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PHOSPHORUS IN BEEF ANIMALS
By the time he put his suitcase and three boxes of books--the collected works of Zedd and selections from the Book-of-the-Month Club-in the
Suburban, Junior had rushed twice more to the bathroom. His legs were shaky, and he felt hollow, frail, as if he'd lost more than was apparent, as if
the essential substance of himself was gone..This didn't work for Junior. Strangely, when he focused on a mental image of any fruit-apple, peach,
banana-his thoughts drifted to sex. He became aroused and had no hope of clearing his mind..Late Monday afternoon, September 19, Junior
returned wearily to his apartment, from another fruitless investigation of a Bartholomew, this one across the bay in Corte Madera. Exhausted by his
unending quest, depressed by lack of success, he sought refuge in meditation..Otter hesitated and said, "Yes.".He closed his eyes to know the
kitchen as Barty knew it. The fine aromas, the musical clink of spoons, the tinny rattle of pans, the liquid swish of a stirring whisk, the heat from
the ovens, the women's voices: Gradually, denying himself sight, he was aware of his other senses sharpening..The slow-motion death ballet, in
which Bonnie and Clyde were riddled with bullets, was the worst moment Junior had ever heard in a film. He didn't see more than a brief glimpse
of it, because he sat with his eyes squeezed shut. Nine days previously, at Google's instructions, Junior had rented boxes at two mail-receiving
services, using the name John Pinchbeck at one, Richard Gammoner at the other, and then he had supplied those addresses to the papermaker.
These were the two identities for which Google ultimately provided elaborate and convincing documentation..If that was the bright side, however,
it was a piss-poor bright side (no pun intended), because he was still stuck in this men's room with a corpse, and he couldn't stay here for the rest of
his life, surviving on tap water and paper-towel sandwiches but he couldn't leave the body to be found, either, because the police would be all over
the gallery before the reception ended, before he had a chance to follow Celestina home..face with one hand, as if pulling off cobwebs. "Did you
say you were in my house?".The reverend said, "I'm sure you underestimate my parishioners, Celestina. They won't be scandalized. They'll open
their hearts."."Yes, but it's a Catholic hospital, and they offer this option to all unwed mothers-doesn't matter what their religion."."This meeting of
the North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers is officially closed.".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..Jacob was hiding something. Until he had
spoken of Josef Krepp, his every response had been formed as a question, which had always been his preferred method of avoidance when
conversation involved a subject that made him uncomfortable.."Maybe I won't have to try as hard as I think, because you make it so easy,
Barty.".She bit her lower lip, held her breath, repressed the sob that sought release, and said, "I know.".He produced her coat as if by legerdemain.
Magically, she found her arms in the sleeves and the collar around her neck, though given her size lately, putting on anything other than a hat
usually required strategy and persistence..The strange barrage of lightning, putting an end to the rain rather than initiating it, had been a clue. The
rapid clearing of the sky-indicating a stiff wind at high altitudes, while stillness prevailed at ground level-a sudden plunge in the humidity, and an
unseasonable warmth confirmed the coming catastrophe.."And," Joshua cautioned, "you better prepare for a long day. I'm pretty sure Dr. Chan will
want to consult with an oncologist.".He said this as though confident Agnes would understand what he meant, with a smile and with a glint in his
eyes that almost became a wink, as if they were members of a secret society in which these three repeated words were code, embodying a complex
meaning other than what was apparent to the uninitiated..A nurse in surgical greens appeared. "Pull up the sleeves of your scrub nearly to your
elbows. Scrub hard. I'll tell you when to stop."."Well, you're sweet, aren't you? And you're all bright red on the outside and milk chocolate inside,"
Celestina said, gently tweaking the girl's light brown nose..After supper in a roadside diner, Paul returned to his room and studied a tattered map of
the western United States, the latest of several he'd worn out over the years. Depending on the weather and the steepness of the terrain, he might be
able to reach Spruce Hills, Oregon, in ten days..The slur faded from his voice in minutes, but he suspected that straining too long to sustain this
borrowed vision could result in a stroke or worse..Junior would have liked to pursue spiritual matters with Sklent, but numerous other partyers
