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THE BOOGIE WOODS
This morning, only his love for his sister, Agnes, gave him the courage to drive and to become the pie man..She woke weeping from the dreams,
and she wanted no witnesses. She wasn't embarrassed by her tears. She just didn't want to share them with anyone but Barty..Professional magic
was not a field in which many Negroes could find their way to success. Obadiah was one of a rare brotherhood..He'd listened to the message and
thought it incomprehensible, of no import. Suddenly, tardy intuition told him that it could not have been any more important to him if it had been
dead Naomi calling from beyond the grave to leave testimony for the detective..Though she worried that reading would strain his eyes, worsening
his condition, she recognized the irrationality of her fear. Muscles don't atrophy from use, nor eyes wear out from too much seeing..Anyway, the
thing that scared her was not the monstrous father of this child. The fearsome thing was the decision that she had made a few minutes ago, in the
unused hospital room on the seventh floor..He had been walking ever since, two and a half years, with brief respites in Bright Beach..Junior opened
his eyes and saw that only the second of the two rounds had found its intended mark. The first had cracked through the center of a cabinet door,
surely shattering dishes within..Sudden rain spared her the need to finish the sentence. A few fat drops drew both their faces to the sky, and even as
they rose to their feet, this brief light paradiddle of sprinkles gave way to a serious drumming..Mary was at play here, and the sight of her, his first
in seven years, almost brought Barty to his knees. She was the image of her mother, and he knew that this must be at least a little bit what Angel
had looked like when, at three, she had initially arrived here in 1968, when she explored the kitchen on that first day and found the toaster under a
sock.."I sure think so. I think she's everything. I tell her she's the moon and stars. I'm probably spoiling her rotten."."Ouch," said Edom, and this
earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and Barty..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.."Oh, it certainly is! It certainly is enough! But ... I don't regret much, you
know. But I do regret not being here to see why you and Angel have been brought together. I know it'll be something lovely, Barty. Something so
fine.".Junior was aware that all the cops were watching him as he stared down at the body, and he frantically tried to think what an innocent
husband would be likely to do or say, but his imagination failed him. His thoughts could not be organized..Nevertheless, Thomas Vanadium's
hostile ghost, that terrible prickly bur of stubborn energy, wasn't done with Junior yet. Until Bartholomew was dead, the cop's
filthy-scabby-monkey spirit would keep coming back and coming back, and it would surely grow more violent..Although she had never seen snow
other than in pictures and on film, this deep-settled silence seemed to speak of failing flakes, of white muffling mantles, and she wouldn't have been
in the least surprised if, stepping outside, she had found herself in a glorious winter landscape, cold and crystalline, here on the always-snowless
hills and shores of the California Pacific..Eventually, dinner over, cleanup finished, when Maria and the uncles had gone, Agnes and Barty faced
the stairs together. She followed, holding his cane, which he said he preferred not to use in the house, prepared to catch him if he
stumbled..Whether making love or killing, he was never guided by bigotry. A private little joke with himself. But true..Then Junior saw the blood
on the right cuff of Vanadium's shirt. Blood dripping from his hand, too..Neither hesitantly nor recklessly, the boy set off across the lawn toward
the porch steps. He maintained a far straighter line than Agnes would have been able to keep with her eyes closed.."Then I'll attend to everything
right away," the doctor said, reaching for the privacy curtain that surrounded the ER bed..This morning he had changed the sheets. Naomi's scent
was no longer with him in the bedclothes..Suddenly Junior intuited the identity of the man in the chair. Beyond question, this was the plainclothes
police officer with the birthmark..For each of them, Agnes put one scoop of vanilla ice cream in a tall glass of root beer, and after changing quickly
into their pajamas, they sat together in Barty's bed, enjoying their treats, while she read aloud the last sixty pages of Starman Jones..By the time
they reached the seventh painting, alcohol and rich French cuisine and Jack Lientery's powerful art combined to devastate Frieda. She shuddered,
leaned with one hand on a canvas, hung her head, and committed an act of bad PR..With a portion of his profits from Tammy Bean's stock picks,
Junior had bought a second painting by Sklent. Titled In the Baby's Brain Lies the Parasite of Doom, Version 6, it was so exquisitely repellent that
the artist's genius could not be in doubt..In the bedroom once more, before poring through the contents of the nightstand drawers, the dresser
drawers, and the closet, he looked in the adjacent bathroom, switched on the light because there was no window-and found Bartholomew on a wall,
slashed and punctured, disfigured by hundreds of wounds. Wally parked the Buick at the curb in front of the house in which he lived, and when
Celestina slid across the car seat to the passenger's door, he said, "No, wait here. I'll fetch Angel and drive the two of you home.".SHORTLY
