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DIFFRACTION OF SCALAR WAVES BY A CIRCULAR APERTURE II
Frowning, Agnes said. "Yes, those stories. Sweetie, when Uncle Edom and Uncle Jacob go on about big storms blowing people away and
explosions blowing people up ... that's not what life's about."."From time to time now, you're going to be written about," Helen warned. "Be
prepared for a peevish critic or two, furious about your optimism.".Even as the morning matured, the fog and the rain conspired to bar all but a faint
gray daylight from St. Mary's. Shadows flourished..That evening, he was filled with a greater sense of adventure than he'd felt since arriving in the
city from Oregon. Consequently, he treated himself to three glasses of a superb Bordeaux and a filet mignon in the same elegant hotel lounge where
he had dined on his first night in San Francisco, almost three years earlier..Uneasy nevertheless, Agnes went down the hall to her son's room and
found that he had fallen asleep sitting up, while reading. She slipped The Star Beast out of the tangle of his arms, marked his place with the jacket
flap, and put the book on the nightstand..Thanks to his intelligence and his personality, Barty's presence was so great for his age that Agnes tended
to think of him as being physically larger and stronger than he actually was. As the scent of grass grew more complex and even more appealing, she
saw her son more clearly than she'd seen him in a while: quite small, fatherless yet brave, burdened with a gift that was a blessing but that also
made a normal boyhood impossible, forced to grow up at a up faster pace than any child should be required to endure. Barty was achingly delicate,
so vulnerable that when Agnes looked at him, she felt a little of the awful sense of helplessness that burdened Edom and Jacob..In the neatly
ordered bedroom, he removed his shoes. Stretching out on the bed, he stared at the ceiling, feeling useless..Vanadium, lending an aura of normalcy
to the house. Now he wanted silence, so he would immediately hear another car in the driveway if one arrived..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..Onward he came, past the left front fender, gleefully hopping up and down, as if on a pogo stick, still
waving..Focus. Prepare to kill Bartholomew and anyone who tries to protect Bartholomew on January 12. Prepare for all
contingencies..Descending the stairs, Edom said, "September 18, 1906, a typhoon slammed into Hong Kong. More than ten thousand died. The
wind was blowing with such incredible velocity; hundreds of people were killed by sharp pieces of debris-splintered wood, spear-point fence
staves, nails, glass-driven into them with the power of bullets. One man was struck by a windblown fragment of a Han Dynasty funerary jar, which
cleaved his face, cracked through his skull, and embedded itself in his brain.".Celestina almost begged off, almost told him that she had no interest
in whatever curiosity of medicine or physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered, Phimie's survival, had not
been granted.."Crafty men" is what they called wizards in those days..Though Celestina was still holding Angel, Wally kissed her, and again it was
lovely, though shorter than before, and Angel said, "That's a messy kiss.".When his stomach rolled uneasily and his scalp prickled, he was seized
by panic, certain that he was going to suffer both violent nervous emesis and severe hives, breaking out and chucking up at the same time. He
popped the capsules into his mouth but couldn't produce enough saliva to swallow them, so he turned on the faucet, filled his cupped hands with
water, and drank, dribbling down the front of is jacket and sweater..In the morning, at breakfast, from this calmer perspective, he looked back at his
tantrum in the middle of the night and wondered if he might be in psychological trouble. He decided not. In November and December, Junior
studied arcane texts on the supernatural, went through new women at a pace prodigious even for him, found three Bartholomews, and finished ten
needlepoint pillows..Shaking with a fear that had nothing to do with Junior Cain and flying bullets, or even with memories of Josef Krepp and his
vile necklace, Tom Vanadium closed the sketch pad and put it on the window seat. He opened the window, and in rushed the susurration of
breeze-stirred oak leaves..As the unwanted change pinged against the concrete at his feet, Junior-snap, snap-saw the source of the next two rounds.
