupe entertaining soldiers throughout the Pacific, later in North
Africa, and following D-Day, in Europe..He slipped the card out from under the change, turned it over. A joker. Printed in red block letters across
the card was a name, BARTHOLOMEW..Tom was aware that something had happened here during the past week, an important development that
Celestina mentioned on the phone but that she declined to discuss. He didn't harbor any expectations of what he'd find when she escorted him and
Wally into the Lampion dining room, but if he'd tried to imagine the scene awaiting him, he wouldn't have pictured a s?ance..In spite of its dazzle
and power and comfort, however, the car was not able to lift his spirits as he cruised the hills of the city. Somewhere along these darkly glistening
streets, in these houses and high-rises clinging to steep slopes awaiting seismic sundering, the boy was sheltered: half Negro, half white, full doom
to Junior Cain..In Room 724, standing alone at her sister's bedside, watching the girl sleep, Celestina told herself that she was coping well. She
could handle this unnerving development without calling in either of her parents..The singular beauty of San Francisco and the exquisite patina of
its colorful history spoke to her heart and kindled in her such an unreasonable passion that she sometimes wondered, at least half seriously, if she
had spent other lives here. Often, streets were wondrously familiar to her the first time that she set foot on them. Certain great houses, dating from
the late 1800s and early 1900s, inspired her to imagine elegant parties thrown.He was a pretty good detective, but as regarded the minutiae of daily
fife, he wasn't as organized as he would like to be. He never remembered to set aside his holey socks for darning; and once he had worn a hat with
a bullet hole in it for nearly a year before he'd at last thought to buy a new one..The poster announced an upcoming show, titled "This Momentous
Day," by the young artist calling herself Celestina White. Dates for the exhibition were Friday, January 12, through Saturday, January 2 7..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..pending storm gathered as if called forth by a curse cooked up from eye of newt, toe of frog, wool of bat, and tongue of dog..ready to hear
me. However long you need. But something ... something extraordinary happened here before you arrived.".They laughed and held hands. For the
first time since Phimie's panicked phone call from Oregon, Celestina felt that everything would eventually be all right again.."I was never Cary
Grant, to begin with," said Vanadium, still ceaselessly rolling the quarter across his fingers, "so I had no big emotional investment in my
appearance. Cosmetic surgery would have added another year of recuperation time, probably much longer, and I was anxious to get after Cain.
Seemed to me this mug of mine might be just the thing to scare him into an incriminating mistake, even a confession.".The sound made by the
dropping corpse indicated that cushioning trash lined the bottom of the bin, and also that it was no more than half full. This improved chances that
Neddy wouldn't be discovered until a dump truck tumbled him into a landfill-and even then perhaps no eyes would alight upon him again except
those of hungry rats..room, heavier and colder than the ice bags that were draped across Junior's midsection.."More than remorse," the magician
said. "Shame. I come from good people. I wasn't raised to be a cheat. Sometimes, trying to figure how I went wrong, I think it wasn't the need for
money that ruined me. At least not that alone, not even that primarily. It was pride in my skill with the cards, frustrated pride because I wasn't
getting enough nightclub work to show off as much as I wanted to.".For a finder's fee, Junior was put in touch with a papermaker named Google.
This was not his real name, but with his crossed eyes, large rubbery lips, and massively prominent Adam's apple, he was as perfect a Google as
ever there had been..Tom Vanadium was too unnerved by the Cain scare to be interested in the newspaper anymore. The strong black coffee,
superb before, tasted bitter now..guarantee against self-incrimination, a slap in the face of justice, a violation of the rights of man..Warily, Junior
ventured into the gallery to make inquiries. He expected the staff to express utter bafflement at the name Celestina White, expected the poster to
have vanished when he returned to the display window..Angel cocked her head and studied his left hand, which he had closed while opening his
right. She pointed. "It's there.".To see his newborn baby girl, Barty shared the sight of other Bartys, and he so adored this little wrinkled Mary that
he sustained his vision all day, until a thunderous migraine became too much to bear and a sudden frightening slurring of speech drove him back to
the comfort of blindness..Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a quality he sure as hell hadn't inherited
from his father..The dinner guest leaned back into the car, as though to retrieve something. Perhaps he, too, had been considerate enough to bring a
small gift for his hostess.."I think we could wind up as crazy as he is, if we tried long enough to puzzle out his twisted logic.".He needed to keep
moving, conduct the search, find the watch, and get the hell out of here, but he couldn't stop staring at the musician. Something about the cadaver
made him nervous-aside from the fact that it was dead and disgusting and, if he was caught with it, a one-way ticket to the gas chamber..Jacob
trusted no one but Agnes and Edom. He'd trusted Joey Lampion, too, after years of wary observance. Now Joey was dead, and his corpse was in the
embalming chamber of the Panglo Funeral Home..She might have attributed his problem to eyestrain from all the reading he'd done during the past
few days. She might have put drops in his eyes, told him to leave the books alone for a while, and sent him into the backyard to play. She might
have counseled herself not to be one of those alarmist mothers who detected pneumonia in every sniffle, a brain tumor behind every headache..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..Urgency gripped the paramedics. The
rescuers' equipment and the pieces of the car door were dragged out of the way to make a path for a gurney, its wheels clattering across pavement
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littered with debris.."I'm not saying there's anything wrong with it, you understand," Neddy whispered with a sort of fierce conciliation, "but I'm
not gay, and I'm not interested in teaching you the piano or anything else. Besides, after the stories Renee told about you, I can't imagine why you
think any friend of his ... hers would get near you. You need help. Renee is what she is, but she's not a bad person, she's generous and she's sweet.
