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CHARING CROSS TO ST PAULS
In spite of the thousands of hours that Paul was afoot, he seldom thought about why he walked. He met people along the way who asked, and he
had answers for them, but he never knew if any answer might be the truth.."He's not a real contemporary person, not anyone Cain needs to fear. So
how did he develop this obsession with finding someone named Bartholomew?" He met Celestina's eyes, as if she might have answers for him. "Is
there a real Bartholomew? And how does this tie in with his assault on you? Or is there any tie-in at all?".The thorns had not been stripped from the
long stem of the white rose. Vanadium clutched it so tightly that the sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to be unaware of his
wounds..When she closed the front door and turned away from it, Agnes bumped her swollen belly into Joey. His eyebrows shot up, and he put his
hands on her distended abdomen, as if she were more fragile than a robin's egg and more valuable than one by Faberge..An SFPD patrol car swept
past, its siren silent, the rack of emergency beacons flashing on its roof..Channeling his beautiful rage, Junior hefted the corpse onto the
windowsill, and shoved it headfirst into the alley. The fog received it with what sounded almost like a swallowing noise..At the mention of her
son's name, Agnes stiffened. There were numerous ways for Deed to have learned the baby's name, yet it seemed wrong for him to know it, wrong
to use it, the name of this child he had nearly orphaned, had almost killed..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.His previous
plan to create a tableau-butter on the floor, open oven door-to portray Victoria's death as an accident was no longer adequate. A new strategy was
required..On the back of the watch case, however, were the incriminating words of a commemorative engraving: To Eenie/Love/Tammy
Bean.."That would be wrong. A diary's private." He supposed that to a detective nothing was sacred, but he was nonetheless a little shocked that
Vanadium needed to ask that question..Great anger was apparent in the way that the uneven, red block letters had been drawn on the wall in hard
slashes. But the lettering looked like the work of a calm and rational mind compared to what had been done after the three Bartholomews were
printed..Before he could replay the memory for further contemplation, Junior saw Ichabod exiting the house. The man returned to the Buick,
seeming to float through the mist, like a phantom on a moor. He started the engine, quickly hung a U-turn in the street, and drove uphill to the
house from which he had earlier collected Bartholomew..The disease hadn't corrupted her heart, and it had left her face untouched, as well. Lovely,
she was, as she had always been..There would be lots of aftermath with three at once, especially if he took them out with point-blank head shots,
but Junior was pumped full of reliable antiemetics, antidiarrhetics, and antihistamines, so he felt adequately protected from his traitorous sensitive
side. In fact, he wanted to see a significant quantity of aftermath this time, because it would be proof positive that the boy was dead and that all this
torment had come at last to an end..She had put aside a half-finished pencil portrait of Phimie to develop several of Nella Lombardi..Hound told his
master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working for?".Finally wimping out completely, Parkhurst left the
room. The heavy door sighed softly shut, silencing the squeak of rubber-soled shoes, the swish of starched uniforms, and other noises made by the
busy nurses in the corridor..So. Two monks they were: one in the service of everlasting light, the other in the service of eternal darkness..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..No elevator.
He didn't have to worry that with no more warning than a ding, doors might slide open, admitting witnesses into the hall..Turning, turning, turning,
the mysterious warning in his mind: The spirit of Bartholomew ... will find you ... and mete out the terrible judgment that you deserve.."Everyone
knows about Vanadium. He's a crusader, self-appointed champion of truth, justice, and the American way. A holy fool, if you will. With the case
closed, he has no authority to harass you.".As hard of head as she was hard of heart, Victoria had not sustained serious brain damage, only a
concussion..A sedan had come to a stop in the graveled driveway, over to the right of the house, almost out of view. As Junior watched, the
headlights were doused. The engine shut off. The driver's door opened. A man got out of the car, a shadowy figure in the fearsome yellow
moonlight. The dinner guest..She found the switch and clicked off the lamp again. "Good-night, young prince.".Dinner was available in the lounge.
