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ENGLISH AS A SECOND LANGUAGE FOR CAMBRIDGE LOWER SECONDARY TEAC
In July, she went for a walk on the shore with Paul Damascus, expecting to do a little beachcombing, to watch the comical scurrying crabs.
Somewhere between the seashells and the crustaceans, however, he asked her if she could ever love him.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said
Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above
ground longer.".THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on Enlad:.After a few racing
steps, when the dog realized that Mary hadn't thrown the ball, it whipped around and sprinted back..From late morning until dinner, people arrived
and departed, raised toasts to a merry Christmas and to peace on earth, to health and to happiness, reminisced about Christmases past, marveled
about the first heart transplant performed this very month in South Africa, and prayed that the soldiers in Vietnam would come home soon and that
Bright Beach would lose no precious sons in those far jungles.."I'm afraid you're wrong." When Tom opened his left hand, the palm lay as bare as
that of a blind beggar in a country of thieves. Meanwhile, his right hand had tightened into a fist again..In the glamorous cocktail lounge of this
elegant hotel, Junior was necessarily forced to use other of Zedd's techniques-and more brandy--to liberate from his subconscious the name of the
caller on the Ansaphone. Max. The caller had said, It's Max..Perri was often fast asleep by nine-thirty, seldom later than ten o'clock while Paul
never turned in earlier than midnight or one in the morning. In the later hours, to the reassuring susurration of his wife's breathing, he returned to
his pulp adventures..He squirmed deep under the covers, clamped a plump pillow over his head to muffle the singing, and chanted, "Find the father,
kill the son," until at last he fell exhausted into sleep..Vanadium hadn't seen the man who had clubbed him from behind and who had smashed his
face with a pewter candlestick, but when~ he spoke the name Enoch Cain, the quality in his eyes was not compassion. No fingerprints had been
left, no evidence in the aftermath of the fire at the Bressler house or in the Studebaker hauled from Quarry Lake..On New Year's Day, the town
learned that it had lost its first son in Vietnam. Agnes had known the parents all her life, and she despaired that even with her willingness to help,
with all her good intentions, there was nothing she could do to ease their pain. She recalled her anguish as she'd waited to learn if Barty's eye
tumors had spread along the optic nerve to his brain. The thought of her neighbors losing a child to war made her turn to Paul in the night. "Just
hold me," she murmured..Between the one-line description of the baklava and the menu's more effusive words about the walnut mamouls, the
suspense became too much, the doubt too insidious, at which point Celestina looked up and said, with more girlish angst in her voice than she had
planned "Maybe this isn't the place, maybe it isn't the time, or maybe it's the time but not the place, or the place but not the time, or maybe the time
and the place are right but the weather's wrong, I don't know--Oh,.of fists, hard blows, and his father's heavy breathing as he deals out the
punishment. Edom himself lies face down in.As yet, he hadn't taken either an antiemetic or antihistamine to ward off vomiting and hives, because
he wanted to medicate -against those conditions as shortly before the violence as was practical, to ensure maximum protection. He'd intended to
dose himself only after he followed Celestina home from the gallery and could be reasonably certain that he had located the lair of
Bartholomew..This brilliant mouthful was not nature's work alone. With what Nolly must have spent to obtain this smile, some fortunate dentist
had kept a mistress in jewelry through her most nubile years..He was too sensitive a soul to be able to take either a handsaw or a power saw to a
corpse..Junior's heart knocked so hard and fast that he wouldn't have been surprised if Vanadium, at the far end of the room, had begun to tap his
foot in time with it.."Sometimes she wrote little paragraphs to God, very touching and humble notes of gratitude, thanking Him for bringing you
into her life.".The night was hushed but for the barking of a dog in the great distance. Hollow, far softer than the ghostly singing that had recently
haunted Junior, the rough voice of this hound nevertheless stirred him, spoke to an essential aspect of his heart..An unfortunately bumpy ride for
the deceased: along the hallway, through the foyer, across the entry threshold, down the porch steps, across a lawn dappled with pine shadows and
yellow moonlight, to the graveled driveway. No complaints..On the counter beside the bathroom sink stood an open box of BandAids in a variety
of sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of iodine..NOLLY FELT A little silly, walking the mean streets of North Beach under a white
umbrella with red polka dots. It kept him dry, however, and with Nolly, practical considerations always triumphed over matters of image and
style..He jammed the 9-mm pistol under his belt, grabbed Ichabod by the feet, and dragged him quickly toward the door to Apartment 1. Smears of
blood brightened the pale limestone floor in the wake of the body..Somewhere in the world he had a deadly enemy: Bartholomew, who had
something to do with babies, a total stranger yet an implacable foe.."I believe I'll just wait here until Mr. Cain wakes," Vanadium said. "I've nothing
more pressing to do.".On second thought-no. If Seraphim had told anyone she'd been raped, the police would have been at Junior's doorstep in
minutes, with a warrant for his arrest. No matter that they would have no proof. In this age of high sympathy for the previously oppressed, the word
of a teenage Negro girl would have greater weight than Junior's clean record, fine reputation, and heartfelt denials..After mentally reviewing what
he must say, after working up a nervous edge, he dialed the SFPD emergency number..On Tuesday evening, September 7, after half an hour in the
lotus position, thinking about nothing whatsoever but a white pin with two black bands at its neck and the number I painted on its head, Junior went
to bed at eleven o'clock and set his alarm for three in the morning, when he intended to shoot himself.."Well, certainly, I understand," said Panglo,
slowly lowering the offered hand, although he clearly didn't understand at all.."Me, I don't like anything old. This White chick's got a weird thing
for old people, old buildings, old stuff in general. Like she doesn't realize she's young. You want to grab her, shake her, and say, 'Hey, let's move
on,' you know?".On this momentous day, however, drawing provided no solace. Frequently, her hands shook, and she could not control the
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pencil..Surprisingly, he received a lot of gratification from voicing this insult, even though Vanadium was too dead to hear it.."Oh, sure, I know,"
Mary said. "But when it's a bad place, you feel it before you go in. So you just go around to the next place that isn't bad. No big deal.".Angel
moved her hand to Barty's right eye, and again he didn't twitch with surprise when her fingers lightly touched his closed and sagging lid. "I won't
let you forget.".Agnes remembered the blood, the awful red flood. Excruciating pain and such fearsome crimson torrents. She'd thought her baby
had entered the world stillborn on a tide of its own blood and hers..Rudy Hackachak--Big Rude to his friends-was six feet four, as rough-hewn as a
log sculpture carved with a woodsman's ax. In a green polyester suit with sleeves an inch too short, an unfortunate urine yellow shirt, and a tie that
might have been the national flag of a third world country famous for nothing but a lack of design sense, he looked like Dr. Frankenstein's beast
gussied up for an evening of barhopping in Transylvania..She could have used the chair. Sitting, however, she wouldn't be able to see his face..In
the face of his kindness, however, she couldn't refuse his request. She nodded..He considered calling her, but he didn't know what he would say if
she answered..At the conclusion of the ceremony, he relinquished his secondhand sight. He would live in darkness until Easter of 1986, though
every minute of the day was brightened by his wife..As if a door had briefly opened between this windless day and another world, a single gust
rattled rain against the windows..obsessed with humanity's sorry penchant for destroying itself either by intention or ineptitude--491 suffocated and
burned alive on an evening meant for champagne and revelry..This sight that might inspire celebration among sailors was denied to Barty, who
rode in the backseat with Agnes. Neither could he see how the crimson sky studied its painted face in the mirror of the ocean, nor how a burning
blush shimmered on the waves, nor how the veil of night slowly returned modesty to the heavens..Returning his attention to his own shoes, Jacob
said, "So ... what am I supposed to do about this?".Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him with
appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and threats, of boasters and threateners..Sparky wasn't a bad guy, not easily bought,
and if he'd been asked to sell out any tenant other than Cain, he probably wouldn't have done so at any price. He greatly disliked Cain, however,
and considered him to be "as strange and creepy as a syphilitic monkey.".He was Father Tom again, having recommitted to his vows three years
previous. At his request, the Church had assigned him as the chaplain of Pie Lady Services.."But what made you choose that life? You must have