They spat out of the vertical pay slot on a newspaper-vending machine; one hit his nose, and the other rang off his teeth..Instead of engaging in the
confrontation for which he had been pressing ever since his first visit, Vanadium surprised Junior by breaking eye contact, turning from the bed,
and crossing the room to the door..Traditional logic argued that an infant, no more than two weeks old, could not be a serious threat to a grown
man..WHEN DR. JIM PARKHURST made his evening rounds, Junior didn't continue to feign sleep but asked earnest questions to which he knew
most of the answers, having eavesdropped on the conversation between the physician and Detective Vanadium..He was no longer hopeful that they
could have a future together. After sampling the Junior Cain thrill machine, Celestina would want more, as women always did, but the time for a
meaningful romance had now passed. For all the anguish he'd been put through, however, he deserved the consolation of her sweet body at least
once. A little compensation. Payback..He almost laughed at himself, but he recalled the disconcerting laugh that earlier had trilled from him in the
men's room, when he'd thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the toilet. Now he pinched his tongue between his teeth almost hard enough to
draw blood, hoping to prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from escaping him again..The cop weighed too much to be carried any distance, the
blanket proved effective, the decision to drag him was wise, and the whole process was value neutral..In spring, summer, and fall, they brightened
the grave with the roses that Edom grew in the side yard. In this less rose-friendly season, these Christmas bouquets had been purchased at a flower
shop..Edom, who had never made it big, medium, or little, watched his sister blur before him. He strove to contain the shimmering hotness in his
eyes. His love was not for magic, and his pride was not in any skill he possessed, for he possessed none worth noting. His love was for his good
sister; she was his pride, too, and he felt that his small life had precious meaning as long as he was able to drive her on days like this, carry her pies,
and occasionally make her smile..In her arms, little Barty burbled contentedly, unaware that his destiny supposedly included epic love, fabulous
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riches, and violence..The paramedic pumped the inflation cuff of the sphygmomanometer, and Junior's blood pressure was most likely high enough
to induce a stroke, driven skyward by the thought that Naomi's love had been a lie..Near midnight, she returned to her apartment. Lights out, in bed,
staring at the ceiling, she was unable to sleep.."It's there even when you read to me now. The sad feeling, I mean. It changes the story, makes it not
as good, because I can't pretend I don't hear how sad you are.".From San Francisco south to Orange County Airport on a crowded commuter flight,
then farther south along the coast by rental car, Paul Damascus brought Grace, Celestina, and Angel to the Lampion house. "Before we go to my
place, there's someone I very much want you to meet. She's not expecting us, but I'm sure it'll be okay.".Slowly rotating his raised hands before his
eyes, as if he saw them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing manipulations that a master card mechanic could perform.
Though he spoke without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more sorcerous than hares from hats, doves from scarves, and blondes
bisected by buzz saws..Caesar Zedd recommended not merely seizing the day but devouring it. Chew it up, feed on the day, swallow the day whole.