BEFORE one o'clock, the Hackachaks descended in a fury, eyes full of bloody intent, teeth bared, voices shrill..Out of Phimie's humiliation, terror,
suffering, and death had come Angel, whom Celestina had first and briefly hated, but whom now she loved more than she loved Wally, more than
she loved herself or even life itself. Phimie, through Angel, had brought Celestina both to Wally and to a fuller understanding of their father's
meaning when he spoke of this momentous day, an understanding that brought power to her painting and so deeply touched the people who saw
and bought her art..Junior was free of superstition. He believed in neither gods nor demons, nor in anything between..there in more genteel and
gilded ages, and her flights of imagination sometimes acquired such vivid detail that they were eerily like memories..Scowling, Joey stared at the
floor in puzzlement, shifted his weight from one foot to the other, sighed, turned his attention to the ceiling, and shifted his weight again, for all the
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world like a trained bear that couldn't quite remember how to perform its next trick.."I'll teach her," Wally said, moving past them to the apartment
door, fishing a ring of keys out of his coat pocket..Freed for the moment from the need to be strong for her sleeping Angel or for Wally, Celestina
turned to Tom Vanadium, saw in his gray eyes both the sorrow of the world and a hope to match her own, saw in his ruined face the promise of
triumph over evil, leaned against him for support, and finally dared to cry..They had not come to Junior yesterday in their grief, if in fact they had
thought to grieve..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..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.".With some
sharp instrument, probably a knife, Cain had stabbed and gouged the red letters, working on the wall with such fury that two of the Bartholomews
were barely readable anymore. The Sheetrock was marked by hundreds of scores and punctures..These kids were the same age, yet listening to
them was akin to hearing Angel do her charming shtick with an adult who had a lot of patience, a sense of humor, and an awareness of generational
ironies..She nodded. And could not lift her gaze from her hands. Could not meet his eyes, afraid that his worry would feed her own, afraid also that
the sight of his sympathy would shake loose her perilous grip on her emotions..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..into darkness, Celestina sat down to dinner with her
mother and her father in the dining room of the parsonage..The papermaker withdrew a thick wad of hundred-dollar bills from his envelope and,
squinting, inspected the currency in the flickering light. "I'm leaving now, but you wait until movie's over.".Most likely, Reverend White's
ramblings were as greasy with sentiment and oily with irrational optimism as were his daughter's paintings, so Junior was in no hurry to learn the
name of the radio program or to write for a transcript of the sermon..Nothing in life was risk free, so he hesitated only a moment: at the foot of the
porch steps before climbing them and knocking on the door..He moved from a crib to a bed of his own, with guardrails, months ahead of the
average toddler. Within a week, he requested that the rails be left down..He had nothing against men or women of color. Live and let live. One
earth, one people. All of that..Opening his eyes blinking back his tears just as more agonizing contractions knotted his abdomen, he could see
ribbons of red in the watery green mess that gushed from him. Bright red. Gastric blood would be dark. This must be pharyngeal blood. Unless an
artery had ruptured in his stomach, torn by the incredible violence of these intransigent spasms, in which case he was puking his life away.."If her
blood pressure stabilizes through the night," Dr. Daines continued, "I want her to undergo a cesarean at seven in the morning. The danger of
eclampsia passes entirely after birth. I'd like to refer Phimie to Dr. Aaron Kaltenbach. He's a superb obstetrician.".Besides, even before he had fully
turned on his charm, before he had shown her that a ride on the Junior Cain love machine would make other men seem forever inadequate, Renee
was so hot for him that it might have been wise to open a bottle of champagne to douse her when spontaneous combustion destroyed her Chanel
suit..At Tom Vanadium's request, the taxi dropped him one block from his new-and temporary-home shortly before ten o'clock in the evening..The
sirens shrieked so loud that he felt a sympathetic vibration in his dental fillings, and with a sharp cry of brakes, a great red truck turned the comer,
at once followed by a second..Agnes wanted to reach out and touch him, but she found that she didn't have the strength to raise her arm. She was no
longer holding her belly, either. Both hands lay at her sides, palms up, and even the simple act of curling her fingers required surprising effort and
concentration..Glancing at his wristwatch with alarm, Edom bolted up from his chair. "Look at the time! Agnes gave me a lot to do, and here I am
rattling on about earthquakes and cyclones.".This was not the time to ponder the nature of the relationship between the treacherous Miss Bressler
and Vanadium. Junior had a bloody trail to cover, and precious time was ticking away.."Nevertheless, even if Muffin assaulted you, she's otherwise
such a sweet little thing. What would Maria think of you if you told her you'd smashed poor Muffin with a shovel?".With a cry of alarm, he bolted
to the bathroom and made it with not a second to spare. He seemed to be on the throne long enough to have witnessed the rise and fall of an
