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THE BARBER AT THE HABOUR
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..Barty's reading and writing skills appeared to be related to his talent for math, as well. To him, language was first
phonics, a sort of music that symbolized objects and ideas, and this music was then translated into written "syllables using the alphabet-which he
saw as a system of math employing twenty-six digits instead of ten..do further testing, of course, but not until he's been stabilized at least twelve
hours. Personally, I don't think we'll find any physical cause. Most likely, this was psychological-acute nervous emesis, caused by severe anxiety,
the shock of losing his wife, seeing her die.'.calm. He tried to imagine what Victoria's breasts would look like, freed from all restraint..Somewhere,
he does. Daddy died here, but be didn't die every place I am. it's lonely for me here, but not lonely for me everywhere..Vanadium continued in his
characteristic drone, a tone at odds with the colorful content of his speech: "A man takes one look at his wife's body, starts to sweat harder than a
copulating hog, spews like a frat boy at the end of a long beer-chugging contest, and chucks till he chucks up blood-that's not the response of your
average murderer.".murdered would be discounted. And if every death was suspicious to him, then he would quickly lose interest in Junior and
move on to a new enthusiasm, harassing some other poor devil..When he woke in- the morning, he raised his head from the pillow to look at the
alarm clock-and saw the twenty-five cents on his nightstand. Two dimes and a nickel..After a day of work, the pencil portrait of Nella Lombardi
was finished. The second piece in the series-an extrapolation of her appearance at age sixty-was begun.."-called himself King Obadiah, Pharaoh of
the Fantastic. He traveled all over the country playing nightclubs-".Jacob made more fire sounds as he stripped the clear cellophane off a second
new deck of playing cards, then off a third and a fourth.."Uncle Edom. Uncle Jacob. Aunt Maria. So I can remember faces after ... you know.".In
July 1967, at two and a half, he finally contracted his first cold, an off-season virus with a mean bite. His throat was sore, but he didn't fuss or even
complain. He swallowed his medicine without resistance, and though he rested occasionally, he played with toys and paged through picture books
with as much pleasure as ever..The study was the size of a bathroom. The cramped space barely allowed for a battered pine desk, a chair, and one
filing cabinet..Junior had heard of this invention, but until now he'd never seen one. He supposed that an obsessive like Vanadium might go to any
lengths, including this exotic technology, to avoid missing an important call..If someone were here in the hallway with him, it couldn't be Angel,
because she would be chattering enthusiastically in one voice or another. Uncle Jacob would never tease him like this, and no one else was in the
house..On the sofa, Celestina finally worked up the courage to dial her parents' number in Spruce Hills..He knew the titles that he wanted: "Tunnel
in the Sky, Between Planets, Starman Jones. ".Paul recalled the letter he had written to Reverend Harrison White a couple weeks after the death of
Joey Lampion. He'd carried it home from the pharmacy on the day that Perri died, to ask for her opinion of it. The letter had never been
mailed..Clearly, the musician recognized him, which seemed unlikely, even extraordinary, considering that they'd never spoken to each other, and
considering that Junior must be only one of thousands of customers who had passed through that lounge in the past three years..Given a child-size
harmonica, he extemporized simplified versions of songs he heard on the radio. The Beatles' "All You Need Is Love." The Box Tops' "The Letter."
Stevie Wonder's "I Was Made to Love Her." After hearing a tune once, Barty could play a recognizable rendition..He doused the light and
crouched motionless in the absolute darkness, leaning against a wall of the dumpster to steady himself, because his feet were planted in slippery
layers of fog-dampened plastic trash bags.."Don't worry, love. I'll make sure the snap's are constructed so you can get it off me easily enough.".As
though the fog were a paralytic gas, Junior stood unmoving in the middle of the sidewalk. He really didn't want to climb into that Dumpster..The
gray pewter appeared to be mottled with a black substance. Perhaps char. As though it had been soiled in a fire..From the moment the girl was
admitted on the evening of January 5, the nurses at St. Mary's Hospital in San Francisco called her Phimie, too, not because they knew her well
enough to love her, but because that was the name they heard Celestina use.."He's crafty, you say. Can you use him?".Only a few theater goers
attended the matinee. No one sat near, so Google and Junior openly swapped packages: a five-by-six manila envelope to Google, a nine-by-twelve
to Junior..Getting out of the stuffy car into air much chillier than it had been when he'd left this place, Junior stood unsteadily as the police and the
paramedics gathered around him. Then he led them through the wild grass to Naomi, moving haltingly, stumbling on small stones that the others
navigated with ease..With his mother, his uncles, and Maria hovering just two steps behind, Barty followed the driveway, not bothering with the
cane, keeping his right foot on the concrete, his left foot on the grass, until he came to a jog in the pavement, which apparently he'd been seeking.
