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A FEW STRAY LEAVES
Initially, lying drowsily in the sumptuous comfort of Pratesi cotton sheets with black silk piping, Junior assumed that he was in a twilight state
between wakefulness and sleep, and that the singing must be a lingering fragment of a dream. Although rising and falling, the voice remained so
faint that he didn't at once identify the tune, but when he recognized "Someone to Watch over Me," he sat up in bed and threw back the covers..At
the sight of her photograph, she felt herself flush. She hoped none of the pedestrians passing between her and the gallery would look from the photo
to her face and recognize her. What had she been.Hope, on many wings, hovered all around the physician, but he was afraid to let it
roost..Eventually he approached the door between the dining room and the kitchen. He paused there, listening..As Nolly hung his raincoat and his
porkpie hat on a rack by the hall door, Kathleen Klerkle appeared in the entrance to the nearest of the two treatment rooms. "Are you ready to
suffer?".Edom drove, happy to assist Agnes. He was happier still that he didn't have to make the pie deliveries alone..In the distance, the clang of a
trolley-car bell. Hard and clear in spite of the muffling fog..Now he had to focus on being ready for the evening of January 12: the reception for
Celestina White's art show. She had adopted her sister's baby. Little Bartholomew was in her care; and soon, the kid would be within Junior's
reach..As he rose from his chair, Barty began to reacquaint himself with the feeling of all the ways things are, began to bend his mind around the
loops and rolls and tucks of reality that he had perceived on the roller coaster that day, and by the time he had followed Angel and Tom to the
bottom of the stairs and into the oak-shaded yard behind the house, the day faded into view for him..FOR JUNIOR CAIN, the Year of the Horse
(1966) and the Year of the Sheep (1967) offered many opportunities for personal growth and self-improvement. Even if by Christmas Eve, '67,
Junior would not be able to take a dry walk in the rain, this nevertheless was a period of great achievement and much pleasure for him..Through
nine months of quiet panic, however, Phimie grew less rational week by week, resorting to reckless measures that endangered.Dishes dried and put
away, Jacob retired to the living room and settled contentedly into an armchair, where he would probably become so enthralled with his new book
of dam disasters that he would forget to make luncheon sandwiches until Barty and Angel rescued him from the flooded streets of some dismally
unfortunate town..He was unconscious, wired to a heart monitor, pierced by an intravenous-drip line. Clipped to his septum, an oxygen feed hissed
faintly, and from his open mouth rose the barely audible wheeze of his breathing..Heaven, and his words touched a tenderness in her, overlaying an
arc of pain across the curve of her smile..Paul recalled the letter he had written to Reverend Harrison White a couple weeks after the death of Joey
Lampion. He'd carried it home from the pharmacy on the day that Perri died, to ask for her opinion of it. The letter had never been mailed..She
repeated this ritual eleven more times--"For Andrew, for James, for John"--frequently glancing into the nave behind her, to be sure that she was
unobserved.."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.".Unerringly, in the darkness, he found her face with
both hands. Smoothed her brow. Traced her eyes with fingertips. Her nose, her lips. Her cheeks.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the
exception of his teeth, he was not a self-improved individual..Delighted to be dating someone who lived neck-deep in culture especially after two
months with Tammy Bean, the money maiden. Junior was surprised that he didn't score with Frieda on the first date. He was usually irresistible
even to women who weren't sluts..Junior tipped his head back and gazed up toward the section of broken-out railing along the high observation
deck..Maybe he went a little crazy then. He wouldn't deny a brief, transient madness..She put down her fork, glanced around the restaurant once
more, and leaned across the table. Blushing brighter, she softly sang the opening lines of "Someone to Watch over Me.".Junior raised his voice
even further: "In those old movies, the Little Rascals.".The owner, also the pilot on this trip, was pleased to be paid cash in advance, in crisp
hundred-dollar bills, rather than by check or credit card. He accepted payment hesitantly, however, and with an unconcealed grimace, as though
afraid of contracting a contagion from the currency. "What's wrong with your face?".THE CRISP CRACKLE of faux flames, the way they made
them in the days of radio dramas, back in the 1930s and '40s, when he was a boy: cellophane..Following a splendid lunch, having just left the fourth
gallery on his list and strolling toward the fifth, Junior didn't at once see the source of the quarters. Indeed, when the first three rapid-fire coins hit
the side of his face, he didn't even know what they were. Startled, he flinched and looked down as he heard them ring off the sidewalk..He was so
innocent. This sweet boy, this pure and stainless infant, couldn't possibly have an enemy in the world, and she could not imagine any son of hers
