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A SHATTERED HEART MENDING
When she was finished with the dishtowel, she returned to the dining room, and though dinner was underway, she called for another toast. Raising
her glass, she said, "To Maria, who is more than my friend. My sister. I can't let you talk about what I've given you without telling your girls that
you've given back more. You taught me that the world is as simple as sewing, that what seem to be the most terrible problems can be stitched up,
repaired." She raised her glass slightly higher. "First chicken to be come with first egg inside already. God bless.".Otter was silent a while. Then he
said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know the
names.".To see his newborn baby girl, Barty shared the sight of other Bartys, and he so adored this little wrinkled Mary that he sustained his vision
all day, until a thunderous migraine became too much to bear and a sudden frightening slurring of speech drove him back to the comfort of
blindness..Paul couldn't remember when he began to love her. Not at first sight. But before she contracted polio. Love came gradually, and by the
time it flowered, its roots were deep..Scowling, Joey stared at the floor in puzzlement, shifted his weight from one foot to the other, sighed, turned
his attention to the ceiling, and shifted his weight again, for all the world like a trained bear that couldn't quite remember how to perform its next
trick..Slowly rotating his raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing
manipulations that a master card mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more
sorcerous than hares from hats, doves from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws..To the windows, then, drawing all the blinds securely
down. And still, irrationally, she felt watched..Although the ace of hearts had only positive meanings, and although, according to Maria, multiple
appearances, especially in sequence, meant increasingly positive things, a series of chills nevertheless riffled through Agnes's spine, as if her
vertebrae were fingers shuffling..Alone with Paul, as he stood abashed, she removed her blouse and bra and, with arms crossed over her breasts,
revealed to him her savaged back. Whereas her father had used open-hand slaps and hard fists to teach his twin sons the lessons of God, he
preferred canes and lashes as the instruments of education for his daughter, because he believed that his direct touch might have invited sin. Scars
disfigured Agnes from shoulders to buttocks, pale scars and others dark, crosshatched and whorled..The cemetery had been mown for the holiday.
The scent of fresh cut grass grew more intense the longer Agnes met her son's radiant green-blue gaze, until the fragrance became exquisitely
sweet..For reasons of mice and dust, doors at the Lampion house were never left ajar, let alone open this wide..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..Against the backdrop of granite monuments, Kaitlin hulked like a moldering presence from Beyond, risen out of a rotting box to
take vengeance on the living..He could recall clearly when he had known that he would marry her: during his first year of college, when he'd
returned home for the Christmas break. Away at school, he had missed her every day, and the moment that he saw her again, an abiding tension left
him, and he felt at peace for the first time in months..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..After two years of rehabilitation, Tom had been pronounced as fit as ever, a miracle of modem medicine
and willpower. But right now he seemed to have been put back together with spit and string and Scotch tape. Arms pumping, legs stretching, he felt
every one of those eight months of coma in his withered-and-rebuilt muscles, in his calcium depleted-and-rebuilt bones..She sat on the end of the
table, where Barty had sat, now at eye level with the standing physician..Through tears, that night, she asked him if the commitment he was making
didn't frighten him..Anyway, the thing that scared her was not the monstrous father of this child. The fearsome thing was the decision that she had
made a few minutes ago, in the unused hospital room on the seventh floor..Still relishing her little pretense of rejection, Victoria did not touch the
rose. "What kind of woman do you think I am?".He doubted that the singer had been Victoria Bressler, dead nurse, but he believed this was the
same voice he'd heard on the telephone, back on the twenty-fifth of June, when someone purporting to be Victoria had called with an urgent
warning for Bartholomew..This show was hopeless, disastrous, stupid, foolish, painful, lovely, wonderful, glorious, sweet..Without a word, Joshua
Nunn and the paramedic retreated to the foyer. The parlor doors slid shut..Wet cobblestones and tattered blacktop. Hurry, hurry. Past the lighted
