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CARTER OF BARFORD LANCASTER COUNTY VIRGINIA WITH GENEALOGICAL NOT
"Poker." Keeping his hands high, like a penitent confessing sin at a revival meeting and asking God to wash him clean, Obadiah said, "My
specialty was close-up magic. Oh, I pulled a rabbit out of a hat more than once, silk scarves from thin air, doves from silk scarves. But close was
my love. Coins, but mostly ... cards.".She felt that she had failed her sister. She didn't know what more she could have done, but if she'd been wiser
and more insightful and more attentive, surely this terrible loss would not have come to pass..The old man assumed the solemn and knowing
expression of one guarding mysteries, a sphinx without headdress and mane. "If I told you, dear lady, it wouldn't be magic anymore. Merely a
trick.".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..On Tuesday evening, September 7, after half an hour in the lotus position, thinking about nothing whatsoever
but a white pin with two black bands at its neck and the number I painted on its head, Junior went to bed at eleven o'clock and set his alarm for
three in the morning, when he intended to shoot himself..The coin stopped turning, pinched flat between the knuckles of the cops middle and ring
fingers. He retrieved a box of Kleenex from the nightstand and offered it to his suspect. "Here.".The blessing of Nellie's silence lasted only until
Hanna, cursed with speech if not with sufficient strength to stand, said, "We tried to reach you, Mr. Damascus, but you'd already left the
pharmacy.".Tom would have edged to his right, away from Edom, if Jacob hadn't flanked him. He remembered the odd comment that the more
dour of the twins had made about the Bakersfield train wreck..Edom's twin, Jacob, who had never held a job, lived in the second apartment. He'd
been there since graduating from high school..The blinds were raised, the windows bare. Usually, she liked the smoky, reddish-gold glow of the
city at night, but this once it made her uneasy..Taking her silence for assent, Tom continued: "Your father is gone from here, gone forever, but he
still lives in other worlds. This isn't a statement of faith alone. If Albert Einstein were still alive and standing here, he'd tell you that it's true. Your
father is with you in many places, and so is Phimie. In many places, she didn't die in childbirth. In some worlds, she was never raped, her life never
blighted. But there's an irony in that, isn't there? Because in those worlds, Angel doesn't exist-yet Angel is a miracle and a blessing." He looked up
from the city to the woman. "So when you're lying in bed tonight, kept awake by grief, don't think just about what you've lost with your father and
Phimie. Think about what you have in this world that you've never known in some others-Angel. Whether God's a Catholic, a Baptist, a Jew, a
Muslim, or a quantum mechanic, He gives us compensation for our pain, compensation right here in this world, not just in those parallel to it and
not just in some afterlife. Always compensation for the pain ... if we recognize it when we see it.".Although faint and somewhat hollow, the
woman's crooning was pure and so on-note that this a cappella rendition fell as pleasantly on the ear as any voice sweetened by an orchestra. Yet
the song had a disturbing quality, as well, an eerie note of yearning, longing, a piercing sadness. For want of a better word, her voice was
haunting..Still looming over her, he snatched the pad out of her hands and examined the sketch. "Where would you have seen this?".Celestina
succumbed to a fit of giggles. Before she could control them, she used up two Kleenex to blow her nose and to blot the laughter from her
eyes..Even at this post midnight hour, the lounge would sometimes be as crowded with worried loved ones as at any other time of the day. This
morning, however, the only life under the threat of the scythe appeared to be Wally's; the sole vigil being kept was for him..From the chair in the
comer, where Agnes sat, it seemed that Joshua took an inordinately long time on what was usually a quick examination. Worry so weighed on her
that the physician's customary thoroughness seemed, this time, to be filled with dire meaning..The Hackachaks were present, of course. Junior had
not yet agreed to join them in their pursuit of blood money. They would give him little privacy or rest until they had what they wanted..Dining
room. Two place settings at one end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not yet lit..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..For the first time in many
months, Barty didn't want to sleep in the dark. They left the door of the room open, admitting some of the fluorescent glow from the
hallway..Agnes winced. Already, another contraction. Mild but so soon after the last. She clasped her hands around her immense belly and took
slow, deep breaths until the pain passed..Celestina turned in her seat to look back at Wally and Angel, who were waving. "I guess I am.".Dressed
entirely in a shade of pink that darkened to rouge when wet, Angel squealed and deserted Barty. Spotted-streaked-splashed, with false tears on her
cheeks, with a darkly glimmering crown of rain jewels in her hair, she raced up the steps as though she were a princess abandoned by her
coachman, and allowed herself to be scooped into her grandmother's arms..He preferred to venture inside the house while some lights remained on.