earning enemies, not if she raised him well. This was just a silly card reading.."September 20, 1902, Birmingham, Alabama, church fire--one
hundred fifteen dead. March 4, 1908, Collinwood, Ohio, school fire, one hundred seventy-six dead."."The princess is correct," he acknowledged,
revealing that this hand was still empty. Then he reached to the girl and plucked the quarter from her ear..After a while, Franklin Chan asked, "Do
you want me with you when you tell him?"."Our little girl's going to walk backward her whole life if you drive in reverse all the way to the
hospital.".surreptitiously with Junior. He was accustomed to being an object of desire. This night, however, the only lady he cared about was San
Francisco herself, and he wanted to be alone with her..Considering the protection that it would afford him in a world full of warmongers, Junior
considered the loss of the toe, while tragic, to be a necessary disfigurement. To his doctors and nurses, he made jokes about dismemberment, and in
general he put on a brave face, for which he knew he was much admired..Sobbing desperately, he dropped the telephone handset on the secretary,
seized the dishtowel. He wrapped the cloth tightly around the shattered stump, applying pressure to diminish the bleeding..Walking away, he was
aware of the many faces at the windows, all as stupid as the faces of cud-chewing cows. He had given them something to talk about when they
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returned from lunch to their shops and offices. He'd reduced himself to an object of amusement for strangers, had briefly become one of the city's
army of eccentrics..First he tore two paper towels from a wall-mounted dispenser and held one in each hand, as makeshift gloves. He was
determined to leave no fingerprints..Having gotten the new roof for them at cost, Agnes subsequently put together donations from a dozen
individuals and one church group to cover all but two hundred dollars of the outlay..On the day that Vanadium attended the graveside service for
Seraphim and subsequently stopped at Naomi's grave to needle Cain, he had suspected that Phimie didn't die in a traffic accident, as claimed, but he
hadn't for a moment thought that the wife killer was in any way connected. Now, finding this gallery brochure in the nightstand drawer seemed to
be one more bit of circumstantial proof of Cain's guilt..Clearly, she had learned nothing from her reading. No sincere and thoughtful student of
Zedd would be as sorely lacking in self-control as Frieda Bliss..She remained fixated on the card that she had just dealt, and for a while she didn't
speak, as though the eyes of the paper knave held her in thrall. Finally she said, "Monster. Human monster.".Angel interrupted, bursting into the
room, gasping for breath. "Come quick! It's incredible. It's wonderful. You've got to see this. And I mean, Barty, you have to see this."."Don't get
me started on cyclones!" Edom hurried through the house and out to the station wagon, to fetch the boxes of groceries..Either this chatterbox was at
all times a babbling airhead or Junior particularly disconcerted him.."I'm saying, for all I know." She took her hand off his thigh. "What's all this
about Celestina, anyway?".For breakfast, he avoided sugar. He ate cold roast beef and drank milk laced with a double shot of brandy..Agnes found
herself drifting up. A frightening sense of weightlessness overcame her..The word diarrhea was inadequate to describe this affliction. In spite of the
books he'd read to improve his vocabulary, Junior could not think of any word sufficiently descriptive and powerful enough to convey his misery
and the hideousness of his ordeal.."I believe I'll just wait here until Mr. Cain wakes," Vanadium said. "I've nothing more pressing to do.".Now out
of the kitchen, along the hall, and up the stairs, two at a time, into Victoria's bedroom. Not with the intention of snaring a perverse souvenir. Merely
to find a blanket..As he said cards, the magician turned a knowing look toward Edom, eliciting from him a responding frown of puzzlement.."All
right. Well ... Jesuits are encouraged to pursue education in any subject that interests them, not theology alone. I was deeply interested in
physics.".Rolling onto her side, fumbling in the dark, Celestina White snared the phone on the third ring. Her hello was also a yawn..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..Bressler but no Vanadium. A girl named Angel. Something was wrong here. Something was rotten..On Tuesday, less than twenty-four
hours after Naomi's funeral, Knacker, Hisscus, and Nork--representing the state and the county held preliminary meetings with Junior's lawyer and
with the attorney for the grieving Hackachak clan. As before, the well-tailored trio was conciliatory, sensitive, and willing to reach an
accommodation to prevent the filing of a wrongful-death suit..Inexplicably, each repetition of Bartholomew heightened Junior's anxiety. The name
resonated not just in his ear, but in his blood and bones, in body and mind, as if he were a great bronze bell and Bartholomew the clapper.."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..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 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..able to reconcile these opposed forces, she was all but
paralyzed by indecision..Startled, Junior sat up straight, clutching the silencer-fitted pistol, but the cruiser didn't abruptly brake and pull to the curb