wanted their time with the great man. In parting, sure that he would give the artist a laugh, Junior withdrew the brochure for "This Momentous
Day" from his jacket and coyly asked for an opinion of Celestina White's paintings..Still seeking some missing fact, some insight that would help
him understand the maniac's Bartholomew obsession, Tom asked more questions until Celestina suddenly realized and revealed what might be the
information that he sought: Cain's perverse insistence on playing the reverend's taped rough draft of "This Momentous Day" throughout his long
assault on her sister.."Six hundred ninety-five people were killed in three states. Winds so powerful that some of the bodies were thrown a mile and
a half from where they were snatched off the ground.".For a moment, Junior was mystified. Vanadium's movements had the quality of ritual,
vaguely reminiscent of a priest raising high the Eucharist..He spat on his right thumb, scrubbed the thumb against one of the dried drips on the
floor, rubbed thumb and forefinger together, and brought the freshened spoor to his nose. He smelled blood.."What room has Mrs. Lombardi been
moved to?" she asked. "I'd like to ... to see her before I go.".Even someone of saintly habits and selfless behavior might be a monster in his heart,
filled with unspeakable desires, which he might act upon only once or never.."Well, the blood wasn't dark and acidic, so it didn't come from his
stomach. It was bright and alkaline. It could have arisen in the esophagus, but most likely it's pharyngeal in origin.".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.."Acute nervous emesis," Junior croaked. "I've never thought of myself as a nervous person.".A few gasps and
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exclamations. A sweet giggle and applause from Angel. The reactions were surprisingly mild..So here it came again, the hateful past, returning
when Junior thought he was shed of it. This tall, lanky, Celestina-humping son of a bitch, guardian of Bartholomew, had driven away, gone home,
but he couldn't stay in the past where he belonged, and he was opening his mouth to say Who are you or maybe to shout an alarm, so Junior shot
him three times..One of the paramedics knelt beside the body, checking Naomi for a pulse, although in these circumstances, his action was such a
formality that it was almost harebrained..Dear Lord, how she loved her sugarpie, her little M&M. Three years had passed in what seemed like a
month, and although there had been stress and struggle, too few hours in every day, less time for her art than she would have liked, and little or no
time for herself, she wouldn't have traded being blindsided by motherhood for any amount of wealth, not for anything in the world ... except to
have Phimie back. Angel was the moon, the sun, the stars, and all the comets streaking through infinite galaxies: an ever-shining light..Besides,
being a future-focused guy who believed that the past was a burden best shed, he never made an effort to nurture memories. Sentimental wallowing
in nostalgia had none of the appeal for him that it had for most people..Taking her silence for assent, Tom continued: "Your father is gone from
here, gone forever, but he still lives in other worlds. This isn't a statement of faith alone. If Albert Einstein were still alive and standing here, he'd
tell you that it's true. Your father is with you in many places, and so is Phimie. In many places, she didn't die in childbirth. In some worlds, she was
never raped, her life never blighted. But there's an irony in that, isn't there? Because in those worlds, Angel doesn't exist-yet Angel is a miracle and
a blessing." He looked up from the city to the woman. "So when you're lying in bed tonight, kept awake by grief, don't think just about what you've
lost with your father and Phimie. Think about what you have in this world that you've never known in some others-Angel. Whether God's a
Catholic, a Baptist, a Jew, a Muslim, or a quantum mechanic, He gives us compensation for our pain, compensation right here in this world, not
just in those parallel to it and not just in some afterlife. Always compensation for the pain ... if we recognize it when we see it."."Are you all right?"
he asked as he opened the passenger's door and helped her into the car..He also concluded arrangements to open an account for Gammoner in a
Grand Cayman Island bank and one for Pinchbeck in Switzerland..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..Neddy's face didn't appear to be as pale as it had been earlier. An undertone of gray,
possibly blue, darkened the skin.."Sit down, sit down," Agnes urged. "I can offer coffee now and pie in a little bit.".This didn't seem strange to him.
Among the many things that no longer mattered were the concepts of distance and time..Maria gathered up the four jacks and tore them in thirds.
