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because even to cry in pain will invite more vicious discipline than the pummeling he's already endured. His father.After arranging to have the
gallery deliver his acquisition, Junior stopped in a nearby diner for lunch. The place specialized in superb heartland food: meat loaf, fried chicken,
macaroni and cheese..She was sopping, shivering. Water streamed from her soaked hair, down her face, as she wiped at her beaded eyelashes with
one dripping hand..The heavy hand would come down on his shoulder, he would be spun around against his will, and there before him would be
those nailhead eyes, the port-wine stain, facial bones crushed by a bludgeon.....The Spruce Hills Police Department was far too small to have a
full-blown Scientific Investigation Division. And if the tableau presented to them appeared convincing enough, they might accept the death as a
freak accident and never turn to the state police for technical."Well," Agnes said, "thank the Lord, we don't have tornadoes here in
California."."That's correct," Parkhurst said. "Probably one or more small blood vessels ruptured from the extreme violence of the emesis.".And
like John Kennedy's death, Zedd's passing was cloaked in mystery, inspiring widespread suspicion of conspiracy. Only a few believed that he had
committed suicide, and Junior was certainly not one of those gullible fools. Caesar Zedd, author of You Have a Right to Be Happy, would never
have blown his brains out with a shotgun, as the authorities preferred the public to believe..If such a small quantity of crushed ice, taken in a single
swallow, might cause.An unfortunately bumpy ride for the deceased: along the hallway, through the foyer, across the entry threshold, down the
porch steps, across a lawn dappled with pine shadows and yellow moonlight, to the graveled driveway. No complaints..Beseechingly, with no
intention of intimacy, he took Celestina's hands in his. "For years, as an obstetrician, I brought life into the world, but I didn't know what life was,
didn't grasp the meaning of it, that it even had meaning. Before Rowena, Harry, and Danny went down in that airplane, I was already ... empty.
After losing them, I was worse than empty. Celestina, I was dead inside. Phimie gave me hope. I can't repay her, but I can do something for her
daughter and for you, if you'll let me.".It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew better.
He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the
diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud, and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals with what
is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie,
spoken, may change the world..That last part was true. He just wasn't loose in this world anymore. And in the world to which he'd gone, he would
not find easy victims..Frequently, people told Agnes that she should find an agent for Barty, as he was wonderfully photogenic; modeling and
acting careers, they assured her, were his for the asking. Though her son was indeed a fine-looking lad, Agnes knew he wasn't as exceptionally
handsome as many perceived him to be. Rather than his looks, what made Barty so appealing, what made him seem extraordinarily good-looking,
were other qualities: an unusual gracefulness for a child, such a physical easiness in every movement and posture that it seemed as though some
curious personal relationship with time had allowed him twenty years to become a three-year-old; an unfailingly affable temperament and quick
smile that possessed his entire face, including his mesmerizing green blue eyes. Perhaps most affecting of all, his remarkable good health was
expressed in the lustrous sheen of his thick hair, in the golden-pink glow of his summer-touched skin, in every physical aspect of him, until there
were times when he seemed radiant..Curiosity brought him here. Curiosity and a talent for self-preservation. Earlier, Vanadium had not come to
Naomi's graveside as a mourner. He had been there as a cop, on business. Perhaps he had been at the other funeral on business, too..could spring
the new deadbolts as easily as the old. Therefore, on the interior of the front and back doors, Junior added sliding bolts, which couldn't be picked
from outside..Now, here, all three on the street and vulnerable at once-the man, Celestina, the bastard boy..He decided that he must never again kill
so impetuously. Never. In fact, he vowed never again to kill at all, except in self-defense. Soon he would be rich-with much to lose if he was
caught. Homicide was a marvelous adventure; sadly, however, it was an entertainment that he could no longer afford..White as a Viking winter,
these magnificent choppers, and as straight as the kernel rows in the corn on Odin's high table. Superb occlusal surfaces. Exquisite incisor ledges.
Bicuspids of textbook formation nestled in perfect alignment between molars and canines..In his room, he settled on the bed with his constipating
snacks and the county telephone book. Because he had packed the directory with the Zedd collection, the thief hadn't gotten it..The quiet passion in
Vanadium's voice was genuine, expressed with reason but not fervor, not in the least sentimental or unctuous-which made it more disturbing.