in front of the Mercedes, as he expected..The 9-mm pistol and the ammunition were on the foyer table. With trembling hands, Junior tore open the
boxes and loaded the gun..Celestina was unable to talk reason to him, and even her mother, Grace, who was living here for the interim and who
was always oil on the stormiest of waters, couldn't bring a moment's calm to the velvet squall that was Neddy Gnathic in full blow. He had learned
about the baby five days ago, and he had been building force ever since, like a tropical depression aspiring to hurricane status..Gradually, she
perceived that Lipscomb was more troubled than he should have been, considering that his patient had died through no fault of his own..The
enormous canopy of the oak didn't shelter the lawn beneath it. The leaves spooned the rain from the air, measuring it by the ounce, releasing it in
thick drizzles instead of drop by drop..Like the chicken egg. As weary as she was, Agnes could not at once puzzle out the meaning of those four
words. Then: "Oh. He's in an incubator.".As outgoing as his twin uncles were introverted, Barty didn't withdraw from the festivities. Agnes never
needed to remind him that family and guests took precedence over even the most fascinating characters in fiction, and the boy's delight in the
company of others pleased his mother and made her proud.."Do you know him? " Edom asked, gazing longingly now at the open door, from which
Jacob had turned away. "Obadiah Sepharad? ".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..be entombed in one of those memorial walls, well above ground level, where
nothing was likely to seep into them.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much won't as can't.
I thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when
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she gets in a heavy sea." Hound nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men aboard her. My hands
wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his way.".For a while, leaning forward in his chair and staring at the floor
with an intensity and an expression that could not have been inspired by the insipid vinyl tiles, Tom mulled over what she'd told him. Then: "The
connection is there, but it's still not entirely clear to me. So he took perverse pleasure in raping her with her father's sermon as accompaniment . . .
and maybe without his realizing it, the reverend's message got deep inside his head. I wouldn't think our cowardly wife killer has the capacity for
guilt ... although maybe your dad worked a sort of miracle and planted that very seed.".As mentally demanding and stressful as it was to maintain
this borrowed sight, the harder thing was looking once more upon her face, after all these years of blindness, only to see her gaunt, so pale. The
vital, lovely woman whose image he had guarded so vigilantly in memory would be nudged aside hereafter by this withered version..Across the
room, the girl on the window seat showed no awareness of his arrival. She sat sideways to him in the niche, with her back against one wall, knees
drawn up, a big sketch pad braced against her thighs, working intently with colored pencils..being careful to place the point of impact precisely
where the bottle had struck her..The paramedic put aside the needle, having used it, and grabbed the paddles of a.As if a door had briefly opened
between this windless day and another world, a single gust rattled rain against the windows..An hour later, when Barty decided he wanted a soda,
he switched off the book and asked Angel if she would like something to drink.."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had
begun to be aware of the strange country under his feet: empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical labyrinth, the deepest pits
filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?".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..Hope was the handmaid to Agnes's faith. She always held fast to the belief that the future would be bright, but
right now she was hesitant to test that optimism even with a harmless card reading. Yet, as with the fifth place setting, she was reluctant to
object..He stepped into the house, quietly closed the front door, and examined the bottle. The glass was thick, especially at the base, where a large
punt--a deep indentation-encouraged sediment to gather along the rim rather than across the entire bottom of the bottle. This design feature
secondarily contributed to the strength of the container. Evidently he had hit her with the bottom third of the bottle, which could most easily
withstand the blow..Elsewhere in the cemetery, about 150 yards away, another interment service-with a much larger group of mourners-had begun
prior to this one for Naomi. Now it was over, and the people were dispersing to their cars..But the other learning he had been given had made Otter
touchy in these matters, delicate of conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and would bring
back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage. "Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he
asked, and his father said, "Because the fishermen can't pay us."."No, I don't see it," Chicane repeated. "There's no benefit to a meditation
marathon. Twenty minutes is enough, man. Half an hour at the most. You relied on your internal clock, didn't you?".Agnes could almost visualize
