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LAS BUENAS AMIGAS THE AFTER PARTY
"Hasn't the sheriff's department already reached a determination of accidental death?" Parkhurst asked. "They're good men, good cops, every last
one of them," said Vanadiuin, "and if they've got more pity in them than I do, that's a virtue, not a shortcoming. What could Mr. Cain have taken to
make himself vomit?".playing cards, Agnes fixated on Deed's blond bangs, which curled across his broad brow..For a while he thought the fear
would end only when he perished from it, but eventually it faded, and in its place poured forth self-pity from a bottomless well. Self-pity, of course,
is the ideal fuel for anger; which was why, pursuing the Buick through fog, climbing now toward Pacific Heights, Junior was in a murderous rage.
By the time he reached Cain's bedroom, Tom Vanadium recognized that the austere decor of the apartment had probably been inspired by the
minimalism that the wife killer had noted in the detective's own house in Spruce Hills. This was an uncanny discovery, troubling for reasons that
Vanadium couldn't entirely define, but he remained convinced that his perception was correct..After a hesitation, she said, "You're the boogeyman,
except when I saw you, I was hiding under the bed where you're supposed to be.".Near midnight, she returned to her apartment. Lights out, in bed,
staring at the ceiling, she was unable to sleep..Then by ambulance to the hospital, whisked into surgery, and for a while, blessed
unconsciousness..A SEVERE THIRST INDICATED to Agnes that she wasn't dead. There would be no thirst in paradise..He vanished through
some hole, some slit, some tear bigger than anything through which Tom flipped his quarters..Then the police in Spruce Hills would want to know
why he had been screwing around with an underage Negro girl if his marriage to Naomi had been as perfect, as fulfilling, as he claimed. Unfair as
it seems, there is no statute of limitations on murder. Closed files can be dusted off and opened again; investigations can be resumed. And although
authorities would have little or no hope of convicting him of murder on whatever meager evidence they could dig up, be would be forced to spend
another significant portion of his fortune on attorney fees..He had already reviewed twenty-four thousand names, finding no Bartholomew, putting
red checks beside entries with the initial B instead of a first name. A slip of yellow paper marked his place..Suddenly, even in the heart of a great
city, the alleyway seemed as lonely as an English moor, and not a smart place to seek asylum from a vengeful spirit. Casting aside all pretense of
self-control, Junior sprinted for the next street, where the sight of multitudes, swarming in winter sunshine, filled him not with paranoia or even
uneasiness, anymore, but with an unprecedented feeling of brotherhood..Junior liked women who drank a lot. They were usually amorous or at
least unresistant.."Now this. But even if your dad had cooperated with me, nothing would have changed. Since Phimie never revealed his name, I
wouldn't have been able to go after Cain any differently or more effectively.".He liked her face, too. She wore no makeup, and pulled her brown
hair back in a bun. Some might say she was mousy, but the only things mousy that Nolly saw about her were a piquant tilt to her nose and a certain
cuteness..A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait, staring straight ahead. His chin
shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..From the comer armchair, as if he could see so well in the dark that he knew Junior's
eyes were open, Detective Thomas Vanadium said, "Did you hear my entire conversation with Dr. Parkhurst?".Heaven, and his words touched a
tenderness in her, overlaying an arc of pain across the curve of her smile..She always had a generous heart. After disease whittled Perri's flesh,
leaving her so frail, her great heart, undiminished by her suffering, seemed bigger than the body that contained it..Now, here, all three on the street
and vulnerable at once-the man, Celestina, the bastard boy..To be fair, with her exceptional beauty, she would have been the center of attention
even in a gathering of real artists. Junior had little chance of getting at Seraphim's bastard boy without going through this woman and killing her as
well; but if his luck held and he could eliminate Bartholomew without Celestina realizing who had done the deed, then he might yet have a chance
to discover if she was as lubricious as her sister and if she was his heart mate..Thus armored, he at last arrived in the city of Sacramento, an hour
before dawn. Sacramento, which means "sacrament" in Italian and in Spanish, calls itself the Camellia Capital of the World, and holds a ten-day
camellia festival in early March-already advertised on billboards now in mid-January. The camellia, shrub and flower, is named for G. J. Camellus,