casement window in the gallery men's room..Consequently, Edom was abroad in the land with pies and parcels, following a list of names and
addresses provided by his sister, even though he believed an unprecedentedly violent earthquake, the fabled Big One, was likely to strike before
noon, certainly before dinner. This was the last day of the rest of his life..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..The two women stared at each other,
and at last Celestina said, "Good Lord, what's happening here?".Cops at the doorstep, the lunatic bitch with the chair, the clergyman's curse-all this
amounted to more than even a committed man could handle. Get out of the present, go for the future..When pale light came to her eyes again, she
heard the paramedic and the cop talking anxiously as they worked on her, but she couldn't understand their words. They seemed to be speaking not
just a foreign tongue but an ancient language unheard on earth for a thousand years..Hers were the most feminine hands he'd ever seen. Slender,
soft, prettier than Naomi's. He had no idea what she was talking about.."Making too many wrong choices," Grace White said, "produces too many
branches-a gnarled, twisted, ugly growth.".Everyone from the pie caravan had gathered under the oak. The entire family, in its many names, adults
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and children, heads tipped back hands shielding their eyes from the late sun, watched Barty's progress in all but complete silence..More than twice,
worried nurses-and even a resident internist braved the tumult to check on Junior's condition. They asked if he really felt up to entertaining visitors,
these visitors..To the growing pile of ruin, she added one of Joey's cardigan sweaters, after popping loose one bone button and almost completely
detaching a sewn-on patch pocket. A pair of knockabout khaki pants: quickly clip open the seat seam; cut the corner of' the wallet pocket, then rip
it with both hands; snip loose some stitching and half detach the cuff on the left leg..Junior levered up, scrambled up, vaulted over, and crashed into
the deep bin, with every intention of landing on his feet. But he overshot, slammed his shoulder into the back wall of the container, fell to his
knees, and sprawled facedown in the trash..Dessert was on the house. The waiter brought the four best items on the menu, to spare them the need to
make two small decisions after having made such a big one..Now Junior threw back the covers and sprang out of bed. In double briefs, he restlessly
roamed the hotel room.."Anyway, something clicked in me on the roller coaster, and I grasped a new angle of approach to the problem. I've figured
out that I can walk in the idea of sight, sort of sharing the vision of another me, in another reality, without actually going there." He smiled into her
astonishment. "So what do you say about that?"."I mean it. You have a lot of responsibilities here. Barty. Pie Lady Services. People who depend on
you. Friends who love you. When you came on board with me, mister, you bought into a whole lot more than you can walk away from.".hearts
represented either a rival in love or a lover who would betray an enemy who would deeply wound the heart. The knave of diamonds was someone
who would cause financial grief. The knave of clubs was someone who would wound with words: one who libeled or slandered, or who assaulted
you with mean-spirited and unjust criticism.."Peach, raisin, walnut pies," Agnes said, "with regular bottom crust and a chocolate-crackle top
crust.".One of the hardest things that she had ever done was to leave him then, alone in his room, with the hateful something still quietly growing in
his eye. She wanted to move the armchair close to his bed and watch over him throughout the night..Tom opened his empty hands and then filled
one of them with his water glass. The rattling ice belied his calm face..Uncle Jacob, cook and baby-sitter and connoisseur of watery death, cleaned
off the table and washed the dishes while Barty patiently endured a rambling postbreakfast conversation with Pixie Lee and with Miss Velveeta
Cheese, whose name wasn't an honorary tide earned by winning a beauty contest sponsored by Kraft Foods, as he had first thought, but who,
according to Angel, was the "good" sister to the rotten lying cheese man in the television commercials.."That discord sets up lots of other
vibrations, some of which will return to you in ways you might expect-and some in ways you could never see coming. Of the things you couldn't
have seen coming, I'm the worst.".With every step through the long night walk, Paul had considered what he would say, must say, if this encounter
ever took place. Now all his practiced words deserted him..She hung her head, covered her face with her chilled hands, and wondered how her