Junior enjoyed a superb filet mignon with a split of fine Cabernet Sauvignon..holding hands as they watched John Wayne in The Searchers, David
Niven in Around the World in 80 Days. They were so young then, sure they would live forever, and they were still young now, but for one of them,
forever had arrived..Having used his body as a clapper in the bell of the Dumpster, Junior had struck a loud reverberant note that tolled like a
poorly cast cathedral bell, echoing solemnly off the walls of the flanking buildings, back and forth through the fogbound night..Against the sight of
Franklin Chan's pity, which implied the hopelessness of Barty's condition, Agnes closed her eyes. But she opened them at once, because this
chosen darkness reminded her that unwanted darkness might be Barty's fate..Obadiah tossed the pack of cards to Edom, startling him. "Son, you'll
have to help me. My fingers have no finesse anymore."."Well, anyway," she said, as though Muffins uncharacteristic viciousness had been
adequately explained, "this mending ought to cover ten more lessons.".Out of Phimie's humiliation, terror, suffering, and death had come Angel,
whom Celestina had first and briefly hated, but whom now she loved more than she loved Wally, more than she loved herself or even life itself.
Phimie, through Angel, had brought Celestina both to Wally and to a fuller understanding of their father's meaning when he spoke of this
momentous day, an understanding that brought power to her painting and so deeply touched the people who saw and bought her art..Outside, he
realized he hadn't paid for his juice and waffles. When he turned back to the coffee shop, he saw, through one of the windows, an associate of
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Salk's picking up the check from his table.."So entertaining, I felt I should have paid for those seats. When the third machine starts whizzing coins
at him, he bolts like a kid running a graveyard at midnight on a dare." Nolly laughed, remembering..Prudence required that they strategize as
though Enoch Cain were Satan himself, as though every fly and beetle and rat provided eyes and ears for the killer, as though ordinary precautions
could never foil him.."April 23, 1940, Natchez, Mississippi, dance-hall fire-one hundred ninety-eight dead. December 7, 1946, Atlanta, Georgia,
the Winecoff Hotel fire-one hundred nineteen dead."."When the Iroquois Theater in Chicago burned on December 30, 1903" he said aloud, testing
his memory, "during a matinee of Mr Blue Beard, six hundred two people perished, mostly women and children.".The rough massage had only just
begun to bring a little relief to Junior's legs when Sparky returned with six stoppered rubber bags full of ice. "This was all the bags they had down
at the drugstore."."As I explained, he might have thought I was you," Edom said, staring at the neatly ordered volumes on the nearby
bookshelves..If he had cut himself intentionally for the express purpose of writing the name in blood, then the reservoir of anger was deeper still
and pent up behind a formidable dam of obsession..Frowning, Panglo, said, "Terrible, you're right, so many terrible things happen, but I don't see
why trains-".Hackachaks to browbeat him into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted compliance with their greed..Requital. Restitutional apology,
which must have been learned in a law school where English was the second language. Even atonement..you greater strength and determination
than any other motive. But you should know this much.... You need to keep her safe for another reason. She's special. I don't want to explain why
she's special or how I know that she is, because this isn't the time or place, not with your dad's death and Wally in the hospital and you still shaky
from the attack.".A calico cat appeared at Tom's side, running, pacing him. Cats were witches' familiars. Good luck or bad, this cat?.Off the hard
surfaces of cabinets, refrigerator, and ovens, the twin reports crashed and rattled. The windowpanes briefly thrummed..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..He chased after none of these lovelies beyond a few dates, and none of them pursued him
when he was done with them, although surely they were distressed if not bereft at losing him..This baffled Junior. To the best of his recollection,
during the weeks that Seraphim had come to him for physical therapy, she had never mentioned an older sister or any sister at all..So keep moving.
Don't get hung up on the disgusting aftermath. Keep whistling along like a runaway train. Clean up, clean out, roll on.."Cancer," he said, because
that was more tragic and far less suspicious than a fall from a fire tower..Blink, the living room. Turning off Sinatra halfway through "It Gets
Lonely Early."."It's been a tough few years," he said. "Losing her ... and then getting out of Nam alive.".Precisely what type of prodigy Barty might
be was initially not easy to deduce. He revealed many talents rather than just one.."Paul told us the night he first came to the parsonage. About
Agnes here ... and what had happened to Barty. And all about his late wife, Perri. I feel like I know Bright Beach already."."Wish I could describe
his face. Frosty the Snowman was never that white. The surveillance van is parked right there, two spaces south of the vending
machines--".Celestina gave birth to Seraphim in '69, saw her painting on the cover of American Artist in '70, and gave birth to Harrison in
'72..Turning in Celestina's lap, Angel said, "Smell," and held the index finger of her right hand under her mother's nose..The hum, the buzz, the
rattle, the grinding of machinery, power tools. Sheet steel and tougher structural steel snarling against the teeth of a metal-cutting saw..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..In the living room, he removed a decorative pillow from the sofa. He carried it into the foyer..On a shelf above one of the
clothes rods stood a single piece of Mark Cross luggage, an elegant and expensive two-suiter. The rest of the high shelf was empty-enough space
for as many as three more bags.."-called himself King Obadiah, Pharaoh of the Fantastic. He traveled all over the country playing nightclubs-".Dr.