a Jesuit missionary who brought it from Asia to Europe in the eighteenth century..He couldn't much longer take advantage of Paul Damascus's
hospitality. Since bringing Wally to town, Tom had been staying in Paul's guest bedroom. He knew that he was welcome indefinitely, and the sense
of family that he'd found with these people had only grown since January, but he nevertheless felt that he was imposing.."In addition," Daines said,
"her pelvis is small, which would present problems of delivery even in an ordinary pregnancy. And the muscle fibers in the central canal of her
cervix, which ought to be softening in anticipation of labor, are still tough. I don't believe the cervix will dilate well enough to facilitate
birth.".Walking was part of a fitness regimen that he took seriously. He would never be called upon to save the world, like the pulp heroes in the
tales he enjoyed; however, he had solemn responsibilities he was determined to meet, and to do so, he must maintain good health..Having used his
body as a clapper in the bell of the Dumpster, Junior had struck a loud reverberant note that tolled like a poorly cast cathedral bell, echoing
solemnly off the walls of the flanking buildings, back and forth through the fogbound night.."With this money, you won't have to cut back on the
number of pies you give away--and all of that.".Leaving three of the pats in the container, he carefully placed the fourth on the vinyl-tile
floor..Eventually he put the quarter on the nightstand, switched off the lamp, and slipped into bed..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.".after he is rolled onto his back by his
father, now, here, roses by the fistful jammed in his face, crushed and ground."I don't know." He was silent a moment. "That's what's going to be
interesting.".Maria said nothing, working busily, but Agnes recognized that special silence in which difficult words were sought and laboriously
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stitched together..He might not have this future-living thing down perfectly, but he was absolutely terrific at anger..Leaving the children under the
tree, Tom returned to the house to phone the police..On the morning in August that Agnes came home from Dr. Joshua Nunn's office with the
results of tests and with a diagnosis of acute myeloblastic leukemia, she asked that everyone pack up and caravan, not to deliver pies, but to visit an
amusement park. She wanted to ride the roller coaster, spin on the Tilt-A-Whirl, and mostly watch the children laugh. She intended to store up the
memory of Barty's laughter as he had stored up the sight of her face in advance of the surgery to remove his eyes..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..Maria Gonzalez arrived with her daughters, and while it was natural for Angel to be drawn to the company of older girls, she
had no interest in anyone but Barty..Sometimes Celestina marveled at how intimately and inextricably the tendrils of tragedy and joy were
intertwined in the vine of life. Sorrow was often the root of future joy, and joy could be the seed of sorrow yet to come. The layered patterns in the
vine were so complex, so enrapturing in their lush detail and so fearsome in their wild inevitability, that she could fill uncountable canvases,
through many lifetimes as an artist, striving to capture the enigmatic nature of existence, in all its beauty dark and bright, and in the end merely
suggest the palest shadow of its mystery.."You should've seen this, Kathleen. He's dodging people on the sidewalk, shoving them out of his way
when he can't dodge them. Three long blocks, Jimmy and I watched the creep, till he turned the corner, three long blocks all uphill, and it's a hill
that would kill an Olympic athlete, but he doesn't slow down once.".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..The guy appeared vulnerable,
his arms occupied with the kid and the bag, and Junior considered bursting out of the Mercedes, striding straight to the Celestina-humping son of a
bitch, and shooting him point-blank in the face. Brain-shot, he would drop quicker than if the headless horseman had gotten him with an ax, and the
kid would go down with him, and Junior would shoot the bastard boy next, shoot him in the head three times, four times just to be sure.."Six
hundred ninety-five people were killed in three states. Winds so powerful that some of the bodies were thrown a mile and a half from where they
were snatched off the ground.".Carrying him to the window, gazing up at the stars, the moon, she said, "I'll always read to you, Barty.".Furrowing
her brow and narrowing her eyes as though prepared to scold him, she slowly lowered her face to his, until their noses were touching, and she
whispered, "Because it's more fun if it's secret.".Leaving Spruce Hills, Junior thought he was putting distance between himself and his enigmatic
enemy, gaining time to study the county phone directory and to plan his continuing search if that avenue of investigation brought him no success.
