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EL AGUA DIAMANTE UNA CONSCIENCIA
The Benediction service had concluded, and the worshipers had departed. Gone, too, were the priest and the altar boys..Sliding one hand lightly
along the railing, the boy quickly descended the short flight of steps and walked onto the soggy lawn, into the rain..What might have become a
waiting game of epic duration was ended when the door to the room swung inward, and a doctor in a white lab coat entered from the corridor. He
was backlighted by fluorescent glare, his face in shadow, like a figure in a dream..Fed up with them and with this exhibition, Junior half wished
that he would again be stricken by violent nervous emesis. Even in his suffering, he would enjoy spraying these insistently appealing canvases with
the reeking ejecta of his gut: criticism of the most pungent nature..Lying on his side in bed, clothed and shod, knees drawn up, arms folded across
his chest, hands pressed under his chin, like a precocious fetus dressed and waiting for birth, Junior tried to recall the chain of logic that had led to
this long and difficult pursuit of Bartholomew. That chain led three years into the past, however, which to Junior was an eternity, and not all the
links were still in place..It could only be made better by the presence of her parents. They had planned to fly down to San Francisco this morning,
but late yesterday, a parishioner and close friend had died. A minister and his wife sometimes had duties to the flock that superseded all else.."Can't
pay us as well as Losen does. But we could live," Otter argued..He swallowed one capsule and washed it down with water. He returned the
pharmacy bottle to the nightstand.."Here we are," said the driver, braking to a stop at the curb in front of the gallery..Visibly nonplussed by Junior's
blithe failure to terminate the handshake when the shaking stopped, the fussy Neddy didn't want to be so rude as to yank his hand loose, or to cause
a scene regardless of how small, but Junior, smiling and pretending to be as socially dense as concrete, failed to respond to a polite tug. So Neddy
waited, allowing his hand to be held, and his face, previously as white as piano keys, brightened to a shade of pink that clashed with his red
boutonniere..He stood at a window, staring down into the street, his profile to her, and in his silence he searched for the words to describe the
"something extraordinary" that he had mentioned earlier..He'd been invited to a Christmas Eve celebration with a satanic theme, but he hadn't
intended to go. The party was not being thrown by real Satanists, which might have been interesting, but by a group of young artists, all
nonbelievers, who shared a wry sense of humor..He hit Celestina with the big question, the huge question, just as she paused in her babbling to
suck in a deep breath, the better to spout even more nonsense, whereupon this panicky inhalation caught in her breast, caught so stubbornly that she
was certain she would need the attention of paramedics to start breathing again, but then Wally popped open the box, revealing a lovely
engagement ring, the sight of which made the trapped breath explode from her, and then she was breathing fine, although snuffling and crying and
just generally a mess. "I love you, Wally.".Kneeling at her side, Junior placed the decorative pillow over her lovely face and pressed down firmly
while Frank Sinatra finished "Hello, Young Lovers," and sang perhaps half of "All or Nothing at All." Victoria never regained consciousness, never
had a chance to struggle.."Yellow, yellow, yellow, yellow," Angel said with satisfaction as she examined herself in the mirrored closet
door..Ferocious pirates, ruthless secret agents, brain-eating aliens from distant galaxies, super criminals hell-bent on ruling the world, bloodthirsty
vampires, face-gnawing werewolves, savage Gestapo thugs, mad scientists, satanic cultists, insane carnival freaks, hate-crazed Ku Klux Klansmen,
knife-worshiping thrill killers, and emotionless robot soldiers from other planets had slashed, stabbed, burned, shot, gouged, torn, clubbed, crushed,
stomped, hanged, bitten, eviscerated, beheaded, poisoned, drowned, radiated, blown up, mangled, mutilated, and tortured uncounted victims in the
pulp magazines that Paul had been reading since childhood. Yet not one scene in those hundreds upon hundreds of issues of colorful tales withered
a corner of his soul as did a glimpse of Barty's empty sockets. The sight wasn't in the least gory, nor even gruesome. Paul cringed and looked away
only because this evidence of the boy's loss too pointedly made him think about the terrible vulnerability of the innocent in the freight-train path of
