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PLAGUE SHIP OTHER TALES DARK FANCIES STRANGE WHIMSIES
Thick fog distorted all sense of time and place. At each end of the block, pearly hazes of light marked intersections with main streets but didn't
illuminate this narrower passage in between. A few security lamps-bare bulbs under inverted-saucer shades or caged in wire--indicated the delivery
entrances of some businesses, but the dense white shrouds veiled and diffused these, as well, until they were no brighter than gaslights.."Not so
bad, two thousand," Tom heard himself say idiotically. "I mean, compared to nearly four million.".The boy dashed for the front passenger's door.
Agnes didn't follow him, because she knew that he would politely but pointedly express frustration if any attempt was made to help him with a task
that he could perform himself..Cain's Spruce Hills home, which he'd shared with Naomi, hadn't been furnished anything like this. The difference
between there and here-and the similarity to Vanadium's digs--could be explained neither by wealth alone nor by a change of taste arising from the
experience of city fife..Filled with the songs of swallows that evidently preferred these precincts to the more famous address of San Juan
Capistrano, this mild March morning was perfect for pie deliveries. Agnes and Grace had produced a bakery's worth of glorious vanilla-almond
pies and coffee toffee pies..KATHLEEN IN THE candlelight, her ginger eyes a glimmer with images of the amber flame. Icy martinis, extra olives
in a shallow white dish. Beyond the tableside window, the legendary bay glimmered, too, darker and colder than Kathleen's eyes, and not a fraction
as deep..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..In the
dark dumpster, tormented by ceaseless torrents of what-ifs, convinced that the spirit of Vanadium was going to slam the lid and lock him in with a
revivified corpse, Junior had for a while been reduced to the condition of a helpless child. Paralyzed by fear, withdrawn to the corner of the
dumpster farthest from the putrefying pianist, squatting in trash, he had shaken with such violence that his castanet teeth had chattered in a frenzied
flamenco rhythm to which his bones seemed to knock, knock, like boot heels on a dance floor. He had heard himself whimpering but couldn't stop,
had felt tears of shame burning down his cheeks but couldn't halt the flow, had felt his bladder ready to burst from the needle prick of terror but bad
with heroic effort managed to refrain from wetting his pants..Nolly raised his martini glass in a toast. "To Kathleen Klerkle Wulfstan, dentist and
associate detective.".Regardless of her other successes or failures as a parent, Agnes intended to make certain that Barty never lacked hope, that
meaning and purpose flowed through the boy as constantly as blood..Soon paramedics followed the police, who spread out through the apartment,
and Junior relinquished his grip on the dishtowel.."I don't like the old crazy doctor," she said, still drawing. "I wish it was about bunnies on
vacation-or maybe a toad learns to drive a car and has adventures.".Turning in circles, he tipped his head back, presenting his face to the streaming
sky, laughing..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..On Christmas Eve, 1996, the family gathered in the middle of the three houses for
dinner. The living-room furniture had been moved aside to the walls, and three tables had been set end to end, the length of the room, to
accommodate everyone..Abruptly alert, sitting up on the edge of the bed, Celestina knew the caller could not be the comatose old woman, so she
said angrily, "Who the hell is this?"."In the early hours of January seventh," Nolly continued, "Miss White died in childbirth, as you figured.".We
cherish the old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can go "there and back again," and "there" is always the
beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient truths,
immutable simplicities..As the nurse slapped a bar of lye soap in Celestina's right hand, she turned on the water in the sink..room, heavier and
colder than the ice bags that were draped across Junior's midsection..His attention, as morbid as a circling vulture, settled upon the pianist's right
hand. The left was open, palm down. But the right was crumpled shut, palm up..It was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of good
work and a good ship. He was pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault would not show up
until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his teachers what he had done, the little circle of old men and midwives, the young
hunchback who could speak with the dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl laughed, but the
old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden."."Oh, that's me, all right. I'm on the FBIs most-wanted list for criminal pie jostling.".Finally
Vanadium said, "According to the lab report, the baby she was carrying was almost certainly yours.".Agnes considered describing the sunset to the
blinded boy, but her hesitancy settled into reluctance, and by the time the stars came out, she had said not a word about the day's splendorous final
