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CHILD OF THE OUTCAST
Vanadium was no ordinary cop, as he himself had said. In his obsession, convinced that Junior had murdered Naomi and impatient with the need to
find evidence to prove it, what was to stop the detective if he decided to deal out justice himself? What was to prevent him from walking up to the
Suburban right now and shooting his suspect pointblank?.Agnes supposed Jacob trembled in anticipation of the crash of an airliner or at least a
light aircraft. Edom might be calculating the odds that this serene place-at this specific hour-would be the impact point for one of those
planet-killing asteroids that reputedly wiped most life off the earth every few hundred thousand years or so..Something was due to happen in this
peculiar, extended, almost casual haunting under which he had suffered for more than two years, since finding the quarter in his cheeseburger.
While all around him in the streets, people bustled in good cheer, Junior slouched along in a sour mood, temporarily having forgotten to look for
the bright side.."As long as the case was open and you were the sole suspect," said the lawyer, "they couldn't negotiate an out-of-court settlement
with you. But they were afraid that if eventually they couldn't prove you killed her, then they'd be in an even worse position when a wrongful death
suit finally went before a jury.".Allowing one month for the job might be optimistic. On the other hand, he'd had a long time to perfect a
strategy..This was a memory, not a real voice. Even after you became an accomplished meditator, the mind resisted this degree of blissful oblivion
and tried to sabotage it with aural and visual memories..At this extreme end of town, no streetlamps lit the pavement. With only moonlight to
reveal him, he wasn't likely to be recognized if anyone happened to glance out a window..This baffled Junior. To the best of his recollection, during
the weeks that Seraphim had come to him for physical therapy, she had never mentioned an older sister or any sister at all..A music tradition was
deeply rooted in the Negro community. No similar tradition in magic existed..The girl's appetite was sharp, even though the food was soft and
bland. Soon, she slept.."Your dad didn't just like Christmas, he loved Christmas. He started planning for it in June. If there wasn't already a Santa
Claus, your father would have taken on the job."."Who is this?" he demanded, although for a demand, the words came out too thin, too squeaky..In
addition to mulling over strategy, Tom had spent a lot of time lately brooding about culpability: his own, not Cain's. By seizing on the name that he
heard Cain speak in a dream, by making use of it in this psychological warfare, had he been the architect of the killer's Bartholomew obsession, or
if not the architect, then at least an assisting.Junior thought he was alone, but just when he felt capable of summoning the energy to shift to a more
comfortable position, he heard a man clear his throat. The phlegmy sound had come from beyond the."Please take the cards from the pack and put
them on the coffee table in front of you," Obadiah directed.."Besides, I still live by my vows as much as possible, though I've had the longest
continuing dispensation on record." A smile on that cracked countenance could be touching, but an ironic look now worked less well; it gave
Kathleen a chill. "Vanity is a sin I've more easily been able to avoid than some others.".MONDAY MORNING, far above Joe Lampion's grave, the
translucent blue California sky shed a rain of light so pure and clear that the world seemed to have been washed clean of all its stains..and half
rotten. She tore it. With the small scissors, she opened the shoulder seam from the inside..The house was empty, silent. Hanna worked only days.