nature, and threatened to tear off the fragile scab on the anguish that he still felt over Perri's death..Angel cocked her head and studied his left hand,
which he had closed while opening his right. She pointed. "It's there.".Darkrose and Diamond.He had difficulty picturing the detective puttering in
the garden on weekends. Unless there were bodies buried under the roses..Maria said nothing, working busily, but Agnes recognized that special
silence in which difficult words were sought and laboriously stitched together..Sunday, Junior hid out from Scamp, using his Ansaphone to screen
her calls, and worked with such astonishing focus on his needlepoint pillows that he forgot to go to bed that night. He fell asleep over his needles at
ten o'clock Monday morning..Paul realized that the kitchen had fallen silent, that the women had turned to the two children and now stood as
motionless as figures in a waxworks tableau..When Junior checked his Rolex, he realized that he didn't know how long he'd been sitting here since
Ichabod had driven off in the Buick. Maybe one minute, maybe ten..Reading the dates on the headstone, he saw that the minister's daughter had
died on the seventh of January, the day after Naomi had fallen from the fire tower. If ever asked, Junior would have no trouble accounting for his
whereabouts on that day..Koko skidded to a halt, perplexed, looked left, looked right, floppy ears lifted slightly to catch any sound of Mistress
Mary..He usually ate lunch alone in his office. The room was the size of an elevator, but of course didn't go up or down. It went sideways,
however, in the sense that herein Paul was transported into wondrous lands of adventure..Bressler but no Vanadium. A girl named Angel.
Something was wrong here. Something was rotten..She wasn't listening closely to him. Numb. She felt as though she were half anesthetized. She
was looking past him, at nothing, and his Voice seemed to be coming to her through several layers of surgical masks, though he now wore none at
all..Thursday evening, his third in the hotel, he returned to the lounge for cocktails and another steak. The same tuxedoed pianist provided the
entertainment..He pushed on the door, but still it resisted, and he surprised himself by letting out a bellow of frustration that expressed quite the
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opposite of self-control, though no one listening could have the slightest doubt about his determination to commit and command..During the past
ten days, he'd proved that he was clever, bold, with exceptional inner resources. He needed to tap his deep well of strength and resolve now, more
than ever. He'd been through far too much, accomplished too much, to be brought down by mere biology..His homely face was long and narrow, as
though pulled into that shape by the weight of his responsibilities. In other circumstances, however, his generous mouth might have shaped an
appealing smile; and his green eyes had in them the compassion of someone who himself had known great loss..In the neatly ordered bedroom, he
removed his shoes. Stretching out on the bed, he stared at the ceiling, feeling useless..His apartment, over the large garage, was reached by a set of
exterior stairs. The space was divided into two rooms. The first was a combination living room and kitchenette, with a corner dining table seating
two. Beyond was a small bedroom with adjoining bath..She wouldn't answer him, but he was as convinced by her silence as he would have been by
a blurted confession--or by a denial, for that matter. Her wild eyes convinced him, too, and her trembling mouth. Naomi had come back to be with
him, and it could be argued that Seraphim had returned in a sense, too, for this girl was the flesh of Seraphim's flesh, born out of her death..This
morning, only his love for his sister, Agnes, gave him the courage to drive and to become the pie man..His right side, however, had come to rest
against an object harder than bagged paper, an angular mass. As the skull-rattling gong faded, allowing more clarity of thought, he realized that an
unpleasant, vaguely warm, damp something was pressed against his right cheek..An IV rack stood beside the bed, dripping fluid into his vein,
replacing the electrolytes that he had lost through vomiting, most likely medicating him with an antiemetic as well. His right arm was securely
strapped to a supporting board, to prevent him from bending his elbow and accidentally tearing out the needle.."It was... the only dream that
mattered," Joey said. "You ... loving me. It was a good life because of you.".Perhaps his sister intuited what Edom was about to say, because she
didn't let him get started..THE GENEROUS EXPENSE allowance provided by Simon Magusson paid for a three-room suite at a comfortable hotel.
