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ANNA BANANA AND THE PUPPY PARADE
Wally Lipscomb's face, as long and narrow as ever, seemed not at all like the dour visage of an undertaker, as once it had, but rather like the
rubbery mug of one of those circus clowns who can make you laugh as easily by striking an exaggeratedly sad frown as by putting on a goofy grin.
She saw a warmth of spirit where once she had seen spiritual indifference, vulnerability where once she had seen an armored heart, great
expectations where once she had seen withered hope; she saw kindness and gentleness where they had always been but now in more generous
measure than before. She loved this long, narrow, homely, wonderful face, and she loved the man who wore it..Nevertheless, when the points of
soreness in his brow and cheeks gradually grew worse, he stopped at a service station near Courtland, bought a bottle of Pepsi from a vending
machine, and washed down yet another capsule of antihistamines. He also took another antiemetic, four aspirin, and-although he felt no trembling
in his bowels-one more dose of paregoric..In a red coat with a red hood, Bartholomew appeared first in the arms of the tall lanky man, the Ichabod
Crane look-alike, who also had a large tote bag hanging from his shoulder..From his first birthday to his third, Barty made worthless all the
child-care and child-development books that a first-time mother relied on to know what to expect of her offspring, and when. Barty grew and coped
and learned according to his own clock..Three equally modest rooms opened off this lounge. Two housed complete dental units, and the third
provided cramped office space shared by the receptionist and the doctor..Always, he was good with Barty, and on this occasion, he teased more
than the usual number of smiles and giggles from the boy as he tried to get him to read the Snellen chart on the wall. Then he lowered the lights in
the examination room to study his eyes with an ophthalmometer and an ophthalmoscope..Outside, he discovered that some worthless criminal
wretch had broken into his Suburban during the night. The suitcase and Book-of-the-Month selections were gone. The creep even swiped the
Kleenex, the chewing gum, and the breath mints from the glove, compartment..Nolly raised his martini glass in a toast. "To Kathleen Klerkle
Wulfstan, dentist and associate detective.".Champagne, then, and two shopping bags packed full of Armenian takeout. Sou beurek, mujadereh,
chicken-and-rice biryani, stuffed grape leaves, artichokes with lamb and rice, orouk, manti, and more. Following a Baptist grace (said by Grace),
Wally and the three White women, a fourth present in spirit, sat around the Formica-topped table, feasting, laughing, talking about art and healing
and baby care and the past and tomorrow, while up on Nob Hill, Neddy Gnathic sat tuxedoed at a lacquered black piano, sprinkling
diamond-bright notes through an elegant room..The three adults exclaimed at the disappearance of the quarter, applauded again, and looked
knowingly at Tom's hands, which had closed at the sudden conclusion of all the flourishes..hooves. This was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt
visibly reflected in its small.She struggled, wept, pretended disgust, faked shame, swore to bring the police down on him. Another man, not as
highly skilled at reading men as Junior, might have thought the girl's resistance was genuine, Sat her charges of rape were sincere. Any other man
might have backed off, but Junior was neither fooled nor confused..Clenching his right hand around the quarter, waving left hand over right, he
intoned, "Jingle-jangle, mingle-jingle." Opening his right hand, he revealed that the coin had vanished..Already, he was up two hours past his
bedtime. In recent months, he'd exhibited the more erratic sleeping habits of older children. Some nights, he seemed to possess the circadian
rhythms of owls and bats; after being sluggish all day, he suddenly became alert and energetic at dusk wanting to read long past
midnight..Although he was a stranger, arriving unannounced, and something of an eccentric by anyone's definition, Paul was received by Grace and
Harrison White with warmth and fellowship. At their doorstep, raising his voice to compete with the wailing weather, he hurriedly blurted out his
mission, as if they might reel back from his wild windblown presence if he didn't talk quickly enough: "I've walked here from Bright Beach,
California, to tell you about an exceptional woman whose life will echo through the lives of countless others long after she's gone. Her husband
died the night their son was born, but not before naming the boy Bartholomew, because he'd been so impressed by 'This Momentous Day. And
now the boy is blind, and I hope you'll be able and willing to give some comfort to his mother." The Whites failed to reel backward, didn't even
flinch from his unfortunately explosive statement of purpose. Instead, they invited him into their home, later invited him to dinner, and later still
asked him to stay the night in their guest room,.The stress that he currently felt wasn't the same that he so often relieved with women. This was an