Instead, he had walked right into his adversary's lair..After carrying the two pieces of luggage to the car in the garage, he returned to the study. He
sat at the desk and examined the contents of the drawers, then turned to the file cabinet..OF THE SEVEN NEWBORNS, none was fussing, too
fresh to the world to realize how much was here to fear..Junior spoke the three words aloud and felt a strange resonance between them and his dim
memories of Reverend White's voice on that long-ago night. Yet the link, if any actually existed, remained elusive..The dinner guest leaned back
into the car, as though to retrieve something. Perhaps he, too, had been considerate enough to bring a small gift for his hostess..rearview mirror was
not hung with one of those tacky decorative deodorizers. The seats, regularly treated with leather soap, were softer and more supple than they had
been when the car had shipped out of.He feared that suicide was a ticket to Hell, and he knew that sinless Perri was not waiting for him in those
lower realms..When Victoria finally calmed her racing heart, she returned the spoon to the tray on the nightstand, stoppered the carafe, and said,
"That's enough for now, Mr. Cain. In your condition, even too much I melted ice might trigger renewed vomiting.".All the way to the nightstand,
he expected to discover that the revolver had been taken from the drawer. Yet here it was. Loaded..Desperately trying to collect her wits, Agnes
gazed out at the deluged graveyard, where the mournful trees and massed monuments were blurred by purling streams ceaselessly spilling down the
windshield.."We were about to order dinner from room service," Tom said, handing a menu to Paul..She moved beside him. "For one minute, after
her heart stopped the first time, she wasn't here in St. Mary's, was she? Her body, yes, that was still here, but not Phimie.".When he located the new
grave, approximately where he'd guessed that it would be, he was surprised to find a black granite headstone already set in place, instead of a
temporary marker painted with the."As I explained, he might have thought I was you," Edom said, staring at the neatly ordered volumes on the
nearby bookshelves..No one seemed to realize that predicting the future might not be a suitable entertainment in this house, at this time,
considering that Agnes had so recently and horribly been blindsided by fate..From the public hallway on the ground level, stairs led to the upper
three floors. He would be able to hear anyone descending long before they arrived..Sheena Hackachak, at forty-four, was more beautiful than any
current movie star. She looked twenty years younger than her true age, and she so resembled her late daughter that Junior felt a rush of erotic
nostalgia at the sight of her..Eye to eye with Tom, Celestina herself did some clear-seeing. "You're special, too, in lots of obvious ways. But like
Angel, you're special in some secret way ... aren't you?".He warily surveyed those around him as he walked, and looked over his shoulder from
time to time. On one of these backward glances, he was unnerved but not surprised to see Vanadium's specter..This room didn't face the street by
which Cain would approach the building, so Vanadium switched on the lights. He spent fifteen minutes examining the mundane contents of the
cupboards, searching for nothing in particular, merely getting an idea of how the suspect lived-and, admittedly, hoping for an item as helpful to a
conviction as a severed head in the refrigerator or at least a plastic-wrapped kilo of marijuana in the freezer..On January 2, 1968, four days before
his birthday, Bartholomew Lampion gave up his eyes that he might live, and accepted a fife of blindness with no hope of bathing in light again
until, in his good time, he left this world for a better one..Stepping into her digs was like passing through a time machine into another century,
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traveling in space, as well, to the Europe of Louis XIV. The expansive, high-ceilinged rooms overwhelmed the eye with the rich somber colors and
the heavy forms of Baroque art and furniture. Shells, acanthus leaves, volutes, garlands, and scrolls-often gilded decorated the museum-quality
antique Bombay chests, chairs, tables, massive mirrors, cabinets, and etageres..He felt lightheaded again. But this time he knew why. Not an
oncoming case of the flu. He was straining against the cocoon of his life to date, straining to be born in a new and better form. He had been a pupa,
encased in a chrysalis of fear and confusion, but now he was an imago, a fully evolved butterfly, because he had used the power of his beautiful
