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THE MESS DECK
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..When she tried to say bow, the how of speech eluded
her, and she sat as mute as if no words had ever passed her lips before..face with one hand, as if pulling off cobwebs. "Did you say you were in my
house?".His exceptional sensitivity remained a curse. He had been more profoundly affected by Victoria's and Vanadium's tragic deaths than he
had realized. Wrenched, he was..Celestina had no illusions about playing detective. She would never be able to track down the bastard, and she had
no stomach for confronting him..Before they set out for the amusement park, Agnes pulled him aside, held him close, and said, "Listen, kid of
mine, I'm not giving up. Don't think I ever would. Let's have fun today. This evening, you and I and Angel will convene a meeting of the North
Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers"-the girl had become the third member years ago" and all truths will be told and secrets known. ".Out of the
car, along the sidewalk, up the steps, from Mercedes to mist to murder. Pistol in his right hand, lock-release gun in his left, three knives in sheaths
strapped to his body..Fifteen feet separated them, with guests intervening. Yet this stranger's attention could have felt no more disturbingly intense
to Junior if they had been alone in the room and but a foot apart.."If they always go there, smoosh--smoosh, then you're going to wind up with one
really fat finger." *."Well, with so much on His shoulders, He can't always watch us directly, you know, with His fullest attention every minute, but
He's always at least watching from the corner of His eye. You'll be all right. I know you will.".Avoiding the graveled driveway, on which he was
more likely to scuff his freshly polished loafers, he approached the house across the lawn, beneath the moon-sifting branches of a great pine that
made itself useless for Christmas by spreading as majestically as an oak..Celestina almost begged off, almost told him that she had no interest in
whatever curiosity of medicine or physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered, Phimie's survival, had not been
granted..Chan nodded. "Considering the advanced stage of Bartholomew's malignancies, he should have complained earlier than he did.".He left
the party and stood in the street for a while, taking slow deep breaths, letting the brisk night air clean the pot smoke out of his lungs, slow deep
breaths, suddenly sober in spite of the beer he'd drunk, slow deep breaths, as chilled as a slab of beef in a meat locker, but not because of the cold
night..This is, of course, the purpose of art: to disturb you, to leave you uneasy with yourself and wary of the world, to undermine your sense of
reality in order to make you reconsider all that you think you know. The finest art should shatter you emotionally, devastate you intellectually,
leave you physically ill, and fill you with loathing for those cultural traditions that bind us and weigh us down and drown us in a sea of conformity.
Junior had learned this much, already, from his art appreciation course..Month by month during Barty's first year, Agnes's belief in his exceptional
intelligence was only confirmed by his development. By the end of the second month of life, most babies will smile in response to a smile, and they
are able to smile spontaneously in the fourth month. Barty was smiling frequently in his second week. In the third month, many babies laugh out
loud, but Barty's first laugh came in his sixth week..He hadn't paid close attention to those patrons seated at the bar behind him. Now, he turned in
his chair to study them..She was of two minds about this. She wanted him, wanted to be held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be satisfied. But
she was the daughter of a minister: The concept of sin and consequences was perhaps less deeply ingrained in some daughters of bankers or bakers
than in a child of a Baptist clergyman. She was an anachronism in this age of easy sex, a virgin by choice, not by lack of opportunity. Although
she'd recently read a magazine article containing the claim that even in this era of free love, forty-nine percent of brides were virgins on their
wedding day, she didn't believe it and assumed that she'd chanced upon a publication that had fallen through a reality warp between this world and
a more prudish one parallel to it. She was no prude, but she wasn't a spendthrift, either, and her honor was a treasure that shouldn't be thoughtlessly
thrown away. Honor! She sounded like a maid of old, pining in a castle tower, waiting for her Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin, I'm a freak! But
even putting the idea of sin aside for a moment, assuming that maidenly honor was as pass? as bustles, she still preferred to wait, to savor the
thought of intimacy, to allow expectation to build, and to start their conjugal life together with no slightest possibility of regret. Nevertheless, she
had decided that if he was ready for the commitment that she believed he'd already teetered on the edge of expressing three times, then she would
set aside all misgivings in the name of love and would lie down with him, and hold him, and give of herself with all her heart..Junior, putting
himself in the detective's place, could think of a few reasons for this visit to Seraphim's grave. Unfortunately, not one of them supported his
contention that he was an innocent man..An SFPD patrol car swept past, its siren silent, the rack of emergency beacons flashing on its