"Vibrations in one string set up soft, sympathetic vibrations in all the other strings, through the entire body of the instrument.".All day, for reasons
he couldn't quite put into words, Junior had carried that quarter in a pocket of his bathrobe. From time to time, he had taken it out to examine
it..Before he taught himself to read books, he also taught himself numbers, and then how to read a clock. The significance of time had a more
profound impact on him than Agnes could understand, perhaps because acquiring an awareness of the infinite nature of the universe and the finite
nature of each human life-and fully understanding the implications of this knowledge-takes most of us till early adulthood if not later, whereas for
Barty, the vast glories of the universe and the comparatively humble nature of human existence were recognized, contemplated, and absorbed in a
matter of weeks..Sometimes he thought he walked for Perri, using the steps she had stored up and never taken, giving expression to her unfulfilled
yearning to travel. At other times, he thought he walked for the solitude that allowed him to remember their life in fine detail-or to forget. To find
peace--or seek adventure. To gain understanding through contemplation---or to scrub all thought from his mind. To see the world or to be rid of it.
Perhaps he hoped that coyotes would stalk him through a bleak twilight or a mountain lion set upon him on a hungry dawn, or a drunk driver run
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him down..Among Junior's many gifts, his ability to focus might have been the most important. Bob Chicane, his former instructor in matters
meditative, had called him intense and even obsessive, following the painful incident involving meditation without seed, but intensity and
obsession were false charges. Junior was simply focused.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 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..The beetle-green Pontiac waited in the driveway, with a shine that tempted nature to throw around some bad weather. Joey
always kept a spotless car, and he probably wouldn't have had time to earn a living if he had resided in some shine-spoiling climate rather than in
southern California.."Pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie," Barty repeated in the same tone of self-satisfied delight that he used when announcing
"Barty potty.".In the afternoon, Dr. Schurr came to the hospital to review test results and to reexamine Barty. When the early-winter twilight gave
way to night, he sent them back to Dr. Chan, and Agnes didn't press Schurr for an opinion. All day she'd been impatient for a diagnosis, but
suddenly she was loath to have the facts put before her.."Sure they do," Barty said. "But I think Maria embroidered the birds just because they were
pretty.".Even though the detective was on the wrong track, Junior was beginning to feel aggrieved. As any good citizen, he was willing, even eager
to cooperate with responsible policemen who conducted their investigation by the book. This Thomas Vanadium, however, in spite of his
monotonous voice and drab appearance, gave off the vibes of a fanatic..Edom removed two of the pies from the table and put them on the counter
near the ovens..With that thought, he made himself laugh. Unfortunately, his laughter was high-pitched and shaky, and it scared the hell out of
him..Alone with Paul, as he stood abashed, she removed her blouse and bra and, with arms crossed over her breasts, revealed to him her savaged
back. Whereas her father had used open-hand slaps and hard fists to teach his twin sons the lessons of God, he preferred canes and lashes as the
instruments of education for his daughter, because he believed that his direct touch might have invited sin. Scars disfigured Agnes from shoulders
to buttocks, pale scars and others dark, crosshatched and whorled..He was able to play peekaboo in his fifth month instead of his eighth, stand
while holding on to something in his sixth instead of eighth..He had taken refuge in meditation, because he'd been frustrated by his continuing
failure in the Bartholomew hunt and disturbed by his apparently paranormal experiences with quarters and with phone calls from the dead. More
deeply disturbed than he had realized or had been able to admit..Refusing to give the cop the satisfaction of a reply to the news of the unborn baby's
paternity, Junior stared unwaveringly into the grave and said, "Whose funeral were you attending?".What he saw next in the brochure wasn't the
link that he sought, but it alarmed him so much that the three-fold pamphlet rattled in his hands. The reception for Celestina's show had been this
evening, had ended more than three hours ago..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..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..She found the switch and clicked off the lamp again. "Good-night, young prince.".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.."Oh, dear God," she whispered, and although she had always been a strong woman who stood on a rock of faith, who drew hope as
well as air with every breath, she was as weak now as the unborn child in her womb, sick with fear..BARTY TODDLED, Barty walked, and
ultimately Barty carried a pie for his mother on one of her delivery days, wary of his balance and solemn with responsibility.."Angel," Phimie said
thickly, searching her sister's eyes for a sign of understanding..Piano music drifted into the restaurant from the adjacent bar, so soft and yet
sprightly that it made the clink of silverware seem like music, too..MONEY FOR THE DEAD. The decomposing flesh of a beloved wife and an
unborn baby transmuted into a fortune was an achievement that put to shame the alchemists' dreams of turning lead to gold..Easter still lay a few