rage to improve himself. When Bartholomew was dead, Junior Cain would at last spread his wings and fly..By air from San Francisco south to
Orange County Airport, then farther south along the coast by rental car, one week in the wake of Paul Damascus and his three charges, following
directions provided by Paul, Tom Vanadium brought Wally Lipscomb to the Lampion house..Joey rested not under the stern watch of the
cypresses, but near a California pepper tree. With its graceful, cascading boughs, it appeared to stand in meditation or in prayer..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.".Then Junior saw the blood
on the right cuff of Vanadium's shirt. Blood dripping from his hand, too..The narrow brick-paved serviceway lay five feet below. The maniac had
knocked over trash cans while making his escape, but he wasn't tumbled among the rest of the garbage..Angel didn't want to go, maybe because the
boogeyman schemed beneath the bed in some of her nightmares..He felt some guilt at this-but only a little. His sister had done much for him; but
jobless, ruled by his obsessions, hobbled by too much of his father's dour nature, there wasn't a lot that he could do for her. Just this benign deceit
with the cards..Done with dolls for now, Barty and Angel went upstairs to his room, where the book that talked waited patiently in silence. With
her colored pencils and a large pad of drawing paper, she clambered onto the cushioned window seat. Barty sat up in bed and switched on the tape
player that stood on the nightstand..His breath was warm against her throat: "And I want to go back home to see some faces.".The deejay
announced song number four for the week: the Beatles' "She's a Woman." The Fab Four filled the Studebaker with music..Backing off, trying to
feel his way to the foyer and front door, afraid that if he stumbled over a chair, she'd descend upon him like a screaming hawk upon a mouse,
Junior denied her accusation. "You're crazy. How could I know? Look at you! How could 1 possibly know?".What the commodifiers of fantasy
count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..The
detective gazed at the cash as longingly as a glutton might stare at a custard pie, as intensely as a satyr might ogle a naked blonde. "Impossible. Too
damn much integrity in their system. You might as well ask me to go to Buckingham Palace and fetch you a pair of the queen's undies.".A sense of
mystery overcame Agnes, unnerving but not entirely or even primarily unpleasant..He needed to keep moving, conduct the search, find the watch,
and get the hell out of here, but he couldn't stop staring at the musician. Something about the cadaver made him nervous-aside from the fact that it
was dead and disgusting and, if he was caught with it, a one-way ticket to the gas chamber..After the amusement park, no hospital for the Pie Lady.
With Wally near, she had a doctor all her own, capable of giving her the anticancer drugs and transfusions that she required. While radiation
therapy is prescribed for acute lymphoblastic leukemia, it is much less useful to treat myeloblastic cases, and in this instance, it wasn't deemed
helpful, which made treatment at home even easier..In his mind's eye, Junior saw the coin in transit of the blunt fingers, moving more swiftly than
previously because its passage was lubricated by blood..Later in the month, from Sparky Vox, Junior learned the building had a four-pipe, fan-coil
heating system serving discrete ductwork for each apartment. Voices couldn't carry from residence to residence in the heating-cooling system,
because no apartments shared ducting. Throughout the spring, summer, and autumn of 1967, Junior met new women, bedded a few, and had no
doubt that each of his conquests experienced with him something she had never known before. Yet he still suffered from an emptiness in the
heart..Even without the dangling cigarette and without the cynical sneer, Nolly had an air of toughness worthy of Sam Spade, largely because the
face that nature had given him was a splendid disguise for the sentimental sweetie who lived behind it. With his bull neck, with his strong hands,
with his shirt-sleeves rolled up to expose his lovely hairy forearms, he made a properly intimidating impression: as if Humphrey Bogart, Sydney
Greenstreet, and Peter Lorre had been put in a blender and then poured into one suit..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.".Life was too short
to waste it working if you had the means to afford lifelong leisure..The symptoms that terrified Phimie-the headache, crippling abdominal pain,
dizziness, vision problems-had entirely relented. Possibly they had been more psychological than physical in nature..He found the strength to