Feast, said Zedd, feast, approach life as a gourmet and as a glutton, because he who practices restraint will have stored up no sustaining memories
when famine inevitably comes..and proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right hand..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..He didn't even dare to pretend to wake up now, with a mutter and a yawn because the detective
would know that he was faking, that he had been awake all along. And if he'd been feigning unconsciousness, eaves.The bitch was getting tired, but
Junior still didn't like his odds in a hand-to-hand confrontation. Her hair was disarranged. Her eyes flashed with such wildness that he was half
convinced he saw elliptical pupils like those of a jungle cat. Her lips were skinned back from her teeth in a snarl..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..Soon paramedics
followed the police, who spread out through the apartment, and Junior relinquished his grip on the dishtowel..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..A residual tension drained out of Junior. He was somewhat surprised that he had still been concerned about
the song..Caesar Zedd teaches that every experience in our lives, unto the smallest moment and simplest act, is preserved in memory, including
every witless conversation we've ever endured with the worst dullards we've met. For this reason, he wrote a book about why we must never suffer
bores and fools and about how we can be rid of them, offering hundreds of strategies for scouring them from our lives, including homicide, which
he claims to favor, though only tongue-in-cheek..Thus began the first day of the last weekend of their old lives. Maria visited on Saturday, sitting in
the kitchen, embroidering the collar and cuffs of a blouse, while Agnes baked pies..Magically, a shiny quarter appeared in Thomas Vanadium's
right hand. It turned end over end, knuckle to knuckle, disappeared between thumb and forefinger, and reappeared at the little finger, beginning its
cross-hand journey once more..In spite of the gloom, the boy's miraculous accomplishment was evident: his clothes and hair were dry as though
he'd worn a coat and hood..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..When he dared to look in the mirror above the sink, he expected to see a haggard face, sunken eyes,
but the grim experience had left no visible mark. He quickly combed his hair. Indeed, he looked so fine that women would as usual caress him with
their yearning gazes when he made his way back through the gallery..Those words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled through the memory tapes in
Junior's mind, as clear and powerfully affecting-and every bit as alarming-as the memory flash of the ordeal in the Dumpster. He couldn't recall
where he'd heard them, who had spoken them, but revelation trembled tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..People like Enoch Cain, of course,
never choose between the right and the wrong thing, but between two evils. For themselves, they create world after world of despair. For others,
they make worlds of pain..Finally Vanadium said, "According to the lab report, the baby she was carrying was almost certainly yours.".Grace
declined food, but Tom ordered for her, anyway, selecting those things that by now he knew Celestina liked, guessing that the mother's taste had
shaped the daughter's.."Simon's a good man. Now that he pretty much knows Cain pushed the wife, he doesn't feel better about representing him
just because the payoff was big. And in the current case, he's not Cain's lawyer, so there's no conflict of interest, no ethics problem, so he's got a
chance to set things right a little.".The various flavors of canned soda were always racked in the same order, allowing Barty to select what he
wanted without error. He got orange for Angel, root beer for himself, and closed the refrigerator..Junior had thought the news was the lab report,
which had found no ipecac in his spew. All that had been distraction..For Agnes and Barty, one stop remained, where some of the joy of Christmas
would always be buried with the husband that she still missed every day and the father that he would never know..And so at the age of thirty-one,
after more than twenty-eight years of blindness with a few short reprieves, Barty Lampion received the gift of sight from his ten-year-old daughter.
1996 through 2000: Day after day, the work was done in memory of Agnes Lampion, Joey Lampion, Harrison White, Seraphim White, Jacob
Isaacson, Simon Magusson, Tom Vanadium, Grace White, and most recently Wally Lipscomb, in memory of all those who had given so much and,
though perhaps still alive in other places, were gone from here..The stump was capped at the end of the internal cuneiform, depriving Junior of
everything from the metatarsal to the tip of the toe. He was delighted with this result, because successful reattachment would have been a
calamity..Of course, there was no possibility whatsoever of 'drawing four identical jacks from combined decks that had been exquisitely