Nellie Oatis, Perri's companion, was not employed here anymore..The morning that it happened, Tom Vanadium rose later than usual, shaved,
showered, and then used the telephone in Paul's downstairs study to call Max Bellini in San Francisco and to speak, as well, with authorities in both
the Oregon State Police and the Spruce Hills Police Department.."-and wherever he went, between his shows, he always gave free performances at
nursing homes, schools for the deaf-".Junior closed his weary eyes and gratefully submitted as the paramedic wiped his greasy face and his crusted
lips with a cool, damp cloth..Maria said nothing, working busily, but Agnes recognized that special silence in which difficult words were sought
and laboriously stitched together..If this insurance payoff was not mere coincidence, if it was the wealth that had been foretold, then how far behind
the fortune did the knave travel? Years? Months? Days?.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..Playing with fire was fun when you didn't have to attempt to conceal the fact that it was arson..Two cranks operated the winch.. The
mortician and his assistant turned the handles in unison, and as the mechanism creaked softly, the casket slowly descended into the hole..the
sentences. The substance of what she said and the tone in which she said it were so perfect that it almost seemed as though an angel had relieved
her of this burden by possessing her long enough to help her son understand what must happen and why..The decision had already been made that
Grace would move in with Celestina and then-following the wedding-with Celestina and Wally. In Spruce Hills, she had dear friends whom she
would miss, but there was nothing else in Oregon to draw her back, other than the narrow plot beside Harrison, where she expected eventually to be
buried. The parsonage fire had destroyed all her personal effects and every family treasure from Celestina's grade-school spelling-bee medals to the
last precious photograph. She wanted only to be close to her one remaining daughter and her granddaughter, to be part of the new life that they
would build with Wally Lipscomb.."Lock it anyway. And don't hang up. Stay on the line until the patrolmen get there.".He knew that the only
movement in those staring, sightless eyes was the restless reflection of the flashlight beam as he probed the trash with it. He knew he was being
irrational, but nevertheless he was reluctant to turn his back on the corpse. Repeatedly in the midst of searching, he snapped his head up, whipping
his attention to Neddy, certain that from the comer of his eye, he had seen the dead gaze following him..She struggled, wept, pretended disgust,
faked shame, swore to bring the police down on him. Another man, not as highly skilled at reading men as Junior, might have thought the girl's
resistance was genuine, Sat her charges of rape were sincere. Any other man might have backed off, but Junior was neither fooled nor
child-of-the-outcast.pdf
Page 1/6

Child Of The Outcast

confused..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..Truly, the time spent helping Agnes had given her uncountable new subjects for
paintings and had begun to bring to her work a new depth that excited her. "When you pour out your pockets into the pockets of others," Agnes had
once said, "you just wind up richer in the morning than you were the night before.".After poring through enough sensational newspaper accounts to
be convinced that the curse-casting reverend was undeniably dead, Junior had acquired four pieces of surprising information. Three were of vital
importance to him..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.."Does my dad like Christmas?" Barty asked, sitting on the grave grass in front of the
headstone..proud," she said, smiling as she quoted one of their father's most familiar sermons, "nor powerful-".Aside from purchasing the T S. Eliot
book, which he hadn't found time to read, Junior was only peripherally aware of current events, because they were, after all, current, while he tried
always to focus on the future. The news of the day was but a faint background music to him, like a song on a radio in another
apartment..PZ7.L52I5 Tal 2001 [Fic]-dc21

2001016554.After the detective returned the box to the nightstand, the coin began to turn again..He

had been surprised to learn her age. She didn't appear to be that old. Thirty or not, Victoria was unusually attractive..Of firm but pliable rubber,
custom-formed to his disfigured foot, a shoe insert filled the void left by his missing toe. This simple aid ensured that virtually all footwear was
comfortable, and by November, Junior walked with no discernible limp..Captivated by catastrophe, so lost in his book that he might as well have
stepped magically inside of it and closed the covers after himself, Uncle Jacob didn't answer..Tommy James and the Shondells, good American
boys, had a record farther down the charts-"Hanky Panky"-that Junior felt was better than the Beatles' tune. The failure of his countrymen to
support homegrown talent aggravated him. The nation seemed eager to surrender its culture to foreigners..She herself had been too nervous to eat
