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STARS BENEATH US FINDING GOD IN THE EVOLVING COSMOS
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..With Barty's presence, Christmas Eve dinners had become even more agreeable, especially
this year when he was almost-three-going-on-twenty. He talked about the visits to friends that he and his mother and Edom had made earlier in the
day, about Father Brown, as if that cleric-detective were real, about the puddle-jumping toads that had been singing in the backyard when he and
his mother had arrived home from the cemetery, and his chatter was engaging because it was full of a child's charm yet peppered with enough
precocious observations to make it of interest to adults..Junior's agony might have made him howl like a cankered dog or might even have dropped
him to his knees if he hadn't used the pain to fuel his anger. His knobby countenance was so sensitive that the light breeze flailed his skin as cruelly
as if it had been a barbed lash. Empowered by rage even more beautiful than his countenance was monstrous, he crossed the parking lot, looking
through car windows in the hope of seeing keys dangling from an ignition.."Uncle Edom. Uncle Jacob. Aunt Maria. So I can remember faces after
... you know."."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it. Roasters die in a year or two. Where
to, dowser?".He closed his eyes again and seemed asleep, but then as she clicked off the lamp, he murmured, "You have your halo again."."Salt
water would be too cumbersome anyway. He'd have to drink a lot of it shortly before he heaved, but he was surrounded by cops with good reason
to keep an eye on him. Does ipecac come in capsule form?".Tom pushed his chair back from the table, got to his feet, and moved toward
Celestina.."Oh, it certainly is! It certainly is enough! But ... I don't regret much, you know. But I do regret not being here to see why you and Angel
have been brought together. I know it'll be something lovely, Barty. Something so fine.".He went directly to the kitchen and drew a glass of water
at the sink faucet. He swallowed two antiemetic tablets that he had brought with him, to guard against vomiting..Dining room. Two place settings
at one end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not yet lit..Through the door came the sound of running water
splashing in a sink. Neddy washing his hands..Barty, at the head of the table, sensed Mary's approach only as she was about to touch him. She put a
hand on his arm and said, "Daddy, will you turn your chair away from the table and let me sit on your lap?"."Two weeks to go. I'm not going to
miss that. I've cleared all appointments off my calendar.".For a moment, none of them spoke. The silence was as flawless as the preternatural hush
reputed to precede the biggest quakes.."What aren't you telling us?" her mother pressed, intuiting the existence of a larger story, if not the amazing
nature of it..Exactly. The shock. The devastating loss. Junior felt it now, anew, and was afraid he might betray himself with tears, although he
seemed to be done with vomiting..efficiency of a nurse, but as a courtesan might perform the task: smiling enticingly, a flirtatious glimmer in."I'm
sure you would be, yes, but I'm afraid I don't have the patience to teach, I'm a performer, not an instructor. I suppose I could give you the name of a
good teacher.".Usually, he remained still, tense, listening, until enough silence convinced him that the sounds he'd heard had been in the dream, not
in the real world. If silence didn't settle him, he went into the living room, only to discover that she was always where he had left her,
fork-and-fan-blade face wrenched in a soundless scream..Agnes discovered that watching her child be totally consumed by a new enthusiasm was
an unparalleled delight. Through Barty, she had a tantalizing sense of what her own childhood might have been like if her father had allowed her to
have one, and at times, listening to the boy exclaim about the space-faring Stone family or about the mysteries of Mars, she discovered that at least
some part of a child still lived within her, untouched by either cruelty or time..For reasons of mice and dust, doors at the Lampion house were never
left ajar, let alone open this wide..The pubescent physician returned with three colleagues, who crowded behind the privacy curtain to proclaim that
none of them had ever seen any case remotely like this before. The oldest-a myopic, balding lump-insisted on asking Junior probing questions
about his marital status, his family relationships, his dreams, and his self-esteem; the guy proved to be a clinical psychiatrist who speculated openly
about the possibility of a psychosomatic component.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong
into his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground longer."."Sure. That's how it works with
everything. Everything that can happen does happen, and each different way of happening makes a whole new place.".Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a
few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a quality he sure as hell hadn't inherited from his father..As they moved around the base of
the oak from one vantage point to another, people stopped by to reassure Agnes, although never with a word, as though to speak would be to jinx
the climb. Maria placed a hand on her arm, squeezed gently. Celestina briefly massaged the nape of her neck. Edom gave her a quick hug. Grace
slipped an arm around her waist for a moment. Wally with a smile and a thumbs-up sign. Tom Vanadium, thumb and forefinger in a confident OK.