He stopped, facing due north, considered for a moment, and then pointed due west: "The oak tree's over there.".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?".yunh," so she nodded as
vigorously as she was able to do, and tightened her grip on Celestina's hand.."How's something so delicious come from a fat, smelly, dirty,
snorting old pig?".The corroded casement-operating mechanism began to give way, as did the hinges, and the window sagged outward..On the third
of June, he found another useless Bartholomew, and on Saturday, the twenty-fifth, two deeply disturbing events occurred. He switched on his
kitchen radio only to discover that "Paperback Writer," yet another Beatles song, had climbed to the top of the charts, and he received a call from a
ea woman.."I've seen them," Tom assured her. "My dear, you've never smelled anything better than a field full of bacon vines."."Too few," said
Maria, "might mean you made an admirably small number of moral mistakes but also that you failed to take reasonable risks and didn't make full
use of the gift of life.".His alcohol-soured breath washed over Agnes as he asked, "How's Bartholomew doing, is he okay, is the little guy in good
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health?".On January 1, 1966, five days before Barty's first birthday, Agnes discovered him, in his playpen, engaged in unusual toe play. He wasn't
simply, randomly tickling or tugging on his toes. Between thumb and forefinger, he firmly pinched the little piggy on his left foot, and then one by
one pinched his way to the biggest toe. His attention shifted to his right foot, on which he first pinched the big toe before systematically working
down to the smallest.."You don't get the heebie-jeebies," Max said. "You give 'em. Tell me what's wrong.".Busily, earnestly, with great
satisfaction, Junior redirected his anger at Celestina and at the man with her. These two were, after all, guardians of the true Bartholomew, and
therefore Junior's enemies..So Barty and Tom just happened to be chatting about a quantum physicist they had seen on a television program, a
documentary about the uncanny resonance between the belief in a created universe and some recent discoveries in quantum mechanics and
molecular biology. The physicist claimed that a handful of his colleagues, though by no means the majority, believed that with a deepening
understanding of the quantum level of reality, there would in time be a surprising rapprochement between science and faith.."So where he threw the
quarter," Barty said, as Angel listened intently and nodded her head, "wasn't really into Gunsmoke, 'cause that's not a place, it's just a show. See,
maybe he threw it into a place where I'm not blind, or into a place where he doesn't have that messed-up face, or a place where for some reason you
never came here today. There's more places than anybody could ever count, even me, and I can count pretty good. That's what you feel, right-all the
ways things are?".Playing with fire was fun when you didn't have to attempt to conceal the fact that it was arson..As the nurse slapped a bar of lye
soap in Celestina's right hand, she turned on the water in the sink..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..He added
verisimilitude to his threats by concluding with a few hard punches where they wouldn't show, in her breasts and belly, and then he, went home to
Naomi, to whom he'd been married, at that time, less than five months..Angel was adamant: "Nope. I could learn that. Like dressing myself and
saying thank-you.".Angel raised her attention from the salt shaker to Tom's face, studied his scars for a moment, and said, "No.".He knew for a fact
that Seraphim had died in childbirth. He had seen the gathering of Negroes at her funeral in the cemetery, the day of Naomi's burial. He had heard
Max Bellini's message on the maniac cop's Ansaphone..The second medic wheeled the gurney to the rear of the van, calling for one of the
policemen to accompany him to the hospital. Apparently, he needed help if he was to deliver the baby and also stabilize Apes while en route..Mary
was at play here, and the sight of her, his first in seven years, almost brought Barty to his knees. She was the image of her mother, and he knew that
this must be at least a little bit what Angel had looked like when, at three, she had initially arrived here in 1968, when she explored the kitchen on
that first day and found the toaster under a sock..Artificial eyes were on order. He would soon return to Newport Beach for a third fitting before
implant. They weren't glass, as commonly believed, but thin plastic shells that fit neatly behind the eyelids in the cavities left after surgery. On the