She put the twelve pieces in the breast pocket of her blouse. "I buy to you new cards, but no more ever can you to be having these.".In the
execution, he was likewise scrupulous, for he didn't want the grownups to see what Angel saw; he preferred they believe it was sleight of hand-or
magic. After the usual moves, he briefly closed his right hand around the coin, then with a snap of his wrist, flung it at Angel, simultaneously
distracting with flourishes aplenty..In the neatly ordered bedroom, he removed his shoes. Stretching out on the bed, he stared at the ceiling, feeling
useless..The ninth piece was not art, certainly not a work by Griskin, and could disturb no one half as much as it rattled Junior. Upon a black
pedestal stood a pewter candlestick identical to the one that had cracked the skull of Thomas Vanadium and had added dimension to the cop's
previously pan-flat face.."Now you don't have to worry," Angel said, "about what happens to him if ever you're gone, Aunt Aggie. If he can do this,
he can do anything, and you can rest easy.".Such behavior as hers was unlikely to lead to self-discovery, self improvement, and fulfillment. We
make our own misery in this life. For better or worse, we create our own futures..We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a
long time. But we don't live in either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..As terrible as the
situation was for Barty, Agnes knew that it was equally difficult for Paul. She could only hold him in the night, and let herself be held. And more
than once, she told him, "If worse comes to worst, don't you go walking again.".Applying enough pain, he could have gotten cooperation even from
Vanadium. The detective had said he'd heard Junior fearfully repeat Bartholomew in his sleep, which Junior believed to be true, because the name
did resonate with him; however, he wasn't sure he believed the cop's claim to be ignorant of the identity of this nemesis..Although Celestina felt a
little paranoid, being so security-minded in this safe neighborhood, nevertheless she searched, out the master control button and engaged the power
locks..The sill was about four and a half feet off the lavatory floor. With both hands, Junior levered himself onto it.."Your dad didn't just like
Christmas, he loved Christmas. He started planning for it in June. If there wasn't already a Santa Claus, your father would have taken on the
job.".Of all the kindnesses that we can do for one another, the most precious of all gifts-time-is not ours to give. Bearing this in mind, Agnes did
her best to guide her extended family through its grieving for Harrison and for Jacob, into happier days. Respect must be paid, precious memories
nurtured, but life also must go on..Junior considered leaving before Vanadium-still seventy-five yards away-arrived. He was afraid he would appear
to be fleeing..Until Nolly, Kathleen's life had been as short on romance as a saltless saltine is short on flavor. Her childhood and even her
adolescence were so colorless that she'd settled on dentistry as a career because it seemed, by comparison to what she knew, to be an exotic and
exciting profession. She'd dated a few men, but all were boring and none was kind. Ballroom-dancing lessons-and ultimately
competitions-promised the romance that dentistry and dating hadn't provided, but even dancing was somewhat a disappointment until her instructor
introduced Kathleen to this balding, bull-necked, lumpy, utterly wonderful Romeo..The boy wasn't translucent, as his father's ghost had been on
that drizzly January night almost three years ago. The same drowned light of this gray afternoon that revealed the gravestones and the
dripping."Frozen firing pin," Cain said. His smile was venomous. "I worked on it. I hoped you'd get here in time to see the consequences of your
stupid games.".The fire department. The firemen could come without sirens, quietly with their ladders, so as not to break Barty's concentration..His
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silent tears accomplished what his words could not: Nork, Knacker, and Hisscus retreated, urging him to speak to his attorney, promising to return,
once more expressing their deepest condolences, perhaps as abashed as attorneys and political appointees could get, but certainly confused and
unsure how to proceed when dealing with a man so untouched by greed, so free of anger, so forgiving as the widower Cain..Nellie found the
strength to rise, but having risen, she was unable to speak. Her mouth shaped words, but her voice deserted her..Tom Vanadium merely arched one
eyebrow, as if to say that more than a single answer ought to be obvious.."You'd never cheat me. I know you. We'd have Christmas twice a year
and parties for half birthdays.".Find the father, kill the son. In just nine days, Junior bedded four beautiful women: one on Christmas Eve, the next
on Christmas Night, the third on New Year's Eve, and the fourth on New Year's Day. For the first time in his life-and on all four occasions-his joy
in the act was less than complete..Although she knew how, and although she knew the pointlessness of asking why, Agnes asked, "Why? Oh, Lord,
why must a blind boy climb a tree?".Young boys, however, are not moved by scenery, especially not when their hearts are adventuring on
Mars..Through her efforts, the Bright Beach Public Library sponsored an amibitious oral-history project financed by two private foundations and