committed to the seminary awfully young.".He woke several times that night, instantly alert for a ghostly serenade, but he heard no otherworldly
crooning..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.".Soon he dispensed with picture books and progressed to short novels for more
accomplished readers, and then rapidly to books meant for young adults. Tom Swift adventures and Nancy Drew mysteries captivated him through
the summer and early autumn..She figured that she could stay home, devoting herself to Barty, for perhaps three years before she would be wise to
find work..The hospital room was softly lighted, and shadows roosted on all sides like a flock of slumbering birds..Junior examined the music
collection. The policeman's taste ran to big band music and vocalists from the swing era..People were at the car windows, struggling to open the
buckled doors, but Agnes refused to acknowledge them..Maria Elena Gonzalez-no longer a seamstress in a dry-cleaners, but proprietor of Elena's
Fashions, a small dress shop one block off the town square-joined Agnes, Barty, Edom, and Jacob on Christmas.As she struggled to cope with her
loss, the last thing Agnes needed was the reminder posed by that empty chair. Maria's intentions were good, however, and Agnes didn't want to hurt
her feelings..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.."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.".Finally sleeping, he had anxiety dreams of being in a
public rest room, overcome by urgent need, only to find that every stall was occupied by someone he had killed, all of them vengefully determined
to deny him a chance for dignified relief..he had sat here with a pencil, making shopping lists. Now, instead of a pencil, there was the Italian-made
.22 pistol..Copyright (c) 1999 by Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly" first appeared in Legends..As Junior stood at Seraphim's grave, his breath
smoked from him in the still night air, as though he were a dragon..For just one hour, which was not too taxing, he walked in the idea of a world
where he had healthy eyes, and shared the vision of other Barty's in other places, so he would be able to see his bride as she walked down the aisle
and as, beside him, she took their vows with him, and as she held out her hand to receive the ring..He found it difficult to make a painful personal
revelation sound sincere when delivered in a shout, but he managed well enough to bring a shine of tears to her eyes: "Part of my left foot was shot
off in this upcountry sweep we did.".The ghost cop was forty feet behind him, beyond ranks of other pedestrians, every one of whom might as well
have been faceless now, smooth and featureless from brow to chin, because suddenly Junior could see no countenance other than that of the
walking dead man. The haunting visage bobbed up and down as the grim spirit strode along, vanishing and reappearing and then vanishing again
among all the bobbing and swaying heads of the intervening multitudes..As though he were home to a species of termites that preferred the taste of
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men to that of wood, Vanadium felt a squirming in his marrow..find the detective's unlikely theory and persistent questioning to be tedious. "I
seriously doubt that a dose of ipecac would produce such a violent response as in this case-not pharyngeal hemorrhage, for God's.At first light, a
nurse arrived to perform preliminary surgical prep on Barty. She pulled the boy's hair back and captured it under a tight fitting cap. With cream and
a safety razor, she shaved off his eyebrows..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.".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..That last part was true. He just
wasn't loose in this world anymore. And in the world to which he'd gone, he would not find easy victims..On other nights, she had overheard this
and been touched. On this Christmas Eve, however, it filled her with wonder and wondering, for she recalled their conversation earlier, at Joey's
grave:.Junior didn't care which explanation was correct. Only one thing mattered: The Bartholomew hunt was at last nearing an end. On
Wednesday, December 27, Junior met Google, the document forger, in a theater, during a matinee of Bonnie and Clyde..As quick as a snake
strikes, Vanadium was much closer to the bed than he had been when he tossed the coin, at Junior's side now, leaning over the railing. "Naomi was
six weeks pregnant.".Because he hadn't heard Victoria Bressler speak in so long-and then only on two occasions-and because the woman on the
phone had spoken so softly, Junior couldn't tell whether or not their voices were one and the same.."I was twenty-three. At St. Anselmo's I was the
prefect of one dormitory floor. The floor on which all the murders occurred. After that ... I decided maybe I could better protect the innocent if I