anything. She'd held the same glass of untasted champagne throughout the evening, clutching it as though it were a mooring buoy that would
prevent her from being swept away in a storm..For a moment, none of them spoke. The silence was as flawless as the preternatural hush reputed to
precede the biggest quakes.."I'm a healer, not a prosecutor. I'm not in the habit of making accusations, especially not against my own
patients."."Bet I could, and sell it, too," she said. "I might not be as good at it as I am at teeth, but I'd be better than some I've read.".Lipscomb said,
"We're only two and a half blocks from the best Armenian restaurant in the city. I'll dash over there, bring back some chilled bubbly and an early
dinner, if you'll allow me."."Longer to wait between Christmases," she said. "And between birthdays. I'd save a bunch of money on gifts."."Oh, my
Lord," Chicane groaned as he and Sparky half carried Junior into the bathroom..On that busy night, with Vanadium's corpse in the Studebaker and
Victoria's cadaver awaiting a fiery disposal at her house, Junior was too distracted to recognize the pertinence of the message. Now it tormented
him from a dark nook in his subconscious.."Mom always says that pigs will surely fly one day if ever Daddy chooses to convince them that they've
got wings.".This device, which could automatically pick any lock with just a few pulls of its trigger, was sold strictly to police departments, and its
distribution was tightly controlled. On the black market it commanded such a high price that Junior could have bought the better part of a small
Sklent painting for the same bucks..Junior considered leaving before Vanadium-still seventy-five yards away-arrived. He was afraid he would
appear to be fleeing..As luck would have it," the nun said, "Dr. Lipscomb was in the when it happened. He'd just delivered another baby
under.What good was she to anybody, what good could she ever hope to be, if she couldn't even save her little sister?.When Angel came in search
of Barty, breathless with excitement, he was chatting with Tom Vanadium in the foundation's office above the garages. Years ago, the two
apartments had been combined and expanded when the garages under them were doubled in size, providing better living quarters for Tom and
working space, as well..One, two, three, four-Edom took away all the remaining pies. He pointed at Barty and then at the empty table..A
cast-bronze figure, fixed to lacquered walnut in want of raw dogwood, suffered above the bed. This crucifix, contrasting starkly with the white
walls, reinforced the impression of monastic economy..He paused, giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then smiled at their
reticence..Skinny, pasty-faced, chattering sissy," he hissed, still so furious with Neddy that he wanted to jam the pianist's head in the toilet even
though he was dead. Jam his head in and stomp on him. Stomp him into the bowl. Flush and flush, stomp and stomp..The glittering room appeared
unchanged. Even the piano player seemed to be the man who'd been at the keyboard back then, though his yellow-rose boutonniere and probably
his tuxedo, as well, were new..The living room no longer doubled as sleeping quarters. Perri's hospital bed had been taken away. Paul's bed had
been moved to a room upstairs, where for the past three nights, he had tried to sleep..When he got no response, he wedged the toe of his right loafer
under the guy's chest and, with some effort, rolled him onto his back..Junior had made a mistake when he smashed the pewter stick into
Vanadium's face after the cop was already unconscious. He should have bound the bastard and attempted to revive him for
interrogation..Thanksgiving dinner was a fine affair, and Christmas was even better. On New Year's Eve, Wally downed one drink too many and
more than once offered to perform surgery on any member of the family, free of charge "right here, right now," as long as the procedure was within
his area of expertise.."Dr. Lipscomb delivered the baby like two minutes ago. The afterbirth hasn't even been removed yet," the nurse informed
her..With his refreshed drink, studying Celestina's photograph in the brochure, Junior returned to the living room. She was as stunning as her sister,
but unlike her poor sister, she wasn't dead and was, therefore, an appealing prospect for romance. From her, he must learn whatever she knew that
might help him in the Bartholomew hunt, without alerting her to his motive. At the same time, there was no reason that they couldn't have a fling, a
love affair, even a serious future together.."Tragic. Her string's been cut too soon. Her music's ended prematurely," Junior said, feeling confident
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enough to dish a serving of the maniac cop's half-baked theory of life back to him. "There's a discord in he universe now, Detective. No one can
know how the vibrations of that discord will come to affect you, me, all of us."."There's a fine George and Ira Gershwin song called 'Someone to
Watch Over Me.'.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..For more than twenty-three years, he'd given his big toe little consideration, had taken it for granted, had treated it with shameful neglect.