act. For one thing, she worried that her description would fall far short of the reality, and that with her inadequate words, she might dull Barty's
precious memories of sunsets he had seen. Primarily, however, she failed to remark on the spectacle because she was afraid that to do so would be
to remind him of all that he had lost.."Maria is coming by with Francesca and Bonita," Agnes said. "We might as well put all the extensions in the
table. Barty, call Uncle Jacob and Uncle Edom and invite them for dinner.".A moment later, in the corridor, as Nolly locked the door to his suite,
Kathleen linked her right arm through Vanadium's left. "Do I call you Detective Vanadium, Brother, or Father?".He warily surveyed those around
him as he walked, and looked over his shoulder from time to time. On one of these backward glances, he was unnerved but not surprised to see
Vanadium's specter..Even a cool day on the pie route could produce a good sweat by journey's end, because with the addition of the men to this
ambitious project, they now not only made deliveries but also performed some chores that were a problem for the elderly or disabled..done with it
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at last, he opens his mouth, lets the roses be shoved in, the bitter green taste of the juice crushed from.On the sofa, Celestina finally worked up the
courage to dial her parents' number in Spruce Hills..Sheena Hackachak, at forty-four, was more beautiful than any current movie star. She looked
twenty years younger than her true age, and she so resembled her late daughter that Junior felt a rush of erotic nostalgia at the sight of her..Perhaps
she was afflicted with only expressive aphasia, but she must be confused to some degree. The baby, which would be placed for adoption, was not
hers to name..Nolly liked to watch her hands while she worked. They were slim, graceful, the hands of an adolescent girl..No more than a minute
after Vanadium departed, a nurse arrived in a rush, no doubt sent by the hateful cop. Hard to tell, through all the tears, if she was a looker. A nice
face, perhaps. But such a stick-thin body.."With this money, you won't have to cut back on the number of pies you give away--and all of that.".The
reverend said, "I'm sure you underestimate my parishioners, Celestina. They won't be scandalized. They'll open their hearts.".Lined up on the
kitchen table were green-grape-and-apple pies. The thick domed crusts, with their deeply fluted edges, were the coppery gold of precious
coins..From time to time, customers had crossed the cocktail lounge to drop folding money into a fishbowl atop the piano, tips for the musician. A
few had requested favorite -tunes..The past three years had given Wally much to celebrate, as well. After selling his medical practice and taking an
eight-month hiatus from the sixty-hour work weeks he had endured for so long, he'd been giving twenty-four hours of free service to a pediatric
clinic each week, providing care to the disadvantaged. He'd worked hard all his life, and saved diligently, and now he was able to focus solely on
those activities that gave him the greatest gratification..Wally switched off the engine and killed the headlights. "Home, where the heart
is."."Thursday it is," he said, clearly delighted to be receiving only a third of the fair-market rental from his apartment.."Wait," said Deed, holding
out one hand either beseechingly or to block the door..That Olympian purge had, however, made him appear to be both emotionally and physically
devastated by the loss of his wife. He couldn't have calculated any stratagem more likely to convince most.Junior kept both forged driver's licenses
in his wallet, in addition to the one that featured his real name. He stowed everything else in Pinchbeck's and Gammoner's safe-deposit boxes,
along with the emergency cash.."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.".When the pianist eventually launched into "Someone to Watch over Me," he didn't appear to
be responding to a request, considering that a few other numbers had been played since the most recent gratuity. The tune was, after all, in his
nightly repertoire..This was a relaxation technique that had worked often before. He had teamed it from a brilliant book, How to Have a Healthier
Life through Autohypnosis..Suddenly she realized-Good Lord!-that someone else had a had inside her, up the very center of her, massaging her
uterus in the same lazy pattern as that made by the piece of melting ice on her belly..Neddy's face didn't appear to be as pale as it had been earlier.
An undertone of gray, possibly blue, darkened the skin..She wanted so badly to believe, to see her son made whole again, and the funny thing was
that she could believe, and without emotional risk, because it was true..than the crows. Tumbled on the grass, in fragments: the broken trophy for
the prize rose, the symbol of his sinful.She was sopping, shivering. Water streamed from her soaked hair, down her face, as she wiped at her
beaded eyelashes with one dripping hand.."No, the more I think about it, the more it feels like this is just kids. Some kids goofing around, that's all.