were a cop. For a while, the law gave me more to hold on to than faith did."."I'm not a burglar, Mr. Cain. No client has enough money to make me
risk prison. Besides, even if you could steal their files, you would probably discover that the babies' identities are coded, and without the code,
you'd still be nowhere.".Everything was proceeding precisely as Junior had envisioned in the instant when Naomi had first discovered the rotten
section of railing and had nearly fallen without assistance. The entire plan had come to him, wholly formed, in a blink, and during the following
two circuits of the observation deck, he had mulled it over, seeking flaws but finding none..When his search of the desk drawers was only half
completed, the telephone rang-not the usual strident bell, but a modulated electronic brrrrr. He had no intention of answering it..The January air
was crisp, fragrant with evergreens and with the faint salty scent of the distant sea. A curiously yellow moon glowered like a malevolent eye,
studying him from between ragged ravelings of dirty clouds..In his seventies but vigorous and full of fun, Sparky liked to take an occasional jaunt
to Reno, to pump the slot machines and try a few hands of blackjack. The off-the-record, tax-free monthly checks from Simon were gratefully
received, ensuring the old man's cooperation with the conspiracy..Swift and yellow, Angel flew to her mother, grabbing at one of the bunched
drapes as if she might hide behind it..Too far from Spruce Hills to be a popular make-out spot for teenagers, Quarry Lake was a turnoff for young
lovers also because it had a reputation as haunted territory. Over five decades, four quarry workers had died in mining accidents. County lore
included stories of ghosts roaming the depths of the excavation before it was flooded-and subsequently the shoreline, after the lake was filled..A
stab of horror punctured Celestina as she failed to repress a mental image of a carnival-sideshow monster, half dragon and half insect, coiled in her
sister's womb. She hated the rapist's child but was appalled by her hatred, for the baby was blameless..Junior worried, however, that they had
noticed him after he pulled to the curb twice behind them, that they were keeping an eye on him, ready to bolt if he got out of the car, in which case
they might all make it inside before he could cut them down..This was tedious work and might cot bear fruit. He needed to begin somewhere,
however, and the telephone directory was the most logical starting point..Glancing at her in the rearview mirror, the driver said, "Pretty
exhilarating, huh? Your first big show?".People like Enoch Cain, of course, never choose between the right and the wrong thing, but between two
evils. For themselves, they create world after world of despair. For others, they make worlds of pain..After Agnes read the final words on the final
page, Barty was drunk on speculation, chattering about what-might-have-happened-next to these characters that had become his friends. He talked
nonstop while changing into his pajamas, while peeing, while brushing his teeth, and Agnes wondered how she would wind him down to
sleep..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..Three times, Mary vanished, and three times she reappeared, before she led the bamboozled Koko to her mother and
father. "Neat, huh?".THE RAIN THAT HAD threatened to wash out the morning funeral finally rinsed the afternoon, but by nightfall the Oregon
sky was clean and dry. From horizon to horizon spread an infinity of icy stars, and at the center of them hung a bright sickle moon as silver as
steel..Maria stopped praying with her knuckle rosary and resorted to a long swallow of wine..As the last of the flan was served and Maria's girls
took their seats once more, Barty blinked at the candles and said, "Gone now," even though the tiny spectrums still shimmered in the cut crystal. He
turned his full attention to the flan with such enthusiasm that his mother soon stopped puzzling over rainbows..This was a test of Junior's gullibility,
and he would not give Vanadium the satisfaction of searching his robe for the coin..Pity warmed the physician's ascetic face. "You loved your wife
very much, didn't you?".If the wife killer had cut himself accidentally, his writing on the wall indicated a hair-trigger temper and a deep reservoir
of long-nurtured anger..He tried to lean back as he dropped, with the hope that he would fall under her, providing cushion if they met with sidewalk
instead of lawn..Finally he began: Greetings on this momentous day. I'm writing to you about an exceptional woman, Agnes Lampion, whose life
you have touched without knowing, and whose story may interest you..In all the many ways things are, across the infinity of worlds and all
Creation, Barty believed that no woman existed whose beauty exceeded hers or whose heart was better..She hadn't looked up from her sketching.