One bedroom for Tom Vanadium, one for Celestina and Angel..At last Maria answered Jacob's question in a murmur, making the f sign of the
cross once more as she spoke. "Never saw four. Never even just I see three. But four ... is to be the devil himself.".Another stiff might have
required dragging; but Neddy weighed hardly more than a five-foot-ten breadstick. Junior hauled the body off the ground and slung it over one
shoulder in a fireman's carry..done with it at last, he opens his mouth, lets the roses be shoved in, the bitter green taste of the juice crushed
from.Beautiful she was, both of face and form, even with her mouth gaping wide and her eyes rolled back in her skull. How bright her future might
have been if she had not chosen to deceive. A tease was, in essence, a deceiver-promising what she never intended to deliver..Switching on the
windshield wipers, Joey said, "That's the first time I've ever heard you admit that either of your brothers is odd.".Angel followed him and observed
as he climbed a stepstool and unhooked the telephone handset. He dialed with little pause between digits, and spoke with each of his uncles..He'd
once spoken that very sentiment to her. Golden haze, sun in the heart. His words had melted her, tears had sprung into her eyes, and sex been better
than ever..Bracing her feet against the floorboards, clutching the seat with her left hand, fiercely gripping the door handle with her right, she
prayed, prayed that the baby would be all right, that she would live at least long enough to bring her child into this wonderful world, into this grand
creation of endless and exquisite beauty, whether she herself lived past the birth or not..."Don't worry," Celestina told him, "after what we've seen
this past week, we're still with you.".The night of Barty's birth, when Joey actually lay dead in the pickup-bashed Pontiac, as a paramedic had rolled
Agnes's gurney to the back door of the ambulance, she had seen her husband standing there, untouched by that rain as her son was untouched by
this. But Joey-dry-in-the-storm had been a ghost or an illusion fostered by shock and loss of blood..Their evenings together were comfortable bliss,
though usually they just watched television, or he read to her. She enjoyed being read to: mostly historical novels and occasional
mysteries.."Another year," Edom said, "and instead of me, Barty can drive the car for you.".Nevertheless, he stepped away from the wall, and with
his hands extended to full arm's length, he turned, feeling the lightless world around him. Nothing. No one..Chan nodded. "Considering the
advanced stage of Bartholomew's malignancies, he should have complained earlier than he did."."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think
you were his long- lost brother or someone?"."But before you leave St. Mary's," the physician said, "I'd like a few mutes of your time. It's very
important to me. Personally.".Although the distance to the ground was only ten feet, she would be risking too much by running blindly off the roof
and leaping to clear the fringe of fire at the edge. A landing on the lawn might end well. But if she fell onto the walkway, she might break a leg or
her back, depending on the angle of impact..Neither of them was aware that their personal drama, in all its clumsiness and glory, had focused the
attention of everyone in the restaurant. The cheer that went up at Celestina's acceptance of his proposal caused her to start, knocking the ring from
Wally's hand as he attempted to slip it on her finger. The ring bounced across the table, they both grabbed for it, Wally made the catch, and this
time she was properly betrothed, to wild applause and laughter..Junior was pleasantly surprised by his flexibility and by his audacity. He was,
indeed, a new man, a daring adventurer, and by the day he grew more formidable..For a while he thought the fear would end only when he perished
from it, but eventually it faded, and in its place poured forth self-pity from a bottomless well. Self-pity, of course, is the ideal fuel for anger; which
was why, pursuing the Buick through fog, climbing now toward Pacific Heights, Junior was in a murderous rage. By the time he reached Cain's
bedroom, Tom Vanadium recognized that the austere decor of the apartment had probably been inspired by the minimalism that the wife killer had
noted in the detective's own house in Spruce Hills. This was an uncanny discovery, troubling for reasons that Vanadium couldn't entirely define,