Lookin' good. Hang in there. Signs and gestures, maybe because they didn't want her to hear the quivers and catches in their voices..The bow
business had started a few months ago. Angel said she wanted to look pretty in her sleep, in case she met a handsome prince in her dreams..When
she didn't at once accept his generosity, he said, "All my life, I've lived just to get through the day. First survival. Then achievement, acquisition.
Houses, investments, antiques ... There's nothing wrong with any of that. But it didn't fill the emptiness. Maybe one day I'll return to medicine. But
that's a hectic existence, and right now I want peace, calm, time to reflect. Whatever I do from here on . . . I want my life to have a degree of
purpose it's never had before. Can you understand that?".The guest room. Bring Grace to the window. Disengage the latch. No good. Warped or
painted shut. Small panes, sturdy mullions too difficult to break out..But on March 23, 1966, after a bad date with Frieda Bliss, who collected
paintings by Jack Lientery, an important new artist, Junior had an experience that rocked him, added significance to the episode in the diner, and
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made him wish he hadn't donated his pistol to the police project that melted guns into switchblades..These weren't lakes of blood, just smears, so
Junior could wipe them up quickly, once he got the corpse out of the hallway, but the sight of them further infuriated him. He was here to bring
closure to all the unfinished business of Spruce Hills, to free himself from vengeful spirits, to better his life and plunge henceforth entirely into a
bright new future. He wasn't here, damn it, to do building maintenance..Edom carried the honey-raisin pear pie, and Agnes toted Barty across the
neatly cropped yard, to the front door. The bell push triggered chimes that played the first ten notes of "That Old Black Magic," which they heard
distinctly through the glass in the door..This was different earthquake weather from that of ten days ago, when he'd made the pie deliveries alone.
Then: blue sky, unseasonable warmth, low humidity. Now: low gray clouds, cool air, high humidity..Junior lifted the pattie with a fork, found no
quarter under it, and put the meat on one half of the bun. He constructed the sandwich from these fixings, added ketchup and mustard, and took a
great, delicious, satisfying bite..Edom, who had never made it big, medium, or little, watched his sister blur before him. He strove to 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.."Less than a year and a half ago, Hurricane Flora--she killed over six thousand in
the Caribbean."."I didn't know her well. She didn't hang out or party much--especially after the baby."."Shape-taking?".The slur faded from his
voice in minutes, but he suspected that straining too long to sustain this borrowed vision could result in a stroke or worse..For guidance, Agnes
couldn't rely entirely on any of the child rearing books in her library. Barty's unique gifts presented her with special parenting problems. Now,
when he asked if he could stay up even later, to read about John Thomas Stuart and Lummox, John's pet from another world, she granted him
permission.."They're all the family I have," Junior said with what he hoped sounded like sorrow and long-suffering love..Applying enough pain, he
could have gotten cooperation even from Vanadium. The detective had said he'd heard Junior fearfully repeat Bartholomew in his sleep, which
Junior believed to be true, because the name did resonate with him; however, he wasn't sure he believed the cop's claim to be ignorant of the
identity of this nemesis..This graciousness didn't free Paul to speak. Instead, he felt his throat thicken, trapping his voice more tightly still..He'd
listened to the message and thought it incomprehensible, of no import. Suddenly, tardy intuition told him that it could not have been any more
important to him if it had been dead Naomi calling from beyond the grave to leave testimony for the detective..Their struggle to put their sorrow
into words moved Agnes not because they cared so deeply, but because in the end they were unable to express themselves adequately. Without the
relief provided by expression, their anguish grew corrosive. Their lifelong introversion left them without the social skills to unburden themselves or
to provide solace to others. Worse, their obsessions with death, in all its many means and mechanisms, had prepared them to expect Barty's cancer,
which left them neither shocked nor capable of consolation, but merely resigned. Ultimately, in great frustration, each twin was reduced to
fragmented sentences, crippled gestures, quiet tears-and Agnes became the only consoler..Bellini assured Celestina that they didn't expect Enoch
Cain to be so brazen as to follow police vehicles and to renew his assault on her at St. Mary's. Nevertheless, he assigned a uniformed police officer
to the hall outside of the waiting room that served friends and family of the patients in the intensive-care unit. And judging by that guard's high
level of vigilance, Bellini had not entirely ruled out the possibility that Cain might show up here to finish what he started in Pacific Heights..The
