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A SYSTEM OF INORGANIC CHEMISTRY
Junior hadn't paid attention to everyone who visited the pianist though surely he'd have noticed a certain stump in a cheap suit..Junior stalked her,
but she eluded him. Always, the song seemed to arise from the next room, but when he passed through the doorway into that space, the voice then
sounded as if it came from the room that he'd just left.."Wouldn't live in the Caribbean if you paid me," Bill said. "All that humidity. All those
bugs.".Thrusting the red rose at her again, insistently pressing it against her hand to distract her, Junior swung the Merlot, and just as Sinatra sang
the word sugar with a bounce, the bottle smacked Victoria in the center of her forehead.."Fourteen. It's usually the family that's behind an
expression of the calling at such a young age, but in my case, I had to argue my folks into it.".Since discovering the quarter in his cheeseburger,
Junior had been half convinced that the maniac cop survived the bludgeoning. In spite of his grievous wounds, perhaps Vanadium had swum up
through a hundred feet of murky water, barely avoiding being drowned..Paul Damascus remained busy, filling prescriptions, until he was finally
able to take a lunch break at two-thirty..Deed flinched. "No reason. But I sure never did mean you or your husband any harm, Mrs. Lampion. And
not your baby, either, not little Bartholomew.".Because they knew the date of the rape, and because that attack had been Phimie's sole sexual
experience, the day of impregnation could be fixed, delivery calculated with more precision than usual..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..Suddenly so many of Zedd's greatest maxims seemed to conflict with one another, when previously they had together formed a
reliable philosophy and guide to success..He followed the dead man through the window, into the alley, managing not to step on him..Angel found
this hysterical, and Agnes said long-sufferingly, "Thank you for the language lesson, Master Lampion.".He shook his head. "I think he's evil, not
crazy. And stupid in the way that evil often is. Too arrogant and too vain to be aware of his stupidity-and therefore always tangled up in traps of his
own making. But nonetheless dangerous for being stupid. In fact, far more dangerous than a wiser man with a sense of consequences."."Thursday it
is," he said, clearly delighted to be receiving only a third of the fair-market rental from his apartment.."Brush your teeth, too," Celestina said,
leaning against the jamb in the open doorway.."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.".Tom caused less of a stir in the restaurant than Kathleen had expected. Other diners noticed him, of course, but after one or
two looks of shock or pity, they appeared indifferent, though this was undoubtedly the thinnest pretense of indifference. The same quality in him
that elicited deferential regard from the waiter apparently ensured that others would be courteous enough to respect his privacy..Celestina circled
him, half carrying but also half dragging the chair, either because her nerves were still ringing and her arms were weak--or because she was faking
weakness in the hope of luring him to a reckless response. Junior circled her while she rounded oil him frantically trying to deal with the pistol
without taking his eyes off his adversary..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 moment he had seen the building in which Nolly
maintained an office-an aged three-story brick structure in the North Beach district, a seedy strip club occupying the ground floor-Junior knew he'd
found the breed of snoop he needed. The detective was at the top of six flights of narrow stairs-no elevator-at the end of a dreary hallway with worn
linoleum and with walls mottled by stains of an origin best left unconsidered. The air smelled of cheap disinfectant, stale cigarette smoke, stale
beer, and dead hopes..Junior couldn't imagine why some Negro stranger would want to intrude. He hoped there wouldn't be trouble.."I've always
wanted to learn the piano myself," Junior claimed, "but I guess you really have to start young.".He hadn't paid close attention to those patrons
seated at the bar behind him. Now, he turned in his chair to study them..pending storm gathered as if called forth by a curse cooked up from eye of
newt, toe of frog, wool of bat, and tongue of dog.."Guilt," said the detective. "If he killed her, wouldn't an overwhelming sense of guilt be as likely
as anguish to cause acute nervous emesis?".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..In a red coat with a red hood, Bartholomew appeared first in the arms of the
tall lanky man, the Ichabod Crane look-alike, who also had a large tote bag hanging from his shoulder..Friday night, he slept more soundly than
he'd slept since coming home from the pharmacy to discover Joshua Nunn and the paramedic in solemn silence at Perri's bedside. He didn't dream
of trekking across a wasteland, neither salt flats nor snow-whipped plains of ice, and when he woke in the morning, he felt rested in body, mind,
and soul..One apartment to the right, one to the left. Junior went to the right, to Apartment 1, where he'd seen the lights come on behind the
curtained windows..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..Then the boy put new and puzzling shadings on his meaning when he said, "Daddy died
here, but he didn't die every place I am.".The paramedic pumped the inflation cuff of the sphygmomanometer, and Junior's blood pressure was most
likely high enough to induce a stroke, driven skyward by the thought that Naomi's love had been a lie..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a
candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the
earth face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool through the darkness, the drifts and levels
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were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a
terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into the burning day..Focus. Get Ichabod all the way inside.