He didn't want to be reduced to creeping stealthily in the dark through strange rooms: The very idea filled his guts with shiver chasing
shiver..Celestina was maneuvered aside as the surgical team began resuscitation procedures. Stunned, she backed away from the table until she
encountered a wall. In southern California, as dawn of this new momentous day looms.Her first year at college, she had hoped only to be able one
day to earn a living as an illustrator for magazines or on the staff of an advertising agency. A career in the fine arts, of course, was every painter's
fantasy, the full freedom to explore her talent; but she would have been grateful for the realization of a much humbler dream. Now, she was just
twenty-three, and the world hung before her like a ripe plum, and she seemed able to reach high enough to pluck it off the branch..The short walk
across the room, to the hero's table, looked more daunting to Paul than the trek he'd just completed. He was nobody, a small-town pharmacist who
missed more work each month, who relied increasingly on his worried employees to cover for him, and who would lose his business if he didn't get
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a grip on himself. He had never done a great deed, never saved a life. He had no right to impose upon this man, and now he knew he hadn't the
nerve to do so, either..Whether making love or killing, he was never guided by bigotry. A private little joke with himself. But true..The following
day, Wednesday, December 27, his mother drove him to the library, where he checked out two Heinlein titles recommended by the librarian: Red
Planet and The Rolling Stones. Judging by his excitement, on the way home in the car, his response to previous mystery-novel series had been a
pleasant courtship, whereas this was desperate, undying love..Slow deep breaths. Per Zedd, slow deep breaths. Any state of anxiety, regardless of
how powerful, could be ameliorated or even dissipated."Really, Angel," Barty said with genuine concern, "it might be scary. I got another one we
could listen to, if you want.".Junior was educated. He wasn't merely a masseur with a fancy title; he had earned a hill bachelor of science degree
with a major in rehabilitation therapy. When he watched television, which he never did to excess, he rarely settled for frivolous game shows or
sitcoms like Gomer Pyle or The Beverly Hillbillies, or even I Dream of Jeannie, but committed himself to serious dramas that required intellectual
involvement-Gunsmoke, Bonanza, and The Fugitive. He preferred Scrabble to all other board games, because it expanded one's vocabulary. As a
member in good standing of the Book-of-the-Month Club, he'd already acquired nearly thirty volumes of the finest in contemporary literature, and
thus far he'd read or skim-read more than six of them. He would have read all of them if he had not been a busy man with such varied interests; his
cultural aspirations were greater than the time he was able to devote to them..Junior vigorously scrubbed his corpse-licked cheek with one hand.
Then he scrubbed his hand against the musician's raincoat..Already the fortune foretold, which she had strived to dismiss as a game with no
consequences, was coming true..As if vengeful spirits weren't trouble enough, he had for three years been struggling unwittingly against the terrible
power of the minister's curse, black Baptist voodoo that made his life miserable. He knew now why he had been plagued by violent nervous emesis,
by epic diarrhea, by hideously disfiguring hives. The failure to find a heart mate, the humiliation with Renee Vivi, the two nasty cases of
gonorrhea, the disastrous meditative catatonia, the inability to learn French and German, his loneliness, his emptiness, his thwarted attempts to find
and kill the bastard boy born of Phimie's womb: All these things and more, much more, were the hateful consequences of the vicious, vindictive
voodoo of that hypocritical Christian. As a highly self-improved, fully evolved, committed man who was comfortable with his raw instincts, Junior
should be sailing through life on calm seas, under perpetually sunny sides, with his sails always full of wind, but instead he was constantly cruelly
battered and storm-tossed through an unrelenting night, not because of any shortcomings of mind or heart, or character, but because of black
magic..Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or
by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in