energizing tension, a not-unpleasant tightening of the nerves, a delicious anticipation that he wanted to experience to its fullest-until the gallery
reception for Celestina, on the evening that her show opened, January 12. This tension could not be released by intercourse, but only by the killing
of Bartholomew, and when that long-sought moment arrived, Junior expected the relief he experienced would far exceed mere orgasm..Like all
women past puberty and this side of the grave, she was attracted to him. She never told him as much, not in words, but he detected this attraction in
the way she looked at him, in the tone that she used when she spoke his name. Throughout three weeks of therapy, Seraphim revealed countless
small but significant proofs of her desire..Junior joined the throngs, although he had no gift list or feeling for the season. He just needed to get out
of his apartment, because he was convinced that the phantom singer would soon serenade him again..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..And the irony of ironies: With
her talent deepening to a degree that she had never dared hope it would, with collectors responding to her vision to an extent she had never
imagined possible, with her goals already exceeded, and with great vistas of possibility opening before her, she would throw it all away with some
regret but with no bitterness if required to choose between art and Angel, for the child had proved to be the greater blessing. Phimie was gone, but
Phimie's spirit fed and watered her sister's life, bringing forth a great abundance.."I see. Sometimes. Just quick. For like a blink. Like when you
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stand between two mirrors. You know?".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..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.."No pie!" Agnes agreed. She parenthesized his head with her hands and punctuated his sweet face with kisses..By November 1967,
the Father Brown detective stories, written for mystery-loving adults by G. K. Chesterton, thrilled Barty. This series of books would retain a special
place in his heart for the rest of his life-as would Robert Heinlein's The Star Beast, which was among his Christmas gifts that year..When she tried
to speak to him, she could no more easily raise her voice than she could extend a hand to him..Sometimes, just the thought of getting in the car and
venturing into the dangerous world was intolerable. Then he settled into his La-ZBoy and waited for the natural disaster that would soon scrub him
off the earth as though he had never existed.."Did they rush you straight in here or did you arrange all the insurance matters at reception, Mr.
Pinchbeck?"."For one thing, jurors might conclude that the authorities never really suspected you and tried to frame you for murder to conceal their
culpability in the poor maintenance of the tower. By far, most of the cops think you're innocent anyway.".Excessive insurance, Agnes believed, was
a temptation to fate. "A reasonable policy, yes, that's fine. But a big one ... it's like betting on death.".These would no doubt be cloyingly
sentimental paintings of the bastard boy, with impossibly large and limpid eyes, posed cutely with puppies and kittens, pictures better suited for
cheap calendars than for gallery walls, and dangerous to the health of diabetics..All three of these sorry excuses for human beings were money
mad. Rudy owned six successful used-car dealerships and--his pride--a Ford franchise selling new and used vehicles, in five Oregon communities,
but he liked to live large; he also visited Vegas four times a year, pouring money away as casually as he might empty his bladder. Sheena enjoyed
Vegas, too, and was a fiend for shopping. Kaitlin liked men, pretty ones, but since she might be mistaken for her father in a dimly lighted room, her
hunks came at a price..With the salt and pepper shakers, Tom walked them through the why-I'm-not-sad-about-my-face explanation that he'd given
to Angel ten days previously..His exceptional sensitivity remained a curse. He had been more profoundly affected by Victoria's and Vanadium's
tragic deaths than he had realized. Wrenched, he was.."Oh, yes. When he phoned, Reverend Collins told me all about you and Bartholomew. At the
front door, when I asked the boy's name, I already knew it and was just setting up this little trick for you.".In spite of the urgency of his desire, he
followed a circuitous route to Victorial's, doubling back on himself twice, watching for surveillance as he drove. If he were being followed, his tail
was an invisible man in a ghost car..Her hands shook as she counted out the fare and the tip from her wallet. "I'm scared sick. Maybe you should
just take me right back home.".Tom plucked the quarter off the glass, folded it into his right fist, and then at once opened his hand, which was now
empty..This was pathetic. Only thickheaded fools, unschooled and unworldly, would be shaken into confession by ham-handed tactics like
these..Her elegance was appealing. A pink Chanel suit with knee-length skirt, a strand of pearls. Her figure was spectacular, but she didn't flaunt it.