Act now, think later. No, no, proper focus requires an understanding of the need to ize: scrutinize, analyze, and prioritize. Get the bitch, get the
bitch! Slow deep breaths. Channel the beautiful rage. A fully evolved man is self-controlled and calm. Move, move, move!.As he stepped out of the
street, Don't Walk shortened to Walk, and when he checked for pursuit, he found it. Here came Vanadium, who would have been shivering in want
of a topcoat if his flesh had been real..Did she poison herself as well? Was it her intention to kill him and commit suicide?.The rich aromas on the
air would have thwarted the will of the most devout monks on a fast of penitence..He was in the kitchen at 11:20, spreading frosting on a large
chocolate sheet cake while the reverend expertly frosted a coconut-layer job..On his nightstand, he found an envelope evidently placed there by
Hanna, after she'd taken it from his pharmacy smock, which he had given her to launder. The envelope contained the letter about Agnes Lampion
that Paul had written to Reverend White in Oregon..Under other circumstances, Agnes might have blushed, but now her apparently irrational fear
of too much life insurance had been vindicated.."Take care he doesn't turn your belt on you with a spell!" said his uncle..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..Assuming that the boy had closed his eyes and was talking to himself, somewhere between his self-told bedtime story and a dream, Agnes
retreated from the room, pulling the door only half shut behind her..The gunshot was louder-and the pain initially less-than he expected.
Timpani-boom, timpani-boom, the explosion echoed back and forth through the high-ceilinged apartment..Rising from his chair and rolling down
his shirt-sleeves, Nolly said, "If you'll be our guest for dinner, I suspect we'll all have a fascinating evenings.".After undressing for the night, he sat
on the edge of the bed for a while, rubbing the coin between the thumb and forefinger of his right hand, brooding about Thomas Vanadium. He
tried rolling it across his knuckles; he dropped it repeatedly..He almost laughed at himself, but he recalled the disconcerting laugh that earlier had
trilled from him in the men's room, when he'd thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the toilet. Now he pinched his tongue between his teeth
almost hard enough to draw blood, hoping to prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from escaping him again..A flicker of complacency showed in
Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't think anybody can.".After a surgeon had lanced fifty-four boils and cut the cores from the
thirty-one most intractable (shaving the patient's head to get at the twelve that were festering on his scalp), and after three days of hospitalization to
guard against staphylococcus infection, and after he had been turned back into the world as bald as Daddy Warbucks and with the promise of
permanent scarring, Junior visited the Reno library to catch up with current events..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 he held fast to his sanity, common sense eventually told him that the coin must have been
left much earlier in the night, soon after he had set out for Victoria's house. In fact, in spite of the new locks, Vanadium must have stopped here on
his way to see Victoria, unaware that he would meet his death in her kitchen-and at the hands of the very man he was tormenting..She fussed over
him, took his temperature, and spooned two chips of ice into his parched mouth. Leaving, she gave Celestina a meaningful look and tapped her
wristwatch..Jacob had spent most of two days baking Barty's favorite pies, cakes, and cookies, and he'd prepared a meal as well. Maria's girls were
at her sister's place this evening, so she stayed for dinner. Edom poured wine for everyone but Barty, root beer for the guest of honor, and while this
couldn't be called a celebration, Agnes's spirits were lifted by a sense of normality, of hope, of family.."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..Grace, proving again the
aptness of her name, said the one thing most likely, in time, to bring true peace to Celestina. "Remember Bartholomew.".THE GENEROUS