wife killer was evil; and his evil would be expressed one way or another, regardless of the forces that affected his actions. If he'd not killed Naomi
on the fire tower, he would have killed her elsewhere, when another opportunity for enrichment presented itself. If Victoria hadn't become a victim,
some other woman would have died instead. If Cain hadn't become obsessed with the strange conviction that someone named Bartholomew might
be the death of him, he would have filled his hollow heart with an equally strange obsession that might have led him, anyway, to Celestina, but that
would surely have brought violence down on someone else if not on her..She was not going to be as forthright with Barty as she had insisted that
Joshua Nunn be with her, in part because she was too shaken to risk forthrightness..She could have gone at him with the chair once more, but it was
falling apart. Instead, she abandoned furniture for the promise of a firearm, dropped to her knees, and snatched the discarded pistol magazine off
the floor..Later, after they finished eating but were still sitting at the table over coffee, the conversation turned solemn, although for the moment,
the subject wasn't the late Harrison White. How long the two women and the girl must hide out, when and where they would be able to resume
lives as normal as might still be possible for them: These were the issues of the moment.."This will stay with you," Mary said. "It's shared sight
from all the other yous in all the other places, but you won't have to make any effort to hold on to it. No headaches. No problems ever. Merry
Christmas, Daddy.".Arriving home, he hesitated to open the door. He expected to find Vanadium inside.."If Phimie wasn't here," Celestina said,
"and then she came back, she was somewhere during that minute, wasn't she?".In a swirl of London Fog and righteous indignation, Neddy turned
his back on Junior and drifted away through the nibbling, nattering crowd..Every distorted shape, every smear of color, every swath of light and
shudder of shadows resisted her attempts to relate them to the world she knew, as if shimmering before her were the landscape of a dream..If that
was the bright side, however, it was a piss-poor bright side (no pun intended), because he was still stuck in this men's room with a corpse, and he
couldn't stay here for the rest of his life, surviving on tap water and paper-towel sandwiches but he couldn't leave the body to be found, either,
because the police would be all over the gallery before the reception ended, before he had a chance to follow Celestina home..The doors were
unlocked on a pickup parked next to the Pontiac. Junior lifted the granny onto the front seat of the truck. She was so light, so unpleasantly angular,
and she rustled so much that she might have been a new species of giant mutant insect that mimicked human appearance. He was glad, after all,
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that he hadn't killed her: Granny's prickly--bur spirit might have proved to be as difficult to eradicate as a cockroach infestation. With a shudder, he
tossed her purse on top of her, and slammed the truck door.."Could you undo the spell you put on her?".Eventually he put the quarter on the
nightstand, switched off the lamp, and slipped into bed..She looked down at her clutched hands. Made for work, these hands, and always ready to
take on any task. Strong, nimble, reliable hands, but useless to her now, unable to perform the one miracle she needed. "Barty's birthday is in eight
days. I was hoping. . .".Dinner was cooking in the upper of the two ovens. He switched the bottom oven, setting it at warm, and dropped open the
door..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..'Miss White," he continued, still facing the window, "not long before you
arrived in surgery this morning, your sister died on the table. We hadn't delivered the baby yet, and perhaps couldn't have done so, by cesarean, in
time to prevent brain damage, so for both the sake of the mother and child, heroic efforts were made to bring Phimie back and ensure continued
circulation to the fetus until we could extract it.".Mrs. Cain's little boy felt small, weak, sorry for himself, and terribly alone. The detective was still
here, but his presence only aggravated Junior's sense of isolation..Heaven, and his words touched a tenderness in her, overlaying an arc of pain
across the curve of her smile..Evidently, last evening, prior to keeping a dinner date with Victoria, when the taunting detective had illegally entered
Junior's house and placed another quarter on the nightstand, he had seen the directory open on the kitchen table. Deducing the meaning of the red
check marks, he inserted this card and closed the book: another small assault in the psychological warfare that he'd been waging..During the rest of
that first year, he walked to Palm Springs and back, a round trip of more than two hundred miles, and north to Santa Barbara..gob of mucus in his
throat. His face contorted with a misery that he did not have to fake, and he was astonished to feel tears spring to his eyes.."I'll show you some.
