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EXCITEMENT WHILE DYING
"Indeed, you did," said Magusson. "And I dismissed him as a well intentioned crusader, a holy fool. Looks like you had a better take on him than I
did, Mr. Cain.".He didn't know what he was looking for. He simply felt empowered to be the one conducting the surveillance for a change..Holding
a shaker in each hand, Tom walked them forward, causing them to diverge slightly at first, but then moving them along exactly parallel to each
other..The Benediction service had concluded, and the worshipers had departed. Gone, too, were the priest and the altar boys..Leaving the children
under the tree, Tom returned to the house to phone the police..there in more genteel and gilded ages, and her flights of imagination sometimes
acquired such vivid detail that they were eerily like memories..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..His eyes were strangely radiant, as she had never seen them before, as if the shining angel who would guide him elsewhere had already
entered his body and was with him to begin the journey..Packed full of aftermath, the movie was too violent for Junior's taste. He had wanted to
meet at a showing of Doctor Dolittle or The Graduate. But Google, as paranoid as a lab rat after half a lifetime of electroshock experiments,
insisted on choosing the theater..After supper in a roadside diner, Paul returned to his room and studied a tattered map of the western United States,
the latest of several he'd worn out over the years. Depending on the weather and the steepness of the terrain, he might be able to reach Spruce Hills,
Oregon, in ten days..Worse than the tenderness in the bones, the bleeding gums, the headaches, the ugly bruises, worse than the anemia-related
weariness and the spells of breathlessness, was the suffering that her battle caused to those whom she loved. More frequently as the days passed,
they were unable to conceal their worry and their sorrow. She held their hands when they trembled. She asked them to pray with her when they
expressed anger that this should happen to her-of all people, to her, and she wouldn't let them go until the anger was gone. More than once, she
pulled sweet Angel into her lap, stroked her hair, and soothed her with talk of all the good times shared in better days. And always Barty, watching
over her in his blindness, aware that she would not be dying in all the places where she was, but taking no consolation from the fact that she would
continue to exist in other worlds where he could never again be at her side..The striking resemblance between this artist and Seraphim, as well as
the facts in the biographical sketch under the photo, argued that the two were sisters..Behind them, the door rebounded forcefully from a
rubber-tipped stopper and closed with a thud. The lock wasn't engaged, however, and they might be interrupted momentarily..With the uniformed
troopers was a stocky, late-fortyish, brush-cut man in black slacks and a gray herringbone sports jacket. His face was almost pan flat, his first chin
weak, his second chin stronger than the first, and his function unknown to Junior. He would have been the least likely man to be noticed in a
ten-thousand-man convention of nonentities, if not for the port-wine birthmark that surrounded his right eye, darkening most of the bridge of his
nose, brightening half his forehead, and returning around the eye to stain the upper portion of his cheek..Kneeling at her side, Junior placed the
decorative pillow over her lovely face and pressed down firmly while Frank Sinatra finished "Hello, Young Lovers," and sang perhaps half of "All
or Nothing at All." Victoria never regained consciousness, never had a chance to struggle.."I know you, kid. You can handle anything from here on,
whether it's a sold-out show or it's not, whether you're going to be famous or just another nobody."."It's a miracle both of you didn't go through that
railing," the attorney agreed..Edom and Jacob arrived, dinner was served, and while the food was wonderful, the conversation was better-even
though the twins occasionally shared their vast knowledge of train wrecks and deadly volcanic eruptions. Paul didn't contribute much to the talk,
because he preferred to bask in it. If he hadn't known any of these people, if he had walked into the room while they were in the middle of dinner,
he would have thought they were family, because the warmth and the intimacy-and in the twins' case, the eccentricity-of the conversation were not
what he expected of such newly made friends. There was no pretense, no falsity, and no avoidance of any awkward subject, which meant there
were sometimes tears, because the death of Reverend White was such a fresh wound in the hearts of those who loved him. But in the healing ways
of women that remained mysterious to Paul even as he watched them do.He had noted all seven names on the bassinets, but he read them again. He
sensed in their names-or in one of their names-the explanation for his seemingly mad perception of a looming threat..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..On the
nightstand stood a stainless-steel carafe beaded with condensation. Maria took the cap off the water carafe, and with a longhandled spoon, she
scooped out a chip of ice. Cupping her left hand.Clutching the red rose in his left hand, the brightly wrapped gift box half crushed in his right,
Thomas Vanadium lay at Junior's mercy, with no tricks to perform, no quarter to set dancing across his knuckles,.Gradually he grew calm. His
great frosty exhalations diminished to a diaphanous dribble that evaporated two inches from his lips..In his mind, Junior saw a quarter turning
knuckle over knuckle, and he heard the maniac cop's droning voice: There's a fine George and Ira Gershwin song called "Someone to Watch over
Me. " You ever hear it, Enoch? I'm that someone for you, although not, of course, in a romantic sense..Of course, Seraphim's child would not have
a telephone. He was just a baby, dangerous to Junior in a way that was not clear, but a baby nonetheless..From Christmas through February, he
dated a beautiful stock analyst and broker-Tammy Bean-who specialized in finding value in companies that had rewarding relationships with brutal
dictators..As Tom Vanadium studied the stained and ravaged wall again, a cold and quivery uneasiness settled insectivally onto his scalp and down
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the back of his neck, quickly bored into his blood, and nested in his bones. He had the terrible feeling that he was not dealing with a known