She was even wearing a bra. In this age of bold erotic fashion, her more demure style was enormously seductive..He had been warned about this
accuracy issue by the thumbless young thug who delivered the weapon in a bag of Chinese takeout, in Old St. Mary's Church. Junior tended to
believe the warning, because he figured the eight-fingered felon might have been deprived of his thumbs as punishment for having forgotten to
relay the same or an equally important message to a customer in the past, thus assuring his current conscientious attention to detail.."You did just
fine, Tom, just fine," Agnes said in a consoling tone that she might have used with a boy whose performance, at a piano recital, had been earnest
but undistinguished. "We were all quite impressed."."Shape-taking?".A SEVERE THIRST INDICATED to Agnes that she wasn't dead. There
would be no thirst in paradise..As Celestina and her mother loaded the last of the pies into the ice chests in the Suburban, Paul and Agnes came
back from her station wagon at the head of the caravan..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..Initially, lying drowsily in the sumptuous comfort of
Pratesi cotton sheets with black silk piping, Junior assumed that he was in a twilight state between wakefulness and sleep, and that the singing must
be a lingering fragment of a dream. Although rising and falling, the voice remained so faint that he didn't at once identify the tune, but when he
recognized "Someone to Watch over Me," he sat up in bed and threw back the covers..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..The mound of earth beside the grave had been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The
suspended casket was skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it..surreptitiously with Junior. He was accustomed to being
an object of desire. This night, however, the only lady he cared about was San Francisco herself, and he wanted to be alone with her..A moment
ago, he'd slammed into Angel's room, and that was loud, but this boomed louder, thunderous enough to wake people throughout the
building..Celestina threw down the weapon even before she turned, and as two cops entered the room, she cried, "He's getting away!".Heart racing,
Tom produced another quarter from a pants pocket. For the benefit of the adults, he performed the proper preparation-a little patter and the
ten-finger flimflam-because in magic as in jewelry, every diamond must have the proper setting if it's to glitter impressively..Celestina intended to
capture Nella as she was now, head at rest upon the pillow of, perhaps, her deathbed, eyes closed and mouth slack, face ashen but serene. Then she
would draw four more portraits, using bone structure and other physiological evidence to imagine how the woman had looked at sixty, forty,
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twenty, and ten.."It's an uncommon reaction," the physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as to be rare.".Fascinated by this strange new
realm, Angel returned to her chair periodically, between explorations, to sip apple juice and to reveal her latest discoveries: "They got yellow shelf
paper. They got potatoes in a drawer. They got four kinds of pickles in the refrigerator. They got a toaster under a sock with pictures of birds on
it.".On Tuesday, less than twenty-four hours after Naomi's funeral, Knacker, Hisscus, and Nork--representing the state and the county held
preliminary meetings with Junior's lawyer and with the attorney for the grieving Hackachak clan. As before, the well-tailored trio was conciliatory,
sensitive, and willing to reach an accommodation to prevent the filing of a wrongful-death suit..As Obadiah lowered himself into a well-worn
armchair, he said to Edom, "Son, don't I know you from somewhere?"."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that
I'm looking for competition. But a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".Dr. Lipscomb inclined his head slightly
toward the pianist, in the manner of a stem headmaster about to emphasize a lesson with a sharp twist of the offending boy's ear. "Miss White and
the baby will have vacated these premises by the end of the week-unless you insist on bothering them with your chatter. For every minute you
harass them, their departure will be extended one day."."No. The information I gave you came from the coroner's office, which issued the death
certificate. But even if I got into St. Mary's records, there wouldn't be a hint of where Catholic Family Services placed this baby.".He had the