squeeze her hand tighter than before. "Be safe. Keep Angel safe.".Even as the morning matured, the fog and the rain conspired to bar all but a faint
gray daylight from St. Mary's. Shadows flourished..By the time they reached the seventh painting, alcohol and rich French cuisine and Jack
Lientery's powerful art combined to devastate Frieda. She shuddered, leaned with one hand on a canvas, hung her head, and committed an act of
bad PR..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..This momentous
day. In every ending, new beginnings. But, thank God, no ending here..He felt remarkably well when he arrived home: calm, proud of his quick
thinking and stalwart action, pleasantly tired. He hadn't chosen to kill again; this obligation had been thrust on him by fate. Yet he had proven that
the boldness he'd shown on the fire tower, rather than being a transient strength, was a deeply rooted quality..Tom Vanadium was no alarmist, and
the most logical explanation came to him first. Paul had wanted to learn how to roll a quarter across his knuckles, and in spite of being dexterously
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challenged, he practiced hopefully from time to time. No doubt, he had sat at the table this morning--or even last evening, before bed-dropping the
coin repeatedly, until he exhausted his patience..Kathleen watched him with obvious amusement, aware that he was savoring her suspense as much
as he was the appetizer.."I'm gifted to a small extent, and it's an unusual gift," he admitted. "Nothing world-shaking. More than anything, really, it's
a special perception I've been given. Angel's gift seems to be different from mine but related. In fifty years, she's the first I've ever met who's
somewhat like me. I'm still shaking inside from the shock of finding her. But please, let's save this for Bright Beach and a better evening. You go
down there tomorrow with Paul, okay? I'll stay here to look after Wally. When he's able to travel, I'll bring him with me. I know you'll want him to
hear what I have to say, too. Is it a deal?".According to the newspapers, the police also credited him with the murders of Naomi, Victoria Bressler,
and Ned Gnathic (whom they had connected to Celestina). He was wanted, too, for the attempted murder of Dr. Walter Lipscomb (evidently
Ichabod), for the attempted murder of Grace White, and for assault with intent to kill Celestina White and her daughter, Angel, and for the assault
on Lenora Kickmule (whose foxtail-bedecked Pontiac he had stolen in Eugene, Oregon)..The bandaged man stormed up from the ruin of the living
room, gauze fluttering around his lips as his hard exhalations seemed to prove that he wasn't a long-dead pharaoh reanimated to punish some
heedless archaeologist who had ignored all warnings and violated his tomb. So this wasn't a Weird Tales moment..As she tucked the bedclothes
around him again, she said, "Barty, I don't think you should let anyone else see how you can walk in the rain without getting wet. Not Edom and
Jacob. Not anyone at all. And anything else special that you discover you can do ... we should keep it a secret between you and me.".The dining
room again, but this time he remembered how he had gotten here: by way of the living room..Junior hadn't noticed when the detective stopped
turning the coin across his knuckles..Happy weekend. His attitude amazed her, and his strength in the face of darkness gave her courage..Orange
firelight bloomed in the living room below, a wave of heat washed over Paul, and immediately behind the heat came greasy masses of roiling black
smoke, drawn to the stairwell as to a flue..Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most eighteen year-olds, but regardless of his
brilliance, he was a few days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally mature as they were intellectually developed,
but Barty listened with sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in his hands, with neither tears nor apparent
fear..Blink, the living room. Turning off Sinatra halfway through "It Gets Lonely Early.".As the afternoon waned toward a portentous dusk and
toward the gallery reception for Celestina White, Junior prepared his knives and guns..Junior gave the Raisinets to him, and Google left the theater
with his candy and his cash..Junior knew that she must be teasing him. Her sense of play was delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes,
such sauciness..For a driver who had just engaged in a demolition derby with a house, the mummified man was steady on his feet and unhesitant in
his actions. He turned to Harrison White and shot him twice in the chest.
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