manipulated and meticulously arranged by a master mechanic-unless the effect of the jacks was intended, which in this case it was not. The odds
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couldn't be calculated because it could never happen. No element of chance was involved here. The cards in that stack should have been as
predictably ordered-to Jacob-as were the numbered pages in a book..Maria said, "It is ... the only thing ... I can do for him now, for you. I be
nobody, not.than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.By the first of November, they moved his mother's
bed into the living room, so she could be in the center of things, where always she had been, though they admitted no guests now, only members of
their family with its many names..being careful to place the point of impact precisely where the bottle had struck her..While they waited for the
room-service waiter to arrive, Tom got from Paul a detailed report of Enoch Cain's attack on the parsonage. He had heard most of it from friends in
the state-police homicide division, which was assisting the Spruce Hills authorities. But Paul's account was more vivid. The ferocity of the assault
convinced Tom that whatever the killer's twisted motives might be, Celestina and her mother-and not least of all Angel-were in danger as long as
Cain roamed free. Perhaps as long as he lived.."That's the Oreo. After I ate it up, the cookie went smoosh--smoosh into my finger.".All these
punctures in the wall. Gouges. Slashes. So much rage required to make them.."So do I," said the visitor, and Junior almost frowned at this peculiar
response, wondering what was meant in addition to what was merely said..Tom didn't understand Edom's comment or the smiles that it drew, but
otherwise, he was impressed by the ease with which these people absorbed what he had said and by the imagination with which they began to
expand upon his speculation. It was almost as though they had long known the shape of what he'd told them and that he was only filling in a few
confirming details.."Really, Angel," Barty said with genuine concern, "it might be scary. I got another one we could listen to, if you want.".At
sunset, the boy stood in the backyard, gazing up through the branches of the giant oak as an orange sky darkened to coral, to red, to purple, to
indigo..AFTER THE ENCOUNTER with the quarter-spitting vending machines, Junior wanted to kill another Bartholomew, any Bartholomew,
even if he had to drive to some far suburb like Terra Linda to do it, even if he had to drive farther and stay overnight in a Holiday ay Inn an eat
steam-table food off a buffet crawling with other diners' cold germs and garnished with their loose hairs..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.."Money's no object. I can afford whatever you'd like to charge. And I'd be a diligent
student.".Jacob scared people. He was 'Edom's identical twin, with Edom's boyish and pleasant face, as soft-spoken as Edom, well barbered and
neatly groomed. Nevertheless, on the same mission of mercy as Edom, Jacob would leave the pie recipients in a state of deep uneasiness if not
outright terror. In his wake, they would bar the doors, load guns if they owned any, and lay sleepless for a night or two..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.".Because
the tower stood on a ridgeline that marked the divide between county and state property, most of the attending constabulary were county deputies,
but two state troopers were present, as well..The young man raised his voice to be heard above the gobbling of the art turkeys. "No, sir. He just
asked where the men's room was.".His wife, Dorothea, adored him, not least of all because he had taken in her eighty-year-old mother and treated
that elderly lady as though she were both a duchess and a saint. He was equally generous to the poor, burying their dead at cost but with utmost
dignity..a deeply troubled John Wayne while the delightful David Niven floated along overhead in a basket suspended from a huge, colorful hot-air
balloon..One problem: Nolly Wulfstan, Quasimodo without a hump, probably repaired to this convenient club after work, to down a few beers,
because this was surely as close as he would ever get to a halfway attractive woman. The detective would think that he and Junior were here for the
same reason-to gawk at nearly naked babes and store up enough images of bobbling breasts to get through the night-and he would not be able to
comprehend that for Junior the attraction was the dance, the intellectual thrill of experiencing a new cultural phenomenon..The birthmarked man
identified himself as Detective Thomas Vanadium. He did not use the familiar, diminutive form of his name, as had the doctor, and his voice was
as uninflected as his face was flat and homely..Rena was cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist measurement must have been two-thirds her height,
and she favored floral dresses that emphasized her girth. With a German accent and in a voice that always seemed about to dissolve in a great gale