writing from the publisher..Holding a shaker in each hand, Tom walked them forward, causing them to diverge slightly at first, but then moving
them along exactly parallel to each other..In August, he developed an interest in meditation. He began with concentrative meditation-the form
called meditation "with seed"--in which you must close your eyes, mentally focus on a visualized object, and clear your mind of all else.."Wrong
about what, sugarpie smoosh--smoosh?" Celestina asked as Wally pulled to the curb again and parked..On the drive home, Junior dropped the knife
down a storm drain in Larkspur. He tossed the gloves in a Dumpster in Corte Madera..nonetheless. The rapist's curse. Healthy, but healthy at the
expense of Phimie..Turning around in his seat, watching with amusement as Celestina fumbled nervously with the currency, the cabbie said,
"You're not scared, not you. Sitting back there so silent most all the way, you weren't thinking about being famous. You were thinking about that
girl of yours.".An authoritative note came into Parkhurst's voice, that emperor-of- tone that probably was taught in a special medical-school course
on intimidation, though he was striking this attitude a little too late to be entirely effective. "My patient is in a fragile state. He mustn't be agitated,
Detective. I really don't want you questioning him until tomorrow at the earliest.".This Monday afternoon, he longed for the escape and solace of
half-hour pulp adventure. But he decided that he ought to at last compose the letter he'd been meaning to write for at least ten days..Perhaps these
two months of frustration had brought him to this: hair-trigger nerves, fevered imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread..If the wife killer
had cut himself accidentally, his writing on the wall indicated a hair-trigger temper and a deep reservoir of long-nurtured anger..Agnes was not
fully aware of how she was lifted from the car, but she remembered looking back and seeing Joey's body huddled in the tangled shadows of the
wreckage, remembered reaching toward him, desperate for the anchorage that he had always given her, and then she was on the gurney and
moving..If killing the wrong Bartholomew had broken a dam in Junior and released a lake of tension, whacking the right Bartholomew would set
loose an ocean of pent-up stress, and he would feel free as he'd not felt since the fire tower. Freer than he'd been in his entire life..On hearing of
Bartholomew's-and/or Celestina's-death, Neddy would be on the phone to the police, pointing them toward Junior, in twelve seconds. Maybe
fourteen..In Cain's bedroom, Tom Vanadium's hooded flashlight revealed a six-foot-high bookcase that held approximately a hundred volumes. The
top shelf was empty, as was most of the second..The missing paintings. The missing collection of Zedd's books. You didn't take these things with
you for a weekend in Reno. You took them if you thought you might never be coming back..The family didn't exist in anticipation of developments
with Barty and Angel, didn't put the pair at the center of their world. Instead, they did the good work, shared the satisfactions that came daily with
being part of Pie Lady Services, and got on with life..Now the hole was revealed. Damp earthen walls. In the shadow of the casket, the bottom of
the grave was dark and hidden from view..They had a few days for quiet celebration of this astonishing recovery of his sight, and in that time, she
never tired of watching him read to her. He didn't think she even listened closely. It was the fact of him made whole that lifted her spirits so high as
they were now, not any writer's words nor any story ever written..Celestina smiled distractedly. Since arriving at the hotel an hour ago, she had
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been openly debating with herself whether to call her parents in Spruce Hills or to wait until later in the afternoon, when she might be able to report
not just that she had a fianc?, and not only that she had a fianc? who'd been shot and nearly killed, but also that his condition had been upgraded
from critical to serious. As she'd explained to Tom, in addition to worrying them with the news about Cain, she'd be stunning them with the
announcement that she was going to marry a white man twice her age. "My folks don't have one ounce of prejudice between them, but they sure do
have firm ideas about what's appropriate and what's not." This would ring the big bell at the top of the White Family Scale of the Inappropriate.
