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EDUNDANCY TO IMPROVE PERFORMANCE IN AN INVERTED HIERARCHICAL DATA
"Less than a year and a half ago, Hurricane Flora--she killed over six thousand in the Caribbean.".From the corn soup to the baked ham to the plum
pudding, he did not speak of his dry walk in wet weather..When finally he found his voice, it was rough-sawn with a blade of grief. "My wife.
Perri. Perris Jean.".The rain-washed street shimmered greasily under the tires, and the intersection lay halfway up a long hill, so gravity was aligned
with fate against them. The driver's side of the Pontiac lifted. Beyond the windshield, the main drag of Bright Beach tilted crazily. The passenger's
side slammed against the pavement.."That won't do it.".By telephone, he had been prepared for this boy. Strange as it was to find a Bartholomew in
their lives, given Enoch Cain's peculiar obsession, Tom nonetheless agreed with Celestina that the wife killer could have no way to know about this
child-and could certainly have no logical reason to fear him. The only thing they had in common was Harrison White's sermon, which had inspired
this boy's name and might have planted the seed of guilt in Cain's mind..Of the three Bartholomews that he'd turned up recently, he chose Prosser
because, burdened by the name Enoch, Junior felt sympathy for any girl whose parents had cursed her with Zelda..His body ached, too, especially
his back, from the battering that he had taken. He remembered hitting the floor with his chin, and he supposed that he might have gotten knocked
about the face more than he realized or remembered. If so, there would be bruises soon, but bruises would fade with time; in the interim, they might
make him even more attractive to women, who would want to console him and kiss away the pain-especially when they discovered that he had
sustained his injuries in a brutal fight, while rescuing a neighbor from a would-be rapist..Caught unaware by the joke, she laughed. "Well, I'm glad
to know I'm good for something. Is there maybe a special pie you'd like me to make today?"."Wrong about what, sugarpie smoosh--smoosh?"
Celestina asked as Wally pulled to the curb again and parked..A nuclear-powered sound system blasted out the Doors, Jefferson Airplane, the
Mamas and the Papas, Strawberry Alarm Clock, Country Joe and the Fish, the Lovin' Spoonful, Donovan (unfortunately), the Rolling Stones
(annoyingly), and the Beatles (infuriatingly). Megatons of music crashed off the brick walls, made the many-paned metal framed windows
reverberate like the drumheads in a hard-marching military band, and created simultaneously an exhilarating sense of possibility and a sense of
doom, the feeling that Armageddon was coming soon but that it was going to be fun..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..When he
reported for a physical and a reassessment of his draft classification, on Wednesday, December 15, he left the insert in his hitching shoe; however,
he limped like old Walter Brennan, the actor, hitching around the ranch in The Real McCoys..Shortly after nine-thirty in the morning, they landed
in Eugene, and the cab driver who conveyed Junior to the town's largest shopping center spent more time staring at his afflicted passenger in the
rearview mirror than he did watching the road. Junior got out of the taxi and paid through the driver's open window. The cabbie didn't even wait for
his fiery-faced fare to turn completely away before he crossed himself..When the subject shifted to card tricks and fortune-telling, Maria admitted
to practicing divination with standard playing cards..Evidently, either Frank Sinatra was an enthusiasm that Victoria and the detective shared, or the
nurse purchased some of the crooner's records expressly for their dinner engagement..When the third knave of spades appeared, Edom said to
Maria, "What kind of enemy does three in a row describe?".Agnes's faith told her that the world was infinitely complex and full of mystery, and in
a peculiar way, Barty's talk of infinite possibilities supported her belief and gave her the comfort to sleep. Monday morning, New Year's Day,
Agnes carried two suitcases out of the back door, set them on the porch, and blinked in surprise at the sight of Edom's yellow-and-white Ford
Country Squire parked in the driveway, in front of the garage. He and Jacob were loading their suitcases into the car.."He knew how you felt about
having too much life insurance. So he didn't disclose it to you."."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.".He stepped to the front door, which was framed by curtained side
lights. He drew one of the curtains aside and peered out..Or as her father often said, happily mocking his own rhetorical eloquence: "Brighten the
comer where you are, and you will light the world.".As if he sensed her reluctance to return to Dr. Chan, Barty had kept her occupied with talk of
the red planet as they approached the office building, had talked her off the street, along the driveway, and into a parking space, where finally she
relinquished the fantasy of an endless road trip. At 5:45, long past the end of office hours, Dr. Chan's suite was quiet.."Thank you, Nurse Bressler,"
he said most solemnly, matching her tone, barely able to control the urge to glance at her, smile, and give her another preview of his quick, pink
tongue..Barty turned away from her, surveyed the kitchen, and said, "Ah. The twisty is me.".she was buoyant, unrestrained, floating up from the
padded stretcher, until she was.He arrived at the open door, grinning. No Cheshire-cat grin, hanging disembodied on the air, teeth without tabby.