mother could sustain faith in God when such terrible things could happen to someone as innocent as Phimie..Although her hands were shaking and
her knees felt as though they might buckle, Agnes lifted two pies off the table..When Agnes crunched the ice, the nurse said, "No, no. Don't
swallow it all at once. Let it melt.".Junior didn't want an apology. The offer of a free lunch-or an entire week of lunches-didn't charm a smile from
him. He had no interest in taking home a free apple pie..Celestina sensed an easy camaraderie between these two men, but also tension that was
perhaps related to the reference to an illegal search..Forward, under the spreading black branches of the massive tree, receiving continuous
green-tongued murmurs of encouragement from the breeze-stirred leaves, Barty was Barty, determined and undaunted..Agnes called their two-car
parade a Christmas caravan, which appealed to Barty's sense of magic and adventure. Repeatedly he turned in his seat and rose to his knees to look
back at his uncle Edom, waving vigorously.."You didn't at all," Dr. Salk assured him. "I need to talk to you. If you would give me a little of your
time...".This soiling of Naomi's memory was a sadness so poignant, so terrible, that he wondered if he could endure it. He felt his mouth tremble
and go soft, not with the urge to throw up again, but with something like grief if not grief itself. His eyes filled with tears.."I see. Sometimes. Just
quick. For like a blink. Like when you stand between two mirrors. You know?".During the rest of that first year, he walked to Palm Springs and
back, a round trip of more than two hundred miles, and north to Santa Barbara..Nurses were supposed to be angels of mercy. She had shown him
no mercy. And she was certainly no angel..Magusson's idea of a laugh. "And they didn't even bother to post a warning. In fact, that sign was still
up, inviting hikers to enjoy the view from the observation deck.".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..Junior phoned a twenty-four-hour-a-day locksmith and paid premium post midnight rates to have the double deadbolts
re-keyed.."Yes?" the silver-haired eminence replied, wrinkling his nose as though he suspected that this customer would ask if the display pedestal
was included in the price..Jacob didn't know how he could ever bear to look at Agnes when she came home from the hospital. The sorrow in her
eyes would kill him as surely as a knife to the heart..Spacious, the living room was furnished for two purposes: as a parlor in which to receive
visiting friends, but also with two beds, because here Paul and Perri slept every night..When Agnes pressed for a diagnosis, Dr. Chan quietly
pleaded the need to gather more information. After Barty had seen the oncologist and had additional tests, he and his mother would return here in
the afternoon to receive a diagnosis and counseling in treatment options..That every mortal semblance took,.scraps of night that have lingered long
after dawn dart agitatedly in and out of the tree, from branch to branch,.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..Two of her largest and best paintings were in the show windows, dramatically lighted. They were dazzling.
They were dreadful. They were beautiful. They were hideous..These past ten days had been the most difficult of her life, harder even than those
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following Joey's death. Back then, although she had lost a husband and a gentle lover and her best friend all at once, she'd had her undiminished
faith, as well as her newborn son and all the promise of his future. She still had her precious boy, even though his future was to some extent
blighted, and her faith remained with her, too, though diminished and offering less solace than before..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.."That's unusual, too, and 1 wish the etiology
of this disease, which is exceedingly well understood, gave us reason to hope based on the transience of the symptoms ... but it doesn't.".Aftermath
was not important. Only movement mattered. Just forget the busload of nuns smashed on the tracks, and stay with the onrushing train. Keep
moving, looking forward, always forward.."Naomi, are you in there?" Junior whispered again, peering into the windows of the girl's soul..Junior
was vigilant. He took note of all those who approached the piano, whether they dropped money in the fishbowl or not..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..Alone again with Wally, Celestina said, "They told me that once you regained consciousness,
I can only visit ten minutes at a time, and not that often, either."."Well, he was an insurance agent, and numbers are important in that line of work.
And he was a good investor, too. Not the whiz you are with numbers, but I'm sure you got some of your talent from him..Kathleen Klerkle, Mrs.