quantity anymore, not with the twisted man he'd thought he understood, but with a new and even more monstrous Enoch Cain. Carrying the tote
bag full of Angel's dolls and coloring books, Wally crossed the sidewalk ahead of Celestina and climbed the front steps..He waited for Otter to nod,
but Otter stood motionless..They lived too far from the nearest railroad tracks. He could not rationally expect a derailed train to crash through the
garage..Rena was cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist measurement must have been two-thirds her height, and she favored floral dresses that
emphasized her girth. With a German accent and in a voice that always seemed about to dissolve in a great gale of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb,
you look like a Christmas candle to me.".This night in Weott, with the high solemn silence of the redwood forests out there now and waiting to
embrace him in the morning, he slept without dreams..The machine, one in a bank of four, wasn't filled with ordinary newspapers, which cost only
a dime, but with a raunchy tabloid aimed at heterosexual swingers..spades. Friday night, she had ripped the cards in thirds and had been carrying
the twelve pieces with her since then, waiting for this quiet Sunday evening..Friday, after dinner, when he'd heard enough of Maria's method of
fortune-telling to know that four decks were required, that only every third draw was read, and that aces-especially red aces-were the most
propitious cards to receive, Jacob had taken great pleasure in preparing for Barty the most favorable first eight cards that could possibly be dealt.
This was a small gift to cheer Agnes, on whose heart Joey's death weighed as heavily as iron chains..Or perhaps the sorrow was less sadness than
yearning. He had to move on, but he was loath to begin this strange journey without her..Although weak, he was no longer in danger of spewing
bile and blood like a harpooned whale. The siege had passed..Because his pinching fingers deformed the shape of her mouth, her voice was
compressed: "I see all the ways you are.".In the refrigerator, he found a stick of butter in a container with clear plastic lid. He took the container to
the cutting board beside the sink, to the left of the cooktop, and opened it..Because of his blindness and his intellectual gifts, Barty was home
schooled; besides, no teacher was a match for his autodidactic skills, nor could anyone possibly inspire in him a greater thirst for knowledge than
the one with which he had been born. Angel went to this same informal classroom, and her sole fellow student was also her teacher. They aced the
periodic equivalency tests that the law required. Their constant companionship seemed to be all play, yet was filled with constant learning,
too..Paul pulled her back. He gently but firmly thrust her through the open door of the guest room in which he'd spent the night. "Stay here,
wait.".Finally: "A trial lawyer, whether specializing in criminal or civil matters, is like an actor, Mr. Cain. He must believe deeply in his role, in the
truth of his portrayal, if he's to be convincing. I always believe in the innocence of my clients in order to achieve the best possible settlement for
them.".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..After wiping her floury hands, Agnes took the book from him and, examining it, could find
nothing wrong. She flipped back a few pages, then a few forward, but the lines of type were crisp and clear. "Show me where, honey.".Junior
decided to attend the festivities, after all, motivated by the prospect of connecting with a woman more pliant than the Bavol Poriferan
sculpture..Although the girl was unable to articulate why she preferred not to have her mother at her side, they all understood the tumult in. her
heart. She couldn't bear to subject her gentle and proper mother to the shame and embarrassment that she herself felt so keenly and that she
imagined would grow intolerably worse in the hours or days ahead, until and even after the birth.."Sometimes it's sad here, Mommy. But it's not
sad every place you are. Lots of places, Daddy's with you and me, and we're happier, and everything's okay.".The glittering room appeared
unchanged. Even the piano player seemed to be the man who'd been at the keyboard back then, though his yellow-rose boutonniere and probably
his tuxedo, as well, were new..A quick survey of the lavatory floor. The musician hadn't left anything behind, neither a popped button nor crimson
petals from his boutonniere..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..When Junior walked the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the six
flights of stairs to the street, he discovered that a thin drizzle was falling. The afternoon grew darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and the
cold, dripping city, which swaddled Bartholomew somewhere in its concrete folds, appeared not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication
anymore, but a forbidding and dangerous empire, as it had never seemed to him before..In his mind, he carried a blueprint of the house more
precisely drawn than anything that might have been prepared by an architect. He knew the place to the inch, and he adjusted his pace and all his
mental calculations every month to compensate for his steady growth. So many paces from here to there. Every turn and every peculiarity of the
floor plan committed indelibly to memory. A journey like this was a complicated mathematical problem, but being a math prodigy, he moved
through his home almost as easily as when he had enjoyed sight..Snap, snap, snap! Three more quarters ricocheted off the left side of his
face-temple, cheek, jaw..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.As quick as a snake strikes, Vanadium was
much closer to the bed than he had been when he tossed the coin, at Junior's side now, leaning over the railing. "Naomi was six weeks
pregnant."."Well," Agnes said, "thank the Lord, we don't have tornadoes here in California.".A sense of mystery overcame Agnes, unnerving but
not entirely or even primarily unpleasant..Even though the detective was on the wrong track, Junior was beginning to feel aggrieved. As any good
citizen, he was willing, even eager to cooperate with responsible policemen who conducted their investigation by the book. This Thomas
Vanadium, however, in spite of his monotonous voice and drab appearance, gave off the vibes of a fanatic..Barty, didn't watch much television.