That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the other metals, even gold, see..Getting out of the stuffy car into air much
chillier than it had been when he'd left this place, Junior stood unsteadily as the police and the paramedics gathered around him. Then he led them
through the wild grass to Naomi, moving haltingly, stumbling on small stones that the others navigated with ease..She lost track of him. Fear
knocked, knocked, on the door of her heart, because she was sure that he had vanished the way ships supposedly disappeared in the Bermuda
Triangle..Junior Cain felt as if his heart had been lanced by a needle so thin that the muscle still contracted rhythmically but painfully around it.
She did? She. . . she wrote that?".He felt for the railing. Grasped at the empty air only briefly. Found the handrail. He climbed to the porch..Sliding
one hand lightly along the railing, the boy quickly descended the short flight of steps and walked onto the soggy lawn, into the rain..Angel, as if in
God's own hands, stared with round-eyed wonder at the physician..Young boys, however, are not moved by scenery, especially not when their
hearts are adventuring on Mars..Not every coincidence, however, has meaning. Toss a quarter one million times, roughly half a million heads will
turn up, roughly the same number of tails. In the process, there will be instances when heads turn up thirty, forty, a hundred times in a row. This
does not mean that destiny is at work or that God-choosing to be not merely his usual mysterious self but utterly inscrutable-is warning of
Armageddon through the medium of the quarter; it means the laws of probability hold true only in the long run, and that short-run anomalies are
meaningful solely to the gullible..The gurney, one wheel rattling. The young orderly behind it, dressed all in white. And the nurse
again..Downstairs again, as Agnes reached the foot of the stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and that the
extent of the damage would raise suspicions..So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's
the use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.With a tenderness that surprises and moves Celestina, the tall nurse closes the dead
girl's eyes. She opens a fresh, clean sheet and places it over the body, from the feet up, covering the precious face last of all..Junior didn't slow as
he passed the house, but circled the block and drove by the place again..He wondered what it would be like to make love to Renee and kill her.
Only once had he killed without good reason. And that had been one of the infuriating Bartholomews. Prosser in Terra Linda. A man. On that
occasion, no erotic element had been involved. This would be a first..We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time.
But we don't live in either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..In the Fairmont coffee shop,
Junior ordered french fries, a cheeseburger, and cole slaw. He requested that the burger be served cooked but unassembled: the halves of the bun
turned face up, the meat pattie positioned separately on the plate, one slice each of tomato and onion arranged beside the pattie, and the slice of
unmelted cheese on a separate dish..Too much had happened in those rooms. They were stained dark with family history, and in the night, when
either Edom or Jacob slept under that gabled roof, the past came alive again in dreams..The room was bright enough for him to confirm that he was
alone. The interior of the box in which Naomi now resided could be no more silent than this house..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..Agnes thought crazily of their early
dates and the first years of their marriage. They had occasionally gone to the drive-in, sitting close,.Either this chatterbox was at all times a
babbling airhead or Junior particularly disconcerted him..Already the fortune foretold, which she had strived to dismiss as a game with no
consequences, was coming true..Junior hadn't suffered a paranormal experience since the early- morning hours of October 18, when he'd drifted up
from a vile dream of worms and beetles to hear the ghostly singer's faint a cappella serenade. Shouting at her to shut up, he had awakened
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neighbors..Because of her occasional bad dreams, Angel chose to sleep now and then in her mother's bed instead of in her own room, and this was
one of those nights..STILL WEARING HIS white pharmacy smock over a white shirt and black slacks, striding purposefully along the streets of
Bright Beach, under a malignant-gray twilight sky worthy of a Weird Tales cover, with ominous accompanying rhythm provided by wind-clattered
palm fronds overhead, Paul Damascus headed home for the day..He didn't allow himself to ponder why Vanadium had come here or what
relationship might have existed between the cop and Victoria. All that was for later consideration, after he had dealt with this unholy mess..Junior
was reminded of a scene in an old movie, something Naomi wanted to watch, a love story set during the Black Plague: a horse drawn cart rolling
through the medieval streets of London or Paris, the driver ringing a hand bell and crying, "Bring out your dead, bring out your dead!" If