weeks away, but already Celestina had begun decorating more than a hundred baskets, so that nothing would need to be done at the last minute
except add the candy. Her living room was a warren of baskets, ribbons, bows, beads, bangles, shredded cellophane in green and purple and yellow
and pink, and decorative little plush-toy bunnies and baby chicks..And the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy
becomes a commodity, an industry..Flanked by Dumpsters and trash cans, through steam rising out of grates in the pavement, past parked delivery
trucks, here came the dead cop. Running..She pushed her chair back from the table and got to her feet, and everyone followed her example..By the
time all the details of mortuary and cemetery services were settled, Walter Panglo had a nervous tic in his left cheek. His eyes were open wide, as if
he'd been so startled that his lids froze in a position of ascension, locked by a spasm of surprise. His hands must have grown clammy; he blotted
them repeatedly on his suit..A speeding truck passed, stirring the fog, and the white broth churned past the car windows, a disorienting swirl..They
had not come to Junior yesterday in their grief, if in fact they had thought to grieve..He rode up to the third of five floors in the service elevator,
which other tenants were permitted to use only when moving in or moving out, or when taking delivery of large items of furniture. Another
elevator, at the front of the building, was too public to suit his purposes..Or as her father often said, happily mocking his own rhetorical eloquence:
"Brighten the comer where you are, and you will light the world."."Can't pay us as well as Losen does. But we could live," Otter argued..He slid his
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plate aside. From a pocket, he withdrew a quarter, which always served him as well with children as with murderers..interminably against the
ignition plate before, at last, he was able to insert it. "Should be a boy, because then you'll always have a man around the house.".Sitting forward in
his armchair, Obadiah lowered his hands to his knees, and in thoughtful silence, he stared at them..Reading the dates on the headstone, he saw that
the minister's daughter had died on the seventh of January, the day after Naomi had fallen from the fire tower. If ever asked, Junior would have no
trouble accounting for his whereabouts on that day..Paul said, "I wanted you ... I don't know ... I just wanted you to see her. I wanted to say ... to
say. . .".In the late-afternoon light, on this Christmas Eve, Barty was no ghost, no illusion..Junior locked the door. He started the engine and drove
out of the cemetery faster than was prudent on the winding service road..Now, if Victoria reported to Vanadium that Junior had shown up at her
door with a red rose and a bottle of Merlot and with romance on his mind, the demented detective would be on his ass again for sure. Vanadium
might think that the nurse had misinterpreted the business with the ice spoon, but the intent in this instance would be unmistakable, and the
crusading cop-the holy fool-would never give up..Pulling herself up in the bed, peering at him suspiciously, she said, "You've gone and memorized
old Emily."."There's nothing here for you," she said, stepping back from the door in order to close it... So he calls it the King. If you find him his
King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent."."I'm a healer, not a prosecutor. I'm not in
the habit of making accusations, especially not against my own patients.".He followed the dead man through the window, into the alley, managing
not to step on him..Judging by the sounds Vanadium made, Junior figured that the cop had settled once more into the armchair..Hound shrugged.
He didn't choose to tell Losen that people hated him disinterestedly..At a point where deep water met the shoreline, Junior drove off the road and
onto the strand. He parked twenty feet from the water, facing the lake, and switched off the headlights and the engine..Tom was an Oregon State
Police detective, as far as Celestina knew, and she didn't understand what he was doing here.."Holding fast to the boy's right foot, Jacob observed
that one elevator might descend safely but that if they took two, one or the other was certain to crash to the bottom of the shaft, considering the
unreliability of all machinery made by man..Her hands trembled as she attempted to fold her sister's clothes into the small suitcase. What should
have been a simple task became a daunting challenge; the fabric seemed to come alive in her hands and slip through her fingers, resisting every
attempt to organize it. When eventually she realized there was no reason to be neat, she tossed the garments into the bag without concern for
wrinkling them..She was not yet twenty-one, and he was at least twice her age, but he leaned like a small child against her, and like a mother she
comforted him..When the highway passed through a sunless ravine, he had broken into a sour sweat at the sight of the bloody pulsing reflections of
the revolving rooftop beacons on the bracketing cut-shale walls. Now and then, the siren shrieked to clear traffic ahead, and he felt the urge to
scream with it, to let loose a wail of terror and anguish and confusion and loss..The night was hushed but for the barking of a dog in the great
distance. Hollow, far softer than the ghostly singing that had recently haunted Junior, the rough voice of this hound nevertheless stirred him, spoke
to an essential aspect of his heart..Perhaps a lot of suspects were rattled and ultimately unnerved by this behavior. Junior wouldn't be easily trapped.