EXPENSE allowance provided by Simon Magusson paid for a three-room suite at a comfortable hotel. One bedroom for Tom Vanadium, one for
Celestina and Angel..Junior in the fog. Trying oh-so-hard to live in the future, where the winners live. But being relentlessly sucked back into the
useless past by memory..Frankness and tough talk pleased her, because too many people dealt with her as though her spirit were as frail as her
limbs. She laughed with delight-but still refused him..The coin stopped turning across his knuckles and, as though with volition of its own, it
slipped into the tight curve of his curled forefinger. With a snap of his thumb, he flipped the quarter into the air..The upper end of the bed was
elevated. Otherwise, Agnes would not have been able to see the room, for she was too weak to raise her head from the pillows.."Longer to wait
between Christmases," she said. "And between birthdays. I'd save a bunch of money on gifts.".While the horse and then the sheep grazed twelve
months each, an H-bomb accidentally fell from a B-52 and was lost in the ocean, off Spain, for two months before being located. Mao Tse-tung
launched his Cultural Revolution, killing thirty million people to improve Chinese society. James Meredith, civil rights activist, was wounded by
gunfire during a march in Mississippi. In Chicago, Richard Speck murdered eight nurses in a row-house dormitory, and a month later, Charles
Whitman limbed a tower at the University of Texas, from which he shot and killed twelve people. Arthritis forced Sandy Koufax, star pitcher for
the Dodgers, to retire. Astronauts Grissom, White, and Chaffee died earthbound, in a flash fire that swept their Apollo spacecraft during a full-scale
launch simulation. Among the noted who traded fame for eternity were Walt Disney, Spencer Tracy, saxophonist John Coltrane, writer Carson
McCullers, Vivien Leigh, and Jayne Mansfield. Junior bought McCullers's The Heart Is a Lonely Hunter, and though he didn't doubt that she was a
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fine writer, her work proved to be too weird for his taste. During these years, the world was rattled by earthquakes, swept by hurricanes and
typhoons, plagued by floods and droughts and politicians, ravaged by disease. And in Vietnam, hostilities were still underway.."It's just ... the last
time I saw him, he trapped me in a corner and told this god awful story, far more than I wanted to know, about some British murderer back in the
forties, this monstrous man who beat people to death with a hammer, drank their blood, then disposed of their bodies in a vat of acid in his
workroom." He shuddered..find reason to celebrate every development in life, including the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright side to
even the darkest hour..Since dealing with Victoria and the detective, Junior had taken pride in the fact that he'd kept his equanimity and, more
important, his lunch. No acute nervous emesis, as he'd suffered following poor Naomi's death. Indeed, he had an appetite..His patience exhausted,
the pianist wrenched his hand out of Junior's grip. He glanced around nervously, certain that they must be the center of attention, but of course the
reception guests were lost in their witless conversations, or they were gaga over the maudlin paintings, and no one was aware of this quiet little
drama..The friendship, the work, and not least of all the sense of home and belonging that everyone felt within minutes of crossing Agnes's
threshold-these things appealed to Celestina and Grace. But they didn't want Paul to feel that his hospitality was unappreciated..He was immensely
weary, limp. He felt oppressed, as though a great weight were piled on him. Even keeping his eyes open was tiring..She traded silence for silence.
Then: "Kiddo, I'm still totally confused by this stuff.".So burning with anger was he that his car, by direct thermal transmission from his hands
upon the wheel, should have been glowing cherry red in the January night, should have been scorching tunnels of clear dry air through the cold fog.