of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb, you look like a Christmas candle to me.".Barty, didn't watch much television. He'd been up late enough to see
Red Skelton only a few times, but that comedian always drew gales of laughter from him..The two men detached and rolled up the pleated green
skirt that hung from the rectangular frame of the graveyard winch on which the casket was suspended. Green, rather than black, because Naomi
loved nature: Junior had been thoughtful about the details of the service..LEFT HAND ON the banister, right hand with knife tucked close to his
side and ready to thrust, Tom Vanadium climbed cautiously but quickly to the upper floor, glancing back twice to be sure that Cain didn't slip in
behind him..This time he didn't flip the quarter straight into the air. He tipped his hand, and with his thumb, he shot the coin toward Agnes..Blink,
the living room. Turning off Sinatra halfway through "It Gets Lonely Early.".Reminding himself that fortune favored the persistent and that he
must always look for the bright side, Junior began with the city itself and with those whose surnames were Bartholomew. This was a manageable
number..You ever hear it, Enoch? I'm that someone for you, of course, in a romantic sense.".He kept the house, for it was a shrine to his life with
Perri. He returned to it from time to time, to refresh his spirit..When he located the new grave, approximately where he'd guessed that it would be,
he was surprised to find a black granite headstone already set in place, instead of a temporary marker painted with the.On the other hand, killing a
stranger like Bartholomew Prosser relieved stress better than sex did. Senseless murder was as relaxing to him as meditation without seed, and
probably less dangerous..A surprising number of the women who had been his lovers were recreational drug users, and over the past couple years,
he had met several dealers who supplied them. From the least savory of these, he purchased five thousand dollars' worth of cocaine and LSD to
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establish his credibility, after which he inquired about forged documents..Nothing he could do about it now. Having Naomi's body moved to
another grave, in a cemetery without Negroes, would cause a lot of talk. He didn't want to draw more attention to himself..Later, weak and shaken,
as he was packing his suitcase, the urge overcame him again. He was astonished to discover that anything could be left in his intestinal tract..As he
was wheeled headfirst into the operating room, Barty raised off the gurney pillow. He fixed his gaze on his mother until the door swung shut
between them.."Those were Rowena's affectionate names for the boys when they were babies. Her private nonsense names for them, because she
said they were like two beautiful little elves and ought to have elfin names.".Anyway, if Seraphim were still alive, she would be only nineteen now,
too young to have graduated from Academy of Art College..Undeterred, the girl said, "Not magic. But maybe I can't learn to do that one,
ever.".Tom believed that the girl had an intuitive understanding of the true complexity of the world, but she was only three, after all, and neither
ready nor able to absorb the scientific theory that supported her intuition..Tom stared down into the oceanic depths of the city, through the reefs of
buildings, to the lamp-fish cars schooling through the great trenches..Based on the evidence, perhaps Sklent never laughed, regardless of how
clever the joke. He scowled fiercely at the paintings in the brochure, returned it to Junior, and snarled, "Shoot the bitch.".Celestina threw down the
weapon even before she turned, and as two cops entered the room, she cried, "He's getting away!".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..Junior flung back the covers and came to his feet, but his knees proved weak, and he sat at once on the edge of the bed.."That's just
... an old joke," she heard herself saying, as from a distance. "You didn't really walk between the drops?"."Not that trains are any better. Look at the
Bakersfield crash back in '60. Santa Fe Chief, out of San Francisco, smashed into an oil-tank truck. Seventeen people crushed, burned in a river of
fire.".Following a month of recuperation and postoperative medical care, Junior was able to return to his twice-a-week classes in art appreciation.
He resumed, as well, his almost daily strolls through the city's better galleries and fine museums..He feared that suicide was a ticket to Hell, and he
knew that sinless Perri was not waiting for him in those lower realms..Celestina looked up from the scarred top of the desk toward the fog-white
sky beyond the window, from reality to the promise.."Please try not to be alarmed, Miss White, but I have a patrol car on the way to your
address.".Nor could she begin to imagine the nature of the disaster that had befallen him, leaving his face looking blasted and loose at all its hinges.