roof..Meanwhile, as attorneys met on Tuesday afternoon, Junior, having taken leave from work, phoned a locksmith to change the locks at his
house. As a cop, Vanadium might have access to a lock-release gun that.As woe begone a widower as anyone could expect, Junior spent every
night home alone. By Sunday, he'd slept without companionship eight nights since being discharged from the hospital..Polio, largely an affliction
of younger children, had stricken her two weeks before her fifteenth birthday. Thirty years ago..Yet in her heart, she wouldn't relinquish hope for a
miracle. This was an amazing boy, a prodigy, a boy who could walk where the rain wasn't, already himself a miracle, and it seemed that anything
might happen, that Dr. Chan might suddenly rush into the waiting room, surgical mask dangling from his neck, face aglow, with news of a
spontaneous rejection of the cancer..Agnes saw no arc of color from candle to candle, and she thought that he must mean for her to look at the
many cut-crystal wineglasses and water glasses, in which the lambent flames were mirrored. Here and there, the prismatic effect of the crystal
rended reflections of the flames into red-orange-yellow-green-blue-indigo-violet spectrums that danced along beveled edges..He had sworn this
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vow before. An argument could be made that he had broken it.."I'm not going anywhere," she pledged. She had realized that his voice was growing
heavy with sleep. "But it's time for you to go to dreamland.".Ever since he'd searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen months ago, Junior had
enjoyed learning about other people by touring their homes in their absence. Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for breaking and entering,
these explorations were rare, other than in the homes of women whom he'd dated long enough to justify swapping keys. Happily, in this golden age
of trust and easy relationships, as little as a week of hot sex could lead to key-level commitment..Memory of the Spartan decor of Thomas
Vanadium's house lingered with Junior, and he addressed his living space with the detective's style in mind. He installed a minimum of furniture,
though all new and of higher quality than the junk in Vanadium's residence: sleek, modem, Danish-pecan wood and nappy oatmeal-colored
upholstery..The middle finger on his right hand throbbed under the pair of Band-Aids. He'd sliced it earlier, while using the electric sharpener to
prepare his knives, and the wound had been aggravated when he'd had to strangle Neddy Gnathic. He would never have cut himself in the first
place if there had been no need to be well-armed and ready for Bartholomew and his guardians..Paul withdrew the pistol from the drawer. The
weapon didn't feel as good to him as guns always felt in the hands of pulp heroes..No elevator. He didn't have to worry that with no more warning
than a ding, doors might slide open, admitting witnesses into the hall..Switching on the windshield wipers, Joey said, "That's the first time I've ever
heard you admit that either of your brothers is odd.".Now here was a thing, worse than the thought of a quarter in the closed hand: Neddy's eyes
seemed to follow Junior as he rooted among the trash bags..He smiled. "Those of us who were priests first--yeah, we're all a broody bunch. Of the
others--not many, but probably more than you think.".So runs the water away..He wanted, all right, but -intuition warned him that he ought to
continue to be discreet for a while longer.."Agnes," said the magician, "you better start meeting with that librarian now to record your own life. If
you don't get started for another forty years, by then you'll need a whole decade of talking to get it all down.".Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to
everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".She removed a temporary cap from the second bicuspid on the lower left side and replaced it
with the porcelain cap that had been delivered by the lab that morning..This colored person's grave, however, was uphill of Naomi's. Over time, as
the body decomposed up there, its juices would mix with the soil. When rain saturated the ground, subsurface drainage would carry those juices
steadily downslope, until they seeped into Naomi's grave 'let mingled with her remains. This seemed highly inappropriate to Junior..His apartment,
over the large garage, was reached by a set of exterior stairs. The space was divided into two rooms. The first was a combination living room and
kitchenette, with a corner dining table seating two. Beyond was a small bedroom with adjoining bath.."I get frustrated," he admitted. "Trying to
learn how to do things in the dark ... I get peed off, as they say."."God bless us, every one," Agnes repeated with all her extended family, and after a
sip of the wine, she made an excuse to check on something in the kitchen, where she pressed hot tears into a cool, slightly damp dishtowel to
prevent the telltale swelling of her eyes..Looking up at the mirror above the sink, he saw reflected not the self-improved and fully realized man that
he'd worked so hard to become, but the pale, round-eyed little boy who had hidden from his mother when she had been in the deepest and darkest
end of one of her cocaine-assisted, amphetamine-spiced mood swings, before she traded cold reality for the warm coziness of the asylum. As if
some whirlpool of time was spinning him backward into the hateful past, Junior felt his hard-won defenses being stripped away..Junior found no
answers before the owner of the diner blocked him from proceeding out of the kitchen into the storeroom and the service alley beyond.