Wulfstan, sitting on the edge of Nolly's desk, looked diagonally across it at the visitor in the client's chair. Actually, Nolly had two chairs for
clients. Kathleen could have sat in the second; however, this seemed to be a more appropriate pose for a hawkshaw's dame. Not that she was trying
to look cheap; she was thinking Myrna Loy as Nora Charles in The Thin Man-worldly but elegant, tough but amused.."So do I, honey. Oh, Lord, so
do I." She kissed his forehead. "Listen, kiddo, in spite of their stories and all their funny ways, your uncles are good men.".Sitting forward in his
armchair, Obadiah lowered his hands to his knees, and in thoughtful silence, he stared at them..The first time, she required a pencil, paper, and nine
minutes to calculate the number of elapsed seconds since an event that had occurred 125 years, six months, and eight days in the past. Her answer
differed from his, but while proofing her numbers, she realized that she had forgotten to factor in leap years..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."."Well, with so much on His shoulders, He can't always watch us
directly, you know, with His fullest attention every minute, but He's always at least watching from the corner of His eye. You'll be all right. I know
you will.".He was no longer hopeful that they could have a future together. After sampling the Junior Cain thrill machine, Celestina would want
more, as women always did, but the time for a meaningful romance had now passed. For all the anguish he'd been put through, however, he
deserved the consolation of her sweet body at least once. A little compensation. Payback..Here, now, came the anaconda smile. "Did you argue
about the baby, Enoch? Maybe she wanted it, and you didn't. Guy like you--a baby would cramp your style. Too much responsibility.".The
following morning, he canceled his German lessons. It was an impossible language. The words were enormously long.."so she's married," Junior
said, figuring that maybe Celestina wasn't his heart mate, after all..So runs the water away..As Tom reached Celestina, she said, "Shots." She said,
"Gunshots." She held the receiver in one hand and pulled at her hair with the other, as if with the administration of a little pain, she might wake up
from this nightmare. She said, "He's in Oregon.".Celestina almost begged off, almost told him that she had no interest in whatever curiosity of
medicine or physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered, Phimie's survival, had not been granted..Knacker,
Hisscus, and Nork, all talking at once, then failing silent as if they were a single organism, then talking in rotation but interrupting one another,
tried to advance their agenda.."Maybe I won't have to try as hard as I think, because you make it so easy, Barty.".Having anticipated a problem of
one kind or another, Junior withdrew a packet of crisp new hundred-dollar bills from an inside jacket pocket. The bank band still wrapped the
stack, and on it was printed $10,000..Wally Lipscomb's face, as long and narrow as ever, seemed not at all like the dour visage of an undertaker, as
once it had, but rather like the rubbery mug of one of those circus clowns who can make you laugh as easily by striking an exaggeratedly sad frown
as by putting on a goofy grin. She saw a warmth of spirit where once she had seen spiritual indifference, vulnerability where once she had seen an
armored heart, great expectations where once she had seen withered hope; she saw kindness and gentleness where they had always been but now in
more generous measure than before. She loved this long, narrow, homely, wonderful face, and she loved the man who wore it.."Living high. When
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I wasn't on the road, I had a fine house here in Bright Beach, not this rental shack I'm in now, but a nice little place with an ocean view. You can
guess what went wrong."."A ship without an anchor can never be at rest," he answered. "It's at the mercy of the sea.".Junior liked women who
drank a lot. They were usually amorous or at least unresistant..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.."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.."It sure is," Barty said. When only a mortified silence followed his remark,
he added: "Gee, I thought that was kinda funny.".Junior found the acclaim gratifying, but the widespread use of his photograph was a high price to
pay even for the recognition of his contribution to art. Fortunately, with his bald head and pocked face, he no longer resembled the Enoch Cain for
whom the authorities were searching. And they believed that the bandages on his face, at the church, had been merely an exotic disguise. One
psychologist even speculated that the bandages had been an expression of the guilt and shame he felt on a subconscious level. Yeah, right..The kiss
was lovely, long and easy, full of restrained passion that boded well for nights to come in the marriage bed..During the preparation of the cards,
Barty had fallen asleep in his mother's arms, but with the revelation of his name on the ace, he had awakened again, perhaps because with his head
resting on her bosom, he was alarmed by the sudden acceleration of her heartbeat.."I just wanted everyone to come see the spider, that's all. It was a
really, really icky interesting bug.".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..Junior was motivated not by twisted needs, but by rational self interest.
Consequently, he opted to load the detective's body into the cramped backseat of the Studebaker with all limbs intact and head attached..Barty
grinned mischievously. "One of the places we visited today. Some big kids. They saw this scary movie, said they had to wash their shorts
after."."Mr. Cain, if he bothers you, would you want me to have his choke chain yanked?".A mere silhouette against the fluorescent glare,
Vanadium stepped it the hall. The bright light seemed to enfold him. The detective shimmered and vanished the way that a mirage of a man, on a
fiercely hot desert highway, will appear to walk out of this dimension into another, slipping between the tremulous curtains of heat as though they
hang between realities..Although Junior had not answered, Vanadium said, "Yes, I thought you heard it.".Yet, uncaught, the quarter would have
dropped to the floor. Junior would have heard it ring off the tiles. Which he hadn't.."He's here as sure as I am, Barty. He's very busy, with a whole
universe to run, so many people to look after, not just here but on other planets, like you've been reading about.".In case someone was waiting in
the hallway, he flushed the john for authenticity, though binding foods and paregoric still gave him the sturdy bowels of any brave knight in
battle..Shortly before ten o'clock, Junior returned to the cemetery and left his Suburban where the Negro mourners had parked earlier in the day.