Rancor, virulence, acrimony, vehemence: All words learned for the purpose of self-improvement were useless to him now, because none
adequately conveyed the merest minimum of his anger, which swelled as vast and molten as the sun, far more formidable than his assiduously
enhanced vocabulary..Tuesday, January 9, having cashed out a number of investments during the past ten days, Junior made a wire transfer of one
and a half million dollars to the Gammoner account in the Grand Cayman bank..ON THE FOLLOWING Tuesday afternoon in Bright Beach,
across a sky as black as a witch's cauldron, seagulls flew out of an evil brew toward their safe roosts, and on the land below, humid shadows of
the.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..By "all of that," he meant the groceries that she and Joey often sent along
with the pies, the occasional mortgage payment they made for someone down on his luck, and the other quiet philanthropies..One, two, three,
four-Edom took away all the remaining pies. He pointed at Barty and then at the empty table..One worrisome problem: Neddy might be found in
the container before it had been hauled away, instead of at the landfill that preferably would serve as his next-to-last resting place. If his body was
discovered here, it must be at a distance from any trash bin used by the gallery. The less likely the cops were to connect Neddy to Greenbaum's
art-sausage factory, the less likely they also were to connect the murder to Junior..Not that she ever gave any indication that her brothers were other
than a source of pride for her. She treated them always with respect, tenderness, and love-as if unaware of their shortcomings..Out of respect for his
mother, Barty struggled to hold fast to his eyeless second sight, living in the idea of a world where he still had vision, until she had been accorded
the honors she deserved and had been laid to rest beside his father..As she struggled to cope with her loss, the last thing Agnes needed was the
reminder posed by that empty chair. Maria's intentions were good, however, and Agnes didn't want to hurt her feelings..draftsman? Having never
been nudged in that direction, would Cain have followed a different path that took him far from Celestina and Angel?.In the cab, pulling into
traffic, the driver said, "The mister tells me you're the star of the show tonight.".Before he could replay the memory for further contemplation,
Junior saw Ichabod exiting the house. The man returned to the Buick, seeming to float through the mist, like a phantom on a moor. He started the
engine, quickly hung a U-turn in the street, and drove uphill to the house from which he had earlier collected Bartholomew..against his face, thorns
gouging his skin, piercing his lips. His father, oblivious of his own puncture wounds, trying to.Sad symbols of a romance not meant to be, the red
rose and the bottle of wine lay on the floor of the foyer. With the corpse gone, no signs of violence remained..Beyond the window, Barty failed to
do any of the things that Agnes expected of a boy not fully enough part of the day to share its rain: He didn't flicker like an image on a
static-peppered TV screen; he didn't shimmer like a phantom figure in Sahara heat or blur like a reflection in a steam-clouded mirror..He reached
the end of the alleyway, stumbled into the stream of pedestrians, nearly knocked over an elderly Chinese man, turned, and discovered ... no
Vanadium..Surprisingly, he received a lot of gratification from voicing this insult, even though Vanadium was too dead to hear it..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..After a while, Franklin Chan asked, "Do you want me with you when you tell him?".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..He stepped into the house, quietly closed the front door, and examined the bottle. The glass
was thick, especially at the base, where a large punt--a deep indentation-encouraged sediment to gather along the rim rather than across the entire
bottom of the bottle. This design feature secondarily contributed to the strength of the container. Evidently he had hit her with the bottom third of
the bottle, which could most easily withstand the blow..She owned a public-relations firm specializing in artists, and over dinner she rhapsodized
about the work of Jack Lientery. His current series of paintings-emaciated babies against backdrops of ripe fruit and other symbols of plenty-had
critics swooning..Jacob Isaacson--twin brother of Edom-knew nothing negative about Panglo, but he didn't trust him. If the mortician had been
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caught prying gold teeth from the dead and carving satanic symbols in their buttocks, Jacob would have said, "It figures." If Panglo had saved
bottles of infected blood from diseased cadavers, and if one day he ran through town, splashing it in the faces of unsuspecting citizens, Jacob would
not have raisers one eyebrow in surprise..In the bedroom, as he opened a suitcase on the bed, he saw the quarter. Shiny. Heads-up. On the
nightstand..Happiness could grow out of unspeakable tragedy with such vigor that it produced dazzling blooms and lush green bracts. This insight
served, for Celestina, as a primary inspiration for her painting and as proof of the grace granted in this world that we might perceive and be
sustained by the promise of an ultimate joy to come..Needlepoint provided no sanctuary. Junior's hands trembled just badly enough to make
accurate stitchery impossible..Standing near the foot of the bed in a shapeless blue suit, Vanadium might have been the work of an eccentric artist
who had carved a man out of Spam and dressed the meaty sculpture in thrift-shop threads..Their evenings together were comfortable bliss, though
usually they just watched television, or he read to her. She enjoyed being read to: mostly historical novels and occasional mysteries..Celestina was
hardly more than a child herself, pretending to have the strong shoulders and the breadth of experience to bear this burden. She felt half crushed.So