but he remained convinced that his perception was correct..At the far end of the table, Agnes shot up from her chair as her son said rain, and as he
said wet, she spoke warningly: "Barty!"."Well, the lab could detect abnormally high salt levels, but that wouldn't matter in court. He could say he
el-agua-diamante-una-consciencia.pdf
Page 2/6

El Agua Diamante Una Consciencia

ate a lot of salty foods."."Tom, Wally, I'm sorry for the brusque introductions," Agnes Lampion apologized. "We'll have plenty of
getting-to-know-each other time over dinner. But the people in this room have been waiting an entire week to hear from you, Tom. We can't wait a
moment longer.".As he said cards, the magician turned a knowing look toward Edom, eliciting from him a responding frown of
puzzlement..HAVING COMPLETED HER English lesson, Maria Elena Gonzalez went home with a plastic shopping bag full of precisely
damaged clothes and a smaller, paper bag containing cherry muffins for her two girls.."We do look somewhat alike," Edom said, shifting his
attention to Jacob's left ear..He hadn't the slightest doubt that eventually he could romance Renee into marriage, regardless of her wealth and
sophistication. He could shape women to his desire as easily as Sklent could paint his brilliant visions on canvas, easier than Wroth Griskin could
cast bronze into disturbing works of art..As he raced into the future, the past caught up with him in the form of intestinal spasms, and by the time
that he had driven only three miles, whimpering like a sick dog, he made an emergency stop at a service station to use the rest room..He took a long
shower, as hot as he could tolerate, until his muscles felt as soft as butter.."Sitters. Friends, relatives of friends. People I can trust. I can afford
sitters if I'm getting only dinner tips.".Paul didn't realize that Grace had followed them into the living room until she screamed. She started to push
past him, heading toward her husband even as Harrison went down..On he went, up he went, trunk to limb, limb to branch, branch to limb, to limb,
to trunk. Hand over hand up the vertical parts, gripping with his knees, then standing and walking like a tightrope artist along limbs horizontal to
the ground, swinging over empty air and stepping from one woody walkway to another, ever upward toward the highest bower, dwindling as
though he were growing younger during the ascent, becoming a smaller and smaller boy. Forty feet, fifty feet, already far higher than the house,
striving toward the green citadel at the summit..Although he was seventy-six, Tom still worked for Pie Lady Services. They had no set retirement
age for staff, and Father Tom expected to die at his work. "And if it's a pie-caravan day, just leave my old carcass where I drop until you make all
the deliveries. I won't be responsible for anyone missing a promised pie.".She proceeded down the shadowy center aisle, genuflected at the chancel
railing, and went to the votive rack..He pointed at his feet. "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".Deeply distressed that he was
planning the funeral of a man as young as Joe Lampion, whom he had liked and admired, Panglo paused to express his disbelief and to murmur
comforting words, more to himself than to Jacob, as each decision was made. With one hand on the chosen casket, he said, "Unbelievable, a traffic
accident, and on the very day his son is born. So sad. So terribly sad.".She got a can of soda, returned to the table, and sat down as if finished with
her explorations. "You're okay, Barty.".As to the distressing matter of Seraphim's daughter, Junior at first decided to return to San Francisco to
torture the truth out of Nolly Wulfstan. Then he realized that he'd been referred to Wulfstan by the same man who had told him that Thomas
Vanadium was missing and was believed to be Victoria Bressler's killer..As Barty ascended higher, Agnes's fear became purer, but at the same
time, she was filled with a wonderful, irrational exhilaration. That this could be accomplished, that the darkness could be overcome, struck music
from the harpstrings of the soul. From time to time, the boy paused, perhaps to rest or to mull over the three-dimensional map in his incredible
mind, and every time that he started upward again, he put his hands in exactly the right place, whereupon Agnes would speak a silent inner yes!