capacity to be exceptional at anything to which he applied himself. Bob Chicane had been right about that: Junior was far more intense than other
men, possessed of greater gifts and the energy to use them..The wink startled and baffled Edom. Oddly, he thought of the mysterious, disembodied,
and eternally unwinking eye in the floating pinnacle of the pyramid that was on the back of any one-dollar bill..get his hackles up if we, at the state
level, still want to poke around a little..If he had known that he would break his solemn vow twice before the month was ended-and that neither
victim, unfortunately, would be a Hackachak--he might not have fallen asleep so easily. And he might not have dreamed of cleverly stealing
hundreds of quarters out of Thomas Vanadium's pockets while the baffled detective searched for them in vain..The boy fell and rolled even as he
pitched the can, anticipating the shots that Cain fired, which cracked into the doorframe inches from Tom's knees.."Good heavens, Vinnie, I know
that," she assured him as she lifted Barty-hardly bigger than a bag of sugar-from the bassinet. She settled with the baby into a rocking chair..If
Junior had not been such a rational man, schooled in logic and reason by the books of Caesar Zedd, he might have snapped there in the street,
before the photograph of Seraphim, might have begun to shake and sob and babble until he wound up in a psychiatric ward. But although his
trembling knees felt no more supportive than aspic, they didn't dissolve under him. He couldn't breathe for a minute, and his vision darkened at the
periphery, and the noise of passing traffic suddenly sounded like the agonized shrieks of people tortured beyond endurance, but he held fast to his
wits long enough to realize that the name under the photo, which served as the centerpiece of a poster, read Celestina White in four-inch letters, not
Seraphim..This colored person's grave, however, was uphill of Naomi's. Over time, as the body decomposed up there, its juices would mix with the
soil. When rain saturated the ground, subsurface drainage would carry those juices steadily downslope, until they seeped into Naomi's grave 'let
mingled with her remains. This seemed highly inappropriate to Junior.."Yeah, but I've been thinking about that. If he feels some kind of
responsibility ... then why did he ever represent Cain in the first place?".scraps of night that have lingered long after dawn dart agitatedly in and out
of the tree, from branch to branch,.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..She switched on the windshield wipers. Repeatedly, in the, arc of cleared glass, the graveyard was revealed in
sharp detail, and yet the place remained less than fully familiar to her. Her whole world had been changed by Barty's dry walk in wet
weather..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.terrified, the thorns pricking so close to his eyes, green points combing his lashes. He's too
weak to resist, disabled."Why? What was he going to get out of it?"."Of all the things I might be meant to do with my life," he told Agnes, "I
believe nothing will matter more than the small part I've had in bringing together these two children.".Something was due to happen in this
peculiar, extended, almost casual haunting under which he had suffered for more than two years, since finding the quarter in his cheeseburger.
While all around him in the streets, people bustled in good cheer, Junior slouched along in a sour mood, temporarily having forgotten to look for
the bright side..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.".IN GOOD DARK SUITS, clean-shaven, as polished as their shoes, carrying
valises, the three arrived in Junior's hospital room even before the usual start of the working day, wise men without camels, not bearing gifts, but
willing to pay a price for grief and loss. Two lawyers and a high-level political appointee, they represented the state, the county, and the insurance
company in the matter of the improperly maintained railing on the observation platform at the fire tower..To his room then, where they sat side by
side in bed, a plate of chocolate-chip cookies between them. Through the evening, they stepped off this earth and out of all its troubles, into a world
of adventure, where friendship and loyalty and courage and honor could deal with any malignancy..ISBN 0-15-100561-3 I. Fantasy fiction,
American, [I. Fantasy. 2. Short stories.]