Although Junior thought she hadn't seen him, she'd apparently been aware of him all along..Inexplicably, each repetition of Bartholomew
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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..Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".Edom felt uneasy in this kingdom
of a strange god. The god that his brother feared was humanity, its dark compulsions, its arrogance. Edom, on the other hand, trembled before
Nature, whose wrath was so great that one day she would destroy all things, when the universe collapsed into a super dense nugget of matter the
size of a pea..In the faraway, at the limits of night and fog, the dog bit off his bark in expectation..The bitch was getting tired, but Junior still didn't
like his odds in a hand-to-hand confrontation. Her hair was disarranged. Her eyes flashed with such wildness that he was half convinced he saw
elliptical pupils like those of a jungle cat. Her lips were skinned back from her teeth in a snarl..With Naomi, sex had been glorious, because they
were bonded on multiple levels, all deeper than the mere physical. They had been so close, so emotionally and intellectually entwined, that in
making love to her, he'd been making love to himself; and he would never experience a greater intimacy than that..Too much had happened in those
rooms. They were stained dark with family history, and in the night, when either Edom or Jacob slept under that gabled roof, the past came alive
again in dreams..Instead, trying not to let Barty see the depth of her concern, she told him to get his jacket from the front closet, and she got hers,
and leaving the buttermilk-raisin pies unfinished, she drove him to the doctor's office, because he was her reason to breathe, the engine of her heart,
her hope and joy, her everlasting bond to her lost husband. Dr. Joshua Nunn was only forty-eight, but he had appeared grandfatherly since Agnes
had first gone to him as a patient after the death of her father, more than ten years ago. His hair turned pure white before he was thirty. Every day
off, he either worked assiduously on his twenty-foot sportfisher, Hippocratic Boat, which he scraped and painted and polished and repaired with his
own hands, or puttered around Bright Bay in it, fishing as though the fate of his soul depended on the size of his catch; consequently, he spent so
much time in the salt air and sun that his perpetually tan face was well-wizened at the corners of his eyes and as appealingly creased as that of the
best of grandfathers. Joshua applied the same diligence to the preservation of a round belly and a second chin that he brought to the maintenance of
his boat, and considering his wire-rimmed eyeglasses and bow tie and suspenders and the elbow patches on his jacket, he seemed to have
intentionally sculpted his physical appearance to put his patients at ease, as surely as he had selected his wardrobe for the same purpose..Tom
Vanadium liked this man at once. Cop instinct told him that Damascus was honest and reliable. Priestly insight suggested even more impressive
qualities..Thus armored, he at last arrived in the city of Sacramento, an hour before dawn. Sacramento, which means "sacrament" in Italian and in
Spanish, calls itself the Camellia Capital of the World, and holds a ten-day camellia festival in early March-already advertised on billboards now in
mid-January. The camellia, shrub and flower, is named for G. J. Camellus, a Jesuit missionary who brought it from Asia to Europe in the
eighteenth century..The previous day, Jacob and Edom had driven back to Bright Beach, to prepare for Barty's arrival. Now they hurried down the
back porch steps and across the lawn, as Maria followed the driveway past the house and parked near the detached garage at the rear of the deep
property..That was the first-and until now the last-long walk he made with a purpose in mind. He went to see a hero..twenty-eight pounds.
Typically, seven to eight pounds of this is the fetus. The placenta and the amniotic fluid weigh three pounds. The remaining eighteen are due to
water retention and fat stores.."Tom," Kathleen said, "I know why you became a cop, I guess. St. Anselmo's Orphanage ... the murders of those
children."
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