Her heart was with Barty high in the tree, her heart in his, as he had been with her, safe inside her womb, on the rainy twilight that she had ridden
the spinning, tumbling car to widowhood..Someone named Bartholomew had adopted Seraphim's son and named the boy after himself Junior
applied the patience learned through meditation to the task at hand, and instinctively, he soon evolved a motivating mantra that continuously cycled
through his mind while he studied the telephone directories: Find the father, kill the son..Jacob grunted, but probably not because he'd heard what
had been said about him, more likely because he'd just turned the page to find a photo of dead cattle piled up like driftwood against the American
Legion Hall in some flood-ravaged town in Arkansas..In spite of the ravages of illness and age, beauty remained in the old woman's face. Her bone
structure was superb. In youth, she must have been stunning..In the morning, at breakfast, from this calmer perspective, he looked back at his
tantrum in the middle of the night and wondered if he might be in psychological trouble. He decided not. In November and December, Junior
studied arcane texts on the supernatural, went through new women at a pace prodigious even for him, found three Bartholomews, and finished ten
needlepoint pillows..From the floor, Junior snatched up the bottle of wine that had twice failed to shatter. His lucky Merlot..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..To be useful, anger must be channeled, as Zedd explains with unusually poetic prose in The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and
Be a Winner Junior's current predicament would only get worse if he had to telephone Roto-Rooter to extract a musician from the plumbing..Sad
symbols of a romance not meant to be, the red rose and the bottle of wine lay on the floor of the foyer. With the corpse gone, no signs of violence
remained..Nolly shrugged. "He can't know for sure. And anyway, he didn't get the pushed idea until he'd already taken the case.".Junior spoke the
three words aloud and felt a strange resonance between them and his dim memories of Reverend White's voice on that long-ago night. Yet the link,
if any actually existed, remained elusive..They knew no one named Bartholomew, and she had never heard the name from him before, but she
knew what he wanted. He was speaking of the son he would never see..This time he didn't flip the quarter straight into the air. He tipped his hand,
and with his thumb, he shot the coin toward Agnes..The purpose of life was self--fulfillment, per Zedd, and Junior was so rapidly realizing his
extraordinary potential that surely he would have pleased his guru..Or as her father often said, happily mocking his own rhetorical eloquence:
"Brighten the comer where you are, and you will light the world.".Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now she smoothed his hair, straightened his
shirt, and retied his loosened shoelaces, finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to be said. She thought she might require
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Dr. Chan's presence, after all..On the lawn, Koko, their four-year-old golden retriever, was lying on her back, all paws in the air, presenting the
great gift of her furry belly for the rubbing pleasure of young Mistress Mary..Finally Vanadium said, "According to the lab report, the baby she was
carrying was almost certainly yours.".At the bottom, the killer had pushed the cedar chest aside and clambered to his feet. From out of his raveled
Tutankhamen windings, he peered up at Paul and fired one shot without taking aim, almost halfheartedly, before disappearing into the living
room..The sensual memories of his torrid evening with Seraphim had left Junior aroused. Unfortunately, the only female nearby was Industrial
Woman, and he wasn't that desperate..At first all had gone well. Agnes, Maria, and Edom were rightly amazed. A thrill of wonder and big smiles
all around the table. They were enthralled by the astoundingly favorable fall of cards, a breathtaking mathematical improbability..He bought knives.
And then sheaths for the knives. He acquired a knife-sharpening kit and spent the evening grinding blades..Deed flinched. "No reason. But I sure
never did mean you or your husband any harm, Mrs. Lampion. And not your baby, either, not little Bartholomew.".The sill was about four and a
half feet off the lavatory floor. With both hands, Junior levered himself onto it..In his mind's eye, he saw the answering machine with uncanny
clarity. That curious gadget. Sitting atop the scarred pine desk..Jacob had spent most of two days baking Barty's favorite pies, cakes, and cookies,
and he'd prepared a meal as well. Maria's girls were at her sister's place this evening, so she stayed for dinner. Edom poured wine for everyone but
Barty, root beer for the guest of honor, and while this couldn't be called a celebration, Agnes's spirits were lifted by a sense of normality, of hope,
of family.."He's a hollow man," Vanadium said. "He believes in nothing. Hollow men are vulnerable to anyone who offers them something that
might fill the void and make them feel less empty. So-".Barefoot, in midnight-blue silk pajamas, he walked through his rooms turning on lights in a
considered pattern, which he had settled upon after much thought and planning..Agnes discovered, from her research, that among child prodigies,
Barty was not a wonder of wonders. Some math whizzes were absorbed by algebra and even by geometry before their third birthdays. Jascha
Heifetz, became an accomplished violinist at three, and by six, he played the concertos of Mendelssohn and Tchaikovsky; Ida Haendel performed
them when she was five..The driver shook his head. "I knew everything anyone would need to know about you when I heard you ask your kid what
would happen if the stupid boogeyman showed up in her dream.".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..While Jacob had
shuffled, Agnes had taken little Barty from his bassinet into her arms. She was surprised and discomfited to discover that the baby was to have his
fortune told first..When she left Our Lady of Sorrows a few minutes later, she was convinced that the knave of spades--whether a human monster
or the devil himself-would never cross paths with Barty Lampion..force open Edom's mouth. "Eat your sin, boy, eat your sin!" Edom resists eating
his sin, but he's afraid for his eyes,.Finally Angel dropped and slithered, vanishing under the overhanging bedclothes with a final flurry of yellow
socks.
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