by an annual strawberry festival. Local retirees were enlisted to record the stories of their lives, so that their experiences, insights, and knowledge
wouldn't be lost to generations yet unborn..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone while she visited Maria Gonzalez
for an hour or two. He was pleased to oblige, settling down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes, which promised to include stories
about the 1902 eruption of Mont Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other disasters of colossal proportions.."I'm
wondering," Nolly said, "if you're not an officer of the law anymore, in what capacity are you going to pursue Cain?".Over the following hour, as
Walter Panglo guided Jacob through the planning of the funeral, Jacob recounted the gruesome details of numerous airliner crashes, shipwrecks,
train collisions, coal-mine disasters, darn collapses, hotel fires, nightclub fires, pipeline and oil-well explosions, munitions--plant
explosions.....Indeed, she found it difficult to talk with her son in their usual easy way. She heard a stiffness in her voice that she knew would
sooner or later be apparent to him..AGNES ALWAYS ENJOYED Christmas Eve dinner with Edom and Jacob, because even they tempered their
pessimism on this night of nights. Whether the season touched their hearts or they wanted even more than usual to please their sister, she didn't
know. If gentle Edom spoke of killer tornadoes or if dear Jacob was reminded of massive explosions, each dwelt not on horrible death, as usual, but
on feats of courage in the midst of dire catastrophe, recounting astonishing rescues and miraculous escapes..After poring through enough
sensational newspaper accounts to be convinced that the curse-casting reverend was undeniably dead, Junior had acquired four pieces of surprising
information. Three were of vital importance to him..Phimie's stubbornly high blood pressure, the presence of protein in her urine, and other
symptoms indicated her preeclampsia wasn't a recent development; she was at increased risk of eclampsia. Her hypertension was gradually coming
under control-but only by resort to more aggressive drug therapy than the physician preferred to use..Those spike-sharp eyes, - tenpenny gray,
nailed Junior to the bed, pinning him for scrutiny..She put down her fork, glanced around the restaurant once more, and leaned across the table.
Blushing brighter, she softly sang the opening lines of "Someone to Watch over Me.".The high point of his day was coming home to Perri. They
met when they were thirteen, married at twenty-two. In May they would celebrate their twenty-third anniversary..Second, Thomas Vanadium
received no mention: Therefore, his body hadn't been found in the lake. He still ought to be under suspicion in the Bressler case. And if new
evidence cleared him of suspicion, then his disappearance should have been mentioned, and he should have been listed as another possible victim
of the Shamefaced Slayer, the Bandaged Butcher, as the tabloids had dubbed Junior..In the living room, he removed a decorative pillow from the
sofa. He carried it into the foyer..In the chilly darkness, his breath plumed visibly, frosted by moonlight. The rapidity and raggedness of his radiant
exhalations would have marked him as a guilty man if witnesses had been present..Grinning but with an odd edge of concern in his expression that
Celestina could see even through her tears, Wally said, "Does that mean you ... you will?".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..The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what happened. I
believe this isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world do. Even if we are present at some historic event, do we
comprehend it-can we even remember it-until we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we have
nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real
now, but once it's then, its continuing reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory, only
imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to tell a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean,
it loses its reality, becomes a fake. To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy undertaking; but as
Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage wagons..The apartment had been furnished with only two padded folding chairs and a
bare mattress in the living room. The mattress was on the floor, without benefit of a bed frame or box springs..Celestina was better equipped to
embrace this transcendental experience for what it appeared to be. She was not one of those artists who celebrated chaos and disorder, or who
found inspiration in pessimism and despair. Wherever her eyes came to rest, she saw order, purpose, exquisite design, and either the pale flicker or
the fierce blaze of a humbling beauty. She perceived the uncanny not merely in old houses where ghosts were said to roam or in eerie experiences
like the one Lipscomb had described, but every day in the pattern of a tree's branches, in the rapturous play of a dog with a tennis ball, in the white
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whirling currents of a snowstorm-in every aspect of the natural world in which insoluble mystery was as fundamental a component as light and
darkness, as matter and energy, as time and space..Inexplicably, each repetition of Bartholomew heightened Junior's anxiety. The name resonated