Besides, they were preparing for the funeral of a parishioner, and from personal experience, Celestina knew their day would be full. Nevertheless,
at ten minutes past eleven, after picking at her breakfast, she finally decided to call them..Tom plucked the quarter off the glass, folded it into his
right fist, and then at once opened his hand, which was now empty..As was true of the entire house, the bedroom was immaculate. The wood floor
gleamed as though polished by hand. A simple white chenille spread conformed to the bed as smoothly and tautly as the top blanket tucked around
a soldier's barracks bunk..The glimmering bay and the shimmering amber candlelight provided the perfect atmosphere for the song that arose now
from the piano in the bar.."Go home. Sleep," he said. "You'll be no help to your sister if you wind up a patient here yourself."."I'll come by at eight
o'clock for breakfast," Wally suggested. "We have to set a date.".A sudden strange weakness, a formless dread, dropped Agnes out of her crouch
and onto her knees beside the boy..Celestina was amazed by her own courage in combat and by the steady calm that served her so well now. She
wasn't shaken by the thought of what might have happened to her, and to her daughter, because her mind and her heart were with Wally-and
because, having been watered with hope all of her life, she had a deep reservoir on which to draw in a time of drought..WITH BRIGHT BEACH
under assault by one miserable flu and by an uncountable variety of common colds, business was brisk this Monday at Damascus Pharmacy..She
pushed her chair back from the table and got to her feet, and everyone followed her example..Junior could almost feel sorry for this sad, stocky,
haunted detective, deranged by years of difficult public service..They were driven to St. Mary's by Detective Bellini in a police sedan. Tom
Vanadium-a friend of her father's whom she had met a few times in Spruce Hills, but whom she didn't know well--literally rode shotgun, tensed to
react, wary of the occupants of other vehicles on.Three years ago, in St. Mary's Hospital, with Phimie's warning fresh in her mind, Celestina swore
that she would be ready when the beast came, but here he came, and she was as not ready as possible. Time passes, the perception of a threat fades,
life becomes busier, you work your butt off as a waitress, you graduate college, your little girl grows to be so vital, so vivid, so alive that you know
she just has to live forever, and after all, you are the daughter of a minister, a believer in the power of compassion, in the Prince of Peace, confident
that the meek shall inherit the earth, so in three long years, you don't buy a gun, nor do you take any training in self-defense, and somehow you
forget that the meek who will one day inherit the earth are those who forego aggression but are not those so pathetically meek that they won't even
defend themselves, because a failure to resist evil is a sin, and the willful refusal to defend your life is the mortal sin of passive suicide, and the
failure to protect a little yellow M&M girl will surely buy you a ticket to Hell on the same express train on which the slave traders rode to their own
eternal enslavement, on which the masters of Dachau and old Joe Stalin traveled from power to punishment, so here, now, as the beast throws
himself against the door, as he shoves aside the barricade, with what precious little time you have left, fight. Junior shoved through the blocked
door, into the bedroom, and the bitch hit him with a chair. A small, slat-back side chair with a tie-on seat cushion. She swung it like a baseball bat,
and there must have been some Jackie Robinson blood in the White family line, because she had the power to knock a fastball from Brooklyn to the
Bronx.."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.".Agnes, Celestina, and Grace were soon working together with a harmony that was kitchen poetry.
Paul had noticed that most women seemed to like or dislike one another within a minute of their first encounter, and when they found one another
companionable, they were as open and easy on their first meeting as though they were friends of long duration. Within half an hour, these three
sounded as if they were of one age, inseparable since childhood. He had not seen Grace or Celestina free of despair since the reverend's murder, but
here they were able for the first time to veil their anguish in the bustle of baking and the pleasure of making a new friend..Tom pushed his chair
back from the table, got to his feet, and moved toward Celestina..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..Ichabod passed Bartholomew through the open door to Celestina in the passenger's
seat, went around the Buick, put the tote bag in the back, and climbed behind the wheel once more..The time had come for him to think more
seriously about his situation and his future. Self-improvement remained a laudable goal, but his efforts needed to be more focused.."Well, as years
pass, they're going to be a financial burden, if nothing else, so I'm glad I've got a little surprise for you.".The ninth piece was not art, certainly not a
work by Griskin, and could disturb no one half as much as it rattled Junior. Upon a black pedestal stood a pewter candlestick identical to the one
that had cracked the skull of Thomas Vanadium and had added dimension to the cop's previously pan-flat face..With the earth still tenuously stable