contemporary San Francisco had provided such a convenient service, he wouldn't have had to toss Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster in the first
place..She woke weeping from the dreams, and she wanted no witnesses. She wasn't embarrassed by her tears. She just didn't want to share them
with anyone but Barty.."So entertaining, I felt I should have paid for those seats. When the third machine starts whizzing coins at him, he bolts like
a kid running a graveyard at midnight on a dare." Nolly laughed, remembering..The various flavors of canned soda were always racked in the same
order, allowing Barty to select what he wanted without error. He got orange for Angel, root beer for himself, and closed the refrigerator..He had
assumed that the dinner guest was Victoria's lover, but suddenly he realized that this might not be the case. The man might be nothing more than a
friend. Her father or a brother. In which case the invitation to romance-posed by the coquettishly arranged wine and rose-would be so wildly
inappropriate that the visitor would know at.Although a believer, Agnes was not at the moment able to spread the flowers and ferns of faith over
the hard, ugly reality of death. Cowled and skeletal, Death was here, all right, scattering his seeds among all her gathered friends, one day to reap
them..If they were suspicious of him, they showed no obvious alarm. The three went inside in no particular rush, and judging by their demeanor,
Junior decided that they hadn't spotted him, after all..If he woke, however, and saw her sitting vigil, Barty would understand how terrible his
condition might be..The blocking dresser, which doubled as a vanity, was surmounted by a mirror. One bullet drilled through the plywood backing,
made a spider-web puzzle of the silvered glass, lodged in the wall above the bed-thwack-and kicked out a spray of plaster chips..When Paul arrived
with a Christmas gift, Perri was abed, wearing Chinese-red pajamas, reading Jane Austen. A clever contraption of leather straps, pulleys, and
counterweights assisted her in moving her right arm more fluidly than would otherwise have been possible. A lap stand held the book, but she
could tam the pages..In spite of the gloom, the boy's miraculous accomplishment was evident: his clothes and hair were dry as though he'd worn a
coat and hood..He carried the mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler standing in the corner. He hadn't noticed it
before. A medium-size, molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and took on picnics..Ordinarily, she would have
returned to the first of the candles and offered a second fragment to Saint Peter. In this case, however, she entrusted it to the least known of the
apostles, because she was sure that he must have special significance in this matter..Having risen higher in the sky during the past couple hours, the
gold-coin moon reminted itself as silver, and in the black lake, its reflection rolled across the knuckles of the quiet wavelets..Tom Vanadium rose to
his feet and, with one hand on Barty's shoulder, he surveyed the faces of those gathered on the porch. Most of these people were such new
acquaintances that they were all but strangers to him. Nevertheless, for the first time since his early days in St. Anselmo's Orphanage, he'd found a
place where he belonged. This felt like home..Pecan cakes, cinnamon custard pies boxed in insulated coolers, gifts wrapped with bright paper and
glittery ribbons. Agnes Lampion made deliveries to those friends who were on her list of the needful, but also to friends who were blessed with
plenty. The sight of each beloved face, each embrace, each kiss, each smile, each cheerfully spoken "Merry Christmas" at every stop fortified her
heart for the sad task awaiting her when all gifts were given..No sign of Vanadium. Some of the taller monuments offered hiding places on both
sides of the cemetery road, as did the thicker trunks of the larger trees.."But you wouldn't be willing to use that skill in the King's service?".The
odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must be millions to one, which seemed to give the predictions validity..Meanwhile, he became an
accomplished meditator. Guided by Bob Chicane, Junior progressed from concentrative meditation with seed the mental image of a bowling pin-to
meditation without seed. This advanced form is far more difficult, because nothing is visualized, and the purpose is to concentrate on making the
mind utterly blank..Naomi's beautiful countenance rose in his mind, and she looked beautific for a moment, but then he thought he saw a certain
slyness in her angelic smile, a disturbing glint of calculation in her once loving eyes..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..must either change her mind or commit herself to a more
difficult and challenging life than any she had envisioned only this morning..Barty grinned mischievously. "One of the places we visited today.
Some big kids. They saw this scary movie, said they had to wash their shorts after.".Panic set in when he began to wonder if these intestinal spasms
were going to prevent him from leaving Spruce Hills. In fact, what if they required hospitalization?.As if a door had briefly opened between this
windless day and another world, a single gust rattled rain against the windows.
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