Walter Lipscomb's fingers were longer and more supple than the pianist's, and he had the presence of a great symphony conductor for whom a
raised baton was superfluous, who commanded attention by the mere fact of his entry. A tower of authority and self-possession, he said to the
becalmed Neddy, "I am this child's physician. She was born underweight and held in hospital to cure an ear infection. You sound as if you have an
incipient case of bronchitis that will manifest in twenty-four hours, and I'm sure you wouldn't want to be responsible for this baby being
endangered by viral disease.".which was beginning to come into view, was as sharp as pins and needles, sheer torture to her eyes..He repressed the
scream, however, because he sensed that if he gave voice to it, he wouldn't be able to silence himself for a long long time.."You figure all this,"
Jolene asked, "because Mother Nature gives us a nice warm day in January?".Reverend White's polished, somewhat theatrical, yet sincere voice
rose out of the past to issue this threat in Junior's memory as he had issued it that night, from a tape recorder, while Junior had been dancing a
sweaty horizontal boogie with Seraphim in her parsonage bedroom..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..Through the cacophony of shattering glass, splintering wood, and cracking
plaster, Paul heard the hard roar of an engine, the blare of a horn, and suspected what must have happened. Some drunk or reckless driver had
crashed at high speed into the parsonage..Reflecting upon her son's clever, diligent, and uncomplaining adaptation to darkness, she wished that she
had described to him the dazzling sunset under which they had made their journey home. Although her words might have been inadequate to the
spectacle, he would have elaborated on them to create a picture in his mind; with his creative skills, the world that he'd lost with his sight might be
remade in equal splendor in his imagination..And so Agnes went alone to her bedroom and there, as on so many nights, sought the solace of the
rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of the fortress who was also her shepherd. She asked for mercy, and if
mercy was not to be granted, she asked for the wisdom to understand the purpose of her sweet boy's suffering..This was a good night for television.
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To Tell the Truth at seven-thirty, followed by I've Got a Secret, The Lucy Show, and The Andy Griffith Show. The new Lucy wasn't quite as good
as the old show; Paul and Perri missed Desi Arnaz and William Frawley..Agnes supposed Jacob trembled in anticipation of the crash of an airliner
or at least a light aircraft. Edom might be calculating the odds that this serene place-at this specific hour-would be the impact point for one of those
planet-killing asteroids that reputedly wiped most life off the earth every few hundred thousand years or so..Shortly after Agnes turned out the
light, she said, "Kiddo, it's been one whole week since you walked where the rain wasn't, and I've been doing a lot of thinking about that.".Agnes
leaned forward in her chair: knees together, clasped hands resting on her knees, forehead against her hands.."Possible complications include
cerebral hemorrage, pulmonary edema, kidney failure, necrosis of the liver, coma-to name a few.".The investigator's suite-a minuscule waiting
room and a small office-lacked a secretary but surely harbored all manner of vermin..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.".Spinning off the stool, the bun cap in one hand and the
mustard dispenser clutched in the other, Junior surveyed the long narrow diner. Looking for the maniac cop. The dead maniac cop. He half
expected to see Thomas Vanadium: head crusted in blood, face bashed to pulp, caked in quarry silt, and dripping water as though he'd climbed out
of his Studebaker coffin just minutes ago..The problem was Celestina in the Buick, because when she saw what was happening, she might slide
behind the steering wheel and speed away. The engine was running, white plumage rising from the tailpipe and feathering away in the fog, so she
might escape if she was a quick thinker..The cheerful tides of friends and neighbors, over the years, had washed away nearly all the stains that the
dark rage of Agnes's father had impressed on these rooms. She hoped her brothers might eventually see that hatred and anger are only scars upon a
beach, while love is the rolling surf that ceaselessly smooths the sand..Junior had thought the news was the lab report, which had found no ipecac in
his spew. All that had been distraction..The night was in flight, however, and he had a lot to do before it swooped straight into morning..He pushed
on the door, but still it resisted, and he surprised himself by letting out a bellow of frustration that expressed quite the opposite of self-control,
though no one listening could have the slightest doubt about his determination to commit and command..By ones and twos, the festive crowd
eventually deconstructed, but for Celestina, an excitement lingered in the usual gallery hush that rebuilt in their wake.."A friend's daughter. They
say she died in a traffic accident down in San Francisco. She was even younger than Naomi.".Confused, Panglo held out his right hand, but Jacob