Grin with full Barty..In the first two weeks, when she wasn't on pie caravans, Agnes received guests in numbers that taxed her. But there were so
many people she wanted to see one last time. She fought hard, giving the disease all the what-for that she could, and she held fast to hope, but she
received the visitors nonetheless, just in case..Although he didn't believe in destiny, in fate, in anything more than himself and his own ability to
shape his future, Junior couldn't deny how extraordinary it was that this woman should cross his path at this precise moment in his life, when he
was frustrated to the point of cerebral hemorrhage by his inability to find Bartholomew, confused and nervous about the phantom singer and other
apparently supernatural events in his life, and generally in a funk unlike any he had ever known before. Here was a link to Seraphim and, through
Seraphim, to Bartholomew..Consequently, he scheduled more time every day with the phone books. He had obtained directories for all nine
counties that, with the city itself, comprised the Bay Area..Junior assumed the dead girl had come from a family of stature in the Negro community,
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which would explain the stonecarver's accelerated service. Vanadium, according to his own words, was a friend of the family; consequently, the
father was most likely a police officer..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.."Soon as Cain is out of sight, we yank up our tricky vending machines, then haul the real ones out of the van and bolt 'em down
again. Slick, fast. People are still picking up quarters when we finish. And get this-they want to know where the camera is.".What good was she to
anybody, what good could she ever hope to be, if she couldn't even save her little sister?.When at last the caller spoke again, her voice sounded a
kingdom away: "Will you tell Bartholomew ... ?".Only a small group of mourners gathered for this service. Junior and Naomi had been so
intensely involved with each other that, unlike many young married couples, they had made few friends..Paul watched as Barty hopped down from
his chair and crossed the busy kitchen in a straight line to the wall phone, without one hesitant move..All the way back to the ridge, sitting up front
beside a county deputy in a police cruiser, with an ambulance and other patrol cars racing close behind them, Junior had shaken uncontrollably.
When he tried to respond to the officer's questions, his uncharacteristically thin voice cracked more often than not, and he was able to croak only,
Jesus, dear Jesus," over and over..In spite of its dazzle and power and comfort, however, the car was not able to lift his spirits as he cruised the hills
of the city. Somewhere along these darkly glistening streets, in these houses and high-rises clinging to steep slopes awaiting seismic sundering, the
boy was sheltered: half Negro, half white, full doom to Junior Cain..As if vengeful spirits weren't trouble enough, he had for three years been
struggling unwittingly against the terrible power of the minister's curse, black Baptist voodoo that made his life miserable. He knew now why he
had been plagued by violent nervous emesis, by epic diarrhea, by hideously disfiguring hives. The failure to find a heart mate, the humiliation with
Renee Vivi, the two nasty cases of gonorrhea, the disastrous meditative catatonia, the inability to learn French and German, his loneliness, his
emptiness, his thwarted attempts to find and kill the bastard boy born of Phimie's womb: All these things and more, much more, were the hateful
consequences of the vicious, vindictive voodoo of that hypocritical Christian. As a highly self-improved, fully evolved, committed man who was
comfortable with his raw instincts, Junior should be sailing through life on calm seas, under perpetually sunny sides, with his sails always full of
wind, but instead he was constantly cruelly battered and storm-tossed through an unrelenting night, not because of any shortcomings of mind or
heart, or character, but because of black magic..In truth, he was terrified. Although his need for her company was so profound that it seemed to
arise from his marrow, a part of him marveled-and trembled-at his dedicated pursuit of her..Although this was perhaps the happiest evening of
Celestina's fife, it wasn't without a note of melancholy. She couldn't avoid thinking about Phimie..For a moment, Junior drew a blank on Renee.