it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord; and even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers
were greater than his own, he might be destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if they
could, seeing him as the source of the worst evils they suffered, a malign being. In those years, in the minds of most people, all magic was
black..An elderly Negro gentleman answered the door. His hair was such a pure white that in contrast to his plum-dark skin, it appeared to glow
like a nimbus around his head. With his equally radiant goatee, his kindly features, and his compelling black eyes, he seemed to have stepped out of
a movie about a jazz musician who, having died, was on earth once more as someone's angelic guardian.."I wouldn't just whack anyone, not even a
worm bucket like Cain, any more than I would commit suicide. Remember, I believe in eternal consequences.".Jacob had been born with the
requisite dexterity and more than sufficient memory function. His personality disorder-which made him unemployable and guaranteed that his
social life would never involve endless rounds of parties-ensured that he would have the free time needed to practice the most difficult techniques
of card manipulation until he mastered them..At the front door of the funeral home, as Panglo was showing him out, Jacob leaned close. "Joe
Lampion didn't have any gold teeth."."Worlds," ventured Jacob, "in which that oil-tank truck never stopped on the railroad tracks in Bakersfield,
back in '60. So the train never crashed into it and those seventeen people never died.".or the barber. Never was he afraid to fall asleep, and having
fallen asleep, he appeared to have only pleasant dreams.."Pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie," Barty repeated in the same tone of self-satisfied
delight that he used when announcing "Barty potty.".This was a California live oak, green even in winter, although its leaves were fewer now than
they would be in warmer seasons. The elaborate branch structure, reflected around him, was an exquisite and harmonious maze overlaying a
mosaic of sunlight green on grass, and something in its patterns suddenly touched him, moved him, seized his imagination. He felt as if he were
balanced on the brink of an astonishing insight..Junior blinked and dared not speak, because he didn't know any Bartholomew, and now he was
certain the cop was weaving an elaborate web of deceit, setting a trap. Why would he have spoken a name that meant nothing to him?."You're
better at concentrative meditation without seed than anyone I've ever known, better than me. That's why you, especially, should never undertake a
long session unsupervised," Chicane scolded. "At the very least, the very least, you should use your electronic meditation timer. I don't see it here,
do I?".Off with the cap. Yellow capsules in the bottle, also blue. He managed to shake one of each color into the palm of his left hand without
spilling the rest on the floor..WALLY HAD NOT gone home with Death, but they had definitely been at the dance together..For an instant, his
attention had been distracted by Vanadium's presentation of his empty hands. Nevertheless, there was no way the cop could have snatched the coin
out of the air..With a bark of pain, chest to chest with defeat, the killer was borne downward by the fragrant weight, in a clink and clatter of brass
handles..When Bartholomew first said "Kay-jub," and held out one hand toward his uncle, Jacob surprised Agnes by crying with happiness..The
parsonage was a clean, respectable, and even charming house, but nothing about it might be called grand. No sweeping staircase offered a
glamorous showcase adequate for Scarlett O'Hara. Instead, the stairs were enclosed, accessed by a door in one comer of the living room..Two
teenage boys and one elderly woman scrambled across the sidewalk, grabbing at the ringing rain of quarters. They caught some, but others bounced
and twirled through their grasping fingers, rolling-spinning away into the gutter..WHEN DR. JIM PARKHURST made his evening rounds, Junior
didn't continue to feign sleep but asked earnest questions to which he knew most of the answers, having eavesdropped on the conversation between
the physician and Detective Vanadium..Tom Vanadium merely arched one eyebrow, as if to say that more than a single answer ought to be
obvious..Just as the man turned away, Junior got a glimpse of what he wore under a London Fog raincoat. Between the lapels of the coat: a white
shirt with a wing collar, a black bow tie, the suggestion of black-satin lapels like those on a tuxedo jacket..The following April, when he proposed
to her, she wouldn't have him. "You're sweet, Paul, but I can't let you throw your life away on me. You're this ... this beautiful ship that will sail a
long way, to fascinating places, and I'd only be your anchor.".Champagne, then, and two shopping bags packed full of Armenian takeout. Sou
beurek, mujadereh, chicken-and-rice biryani, stuffed grape leaves, artichokes with lamb and rice, orouk, manti, and more. Following a Baptist
grace (said by Grace), Wally and the three White women, a fourth present in spirit, sat around the Formica-topped table, feasting, laughing, talking
about art and healing and baby care and the past and tomorrow, while up on Nob Hill, Neddy Gnathic sat tuxedoed at a lacquered black piano,
sprinkling diamond-bright notes through an elegant room..Junior strove to appear properly mortified. "Thought I heard something. Searched the
apartment.".He didn't rely, either, on a sixth sense to detect obstacles or open spaces, which some blind people claimed to have. Sometimes instinct
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told him that in his path was an object that ordinarily would not have been there; but as often as not, it went undetected, and unless he was using his
cane, he tripped over it. The sixth sense was greatly overrated..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.".Instead, her father asked, "Is this
emotion talking, Celie, or is this brain as much as heart?"
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