He was smart..By the time Junior passed the three offices and found the men's room, Neddy had occupied it. The door was locked, which must
mean this was a single-occupant john..Trembling and sweating, he turned his back to the view window. As he retreated from the creche, he
expected the oppressive pall of fear to lift, but it grew heavier..When he passed by his own lunch plate on the counter and again saw the quarter
gleaming in the cheese, he spat out a curse.."We've mapped three routes to the top," Angel said, "and each offers different challenges. Barty's
eventually going to climb all of them, but he's starting with the hardest."."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels
of the claimants divided all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble houses, merchants, and
pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord, claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they
conquered slaves, and those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival warlords seizing the lands, and
sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless, miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".The
friendship, the work, and not least of all the sense of home and belonging that everyone felt within minutes of crossing Agnes's threshold-these
things appealed to Celestina and Grace. But they didn't want Paul to feel that his hospitality was unappreciated.."Besides, I still live by my vows as
much as possible, though I've had the longest continuing dispensation on record." A smile on that cracked countenance could be touching, but an
ironic look now worked less well; it gave Kathleen a chill. "Vanity is a sin I've more easily been able to avoid than some others.".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..At the bed, he spread the garment across his pillow. Lying down, he pressed his face into
the sweater. The sweet subtle scent of Naomi was as effective as a lullaby, and soon he dozed off..At those cutting-edge galleries where he attended
receptions, no one got in without a printed invitation. And even with the authentic paper in hand, you might still be refused entry if you failed to
pass the cool test. The criteria of cool were the same as at the current hottest dance clubs, and in fact the bouncers controlling the gate at the finest
avant-garde galleries were those who worked the clubs..Junior must have shouted shut up more than he realized, because the neighbors began to
pound on the wall to silence him..Now, Obadiah produced a pack of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a
little something?"."It's not a specific brand you can't have, it's the whole idea of a candy bar.".On December 18, as the Beatles' "Hello Goodbye"
rocketed up the charts, Junior boiled over with frustration at his inability to find either love or Seraphim's baby, so he drove across the Golden Gate
Bridge, to Marin County and all the way to the town of Terra Linda, where he killed Bartholomew Prosser..Having ridden from the church to the
the-key-to-the-city-of-heaven.pdf
Page 3/7

The Key To The City Of Heaven

cemetery with Hanna, his housekeeper, Paul chose to walk home. The distance between Perri's new bed and her old was only three miles, and the
afternoon mild..Celestina's question had been about Phimie, but they had told her about the baby, and she was alarmed by their evasion..Darkness,
the one source of childhood fear that most adults never quite outgrow, held no terror for Barty. Although for a while his bedroom featured a
Mickey Mouse night-light, the miniature lamp was there not to soothe the boy, but to quiet his mother's nerves, because she worried about him
waking alone, in blackness..In the front wall of the living room, where once had been a fine bay window, the parsonage lay open to the sunny day.