inner surface of the transparent artificial cornea, the artificial iris would be skillfully hand-painted, and movement of the ocular prosthesis could be
achieved by attaching the eye-moving muscles to the conjunctiva..He paused, giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then smiled at
their reticence..Between new women and needlepoint pillows, he participated in s?ances, attended lectures given by ghost hunters, visited haunted
houses, and read more strange books. He even sat for the camera of a famous medium whose photographs sometimes revealed the auras of benign
or malevolent presences hovering in the vicinity of her subject, though in his case she could discern no telltale sign of a spirit..When her hand went
limp in Celestina's, her body sagged, too, and her eyes were no longer either focused or rolling wildly. They shimmered into stillness, darkled with
death, as the cardiac monitor sang the one long note that signified flatline..First, he searched immediately around the dead man, figuring that the
watch might still be snared on the coat belt or on one of the sleeve straps. No luck..The rocking chair stopped squeaking under her. She heard the
sincerity in Vinnie's voice, and as her disbelief dissolved, she was shocked into immobility. She whispered, "My little superstition.".Wally's own
house was in the same neighborhood, a block and a half away, a three-story Victorian gem that he entirely occupied..By the time he arrived at his
apartment, Junior could think of no better action to take, so he phoned Simon Magusson, his attorney in Spruce Hills..Either operating on first-aid
knowledge of his own or responding to an instruction from the medic, the cop slipped a foam pillow under Agnes's head..An alley opened on
Junior's left. He stepped out of the crowd, into this narrow service way shaded by tall buildings, and walked even more briskly, still not quite
running because he continued to believe that he possessed the unshakable calm and self-control of a highly self improved man..If their relationship
had not been limited to a single evening of passion, if they had not been of two worlds, if she had not been underage and therefore jailbait, they
might have had an open romance, and then her death would have touched him more deeply..Returning to his apartment, Edom had to pass under
the limbs of the majestically crowned oak that dominated the deep yard between the house and the garage..This time, even San Francisco, under a
Chinese-blue sky stippled with a cloisonne of silver-and-gold clouds, couldn't provide solace or calm Celestina's nerves. Her sister's dilemma
wasn't as easily put out of mind as any problem of her own might have been-and she herself had never been in such an awful situation as Phimie
was now.."I don't have to graduate in the spring of next year. I can take fewer classes, graduate the spring after. That's no big deal.".Last night, in
the superintendent's basement apartment, as they shared a bottle of wine, Sparky had told Vanadium numerous weird tales about Cain: The Night
He Shot Off His Toe, The Day He Was Saved from a Meditative Trance and Paralytic Bladder, The Day the Psychotic Girlfriend Brought a
Vietnamese Potbellied Pig to His Apartment When He Was Out and Fed It Laxatives and Penned It in His Bedroom ...."Once out of the coma and
stabilized for a few weeks, I was transferred to a hospital in Portland, where I had to undergo eleven surgeries.".He smiled ruefully. "Might be
ready for a wedding by then, but not a honeymoon.".Her awful sense of weightlessness became something much better: buoyancy, an exhilarating
the-barber-at-the-habour.pdf
Page 2/6

The Barber At The Habour

lightness of spirit. Fear remained with her-fear for Barty, fear of the future and of the strange complexity of Creation that she'd just glimpsed-but
wonder and wild hope now tempered it.."It was. But maybe that's not the whole story. Anyway, we know the usual poses these guys strike, the
attitudes they think are deceptive and clever. Most of them are so obvious, they might as well just stick their willy in a light socket and save us a lot
of trouble. This, however, is a new approach. Tends to make you want to believe in the poor guy.".She might have attributed his problem to
eyestrain from all the reading he'd done during the past few days. She might have put drops in his eyes, told him to leave the books alone for a
while, and sent him into the backyard to play. She might have counseled herself not to be one of those alarmist mothers who detected pneumonia in
every sniffle, a brain tumor behind every headache..A spirit-shredding bleakness clawed at her, but she couldn't permit it to leave her in tatters. If
she traded hope for despair, as her brothers had done, Bartholomew would be finished before he'd begun. She owed him optimism, lessons in the