Simultaneously sweating and chilled, Junior cursed him, and the confrontation became ugly..In the spring and summer of '66, he flew to Memphis,
Tennessee, stayed a few days, and walked 288 miles to St. Louis. From St. Louis he hiked west 253 miles to Kansas City, Missouri, and then
southwest to Wichita. From Wichita to Oklahoma City. From Oklahoma City east to Fort Smith, Arkansas, from whence he rode home to Bright
Beach on a series of Greyhound buses.."She's got preeclampsia. It's a condition that occurs in about five percent of pregnancies, virtually always
after the twenty-fourth week, and usually it can be treated successfully. But I'm not going to sugarcoat this, Celestina. In her case, it's more serious.
She hasn't been seeing a doctor, no prenatal care, and here she is in the middle of her thirtyeighth week, about ten days from delivery.".Grinning
but with an odd edge of concern in his expression that Celestina could see even through her tears, Wally said, "Does that mean you ... you
will?".When he judged that he was near the porch steps, he probed with his cane. Two paces later, the tip rapped the lowest step..Neddy's face
didn't appear to be as pale as it had been earlier. An undertone of gray, possibly blue, darkened the skin..With no clear awareness of having left the
guest room, Paul looked down the enclosed stairs..Having been a volunteer instructor of English to twenty adult students over the years, having
taught Maria Elena Gonzalez to speak impeccable English without a significant accent, Agnes was little needed as a teacher by her son. Even more
than other children, he asked why with numbing regularity, why this and why that, but never the same question twice; and as often as not, he
already knew the answer that he sought from her and was only confirming the accuracy of his deduction. He was such an effective autodidact, he
schooled himself better than any college of professors that could have been assigned to him..In the foyer again, about six feet inside the front door,
he stood the wineglass on the floor. He placed the bottle of Merlot beside the glass, the red rose beside the bottle..I believe the universe is sort of
like an unimaginably vast musical with an infinite number of strings.".Yet that evening, when she'd accepted his proposal and asked if he wasn't
frightened, he said, "Not anymore."."I hope it will," the physician said, but his emphasis vas too solidly on the word hope..Raised by a father to
whom any form of amusement was blasphemy, Agnes had never seen a magician perform until she was nineteen, when Joey Lampion, then her
suitor, had taken her to a stage show. Rabbits plucked out of top hats, doves conjured from sudden plumes of smoke, assistants sawn in half and
mended to walk again; every illusion that had been old even in Houdini's time was a jaw-dropping amazement to her that evening. Now she
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remembered a trick in which the magician had poured a pitcher of milk into a funnel fashioned from a few pages of a newspaper, causing the milk
to vanish when the funnel, still dry, was unrolled to reveal ordinary newsprint. The thrill that had quivered through her that evening measured I on
the Richter scale compared to the full 10-point sense of wonder quaking through her at the sight of Barty as dry as if he'd spent the afternoon
perched fireside..Three doors in the dark hallway: one to the right, ajar, and two to the left, both closed..He and the homicide detective had been
friends for almost thirty years, since Max had been a uniformed rookie on the SFPD and Vanadium had been a young priest freshly assigned to St.
Anselmo's Orphanage here in the city. Before choosing police work, Max had contemplated the priesthood, and perhaps back then he had sensed
the cop-to-be in Tom Vanadium..The odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must be millions to one, which seemed to give the predictions
validity..When Junior opened the trunk, he discovered that fishing gear and two wooden carriers full of carpenter's tools left no room for a dead
detective. He would be able to make the body fit only if he dismembered it first..In the living room, he removed a decorative pillow from the sofa.