empire..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.."Go home. Sleep," he said. "You'll be no help to your sister if you wind up a patient here
yourself.".Once he had toured the exhibition, managing not to shudder openly, he tried to hang out within hearing distance of Celestina White, but
without appearing to be listening with special intensity.."Yes. More about that later, just let me make it clear that an interest in physics doesn't
make me a physicist. Even if I were, I couldn't explain quantum mechanics in an hour or a year. Some say quantum theory is so weird that no one
can fully understand all its implications. Some things proven in quantum experiments seem to defy common sense, and I'll lay out a few for you,
just to give you the flavor. First, on the subatomic level, effect sometimes comes before cause. In other words, an event can happen before the
reason for it ever occurs. Equally odd ... in an experiment with a human observer, subatomic particles behave differently from the way they behave
when the experiment is unobserved while in progress and the results are examined only after the fact-which might suggest that human will, even
subconsciously expressed, shapes reality."."You'll need time to ... adjust to this," he said. "Perhaps you've got to call family.. . ."."I get peed off,
and I miss some things terrible. But I'm not sad. And you've got to not be sad, either, 'cause it spoils everything.".Odder yet, the pianist had studied
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him with a keen interest that was inexplicable, since they were essentially strangers. When caught staring, he'd appeared rattled, turning away
quickly, eager to avoid further contact..Later, at home, he gargled until he had drained half a bottle of mint-flavored mouthwash, took the Iongest
shower of his life, and then used the other half of the mouthwash..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..of Zedd constituted the most thoughtful, most rewarding, most reliable guide to life
to be found anywhere. When Junior was Confused or troubled, he turned to Caesar Zedd and never failed to find enlightenment, guidance. When he
was happy, he found in Zedd the welcome reassurance that it was all right to be successful and to love oneself.Earthquake weather. Southern
Californians had many definitions of that term, but Edom knew he was right this time. Thunder would roll again soon, but it would arise from
underfoot.."I'm not sad," Tom said, "because though I have this face here in this world, I know there's another me-in fact, lots of other Tom
Vanadiums-who don't have this face at all. Somewhere I'm doing just fine, thank you.".A sense of mystery overcame Agnes, unnerving but not
entirely or even primarily unpleasant..After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long, treeless valley,
past grass-grown dumps and tailings..Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced
or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval
system, without permission in writing from the publisher..Wet cobblestones and tattered blacktop. Hurry, hurry. Past the lighted casement window
in the gallery men's room..Maria looked stricken when she answered the doorbell, for she intuited that a visit, instead of a call, meant the worst..For
all his brilliance, however, he was still a boy who loved to run and jump and tumble. Who swung from the backyard oak tree in a rope-and-tire
swing. Who was thrilled when given a tricycle. Who giggled in delight while watching his uncle Jacob roll a shiny quarter end over-end across his
knuckles and perform other simple coin tricks.."The doctors," he continued, "needed to repair damage to the left frontal sinus, the sphenoidal sinus,
and the sinus cavernous, which had all been partially crushed by that pewter candlestick. Frontal, malar, ethmoid, maxillary, sphenoid, and palatine
bones had to be rebuilt to properly contain my right eye, because it sort of ... well, it dangled. That was just for starters, and there was considerable
essential dental work, as well. I elected not to have any cosmetic surgery.".He paused, giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then
smiled at their reticence..Then Agnes said, "Well, it's clear to me that you won't be able to talk out your life in just one year. Should be a two-year
grant."."I didn't know it myself till I realized I was right in your neighborhood. I assumed your mother and Angel would be here, and I hoped you
might be. If I'm intruding-".Vanadium continued in his characteristic drone, a tone at odds with the colorful content of his speech: "A man takes
one look at his wife's body, starts to sweat harder than a copulating hog, spews like a frat boy at the end of a long beer-chugging contest, and
chucks till he chucks up blood-that's not the response of your average murderer.".Junior was motivated not by twisted needs, but by rational self
interest. Consequently, he opted to load the detective's body into the cramped backseat of the Studebaker with all limbs intact and head
attached..Dessert was on the house. The waiter brought the four best items on the menu, to spare them the need to make two small decisions after
having made such a big one..with an encircling and suggestive lick, and then licked his lips, too, when the cold steel slipped free of them..Even
Rudy, as huge as Big Foot and as amoral as a skink, was afraid of this woman..For Gammoner, exactly as for Pinchbeck, Google had provided: a
driver's license that was actually registered with the California Department of Motor Vehicles, and that would, therefore, stand up to any cop's