not just in his ear, but in his blood and bones, in body and mind, as if he were a great bronze bell and Bartholomew the clapper..Beyond the
windows, the winter night sifted sootily down through the twinkling city, as he sat in his living room with a glass of Dry Sack in one hand and the
picture of Celestina White in the other..She found the switch and clicked off the lamp again. "Good-night, young prince.".Lipscomb said, "We're
only two and a half blocks from the best Armenian restaurant in the city. I'll dash over there, bring back some chilled bubbly and an early dinner, if
you'll allow me.".stopped by to help Agnes, and some offered to stay with her at night. She gratefully accepted assistance with the housecleaning,
laundry, and shopping, but she declined the all-night company because of her dreams..Agnes dropped to one knee before the boy and held him
gently by the shoulders. "Let me look.".He would have done it, too, and risked establishing a pattern that police might notice; but the still, small
voice of Zedd guided him now, as so often before, and counseled calm, counseled focus..What good was she to anybody, what good could she ever
hope to be, if she couldn't even save her little sister?.Snap, snap, snap! Three more quarters ricocheted off the left side of his face-temple, cheek,
jaw..Recognizing the danger of saying the wrong thing, the potential for self-incrimination, Junior clenched his jaws and waited..He lay still,
waiting for silence to return, so he could hear whether the great gong had drawn people into the alley..Shopping for fashion accessories relaxed
Junior. He spent a few hours browsing for tie chains, silk pocket squares, and unusual belts. Riding the up escalator in a department store, between
the second and.Edom observed, amazed, as Agnes chatted up their host, going from Mr. Sepharad to Obadiah, from the doorstep to the living room,
the pie delivered and accepted, coffee offered and served, the two of them pleased and easy with each other, all in the time that it would have taken
Edom himself to get up the nerve to cross the threshold and to think of something interesting to say about the Galveston hurricane of 1900, in
which six thousand had died..He paid cash to the locksmith, and included in the payment were the two dimes and the nickel Vanadium had left on
his nightstand..Down the stairs, through the ground floor, quickly, soundlessly, breath held at times, listening for the other's breathing, listening for
the softest squeak of rubber-soled shoes, although the hard clack of cloven hoofs and a whiff of sulfur would not have been surprising. At last he
went to the kitchen, full circle from the shiny quarter on the breakfast table to the quarter again. No Cain..Worried that tears would frighten Barty,
that indulging in a few would result in a ruinous flood, Agnes held back the salt tides. A mother's duty proved to be the stuff from which dams were
built..AS THE WULFSTAN PARTY was being seated at a window table, slowly tumbling masses of cottony fog rolled across the black water, as
if the bay had awakened and, rising from its bed, had tossed off great mounds of sheets and blankets..Shivering, Junior slammed the trunk lid and
warily surveyed the lonely landscape. Black pines spread bristled arms through the charry night, and the moon cast down a jaundiced light that
seemed to obscure more than it illuminated.."We have reason to believe that the man who raped your sister is stalking you.".If she'd connected with
his left side, as she intended, she might have broken his arm or cracked a few ribs. But lie saw the chair coming, and as agile as a base runner
dodging a shortstop's tag, he turned away from her, taking the blow across his back..Tossing the knave onto the table, Agnes said, "Barty doesn't
seem too impressed with this devil.".He decided to use the tool just three times on each deadbolt before trying the door. The less noise the better.
Maybe luck would be with him..Angel, as if in God's own hands, stared with round-eyed wonder at the physician..He pressed his right ear to the
door, held his breath, heard nothing, and addressed the top lock first. Quietly, he slid the thin pick of the lock-release gun into the key channel,
under the pin tumblers.."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.".Eventually he approached the door between the dining room and the kitchen. He paused there, listening..Academy of
Art College and might have met Celestina White. The critiques of her paintings.Up flew his hands, as white as doves, flapping as though trying to
escape from the sleeves of his raincoat, as if he were a magician rather than a musician..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.".The investigator's suite-a minuscule waiting room and a small office-lacked a secretary but surely harbored all manner
of vermin..As a recreational site, Quarry Lake could be judged only a partial success. During the mining operation, trees were cleared well back
from the edge of the dig, so that much of the shore would be unshaded on a hot summer day. And along half the strand, signs were posted warning
Ungraded Shore: Immediate Deep Water. In places, where lake met land, the bottom lay over a hundred feet below..As impressed as Agnes had
been with the sample orbs that she'd been shown, she allowed no hope that the singular beauty of Barty's striated emerald-sapphire eyes would be
re-created. Although the artist's work might be exquisite, these irises would be painted by human hands, not by God's.
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