beneath them, they arrived at their fifth destination, a new address on Agnes's mercy list.."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...".In the morning, after Agnes showered and dressed, when she went downstairs, she discovered
Barty already at the kitchen table, eating a bowl of cereal while riveted to the book. Finished with breakfast, he returned to his room, reading as he
went..Her eyes, lustrous pools, brimmed with the need to know, but she respected the deal. "I only half understood all that, and I don't even know
which half, but in some strange way, it feels true. Thank you. I will think about it tonight, when I can't sleep." She stepped close and kissed him on
the cheek. "Who are you, Tom Vanadium?".Edom, who had never made it big, medium, or little, watched his sister blur before him. He strove to
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contain the shimmering hotness in his eyes. His love was not for magic, and his pride was not in any skill he possessed, for he possessed none
worth noting. His love was for his good sister; she was his pride, too, and he felt that his small life had precious meaning as long as he was able to
drive her on days like this, carry her pies, and occasionally make her smile..Paul sat by himself, at the far end of the restaurant from them. He
ordered orange juice and waffles.."Why? What was he going to get out of it?".Agnes met them, pulling Grace and Angel to her side. Her eyes were
bright with excitement. "Tom, you're a man of faith, even if you've sometimes been troubled in it. Tell me what you make of all this.".Later, in
early '66, out of his coma and recovering sufficiently to have visitors, Vanadium spent a most difficult hour with his old friend Harrison White. Out
of respect for the memory of his lost daughter, and not at all out of concern for his image as a minister, the reverend had refused to acknowledge
either that Seraphim had been pregnant or that she'd been raped-although Max Bellini had already confirmed the pregnancy and believed, based on
cop's instinct, that it had been the consequence of rape. Harrison's attitude seemed to be that Phimie was gone, that' nothing could be gained by
opening this wound, and that even if there was a villain involved, the Christian thing was to forgive, if not forget, and to trust in divine justice..His
enjoyment of the art was diminished by these associations, and as Junior turned away from Industrial Woman, his attention was suddenly captured
by the quarters. Three lay on the floor at her gear wheel-and-meat-cleaver feet. They had not been here earlier..Koko skidded to a halt, perplexed,
looked left, looked right, floppy ears lifted slightly to catch any sound of Mistress Mary.."Nonsense," Agnes breezed on, "it's no imposition. You'll
be a great help with my baking, the pie deliveries, all the work that I put aside during Barty's surgery and recovery. It'll either be fun, or I'll wear
you down to the bone, but either way, you won't be bored. I've got two extra rooms. One for Celie and Angel, and one for Grace. When your Wally
arrives, we can move Angel in with Grace, or she can bunk with me."."Getting her into her shoes and coat sooner than Monday required a bribe,"
Wally said..Fear of the unknown is a weakness, for it presumes dimensions to life beyond human control. Zedd teaches that nothing is beyond our
control, that nature is just a mindlessly grinding machine with no more mysteries in it than we will find in applesauce..She tried to raise her right
hand, but it flopped uselessly and would not respond,.Wally's help, not just with the apartment, but with his time and love, had made an
incalculable difference..The mummified moon had unwound itself from its rags of embalming clouds. Its pocked face glowered in full brightness
on the spreading branches of the pine, on the yard, and on the graveled driveway..Blue fire flashed across the top of the range and followed drips
down the baked-enamel front to the floor. Blue flared to yellow, and the yellow darkened when the blaze found the cadaver..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.".Perhaps a lot of suspects were rattled and ultimately unnerved by this behavior. Junior wouldn't be easily trapped. He was
smart..A sofa and one armchair provided the seating in the living room. No coffee table. A small table beside the chair. A wall unit held a fine
stereo system and a few hundred record albums..Convinced he was alone and unobserved, Junior leaned into the car and shifted it out of park. He
released the hand brake.."Apple juice, lime Jell-O, and four soda crackers," said the detective. "If you don't have enough of a conscience to make
you confess,."This was back on January 24, 1556," said Edom with unhesitating authority, for he had memorized tens of thousands of facts about
the worst natural disasters in history..As the heavyset nurse retreated with the baby, Phimie's grip on her sister's hand relaxed, but then grew firm
once more as her gaze also became more intense. "Love ... you.".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..One of his favorite gifts for Christmas
1967 was a twelve-hole chromatic harmonica with forty-eight reeds providing a full three-octave range. Even in his little hands, and with the
limitations of his small mouth, this more sophisticated instrument enabled him to produce full-bodied versions of any song that appealed to him..He
tugged on a pair of thin latex surgical gloves. Flexed his hands. All right.
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