His was the only vehicle on the service road..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..He tugged on a pair of thin latex surgical gloves. Flexed his hands. All
right..A few attractive women were here alone, proof that social mores had changed dramatically in three years. Junior was aware of their hot
gazes, their need, and he knew that he could have any of them..In regard for Barty's tender age, Dr. Franklin Chan had arranged for Agnes to spend
the night in her son's room, in the second bed, which currently wasn't needed for a patient..After mentally reviewing what he must say, after
working up a nervous edge, he dialed the SFPD emergency number..After the paralytic bladder seizures had passed and Junior had drained Lake
Mead, Chicane recommended plenty of caffeine and sugar to guard against an unlikely but not impossible spontaneous return to a trance state.
"Anyway, after pumping alpha waves for as long as you just did, you shouldn't actually need to sleep anytime soon.".A music tradition was deeply
rooted in the Negro community. No similar tradition in magic existed..He switched off the flashlight and stood solemnly for a moment, paying his
respects to Seraphim. She had been so sweet, so innocent, so supple, so exquisitely proportioned..Only now, as the tide of adrenaline began to ebb,
Paul wondered who could possibly have wanted to kill a man of peace and God, a man as good as Harrison White..For a long time, she sat alone in
the dark living room, in the armchair that had been Joey's favorite, thinking about many things but returning often to the memory of Barty's dry
walk in wet weather..He was a pretty good detective, but as regarded the minutiae of daily fife, he wasn't as organized as he would like to be. He
never remembered to set aside his holey socks for darning; and once he had worn a hat with a bullet hole in it for nearly a year before he'd at last
thought to buy a new one.."He must've listened on the car radio," Agnes said, digging down into the layered days in her packed trunk of memories.
"He was trying to get ahead of his work, so he'd be able to stay around the house a lot during the week after the baby came. So he arranged to meet
with some prospective clients even on Sunday. He was working a lot, and I was trying to deliver my pies and meet my other obligations before the
big day. We didn't have as much time together as usual, and even as impressed as he must've been with the sermon, he never had a chance to tell
me about it. The next-to-last thing he ever said to me was 'Bartholomew.' He wanted me to name the baby Bartholomew.".Before setting out from
home, Joey had buckled his lap belt, but because of Agnes's condition, she hadn't engaged her own. She rammed against the door, pain shot
through her right shoulder, and she thought, Oh, Lord, the baby!.He couldn't easily refuse the assignment. Later that year, President Lyndon
Johnson, with strong backing from both the Democratic and the Republican Parties, was expected to sign the Civil Rights Act of 1964, and
currently it was dangerous for clearheaded believers in the primacy of self to express their healthy instincts, which might be mistakenly perceived
as racial prejudice. He could be fired..She was lost in his eyes: She wanted to pass through his eyes as Alice had passed through the looking glass,
follow the beautiful radiance that was fading now, go with him through the door that had been opened for him and accompany him out of this
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rain-swept day into grace..In the afternoon, Dr. Schurr came to the hospital to review test results and to reexamine Barty. When the early-winter
twilight gave way to night, he sent them back to Dr. Chan, and Agnes didn't press Schurr for an opinion. All day she'd been impatient for a
diagnosis, but suddenly she was loath to have the facts put before her..He woke at noon, eyes gummed shut with the effluence of sleep. He felt
lousy, but he was in control of himself-and strong enough to fetch his suitcase, which he'd been unable to carry upon arrival..That Olympian purge
had, however, made him appear to be both emotionally and physically devastated by the loss of his wife. He couldn't have calculated any stratagem
more likely to convince most.When Renee, sweetly oblivious of her looming doom, claimed to have inherited a sizable industrial-valve fortune,
Junior thought she might be inventing the wealth or at least exaggerating to make herself more desirable. But when he accompanied her back to her
place, he discovered a level of luxury that proved she wasn't a shop girl with fantasies..He was in a mood to shoot her, but this weapon was not
fitted with a sound-suppressor. He'd left that gun in Celestina's bedroom. This was the pistol that he had taken from Frieda Bliss's collection, and it
was as full of sound as Frieda had been full of spew.
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