Reluctantly, he trolled the past and fished up the painful memory: the gorgeous transvestite in the Chanel suit, heir or heiress to an industrial-valve
fortune..Gifted with unusual powers of visual observation, the girl was quick to notice the slightest changes in her world. The sparkling
engagement ring on Celestina's left hand had not escaped her notice..And God has four hundred billion billion fingers, and He plays a really hot
version of "Hawaiian Holiday..Nothing he could do about it now. Having Naomi's body moved to another grave, in a cemetery without Negroes,
would cause a lot of talk. He didn't want to draw more attention to himself..Dear Lord, how she loved her sugarpie, her little M&M. Three years
had passed in what seemed like a month, and although there had been stress and struggle, too few hours in every day, less time for her art than she
would have liked, and little or no time for herself, she wouldn't have traded being blindsided by motherhood for any amount of wealth, not for
anything in the world ... except to have Phimie back. Angel was the moon, the sun, the stars, and all the comets streaking through infinite galaxies:
an ever-shining light..His inner turmoil boiled ever more fiercely, and the external evidence of it grew more obvious. In the cool air of the fading
afternoon, he perspired as profusely as a man already being strapped into an electric chair; it streamed, gushed. He shook, shook, and he was half
convinced that he could hear his bones rattling together like the shells of hard-boiled eggs in a rolling cook pot..Halos and rainbows loomed in her
memory, ominous as they had never been before..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..The following April, when he
proposed to her, she wouldn't have him. "You're sweet, Paul, but I can't let you throw your life away on me. You're this ... this beautiful ship that
will sail a long way, to fascinating places, and I'd only be your anchor."."In the early hours of January seventh," Nolly continued, "Miss White died
in childbirth, as you figured.".The high point of his day was coming home to Perri. They met when they were thirteen, married at twenty-two. In
May they would celebrate their twenty-third anniversary.."He was born yesterday, not today," Edom said glumly. "When the thousand-year quake
hits, skyscrapers will pancake, bridges crumble, dams break. In three minutes, a million people will die between San Diego and Santa Barbara.".To
her mother, Celestina said, "What did you mean when you said you'd heard all about Barty here?".A forgetful client had left the bumbershoot in the
office six months ago. Otherwise, Nolly wouldn't have had any umbrella at all..When Agnes and Paul returned from a honeymoon in Carmel, they
discovered that Edom had finally cleared out Jacob's apartment. He donated his twin's extensive files and books to a university library that was
building a collection to satisfy a growing professorial and student interest in apocalyptic studies and paranoid philosophy..Anyway, if Seraphim
were still alive, she would be only nineteen now, too young to have graduated from Academy of Art College..A supply of ammunition lined the
bottom of all the dresser and bureau drawers, concealed by underwear and other garments. Junior appropriated a box of 9-mm. cartridges..So they
had cooked up this project, math and mayhem, geometry of limbs and branches, arboreal science and childish stunt, a test of strategy and strength
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and skill-and of the scary limits of nine-year-old bravado..Clinging to the desperate hope of an ultimate reunion, he put the gun away, went to the
kitchen, and made a grilled-cheese sandwich: cheddar, with dill pickles on the side..During the past few years, he had discovered that a lousy few
million could buy even more freedom than he had thought when he'd shoved Naomi off the fire tower. Great wealth, fifty or a hundred million,
would purchase not only greater freedom, and not just the ability to pursue even more ambitious self-improvement, but also power..If he was left
standing on the porch, the visitor would circle the house, peering in windows where the drapes were not drawn, trying the doors in hope of finding