I- guess Vanadium got deeper under my skin than I realized, so when this came up, I couldn't think straight about it.".In the city again, he stopped
long enough to donate the raincoat to a homeless man who didn't notice the few odd stains. This pathetic hobo happily accepted the fine coat,
donned it-and then cursed his benefactor, spat at him, and threatened him with a claw hammer..He almost laughed at himself, but he recalled the
disconcerting laugh that earlier had trilled from him in the men's room, when he'd thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the toilet. Now he
pinched his tongue between his teeth almost hard enough to draw blood, hoping to prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from escaping him
again.."Too bad. You might have used that to bargain with.".He didn't allow himself to ponder why Vanadium had come here or what relationship
might have existed between the cop and Victoria. All that was for later consideration, after he had dealt with this unholy mess..He had learned
many things about himself on this momentous day--that he was more spontaneous than he had ever before realized, that he was willing to make
grievous short-term sacrifices for long-term gain, that he was bold and daring-but perhaps the most important lesson was that he was a more
sensitive person than he'd previously perceived himself to be and that this sensitivity, while admirable, was liable to undo him unexpectedly and at
inconvenient times..Matching her fierce attention with a sudden intensity of his own, Joey said, "Bartholomew.".He could have killed Vanadium
while the cop slept; however, that would be far less satisfying than engaging in a little psychological warfare and leaving the devious bastard alive
to suffer remorse when two more children died under his watch..After undressing for the night, he sat on the edge of the bed for a while, rubbing
the coin between the thumb and forefinger of his right hand, brooding about Thomas Vanadium. He tried rolling it across his knuckles; he dropped
it repeatedly..He briefly considered playing dumb, but he knew she was too smart for that. "Gunsmoke, you mean. Listen, I know you'll do
whatever's necessary to keep Angel safe, because you love her so much. Love will give."I'm sure you would be, yes, but I'm afraid I don't have the
patience to teach, I'm a performer, not an instructor. I suppose I could give you the name of a good teacher.".Bob gently encouraged him to return
by degrees from the deep meditative state, return, return, return.....Unfortunately, Caesar Zedd had not written a self-help book on how to commit
homicide and escape the consequences thereof, and as before, Junior was entirely on his own..IN HIS FORD VAN filled with needlepoint and
Sklent and Zedd, Junior Cain-Pinchbeck to the world-left the Bay Area by a back door. He took State Highway 24 to Walnut Creek, which might
or might not have walnuts, but which offered a mountain and a state park named for the devil: Mount Diablo. State Highway 4 to Antioch brought
him to a crossing of the river delta west of Bethel Island. Bethel, for those who had taken good advanced courses in vocabulary improvement,
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meant "sacred place."."Acute nervous emesis," Junior croaked. "I've never thought of myself as a nervous person.".Meanwhile, she could offer him
only a few pieces of ice, which he was forbidden to chew. "Let them melt in your mouth.".He woke several times that night, instantly alert for a
ghostly serenade, but he heard no otherworldly crooning..Worse than the tenderness in the bones, the bleeding gums, the headaches, the ugly
bruises, worse than the anemia-related weariness and the spells of breathlessness, was the suffering that her battle caused to those whom she loved.