joy of life..Before Celestina probed and perhaps touched upon a sore tooth of truth, Tom launched into the story of King Obadiah, Pharaoh of the
Fantastic, who had taught him all he knew about sleight of hand..He carried the mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler
standing in the corner. He hadn't noticed it before. A medium-size, molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and
took on picnics.."When you didn't answer the doorbell, man, I just knew what must have happened," Chicane told Junior..Dinner arrived, and Tom
persuaded Celestina and Grace to come to the table for Angel's sake, even if they had no appetite. After so much chaos and confusion, the child
needed stability and routine wherever they could be provided. Nothing brought a sense of order and normality to a disordered and distressing day
more surely than the gathering of family and friends around a dinner table..After the stupid bastards read a newspaper or smoked a few cigarettes,
they finally broke down the door. Satisfyingly dramatic: the crack of splintering wood, the crash..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so
Barty wouldn't be alone while she visited Maria Gonzalez for an hour or two. He was pleased to oblige, settling down to watch a television
documentary about volcanoes, which promised to include stories about the 1902 eruption of Mont Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000
people within minutes, and other disasters of colossal proportions..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..From her Volkswagen bus in the
middle of the line, Maria joined them. "In case we get separated, Agnes, I don't have an itinerary.".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.."Maybe I won't have to try as hard as I think, because you make it so easy, Barty.".Cypresses lined the entry drive to the cemetery. Tall
and solemn, the trees kept guard, as though posted to prevent restless spirits from roaming out into the land of the living..Recalling how the title of
the exhibition had resonated with him when first he'd seen the gallery, brochure, Junior felt certain now that a tape-recorded early draft of this
sermon was the kinky "music" that accompanied his evening of passion with Seraphim. He couldn't remember one word of it, let alone any element
that would have deeply moved a national radio audience, but this didn't mean that he was shallow or incapable of being touched by philosophical
speculations. He'd been so distracted by the erotic perfection of Seraphim's young body and so busy jumping her that he wouldn't have remembered
a word, either, if Zedd himself had been sitting on the bed, discussing the human condition with his customary brilliance..Even on good days, when
he wasn't hassled by the spirits of dead cops and wasn't prepping himself to commit murder, Junior sometimes grew uncomfortable in these
bustling crowds. This afternoon, he felt especially claustrophobic as he shouldered through the throng-and admittedly paranoid, too..Although he
considered tearing up the letter and throwing it away he knew that his perceptions were clouded by grief and that what he'd written might seem fine
if he reviewed it in a less dark state of mind. He returned the letter to the envelope and put it in the drawer of his nightstand..Apparently Maria
wished that she'd brought a rosary to dinner. With the fingers of her right hand, she pinched the knuckles of her left, one after the other, as if they
were beads..Vanadium's vehicle, obviously not an official police sedan, was a blue 1961 Studebaker Lark Regal. A dumpy and inelegant car, it
looked as though it had been designed specifically to complement the stocky detective's physique..In truth, he was terrified. Although his need for
her company was so profound that it seemed to arise from his marrow, a part of him marveled-and trembled-at his dedicated pursuit of her..He
wasn't afflicted with parenthood envy. A baby was the last thing he would ever want, aside from cancer. Children were nasty little beasts. A child
would be an encumbrance, a burden, not a blessing..As kinky and thrilling as it had been to make love to the girl while playing the recorded rough
draft of a new sermon that she had been transcribing for her father, Junior could now recall nothing of what the reverend had said, only the tone and
the timbre of his voice. Whether instinct, nervous irritation, or merely the sherry should be blamed, he was troubled by the thought that there was
something significant about the content of that tape..Scamp was a multitalented woman, with smoother skin than a depilated peach, with more
delicious roundnesses than Junior could catalog, but she proved not to be the remedy for his tension. Only Bartholomew, found and destroyed,