said, "Sorry, no offense, but I don't shake with anyone."."It's there even when you read to me now. The sad feeling, I mean. It changes the story,
makes it not as good, because I can't pretend I don't hear how sad you are.".The mummified moon had unwound itself from its rags of embalming
clouds. Its pocked face glowered in full brightness on the spreading branches of the pine, on the yard, and on the graveled driveway..By dawn,
when the intestinal paroxysms finally passed, this bold new man of adventure felt as flat and limp as road kill..Junior's breath smoked from him as
if he contained a seething fire of his own. He felt a sheen of condensation arise on his face, cold and invigorating..Agnes's suspicion that Barty
would be a child prodigy had grown from seed to full fruit on the morning of the boy's first birthday, when he'd sat in his highchair, counting
green-grape-and-apple pies. Through the following two years, ample proof of high intelligence and wondrous talents ripened Agnes's suspicion into
conviction..A SEVERE THIRST INDICATED to Agnes that she wasn't dead. There would be no thirst in paradise..He had come to believe that
every well-rounded, self-improved person ought to have a craft at which he excelled, and needlepoint appealed to him more than either
pottery-making or decoupage. For pottery, he would require a potter's wheel and a cumbersome kiln; and decoupage was too messy, with all the
glue and lacquer. By December, he began his first project: a small pillowcase featuring a geometric border surrounding a quote from Caesar Zedd,
"Humility is for losers."."I know what you mean. Mr. Cain, I'd never turn my back on that much money if there was any damn way at all I could
earn it.".Junior took one of the boxed guns, a 9-mm semiautomatic. Months would probably pass before she noticed the pistol missing from the
back of her closet, and by then she wouldn't know who had taken it..Not all of the pins were knocked to the shear line with a single pull of the
trigger. Three pulls were the minimum required, sometimes as many as six, depending on the lock..The bow business had started a few months ago.
Angel said she wanted to look pretty in her sleep, in case she met a handsome prince in her dreams..She refused to look at him, the way her mother
had refused to look at him when he'd been making love to her in the parsonage. She began twisting a red pencil in a handheld sharpener, making
sure that the shavings fell into a can kept for that purpose. "I saw it here.".When Agnes had asked him to deliver the pies, before she had set out
with Joey for the hospital the previous day, Edom had wanted to beg off, but he had agreed without hesitation. He was prepared to suffer every
viciousness that nature could throw at him in this life, but he could not endure seeing disappointment in his sister's eyes..No turning back. In the
fuming blackness, they would become disoriented in seconds, fall, and suffocate as surely as they would burn. Besides, the open window,
providing draft, would draw the fire rapidly down the hallway at their backs..Kathleen watched him with obvious amusement, aware that he was
savoring her suspense as much as he was the appetizer..Although the mummifying fog wound white mysteries around even the most ordinary
objects and wrapped every citizen in anonymity, Vanadium preferred to approach the apartment building with utmost discretion. Whatever the
length of his stay in this place, he would never arrive or depart through the front door or even through the basement level garage-until perhaps his
last day..The glittering room appeared unchanged. Even the piano player seemed to be the man who'd been at the keyboard back then, though his
yellow-rose boutonniere and probably his tuxedo, as well, were new..Everyone was silent. The day was morgue-still. The crows had fled the sky,
but a single hawk gilded soundlessly, like justice with its prey in sight, high above the tower..Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him,
Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to the foyer and the ground-floor hall..Symptoms of food poisoning usually appear within two hours
charing-cross-to-st-pauls.pdf
Page 3/6

Charing Cross To St Pauls

of dining. The hideous intestinal spasms had rocked him at least six hours after he'd eaten. Besides, if the culprit were food poisoning, he would
have vomited; but he hadn't felt any urge to spew..The decision had already been made that Grace would move in with Celestina and
then-following the wedding-with Celestina and Wally. In Spruce Hills, she had dear friends whom she would miss, but there was nothing else in
Oregon to draw her back, other than the narrow plot beside Harrison, where she expected eventually to be buried. The parsonage fire had destroyed
all her personal effects and every family treasure from Celestina's grade-school spelling-bee medals to the last precious photograph. She wanted
only to be close to her one remaining daughter and her granddaughter, to be part of the new life that they would build with Wally Lipscomb..As he
entered, the visitor's back was to Junior, and he moved toward the table, where dead Victoria sat with her head on her folded arms. She looked for
all the world as though she were just resting.
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