More frequently as the days passed, they were unable to conceal their worry and their sorrow. She held their hands when they trembled. She asked
them to pray with her when they expressed anger that this should happen to her-of all people, to her, and she wouldn't let them go until the anger
was gone. More than once, she pulled sweet Angel into her lap, stroked her hair, and soothed her with talk of all the good times shared in better
days. And always Barty, watching over her in his blindness, aware that she would not be dying in all the places where she was, but taking no
consolation from the fact that she would continue to exist in other worlds where he could never again be at her side.."You think I can turn the
King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the galley we're building? Use your head, boy!".Agnes drew him into her
arms and lifted him off the desk and embraced him tightly, with his head on her shoulder and his face nestled against her neck, as she'd held him
when he was a baby..The sleeves of the pajama top were pushed up, revealing more of the disease's vicious work. The muscles of her useless left
arm had atrophied; the once graceful hand curled in upon itself, as though holding an invisible object, perhaps the hope she never
abandoned.."Imagine me thinking you'd be gone," she said to Barty. "Your old mum is losing it. I never made a deal with Rumpelstiltskin, so
there's nothing for him to collect.".of color had to search for mentoring, especially in 1922, when twenty year-old Obadiah dreamed of being the
next Houdini.."I wouldn't just whack anyone, not even a worm bucket like Cain, any more than I would commit suicide. Remember, I believe in
eternal consequences."."I thought so," Angel said, dubiosity squinching her face. "Mrs. Ornwall made me cheese.".From his motel room, he
telephoned Hanna Rey in Bright Beach. She still looked after his house on a part-time basis, paid the bills from a special account while he traveled,
and kept him informed about events in his hometown. From Hanna, he learned that Barty Lampion's eyes had been lost to cancer..under the spoon
to catch drips, she conveyed the shimmering sliver to Agnes's mouth..She lost track of him. Fear knocked, knocked, on the door of her heart,
because she was sure that he had vanished the way ships supposedly disappeared in the Bermuda Triangle..Caught unaware by the joke, she
laughed. "Well, I'm glad to know I'm good for something. Is there maybe a special pie you'd like me to make today?".Nolly, telling the story of his
day's work, paused as the waiter delivered two orders of the crab-cake appetizer with mustard sauce. "Nolly, Mrs. Wulfstan--enjoy!".Nothing he
could do about it now. Having Naomi's body moved to another grave, in a cemetery without Negroes, would cause a lot of talk. He didn't want to
draw more attention to himself.."I said it didn't work that way, and it doesn't. Yet ... I don't actually walk in those other worlds to avoid the rain, but
I sort of walk in the idea of those worlds. . . .".Shaking with a fear that had nothing to do with Junior Cain and flying bullets, or even with
memories of Josef Krepp and his vile necklace, Tom Vanadium closed the sketch pad and put it on the window seat. He opened the window, and in
rushed the susurration of breeze-stirred oak leaves..An emergency kit in the trunk of his car contained a flashlight. He fetched it and sweetened the
bribe to the valet..Perhaps because Celestina was her father's daughter, with his faith in humanity, she was always deeply moved by the kindnesses
of strangers and saw in them the shape of a greater grace. "Does your wife know what a lucky woman she is?".Now that Tom knew what to look
for, the gloom couldn't conceal the incredible truth..He never passed through a phase during which he grew resistant to hugging or kissing. He was
a hand-holding, cuddling boy to whom displays of affection came easily..But, ah, the heft of the candlestick, the smooth arc it made, and the crack
of contact had been as hugely satisfying as any home-run swing that had ever won a baseball World Series.."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.".He hadn't paid close attention to those patrons seated at
the bar behind him. Now, he turned in his chair to study them..During the preparation of the cards, Barty had fallen asleep in his mother's arms, but
with the revelation of his name on the ace, he had awakened again, perhaps because with his head resting on her bosom, he was alarmed by the
sudden acceleration of her heartbeat..For a long time, she stood beside the bed, holding his hand, confident that on some level he was aware of her
presence, though he gave no indication whatsoever that he knew she was there..EARLY CHRISTMAS EVE, gallery brochure in hand, Junior
returned to his apartment, puzzling over mysteries that had nothing to do with guiding stars and virgin births..No one had actually been here. And
he still didn't believe in ghosts, so he didn't think that a spirit had been wandering his home in his absence..Paul shook his head. He presented a
second picture of Perri, this one taken on Christmas Day, 1964, less than a month before she died. She lay in her bed in the living room, her body
shrunken, but her face so beautiful and alive..Simon Magusson-capable of representing the devil himself for the proper fee, but also capable of
genuine remorse-visited Vanadium in the hospital, soon after learning that the detective had awakened from a coma. The attorney shared the
conviction that Cain was the guilty party, and that he'd also murdered his wife..Having been an object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt
fortunate to have survived. He shuddered.."Ordinarily, I'd recommend that you apply hot compresses every two hours to relieve discomfort and to
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hasten drainage, and I'd send you home with a prescription for an antibiotic.".Although he harbored no fear of coming under suspicion for the
murder of Victoria Bressler, he intended to leave Spruce Hills this very night. No future existed for him in such a sleepy backwater. A wider world
awaited, and he had earned the right to enjoy all that it could offer him.."Who hired him to hex the ship, fool?".Rubbermaid container from his own
pantry. Junior would never again use it to store leftover soup.
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