could give him peace..The Finder.In the kitchen were a radio, a toaster, a coffeepot, two place settings of cheap flatware, a small mismatched
collection of thrift-shop plates and bowls and mugs, and a freezer full of TV dinners and English muffins.."I'm Sister Josephina." She slipped
Celestina's purse off her shoulder--"You can trust this with me"-."I'll come by at eight o'clock for breakfast," Wally suggested. "We have to set a
date.".Most of these firearms were loaded and ready for use, but five remained in their original boxes, in the back of her bedroom closet. Evidently,
considering the original bill of sale taped to each of the five boxed handguns, she must have acquired all the weapons legally..MONEY FOR THE
DEAD. The decomposing flesh of a beloved wife and an unborn baby transmuted into a fortune was an achievement that put to shame the
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alchemists' dreams of turning lead to gold..". . . then how come you couldn't walk where your eyes were healthy and leave the tumors there," she
remembered..Overlaying the birthmark were brighter stains. The plain face, less homely now, was less flat, too, pocked and torn into a new and
horrendous geography..Studying the brochure, Junior felt that the best response to this artist's work was to go directly into the bathroom, stick one
finger down his throat, and purge himself. Considering his medical history, however, he couldn't afford to be such an expressive critic..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..As Lipscomb picked up the freshened baby, Grace said, "That was as effective as any minister's wife could've been with an
impossible parishioner-and, oh, do I wish we could sometimes be that pointed.".Nothing he had learned about the supernatural had led him closer
to a belief in ghosts and in all that ghosts implied. His faith still reposed entirely in Enoch Cain Jr., and he refused to make room on his altar for
anyone or anything other than himself.Instead, he sat in the breakfast nook with his phone books and resumed the grueling search for
Bartholomew..In his right hand again, the real gun, loaded with ten hollow-point rounds, felt charged with supernatural power: to Bartholomew as
a crucifix to Dracula, as holy water to a demon, as kryptonite to Superman..Throughout the evening, Barty and Angel-sitting side by side and
across the table from Paul-listened to the adults at times and occasionally joined in the larger conversation, but primarily they talked between
themselves. When the kids' heads weren't together conspiratorially, Paul could hear their chatter, and depending on what else was being discussed
around the table, he sometimes tuned in to it. He picked up on the word rhinoceros, tuned in, tuned out, but a couple minutes later, he dialed back
in when he realized that Celestina, sitting two places farther along the table from him, had risen from her chair and was staring in amazement at the
kids..She whispered then: "You are my little lampion, Barty. You light the way for me.".Frowning at him, she said, "You don't mind them around,
do you, Joey? They're eccentric, but I love them very much..Uncommon dexterity is essential for anyone who hopes to become a highly skilled
card mechanic, but it is not the sole requirement. A capacity to endure grim tedium while engaging in thousands of hours of patient practice is
equally important. The finest card mechanics also exhibit complex memory function of a breadth and depth that the average person would find
extraordinary..He fiddled with the cylinder until it swung open. Five chambers, a gleaming cartridge in each..Sparky Vox-with less training in
theology and philosophy than his guest, but with a spiritual insight that any overeducated Jesuit would have to admire, even if grudgingly-had
settled Vanadium's uneasy conscience. "The problem with movies and books is they make evil look glamorous, exciting, when it's no such thing.
It's boring and it's depressing and it's stupid. Criminals are all after cheap thrills and easy money, and when they get them, all they want is more of
the same, over and over. They're shallow, empty, boring people who couldn't give you five minutes of interesting conversation if you had the
piss-poor luck to be at a party full of them. Maybe some can be monkey-clever some of the time, but they aren't hardly ever smart. God must surely
want us to laugh at these fools, because if we don't laugh at 'em, then one way or another, we give 'em respect. If you don't mock a bastard like
Cain, if you fear him too much or even if you just look at him in an all-solemn sort of way, then you're paying him more respect than I ever intend
to. Another glass of wine?"
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