Now this lower digit seemed precious, a comparatively small fixture of flesh, but as important to his image of himself as his nose or either of his
eyes..With no clear awareness of having left the guest room, Paul looked down the enclosed stairs..Reading about child prodigies, Agnes learned
that most if not all math whizzes also possessed musical talent. To a lesser but still impressive extent, many young geniuses in the music world
were also proficient at math..I have trusted in thy mercy, she thought desperately, reaching for comfort to Psalms 13:5..He had never expressed
opposition to starting a family. She'd had no reason to fear telling him that she was carrying their child..Heart racing, Tom produced another quarter
from a pants pocket. For the benefit of the adults, he performed the proper preparation-a little patter and the ten-finger flimflam-because in magic
as in jewelry, every diamond must have the proper setting if it's to glitter impressively..And so Agnes went alone to her bedroom and there, as on
so many nights, sought the solace of the rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of the fortress who was also her
shepherd. She asked for mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she asked for the wisdom to understand the purpose of her sweet boy's
suffering..Three times, Mary vanished, and three times she reappeared, before she led the bamboozled Koko to her mother and father. "Neat,
huh?".The blue vault above, cloudless now, was the most threatening sky that Edom had ever seen. The air was astonishingly dry so soon after a
storm. And still. Hushed. Earthquake weather. Before this momentous day was done, great temblors and five-hundred-foot tidal waves would rock
and swamp the coast..Because of the events regarding Barty and Angel back in January, Celestina, Grace, and Wally were no longer displaced
persons waiting to return to San Francisco. They had begun anew here in Bright Beach; and judging by all indications, they were going to be as
happy and as occupied with useful work as it was possible to be on this troubled side of the grave.."I hope it was all right I let him in, Mr. Cain."
Sparky had a capuchin's overbite, too. "He told me it was an emergency.".Perhaps, reluctant to admit to herself that she had yearned for him to do
everything that he'd done, she had slowly been inflamed by guilt, until she convinced herself that she had, indeed, been raped. Psychotic little
bitch..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..Nevertheless, when the points of soreness in his brow and cheeks gradually grew worse, he stopped at a service station near Courtland,
bought a bottle of Pepsi from a vending machine, and washed down yet another capsule of antihistamines. He also took another antiemetic, four
aspirin, and-although he felt no trembling in his bowels-one more dose of paregoric..Agnes's sharp intake of breath caused Edom to look up from
his nephew's name. Pale, she was, her eyes as haunted as old mansions..If he was left standing on the porch, the visitor would circle the house,
peering in windows where the drapes were not drawn, trying the doors in hope of finding one unlocked. Fearful that Victoria was sick or injured,
that perhaps she had slipped on a pat of butter and cracked her Mad against the comer of an open oven door, he might try to force his way inside,
break a window. Certainly he would go to the neighbors to call the police.."Thanks, Sparky, but not tonight. I'm thinking of taking a look around
downstairs if old Nine Toes isn't stuck at home tonight with a case of paralytic bladder.".Tom plucked the quarter off the glass, folded it into his
right fist, and then at once opened his hand, which was now empty.."April 23, 1940, Natchez, Mississippi, dance-hall fire-one hundred ninety-eight
dead. December 7, 1946, Atlanta, Georgia, the Winecoff Hotel fire-one hundred nineteen dead.".Agnes's big brother by six years, Edom had lived
in one of the two apartments above the large detached garage, behind the main house, since he was twenty-five, when he'd left the working world.