one unlocked. Fearful that Victoria was sick or injured, that perhaps she had slipped on a pat of butter and cracked her Mad against the comer of an
open oven door, he might try to force his way inside, break a window. Certainly he would go to the neighbors to call the police.."And, of course,
you'll need to make arrangements for the body," said Dr. Lipscomb. "Sister Josephina will provide you with a room, a phone, privacy, whatever
you need, and for however long you need.".Junior gave the Raisinets to him, and Google left the theater with his candy and his cash..Turning,
turning, turning, the mysterious warning in his mind: The spirit of Bartholomew ... will find you ... and mete out the terrible judgment that you
deserve..Sitting in the client's chair, across the cigarette-scarred desk from Nolly, Junior heard or imagined that he heard the scurry of tiny rodent
feet behind him, and something chewing on paper inside a pair of rust spotted filing cabinets. Repeatedly, he wiped at the back of his neck or
reached down to rub a hand over his ankles, convinced that insects were crawling on him..He held forth the single red rose. "For you. Not that it
compares. No flower could.".He clenched the steering wheel tightly with both hands, clenched his teeth so fiercely that his jaw muscles bulged and
twitched, and clenched his mind around a stubborn determination to get control of himself. Slow deep breaths. Positive thoughts.."It's an
uncommon reaction," the physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as to be rare.".The big-headed, bulging-eyed, slit-mouthed runt had
collected $850,000 from Naomi's death, so the least he could do was provide a little information. He'd probably bill for the time, anyway.."We have
dams, though," said Jacob, gesturing with his fork. "The Johnstown Flood, 1889. Pennsylvania, sure, but it could happen here. And that was a one,
let me tell you. The South Fork Dam broke. Wall of water seventy feet high totally destroyed the city. Your tornado killed almost seven hundred,
but my dam killed two thousand two hundred and nine. Ninety-nine entire families were swept from the earth. Ninety-eight children lost both
parents.".murdered would be discounted. And if every death was suspicious to him, then he would quickly lose interest in Junior and move on to a
new enthusiasm, harassing some other poor devil..Bright though they were at all times, Barty's Tiffany eyes shone brighter now with beams of
North Pole magic. "Maybe I do feel it.".Junior was free of superstition. He believed in neither gods nor demons, nor in anything between..To
celebrate, upon leaving the gallery, he went to the coffee shop in the Fairmont Hotel, atop Nob Hill, determined to have a beer and a
cheeseburger..Pity warmed the physician's ascetic face. "You loved your wife very much, didn't you?".Tom Vanadium's uninflected but curiously
hypnotic voice, his pensive manner, his gray eyes so beautiful in that fractured face, his air of measured melancholy, and his evident intelligence
gave him a presence that was simultaneously as solid as a great mass of granite and yet otherworldly..He produced her coat as if by legerdemain.
Magically, she found her arms in the sleeves and the collar around her neck, though given her size lately, putting on anything other than a hat
usually required strategy and persistence..Greed. So easy, taking money from the rubes. Soon, instead of peeling off a little from each game, he
sought bigger kills..Although Zedd counsels living in the future, he recognizes the need to have full recollection of the past when absolutely
needed. One of his favorite techniques for jolting memories loose when the subconsciously.And when she finally looked directly at him, blinked at
him, her lashes flicking off a spray of fine droplets, Agnes saw that Barty was dry. Not a single jewel of rain glimmered in his thick dark hair or on
the baby-smooth planes of his face. His shirt and sweater were as dry as if they had just been taken off a hanger and from a dresser drawer. A few
drops darkened the legs of the boy's khaki pants--but Agnes realized this was water that had dripped from her arm as she'd reached across him to
adjust the vent.."That's enough?" "Silly man." "Cain looks like a movie star." "Does he have nice teeth?" she asked. "They're good. Not perfect."