He carried it into the foyer..Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to let a fair wind loose or
to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..The dining table
could accommodate six, and Agnes instructed Maria to set two places on each of the long sides, leaving the ends unused. "It'll be cozier if we all sit
across from one another.".The night of Barty's birth, when Joey actually lay dead in the pickup-bashed Pontiac, as a paramedic had rolled Agnes's
gurney to the back door of the ambulance, she had seen her husband standing there, untouched by that rain as her son was untouched by this. But
Joey-dry-in-the-storm had been a ghost or an illusion fostered by shock and loss of blood.."Possible complications include cerebral hemorrage,
pulmonary edema, kidney failure, necrosis of the liver, coma-to name a few.".Abruptly, without a cannonade of thunder, without artillery strikes of
lightning, the storm broke. As loud as marching armies, rain tramped across the roof..As Wally got behind the wheel and closed his door, Angel
said, "Mommy, where's fog come from? And don't say Hawaii.".The owner's attitude softened somewhat with Junior's reference to the quarter, and
softened even further when together they returned to the counter to see the proof in the cheese. He went from righteous anger to abject
apology..More than twice, worried nurses-and even a resident internist braved the tumult to check on Junior's condition. They asked if he really felt
up to entertaining visitors, these visitors..An IV rack stood beside the bed, dripping fluid into his vein, replacing the electrolytes that he had lost
through vomiting, most likely medicating him with an antiemetic as well. His right arm was securely strapped to a supporting board, to prevent him
from bending his elbow and accidentally tearing out the needle..When she looked up from Barty, she saw the attorney with his hands full of
documents. "Surprise? I know what's in Joey's will.".From serviceway to alley to serviceway to street, into the city and the fog and the night, Junior
ran from the Cain past into the Pinchbeck future..Agnes had read the last half of Red Planet to Barty just the previous night, but he brought the
book with him, to read it again..He hadn't heard the cop get out of the chair and cross the dark room. Difficult.He'd acted boldly, recklessly, without
scoping the territory to be sure Prosser was alone. The accountant lived by himself, but a visitor might be present..While you're trying to decide,
hand me a knife, and I'll cut your jugular you brainless medical-school dropout..His precious wife had fallen from the tower and died only hours
before this girl was born. This girl ... this vessel..With the same surprising ease that she had gotten a plane out of San Francisco on a one-hour
notice, Celestina booked two return seats on an early-evening flight from Oregon, as though she had a supernatural travel agent..In either case,
printing the name in blood was a ritualistic act, and ritualism of this nature was an unmistakable symptom of a seriously unbalanced mind.
Evidently, the wife killer would be easier to crack than expected, because his shell was already badly fractured..Instead of immediately killing
anyone, Junior returned to his apartment on the afternoon of December 29, and went to bed, fully clothed. To calm down. To think about
focus.."Don't worry, love. I'll make sure the snap's are constructed so you can get it off me easily enough.".The custom-fitted gold-link band of the
wristwatch closed with a clasp that, when released, allowed the watch to slip over the hand with ease. Junior knew at once that the clasp had come
undone when his arm tangled in the belt of Neddy's raincoat. The corpse had torn loose and tumbled into the Dumpster, taking Junior's watch with
it..He stopped straining to see through the black room to the corner armchair. He closed his eyes and tried to lull himself to sleep by summoning
into his mind's eye a lovely but calculatedly monotonous scene of gentle waves breaking on a moonlit shore..The vending machines were designed
to accept quarters, not to eject them. They didn't make change. Mechanically, this barrage wasn't possible..The strand was inclined toward the lake.
He closed the door and got out of the way as the Studebaker rolled forward, gathering speed.."Sure they do," said Wally as he unlocked the two
deadbolts. "But you gotta be twenty-one years old to get a license for one.".Startled, Nolly checked his shirt pocket and withdrew a quarter. "It's not
the same one.".While waiting for inspiration to present him with a better strategy, Junior returned to the telephone book in search of the right
Bartholomew. Not the directory for Spruce Hills and the surrounding county, but the one for San Francisco..The porch light wasn't on. No
landscape lighting brightened the backyard. Barty was a gray shadow moving through darkness and through the darkling drizzle..He rewound the
words, played them again, but still the source of the threat eluded him. He was hearing them in his own voice, as if he had once read them in a
book, but he suspected that they had been spoken to him and that.Snap, snap, snap! Three more quarters ricocheted off the left side of his
face-temple, cheek, jaw..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..Being uniquely sensitive, he had mourned Naomi with his
entire body, with violent emesis and pharyngeal bleeding and incontinence. His grief had been so racking that it might have killed him. Enough
was enough..His artificial eyes were almost a month old. He'd been through surgery to have the eye-moving muscles attached to the conjunctiva,
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and everybody told him that the look and movement were absolutely real. In fact, they had told him this so often, in the first week or two, that he