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He'd been up late enough to see Red Skelton only a few times, but that comedian always drew gales of laughter from him..WALLY HAD NOT
gone home with Death, but they had definitely been at the dance together..In spring, summer, and fall, they brightened the grave with the roses that
Edom grew in the side yard. In this less rose-friendly season, these Christmas bouquets had been purchased at a flower shop..Too late for
interrogation now, with Vanadium bludgeoned into eternal sleep and resting under many fathoms of cold bedding..He surprised himself by sitting
up in bed and shouting, "Shut up, shut up, shut up!".In the kitchen, Barty sat at the table, and Paul's heart pinched at the sight of the boy in padded
eyepatches..excited, shrieking. Branch to branch, the flapping of wings is leathery, demonic. The only other sounds are the thud.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 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..Symptoms
of food poisoning usually appear within two hours of dining. The hideous intestinal spasms had rocked him at least six hours after he'd eaten.
Besides, if the culprit were food poisoning, he would have vomited; but he hadn't felt any urge to spew..He had time to think of quite a few,
because he drove five miles per hour below the posted speed limit. He couldn't risk being stopped for a traffic violation when Thomas Vanadium,
the human stump, was dead and bundled in the back..When Bartholomew first said "Kay-jub," and held out one hand toward his uncle, Jacob
surprised Agnes by crying with happiness..When Angel came in search of Barty, breathless with excitement, he was chatting with Tom Vanadium
in the foundation's office above the garages. Years ago, the two apartments had been combined and expanded when the garages under them were
doubled in size, providing better living quarters for Tom and working space, as well..Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker exchanged sharp glances,
nonplussed. Finally, one of them said, "We couldn't do that, Mr. Cain. Not until you've consulted an attorney.".After coffee had been served, when
Celestina and Wally were no longer the center of attention, he indicated the array of desserts with his fork, smiled, and said, "I just want you to
know, Celie, that these are sweets enough until we're married."."The Finder" takes place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in
a dark and troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth"
is about the wizards who taught the wizard who first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and
Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea; after all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere.
"On the High Marsh" is a story from the brief but eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which
takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one, The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon
bridge..He halted, made a quick calculation, turned, and moved toward where the back door ought to be. He found it half open..Even when he saw
no cop cadaver, no ghoulish grin, no two-bit eyes, Junior was not immediately relieved. Warily, he circled the car, expecting to find the detective
crouching and poised to spring..By the time his ferocious in-laws had finished with him, Junior would have won the sympathy of Knacker, Hisscus,
Nork, and everyone else who might have harbored doubts about his role in Naomi's demise. Perhaps even Thomas Vanadium would find his
suspicion worn away..Sweaty, chilled, trembling, weak-kneed, watery-eyed with self-pity, Junior spread a plastic garbage bag on the driver's seat.