I. Title..Celestina checked her wristwatch and saw that she was running late. With Angel's short legs and

layers of red, there was no point in trying to hurry..Tom had no idea who Perri might be, but something in the way Grace asked the question and
the way she regarded Paul suggested that she knew something about Perri that had won her deep respect and admiration..Alone with Agnes, the
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physician said, "I want you to take Barty to a specialist in Newport Beach. Franklin Chan. He's a wonderful ophthalmologist and ophthalmological
surgeon, and right now we don't have anyone like that here in town."."Maybe he could if he was able to lift it, but I couldn't throw a pig or an Oreo
or anything else into any other place. It's just not something I know how to do."."In addition to that policy," said Vinnie, "there's another. . .--he
filled his lungs, hesitated, then exhaled the air and the sum with a tremor---'seven hundred fifty thousand. Three-quarters of a million dollars.".The
guy was carrying a purse, whatever that meant, and when he walked through the door, he had a goofy look on his face, but his expression changed
when he saw Junior..He didn't bother to press Vanadium's hand around the weapon. There wasn't going to be a wealth of evidence for the Scientific
Investigation Division to sift through, anyway, when the fire was finally put out: just enough charred clues to allow them an easy
conclusion..Chicane wasn't alone. Sparky Vox, the building superintendent, approached behind him and hovered. Seventy-two yet as spry as a
monkey, Sparky didn't walk so much as scamper like a capuchin.."Are you all right?" he asked as he opened the passenger's door and helped her
into the car..If Junior were weak-minded enough to succumb to madness, this was the moment when he should have fallen into an abyss of
insanity. He heard an internal cracking, felt a terrible splintering in his mind, but he held himself together with sheer willpower, remembering to
breathe slowly and deeply..The container-eye-level at the top, battered, rust-streaked, beaded with condensation-was larger than some in the
alleyway, with a bifurcated lid. Both halves of the lid were already raised..Nolly shuddered. "The wilds of Oregon. I don't intend ever to go there
until it's civilized.".He ardently wished that he hadn't killed her with such merciful swiftness. If he'd tortured her first, he would now have the
memory of her suffering from which to take consolation..Here, now, the dinner guest, entering the kitchen. He carried the wineglass and the rose in
his left hand. The Merlot was tucked under his arm. In his right hand was a small, brightly wrapped gift box.."Which is?" His eyes widened, and his
voice became husky with pretended fear. "They're always ... evil..Her voice grew thinner when she spoke to Angel, but in this new frailty, Barty
heard such love that he shook at the power of it. "God's in you, Angel, so strong you shine, and nothing bad at all.".After just twenty-one days, the
boy's adaptation to blindness was amazing but clearly the gathered audience stood in anticipation of something more remarkable than his unhalting
progress and unerring sense of direction..Blind he remained until an afternoon in May 1993, when at last the miracle occurred, and the meaning
that Tom Vanadium had foreseen so long ago began to manifest..Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand
the quality of Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had always followed his own bent, and too
young to believe that anything he did could kill him..There was an otter in our brook."It seems it was his own idea, your majesty.".No weekend had
ever passed so quickly, and no midnight had ever brought with it such dread..But on March 23, 1966, after a bad date with Frieda Bliss, who
collected paintings by Jack Lientery, an important new artist, Junior had an experience that rocked him, added significance to the episode in the
diner, and made him wish he hadn't donated his pistol to the police project that melted guns into switchblades..Sliding Victoria's chair away from
the table, he turned her to face him. He adjusted her body so that her head was tipped back and her arms were hanging slack at her sides.."Look at it
this way, Aggie. All the pies, all the things you do-that's betting on life. And now you've just been given the great blessing of being able to place
larger bets.".hearts represented either a rival in love or a lover who would betray an enemy who would deeply wound the heart. The knave of
diamonds was someone who would cause financial grief. The knave of clubs was someone who would wound with words: one who libeled or
slandered, or who assaulted you with mean-spirited and unjust criticism..Junior said nothing. He was still upset with Naomi for hiding the
pregnancy from him, but he was delighted that the baby would have been his. Now Vanadium couldn't claim that Naomi's infidelity and the
resultant bastard had been the motive for murder..As the paramedic shoved the gurney across the step-notched bumper, its collapsible legs
scissored down. Agnes was rolled headfirst into the ambulance..On the high marsh-Dragonfly-A description of Earthsea.
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