inspection; a legitimate social-security card; a birth certificate actually on file with the cited courthouse; and an authentic, valid passport..When he
got no response, he wedged the toe of his right loafer under the guy's chest and, with some effort, rolled him onto his back..During the five years
following Agnes's death, their family of many names thrived. Barty and Angel had brought them all together in this place fifteen years previously,
but the destiny about which Toni had spoken on the back porch, that night in the rain, seemed to be in no hurry to manifest itself Barty could find
no painless way to sustain secondhand sight, so he lived without the light. Angel had no reason to shove anyone else into the world of the big bugs,
where she'd pushed Cain. The only miracles in their lives were the miracles of love and friendship, but the family remained convinced of eventual
wonders, even as they got on with the day at hand.."He's here as sure as I am, Barty. He's very busy, with a whole universe to run, so many people
to look after, not just here but on other planets, like you've been reading about.".Nevertheless, his sense of violation grew as he paced these now
songless rooms, mystified and frustrated. On April 19, the unmanned Surveyor 3, after landing on the lunar surface, began transmitting photos to
Earth, and when Junior stepped out of his morning shower, he again heard the eerie singing, which seemed to arise from a place more distant, more
alien, than the moon..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..Requital. Restitutional apology,
which must have been learned in a law school where English was the second language. Even atonement..The kiss was lovely, long and easy, full of
restrained passion that boded well for nights to come in the marriage bed.."What kept me going these past two and a half years was knowing that I
could get my hands on Mr. Cain when I was finally well enough to do something about him.".Junior assumed the dead girl had come from a family
of stature in the Negro community, which would explain the stonecarver's accelerated service. Vanadium, according to his own words, was a friend
of the family; consequently, the father was most likely a police officer..Agnes hoped that the boy would spend a night or two in her room, until he
was reoriented to the house. But Barty wanted to sleep in his own bed.."Wouldn't live in the Caribbean if you paid me," Bill said. "All that
humidity. All those bugs.".As the fragrances of wet wool and sodden denim rose from her sweater and jeans, Agnes switched on the heater and
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angled the vanes of the middle vent toward Barty. "Honey, turn that other vent toward yourself.".Celestina looked out a kitchen window and saw
Agnes in the Lampion driveway, where the three-vehicle caravan was assembled. She was loading her station wagon..Near midnight, she returned
to her apartment. Lights out, in bed, staring at the ceiling, she was unable to sleep..The head of the hospital bed was elevated, and Perri lay on her
back. Her eyes-were closed..He went upstairs to change out of his dark blue suit and badly scuffed black shoes..room, heavier and colder than the
ice bags that were draped across Junior's midsection..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..Holding on to the jamb with one hand, Barty leaned across the
threshold, listening to the day. Birds. Softly rustling leaves. Nobody on the porch. Even trying hard to be quiet, people always made some little
noise..Risking all, he turned his back on her and fled, and in spite of his expectations to the contrary, she allowed him to escape..Indeed, as
Celestina and the kid reached the foot of the steps to this second house, Bartholomew pointed, and the woman turned to look back. She appeared to
stare straight at the Mercedes, though the fog made it impossible for Junior to be sure..support as he had only pretended to need it previously. He
felt as if he had become the mere shell of a man and that the right note would shatter him as a properly piercing tone can shatter crystal..When she
complimented him on being such a good little soldier, abiding his cold with no complaint, he shrugged. Without looking up from the coloring book,
he said, "It's just here.".Kathleen and Nolly shifted their attention to Tom's clenched left hand, although the quarter could not possibly have traveled
from one fist to the other..They sat in silence, and the moment held such an extraordinary quality of expectation that Kathleen would not have been
surprised if the vanished quarter had suddenly appeared in midair and dropped, winking brightly, to the center of Nolly's desk, there to spin with
perpetual motion, until Vanadium chose to pluck it up..Sitting forward in his armchair, Obadiah lowered his hands to his knees, and in thoughtful
silence, he stared at them.."This will stay with you," Mary said. "It's shared sight from all the other yous in all the other places, but you won't have
to make any effort to hold on to it. No headaches. No problems ever. Merry Christmas, Daddy.".Frantically, he squirmed around on the floor until
he was facing the entrance to the kitchen. Through tears of pain, he expected to see a Frankensteinian shadow loom in the hall, and then the
creature itself, gnashing its fork-tine teeth, its corkscrew nipples spinning..Meanwhile, she could offer him only a few pieces of ice, which he was
forbidden to chew. "Let them melt in your mouth.".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.
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