He was now thirty-six.."Nevertheless, even if Muffin assaulted you, she's otherwise such a sweet little thing. What would Maria think of you if you
told her you'd smashed poor Muffin with a shovel?".Besides, he wasn't on the Greenbaum Gallery customer list and didn't have an invitation..The
Selective Service physician quickly declared Junior to be maimed and unfit. Quietly but with passion, Junior pleaded for a chance to prove his
value to the armed forces, but the examiner was unmoved by patriotism, interested only in keeping the cattle line of other potential draftees moving
past him at a steady pace..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.."All right. Well ... Jesuits are encouraged to pursue
education in any subject that interests them, not theology alone. I was deeply interested in physics.".During the following ten days, he withdrew
money from several accounts. He converted selected paper assets into cash, as well..When the third knave of spades appeared, Edom said to Maria,
"What kind of enemy does three in a row describe?".PERRI'S POLIO-WHITTLED body did not test the strength of her pallbearers. The minister
prayed for her soul, her friends mourned her loss, and the earth received her..She approached the kitchen table and swept her hand across it, to
emphasize its emptiness..Drawn by voices on the second floor, Tom took the stairs two at a time. A man and a boy. Barty and Cain. To the left in
the hallway, and then to a room on the right..She walked the corridor until she came to a room with empty beds. Without turning on the lights, she
entered, put down the suitcase, and sat in a chair by the window..Junior had expected these singular creatures, and he needed them to be as
monstrous as they had always been in the past. Nonetheless, he shrank back against his pillows in dismay when they exploded into the hospital
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room. Their faces were as fierce as those of painted cannibals coming off a fast. They gestured emphatically, spitting expletives along with tiny bits
of lunch dislodged from their teeth by the force of their condemnations..He first eased from aisle to aisle, but soon moved more quickly, convinced
that the singer would be found beyond the next turn, and then the next. Was that her trailing shadow he had glimpsed, slipping around the comer
ahead of him? Her womanly scent lingering in the air after her passage?.force open Edom's mouth. "Eat your sin, boy, eat your sin!" Edom resists
eating his sin, but he's afraid for his eyes,."I love you, Daddy," she said, and put the palms of her hands flat against his temples..Among these
people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen
or so, the old man took him out into the fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn that bush into
the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and
wheedle him for any further teaching and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the Changer's great
spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or another's..By the time the family was ushered out, protesting, at the end of evening visiting
hours, Junior hadn't succumbed to their pressure. If his conversion was to appear convincingly reluctant, he would have to resist them for at least
another few days..At dawn, he and his mother went down to the sea, to watch the rolling waves filigreed with foam and gilded with the molten gold
of morning sun, to see the kiting gulls and to scatter bread that brought the winged multitudes to earth..So they had cooked up this project, math
and mayhem, geometry of limbs and branches, arboreal science and childish stunt, a test of strategy and strength and skill-and of the scary limits of
nine-year-old bravado..Edom had noticed them earlier. Now he saw they were in worse condition than he'd thought. Enlarged knuckles, fingers not
entirely at natural angles to one another. Perhaps Obadiah had rheumatoid arthritis, like Bill Klefton, though a less crippling case..Jabbing his
forefinger at each of the remaining treats, Barty said, "Pie, pie.".For a while he enjoyed being challenged to figure the number of seconds elapsed
since a particular historical event. Given the date, he did the calculations in his head, providing a correct answer in as little as twenty seconds,
rarely taking more than a minute.."We don't believe it does, do we, Daddy? We don't believe blood tells. We believe we're born to hope, under a
mantle of mercy, don't we?".The traffic light turned green. Now onward home. Rolex recovered and bright upon his wrist, Junior Cain drove his
Mercedes with a restraint that required more self-control than he had realized he could tap, even with the guidance of Zedd..Junior locked the door.
He started the engine and drove out of the cemetery faster than was prudent on the winding service road..Beseechingly, with no intention of
intimacy, he took Celestina's hands in his. "For years, as an obstetrician, I brought life into the world, but I didn't know what life was, didn't grasp
the meaning of it, that it even had meaning. Before Rowena, Harry, and Danny went down in that airplane, I was already ... empty. After losing
them, I was worse than empty. Celestina, I was dead inside. Phimie gave me hope. I can't repay her, but I can do something for her daughter and for
you, if you'll let me.".Hackachaks to browbeat him into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted compliance with their greed.
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