Tom shrubbery, carried in from outside, marked the path of destruction. In the very middle of the room, plowed against a toppled sofa and a thick
drift of broken furniture, a battered red Pontiac sagged to the left on broken springs and blown tires. A portion of the crazed windshield quivered
and collapsed inward, while plumes of steam hissed from under the buckled hood..He hadn't killed this one, of course. A traffic accident. Wasn't
that what Vanadium had said? Ten months ago, following tendon surgery for a leg injury, Seraphim had been an outpatient at the rehab hospital
where Junior worked. She was scheduled for therapy three days a week..Junior had thought the news was the lab report, which had found no ipecac
in his spew. All that had been distraction..Many police agencies required an officer to carry a firearm even when off duty. If the Oregon State
Police had no such rule, Vanadium most likely carried one anyway, because in his crazy-as-a-snake mind,."One of the four legs of the tower is
dangerously fractured where it's seated into the underlying foundation caisson-"."Wally gave her tests. She's got an exceptional understanding of
color, spatial relationships, and geometric forms for a child her age. She may be a visual prodigy.".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.."Sure. That's how it works with everything. Everything that can happen does happen, and each different way of
happening makes a whole new place."."You're one to talk," Celestina said. "Who was it told us they were sitting hand in hand on the front-porch
swing.".Her eyes, lustrous pools, brimmed with the need to know, but she respected the deal. "I only half understood all that, and I don't even know
which half, but in some strange way, it feels true. Thank you. I will think about it tonight, when I can't sleep." She stepped close and kissed him on
the cheek. "Who are you, Tom Vanadium?".Koko changed directions with a fantastic pivot turn and bounded after the girl..As he'd proved to
himself on his previous two visits-his first night in town and then two nights thereafter-this number was merely part of the pianist's repertoire.
Nothing supernatural here..She bit her lower lip, held her breath, repressed the sob that sought release, and said, "I know.".With her brothers, she
adjourned to the waiting room, where the three of them sat drinking vending-machine coffee, black, from paper cups..The Book of the Dark,
written late in the time it tells of, is a compilation of self-contradictory histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the
records that survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the books in which the poor and powerless might learn what
power is..By "all of that," he meant the groceries that she and Joey often sent along with the pies, the occasional mortgage payment they made for
someone down on his luck, and the other quiet philanthropies..No doubt thinking about the land of the big bugs, into which she had pushed Enoch
Cain, which was exactly what Barty had suddenly thought about, Angel said, "Honey, this is amazing, it's wonderful, but you've got to be
careful.".Visibly nonplussed by Junior's blithe failure to terminate the handshake when the shaking stopped, the fussy Neddy didn't want to be so
rude as to yank his hand loose, or to cause a scene regardless of how small, but Junior, smiling and pretending to be as socially dense as concrete,
failed to respond to a polite tug. So Neddy waited, allowing his hand to be held, and his face, previously as white as piano keys, brightened to a
shade of pink that clashed with his red boutonniere.."I don't ... don't understand." Blinking sleepily, pretending to be still thickheaded from
tranquilizers and whatever other drugs they were dripping into his veins, Junior was pleased by the note of perplexity in his hoarse voice, although
he knew that even an Oscar-caliber performance would not win over this critic..Agnes was able to respond, Paul sprang up and moved away. Other
friends knelt and crouched and bent to her, and she lost sight of the pharmacist as he moved off through the dispersing crowd.."If you don't, your
feeling gland isn't working. Want me to read you to sleep?".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..Succinctly, Edom told Jacob about
visiting Obadiah, the magician with the mangled hands. Then: "When we left, I followed Agnes, and Obadiah held me back to say, 'Your secret's
safe with me.'".In a cabinet above the bench, Junior found a pair of clean, cotton gardening gloves. He tried them on, and they fit well
enough..Harrison was a Baptist, Vanadium a Catholic, and although they approached the same faith from different angles, they weren't coming to it
from different planets, which was the feeling Vanadium had been left with following their conversation. It was true that Enoch Cain could never be
brought successfully to trial for the rape of Phimie, subsequent to her death and in the absence of her testimony. And it was also uncomfortably true
that exploring the possibility that Cain was the rapist would tear open the wounds in the hearts of everyone in the White family, to no useful effect.
Nevertheless, to rely on divine justice alone seemed naive, if not morally questionable..A plate-size piece of the door had been blasted away.
Because of the light shining through from the room beyond, Junior could see that no part of the lock remained intact. In fact, he peered through the
hole in the door to the back of a piece of furniture that was jammed against it, whereupon the nature of the problem became clear to him..He gently
drew the covers over his wife's ruined body, to her thin shoulders, but arranged her right arm on top of the blankets. He straightened and smoothed
the folded-back flap of the top sheet..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
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details of the service..Nolly shuddered. "The wilds of Oregon. I don't intend ever to go there until it's civilized.".dent? You do believe that?
Because I don't see ... I don't know how could work with someone who thought I was capable of . . . "
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