He got in the Suburban, twisted the key in the ignition, and groaned as the engine vibrations threatened to undo him..A MOMENTOUS DAY for
Celestina, a night of nights, and a new dawn in the forecast: Here began the life about which she'd dreamed since she was a young girl..As though
Amelia Earhart, the long-lost aviatrix, had reached out of her twilight zone and snared the two bits, no tumbling coin glinted in the air above the
desk..Beautiful she was, both of face and form, even with her mouth gaping wide and her eyes rolled back in her skull. How bright her future might
have been if she had not chosen to deceive. A tease was, in essence, a deceiver-promising what she never intended to deliver..Permissions
Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777. www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in
The Magazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction..Perhaps these two months of frustration had brought him to this: hair-trigger nerves, fevered
imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread..And like John Kennedy's death, Zedd's passing was cloaked in mystery, inspiring widespread
suspicion of conspiracy. Only a few believed that he had committed suicide, and Junior was certainly not one of those gullible fools. Caesar Zedd,
author of You Have a Right to Be Happy, would never have blown his brains out with a shotgun, as the authorities preferred the public to
believe..Deciduous black oaks lined the street. All were leafless at this time of year, gnarled limbs clawing at the moon..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..the hilly streets of the city, ignoring all traffic lights and stop signs, pegging the speedometer needle at its highest mark, as though he might
eventually be air-cooled by sufficient speed. He wanted to slam through unwary pedestrians, crack their bones, and send them tumbling..Dr. Zedd's
death, just last Thanksgiving, had been a blow to Junior, a loss to the nation, to the entire world. He considered it a tragedy equal to the Kennedy
assassination one year previous.."It's partly that," she agreed. "But originally, Daddy wanted Phimie to tell, so the man could be charged and
prosecuted. Though he's a good Baptist, Daddy isn't without a thirst for vengeance.".Instead of engaging in the confrontation for which he had been
pressing ever since his first visit, Vanadium surprised Junior by breaking eye contact, turning from the bed, and crossing the room to the
door.."Would you pretend to wake up if I tried to smother you?" asked Detective Vanadium.."Paul," she said, "you've got a lovely house, but
Celestina and Grace are doers. They need to keep occupied. They'll go stir-crazy if they don't stay busy. Am I right, ladies?".More likely than not,
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this was a lie, and the detective was, setting him up. Suddenly Junior wished that he had denied dreaming..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.."When you called earlier in the year, to ask for a referral to a private investigator down there, the woman had recently turned
up dead and Vanadium was gone, but no one put the two together at first.".Eventually Junior crossed the room to stand before Industrial Woman in
all her scrap-metal glory. Her soup-pot breasts reminded him of Frieda's equally abundant bosom, and unfortunately her mouth, open wide in a
silent shriek, reminded him of Frieda retching..No, impossible. He had killed Victoria almost a year and a half before this phone call. When you
were dead, you were gone forever..Agnes had believed that through this ordeal, she'd largely spared her child from an awareness of the awful depth
of her misery. In this, however, as in so many other instances, the boy proved to be more perceptive and more mature than she'd realized. Now she
felt that she had failed him, and this failure ached like a wound..Tom would have edged to his right, away from Edom, if Jacob hadn't flanked him.
He remembered the odd comment that the more dour of the twins had made about the Bakersfield train wreck..The weather was good, so he went
for a walk, though he crossed the street repeatedly to avoid passing newspaper-vending machines..How ironic it would be if Celestina, the aunt of
Seraphim's bastard boy, proved to be the heart mate for whom Junior had been longing through the past few years of unsatisfying relationships and
casual sex. This seemed unlikely, considering the jejune quality of her paintings, but perhaps he could help her to grow and to evolve as an artist.
He was an open-minded man, without prejudices, so anything could happen after the child was found and killed..Reflecting upon her son's clever,
diligent, and uncomplaining adaptation to darkness, she wished that she had described to him the dazzling sunset under which they had made their
journey home. Although her words might have been inadequate to the spectacle, he would have elaborated on them to create a picture in his mind;
with his creative skills, the world that he'd lost with his sight might be remade in equal splendor in his imagination..Jacob Isaacson--twin brother of
Edom-knew nothing negative about Panglo, but he didn't trust him. If the mortician had been 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..Breath held,
Celestina confirmed what she had suspected about the child since the quick glimpse she'd had in the surgery. Its skin was cafe au lait with a
warming touch of caramel..Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had prepared him for Industrial Woman, but when the flashlight beam flared off her
fork-and-fan-blade face, Vanadium twitched in fright. Without fully realizing what he was doing, he crossed himself..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.."Here we are," said the driver, braking to a stop at the curb in front of the gallery..The dear man cried and kissed her scars and told her that
she was as beautiful as any woman alive. They stood then for a while, embracing, his hands upon her back, her breasts against his chest, and twice
they kissed, but almost chastely, before she put on her blouse again.."The quarter in the sandwich," Nolly said, because that was the first stunt that
Simon Magusson had paid him to perform..Although rain-pasted to her skin, the fine hairs rose on the nape of her neck. The gooseflesh crawling
across her arms had nothing to do with her cold, wet clothes.."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the
slaves in the galley we're building? Use your head, boy!"
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