"So kiss me, Mr. Perfect.".Focus. Prepare to kill Bartholomew and anyone who tries to protect Bartholomew on January 12. Prepare for all
contingencies..In Oregon, standing at Junior Cain's bedside, turning a quarter across the knuckles of his left hand, Thomas Vanadium asks about
the name that his suspect had spoken in the grip of a nightmare..Cops at the doorstep, the lunatic bitch with the chair, the clergyman's curse-all this
amounted to more than even a committed man could handle. Get out of the present, go for the future..The six-foot-tall statue was of a nude woman,
formed from scrap metal, some of it rusted and otherwise corroded. The feet were made from gear wheels of various sizes and from bent blades of
broken meat cleavers. Pistons, pipes, and barbed wire formed her legs. She was busty: hammered soup pots as breasts, corkscrews as nipples.
Rake-tine hands were crossed defensively over the misshapen bosom. In a face sculpted from bent forks and fan blades, empty black eye sockets
glared with hideous suffering, and a wide-mouthed shriek accused the world with a silent but profound cry of horror..Worse, the people who
adopted Seraphim's baby might be anywhere in the nine-county Bay Area. Millions of phone listings to scan..Incredibly, the thief left behind the
most valuable items: the collection of hardcover first editions of Caesar Zedd's complete body of work. The box stood open, its contents having
been explored in haste, but not a single volume was missing..Junior realized he was on the verge of babbling, and with an effort, he silenced
himself..OUR LADY OF SORROWS, quiet and welcoming in the Bright Beach night, humble in dimension, without groin vaults and grand
columns and cavernous transepts, restrained in ornamentation, was as familiar to Maria Elena Gonzalez--and as comforting-as her own home. God
was everywhere in the world, but here in particular. Maria felt happier the instant she stepped through the entrance door into the narthex..The
moment that the roof of the car vanished beneath the water, Junior hurried away, retracing on foot the route he had driven. He didn't have to go all
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the way back to Vanadium's place, only to the dark house where he'd left Victoria Bressler. He had a date with a dead woman..Because drugs foil
all efforts at self-improvement, Junior had no use for the cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell them to recover his money; even five thousand
dollars wasn't worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys playing basketball in a schoolyard, and wished
them a Merry Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December began with rain, but the storm moved south soon after dawn. Sunshine tinseled the city,
and the streets filled with last-minute holiday shoppers.."Your dad didn't just like Christmas, he loved Christmas. He started planning for it in June.
If there wasn't already a Santa Claus, your father would have taken on the job.".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..Freed for the moment from the need to be
strong for her sleeping Angel or for Wally, Celestina turned to Tom Vanadium, saw in his gray eyes both the sorrow of the world and a hope to
match her own, saw in his ruined face the promise of triumph over evil, leaned against him for support, and finally dared to cry..With a portion of
his profits from Tammy Bean's stock picks, Junior had bought a second painting by Sklent. Titled In the Baby's Brain Lies the Parasite of Doom,
Version 6, it was so exquisitely repellent that the artist's genius could not be in doubt..Olive complexion, no less smooth than the skin of a
calamata. Eyes as lustrous as pools shimmering with a reflection of eternity and stars..The ninth card was a jack of spades. Maria called it a knave
of and at the sight of it, her bright smile dimmed..He met her eyes, but at once shifted his gaze to the porch floor again. "I've come to say ... how
sorry I am, how miserably sorry.".Three doors in the dark hallway: one to the right, ajar, and two to the left, both closed..The walls were barren.
The only art in these rooms was a single sculpture. Junior was taking university extension courses in art appreciation and almost daily haunting the
city's countless galleries, constantly deepening and refining his knowledge. He intended to refrain from acquiring a collection until he was as expert
on the subject as any director of any museum in the city.
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