She doesn't deserve to be beaten, abused, and ... and all those horrible things you did. Excuse me.".For two years, since finding the quarter in his
cheeseburger, Junior had been searching for a metaphysics that he could embrace, that squared with all the truths that he had learned from Zedd,
and that didn't require him to acknowledge any power higher than himself Here it was. Unexpected. Complete. He didn't fully understand the bit
about monkeys and barrels, but he got the rest of it, and peace of a sort descended upon him..After examining Barty, Dr. Schurr sent them to the
hospital for further tests. There they spent the rest of the day, except for an hour break during which they ate lunch in a burger joint..hooves. This
was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt visibly reflected in its small.If he woke, however, and saw her sitting vigil, Barty would understand
how terrible his condition might be..Agnes found herself drifting up. A frightening sense of weightlessness overcame her..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..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.."At the back of the second gallery, on the left, there's a corridor. The rest rooms are at the
end of it, beyond the offices.".Celestina extended her left hand, which shook so badly that she nearly knocked over both their wineglasses. "I
will.".Agnes's faith told her that the world was infinitely complex and full of mystery, and in a peculiar way, Barty's talk of infinite possibilities
supported her belief and gave her the comfort to sleep. Monday morning, New Year's Day, Agnes carried two suitcases out of the back door, set
them on the porch, and blinked in surprise at the sight of Edom's yellow-and-white Ford Country Squire parked in the driveway, in front of the
garage. He and Jacob were loading their suitcases into the car..Angel interrupted, bursting into the room, gasping for breath. "Come quick! It's
incredible. It's wonderful. You've got to see this. And I mean, Barty, you have to see this.".He and the homicide detective had been friends for
almost thirty years, since Max had been a uniformed rookie on the SFPD and Vanadium had been a young priest freshly assigned to St. Anselmo's
Orphanage here in the city. Before choosing police work, Max had contemplated the priesthood, and perhaps back then he had sensed the cop-to-be
in Tom Vanadium..As one, those around the table raised their eyes to the ceiling and smiled at the sound of the downpour. Barty, with patches over
his empty sockets, also looked up with a smile..He backed toward the hall door, watching as the fire spread. After lingering until certain that the
house would soon be a seething pyre, he finally sprinted along the hall to the front door..By the time he went to bed Saturday night, the cards that
had been only that morning were showing signs of wear..Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a studio apartment, something
small."."Which is?" His eyes widened, and his voice became husky with pretended fear. "They're always ... evil..Writing came with reading, and in
a notebook, he began to make entries about points of interest in the stories that he enjoyed. His Diary of a Book Reader, as he titled it, fascinated
Agnes, who read it with his permission; these notes to himself were enthusiastic, earnest, and charming-but literally month by month, Agnes
noticed that they grew less naive, more complex, more contemplative..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route
and began to circle the tree..His eyes were strangely radiant, as she had never seen them before, as if the shining angel who would guide him
elsewhere had already entered his body and was with him to begin the journey..He was astonished that adoption records would be sealed and so
closely guarded when a child was being placed with a member of its immediate family, with its mother's sister..Stepping into her digs was like
passing through a time machine into another century, traveling in space, as well, to the Europe of Louis XIV. The expansive, high-ceilinged rooms
overwhelmed the eye with the rich somber colors and the heavy forms of Baroque art and furniture. Shells, acanthus leaves, volutes, garlands, and
scrolls-often gilded decorated the museum-quality antique Bombay chests, chairs, tables, massive mirrors, cabinets, and etageres..The detective
wasn't the only person in the world who liked "Someone to Watch over Me." Anyone in the lounge might have requested it. Or maybe this number
was part of the pianist's usual repertoire..Applying his intelligence now, he employed simple meditation techniques to calm himself and to slow his
heartbeat. The cop was trying to rattle him into making a mistake, but calm men did not incriminate themselves..On his nightstand, he found an
envelope evidently placed there by Hanna, after she'd taken it from his pharmacy smock, which he had given her to launder. The envelope
contained the letter about Agnes Lampion that Paul had written to Reverend White in Oregon.
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