She had last seen him at Phimie's funeral. A few minutes ago at her doorstep, she'd recognized him only because of his port-wine birthmark..In a
pocket of his smock was his letter to Reverend Harrison White. He hadn't sealed the envelope, because he intended to read to Perri, his wife, what
he'd written, and include any corrections she suggested. In this, as in all things, Paul valued her opinion..Tom knew only three of the eight. Grace
White, Angel, and Paul Damascus. The others were introduced quickly by Celestina. Agnes Lampion, their hostess. Edom and Jacob Isaacson,
brothers to Agnes. Maria Gonzalez, best friend to Agnes. And Barty..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 littered with debris..The telephone
rang, putting an end to their chat, but Agnes would remember the substance of it later that year, on the day before Christmas, when Barty took a
walk in the rain and changed forever his.Apparently, he'd been drooling for a long time. Where his chin and throat were not sticky, a crust of dried
saliva glazed his skin.."Thank you, Nurse Bressler," he said most solemnly, matching her tone, barely able to control the urge to glance at her,
smile, and give her another preview of his quick, pink tongue..He pressed the muzzle of the weapon against the girl's forehead and said, "Naomi,
Seraphim, you were exquisite lovers, but you've got to be realistic. There's no way we can have a life together.".Tom proceeded, "is that an infinite
number of realities exist, other worlds parallel to ours, which we can't see. For example ... worlds in which, because of the specific decisions and
actions of certain people on both sides, Germany won the last great war. And other worlds in which the Union lost the Civil War. And worlds in
which a nuclear war has already been fought between the U.S. and Soviets.".In the gallery windows, eight of the nine sculptures were so disturbing
that many passersby, catching sight of them, blanched and looked away and hurried on. Not everyone can be a connoisseur..When she went
upstairs at 2:10 in the morning, she found the boy fast asleep in the soft lamplight, Tunnel in the Sky at his side..The window gave way an instant
before Celestina squeezed off the shot. The man dropped out of sight. She didn't know if she had scored a hit..He opened the solid doors on the
bottom of the breakfront, did not find what he was looking for, checked in the sideboard next, and there it was, a small liquor supply. Scotch, gin,
vodka. He selected a full bottle of vodka..The adoption records on Seraphim White's baby weren't sealed by law, because custody of the child was
being retained by family..Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely to occur in. A few
miners were working at the end of a long level..Better still, he was able to have the girl to the accompaniment of her father's voice, which was even
kinkier than doing her in the parsonage. When Junior rang the bell, Seraphim had been in her room, listening to a tape of a sermon her father was
composing. The good reverend usually dictated a first draft, which his daughter then transcribed. For three hours, Junior went at her mercilessly, to
the rhythms of her father's voice. The reverend's "presence" was deliciously perverse and stimulating to his sense of erotic invention. When Junior
was finished, there was nothing sexual that Seraphim could ever do with a man that she had not learned from him..Junior realized that thick drool
oozed out of the right comer of his mouth. Shakily, he raised one hand to wipe his face..Judging by Grace's expression when Paul plucked the chest
off the floor, he figured it was heavy. He had no way of knowing for sure, because he was in a weird state, so saturated with adrenaline that his
heart squirted blood through his arteries at a speed Zeus couldn't have matched with the fastest lightning bolts in his quiver. The chest felt no
heavier than a pillow, which couldn't be right, even if it was empty..Junior found the acclaim gratifying, but the widespread use of his photograph
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was a high price to pay even for the recognition of his contribution to art. Fortunately, with his bald head and pocked face, he no longer resembled
the Enoch Cain for whom the authorities were searching. And they believed that the bandages on his face, at the church, had been merely an exotic
disguise. One psychologist even speculated that the bandages had been an expression of the guilt and shame he felt on a subconscious level. Yeah,
right.."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and Barty..Junior drove them a little crazy by pretending not to
understand their intent as they circled the issue like novice snake handlers warily looking for a safe grip on a coiled cobra..Although he harbored no
fear of coming under suspicion for the murder of Victoria Bressler, he intended to leave Spruce Hills this very night. No future existed for him in
such a sleepy backwater. A wider world awaited, and he had earned the right to enjoy all that it could offer him..open grave. In his hand: the white
rose, its thorns slick with his blood. He dropped the bloom, and it fell out of sight, into the gaping earth, atop Naomi's casket..Although he didn't
believe in destiny, in fate, in anything more than himself and his own ability to shape his future, Junior couldn't deny how extraordinary it was that
this woman should cross his path at this precise moment in his life, when he was frustrated to the point of cerebral hemorrhage by his inability to
find Bartholomew, confused and nervous about the phantom singer and other apparently supernatural events in his life, and generally in a funk
unlike any he had ever known before. Here was a link to Seraphim and, through Seraphim, to Bartholomew..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.."Paul told us the night he first came to the parsonage. About Agnes here ... and what had happened to Barty. And all about his
late wife, Perri. I feel like I know Bright Beach already."
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