became suspicious and figured that his new eyes were totally out of control and spinning like pinwheels..Fourth and last, he was surprised that
Kickmule was a legitimate surname. This information wasn't of immediate importance to him, but if ever his Gammoner and Pinchbeck identities
were compromised and he required false ID in a new name, he would call himself Eric Kickmule. Or possibly Wolfgang Kickmule. That sounded
really tough. No one would mess with a man named Kickmule..Sparky wasn't a bad guy, not easily bought, and if he'd been asked to sell out any
tenant other than Cain, he probably wouldn't have done so at any price. He greatly disliked Cain, however, and considered him to be "as strange
and creepy as a syphilitic monkey.".He summoned enough courage to approach the nightstand. His hand trembled. He half expected the quarter to
be illusory; to disappear between his pinching fingers, but it was real..Edom and Jacob came to dinner with Agnes every evening. And though the
past weighed heavily on them when they were under this roof, without fail they stayed long enough to wash the dishes before fleeing back to their
apartments over the garage..Agnes added this stop to her route at the request of Reverend Tom Collins, the local Baptist minister whose folks
unthinkingly gave him the name of a cocktail. She was friendly with all the clergymen in Bright Beach, and her pie deliveries favored no one
creed..Startled, Celestina said, "Good grief, you're spooky. How could you know what I'm thinking?".Paul Damascus remained busy, filling
prescriptions, until he was finally able to take a lunch break at two-thirty..Beveled, crackled, distorted, divided into petals and leaves, Deed's face
beyond the lead-ad glass, as he leaned closer to try to peer inside, was the countenance of a dream demon swimming up out of a nightmare lake..As
Agnes slipped excess pillows out from behind him and eased him down into the covers, Barty half woke, muttering about how the police were
going to kill poor Lummox, who hadn't meant to do all that damage, but he'd been frightened by the gunfire, and when you weighed six tons and
had eight legs, you sometimes couldn't get around in tight places without knocking something over..Zedd endorses self-pity, but only if you learn to
use it as a springboard to anger, because anger-like hatred--can be a healthy emotion when properly channeled. Anger can motivate you to heights
of achievement you otherwise would never know, even just the simple furious determination to prove wrong the bastards who mocked you, to rub
their faces in the fact of your success. Anger and hatred have driven all great political leaders, from Hider to Stalin to Mao, who wrote their names
indelibly across the face of history, and who were-each, in his own way-eaten with self-pity when young.."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?".Vanadium nodded.
"And I'd like to hear about Cain's reactions in more detail. I've read your reports, of course, and they've been thorough, but necessarily condensed.
There'll be lots of subtleties that only reveal themselves in conversation. Often, the apparently insignificant details are the most important to me
when I'm devising strategy.".The hall was deserted. Then a woman came out of one of the offices and walked toward the gallery, without glancing
at him..Finally, he said, "What I did was grab the shovel, dig a hole really fast, and bury Muffin in it up to her neck-just until she calmed
down.".From the phone, Barty proceeded directly to the refrigerator. He opened the door, got a can of orange soda, and returned without hesitation
to his chair at the table..He slipped behind the door and raised the pewter candlestick over his head. Weighing perhaps five pounds, the object made
a formidable bludgeon, almost as good as a hammer..Instead, trying not to let Barty see the depth of her concern, she told him to get his jacket from
the front closet, and she got hers, and leaving the buttermilk-raisin pies unfinished, she drove him to the doctor's office, because he was her reason
to breathe, the engine of her heart, her hope and joy, her everlasting bond to her lost husband. Dr. Joshua Nunn was only forty-eight, but he had
appeared grandfatherly since Agnes had first gone to him as a patient after the death of her father, more than ten years ago. His hair turned pure
white before he was thirty. Every day off, he either worked assiduously on his twenty-foot sportfisher, Hippocratic Boat, which he scraped and
painted and polished and repaired with his own hands, or puttered around Bright Bay in it, fishing as though the fate of his soul depended on the
size of his catch; consequently, he spent so much time in the salt air and sun that his perpetually tan face was well-wizened at the corners of his
eyes and as appealingly creased as that of the best of grandfathers. Joshua applied the same diligence to the preservation of a round belly and a
second chin that he brought to the maintenance of his boat, and considering his wire-rimmed eyeglasses and bow tie and suspenders and the elbow
patches on his jacket, he seemed to have intentionally sculpted his physical appearance to put his patients at ease, as surely as he had selected his
wardrobe for the same purpose.."I was twenty-three. At St. Anselmo's I was the prefect of one dormitory floor. The floor on which all the murders
occurred. After that ... I decided maybe I could better protect the innocent if I were a cop. For a while, the law gave me more to hold on to than
faith did.".Not cheerful, life-loving, high-spirited, churchgoing Naomi. She saw every day through a golden haze that came from the sun in her
heart..Happy weekend. His attitude amazed her, and his strength in the face of darkness gave her courage..Indeed, she found it difficult to talk with
her son in their usual easy way. She heard a stiffness in her voice that she knew would sooner or later be apparent to him.
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