the three-dimensional geometric model that her little prodigy had created in his mind, which he now relied upon to reach the upper floor without a
serious stumble. Pride, wonder, and sorrow pulled her heart in different directions..Shaking off this peculiar case of the spooks, Barty proceeded
toward the stairs. Just when he reached the newel post, he heard the faint creak of the marker floorboard behind him..Anyway, traumatic as it had
been, the shooting was not the worst thing that happened to him that year..At many houses, strings of Christmas lights painted patterns of color at
the eaves, around the window frames, and along the porch railings-all so blurred by fog that Junior seemed to be moving through a dreamscape
with Japanese lanterns..Vanadium was surely unaware of any connection between Junior and Seraphim White. And now the girl could never
talk..He bolted up from the sofa, saying too loudly, "Canned hams," but at once he realized this made no sense, none, zip, so he searched
desperately for something coherent to say--"Potatoes, corn chips"--which was equally ridiculous. Now Obadiah was staring at him with that
concerned alarm you saw on the faces of people watching an epileptic in an uncontrolled fit, so Edom plunged across the living room as though he
were falling off a ladder, toward the front door, struggling to explain himself as he went: "We've brought some, there are some, I'll get some,.Up
flew his hands, as white as doves, flapping as though trying to escape from the sleeves of his raincoat, as if he were a magician rather than a
musician..He didn't want to risk marrying weapon and silencer here in the hall, where he might be seen. Besides, complications could arise from
being splattered with Neddy's blood. Aftermath was disgusting, but it was also highly incriminating. For the same reason, he was loath to use a
knife..Nevertheless, Thomas Vanadium's hostile ghost, that terrible prickly bur of stubborn energy, wasn't done with Junior yet. Until Bartholomew
was dead, the cop's filthy-scabby-monkey spirit would keep coming back and coming back, and it would surely grow more violent..Jacob intended
to carry the luggage, and Edom announced that he would carry Barty. The boy, however, insisted on making his own way to the house..During the
cleaning, installation of new carpet, and painting that had followed the removal of the diarrheic pig set loose by one of Cain's disgruntled
girlfriends, the wife killer had spent a few nights in a hotel. Nolly took advantage of the opportunity to bring his associate James Hunnicolt--Jimmy
Gadget-onto the premises to provide a customized, undetectable, exterior window-latch release.."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.".Vanadium continued in his characteristic
drone, a tone at odds with the colorful content of his speech: "A man takes one look at his wife's body, starts to sweat harder than a copulating hog,
spews like a frat boy at the end of a long beer-chugging contest, and chucks till he chucks up blood-that's not the response of your average
murderer.".Three doors in the dark hallway: one to the right, ajar, and two to the left, both closed..Junior liked women who drank a lot. They were
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usually amorous or at least unresistant..A nurse in surgical greens appeared. "Pull up the sleeves of your scrub nearly to your elbows. Scrub hard.
I'll tell you when to stop.".Caution discarded, Junior went inside, for the same reason that a dedicated opera aesthete might once a decade attend a
country-music concert: to confirm the superiority of his taste and to be amused by what passed for music among the great unwashed. Some might
call it slumming..The purpose of life was self--fulfillment, per Zedd, and Junior was so rapidly realizing his extraordinary potential that surely he
would have pleased his guru..Tom between curiosity and emotional exhaustion, Celestina held his gaze, thinking, and finally she said,
"Deal.".Agnes wasn't able to interpret his expression, not because he was in the least difficult to read, but because her perceptions were skewed by
sudden fear and a flood of adrenaline. Her heart seemed to spin like a flywheel in her breast..This Dry Sack-assisted effort at recollection, however,
brought back to him one thing in addition to all the sweet lubricious images of Seraphim naked. The voice of her father. On the tape recorder. The
reverend droning on and on as Junior pinned the devout daughter to the mattress..She hadn't looked up from her sketching. Although Junior thought
she hadn't seen him, she'd apparently been aware of him all along..The Hackachaks were present, of course. Junior had not yet agreed to join them
in their pursuit of blood money. They would give him little privacy or rest until they had what they wanted.."I'm a less philosophical sort than
Kathleen," Nolly said, "so what I've been wondering is where you learned the tricks with the quarter. How is it you're priest, cop-and amateur
magician?"."So where he threw the quarter," Barty said, as Angel listened intently and nodded her head, "wasn't really into Gunsmoke, 'cause that's
not a place, it's just a show. See, maybe he threw it into a place where I'm not blind, or into a place where he doesn't have that messed-up face, or a
place where for some reason you never came here today. There's more places than anybody could ever count, even me, and I can count pretty good.
That's what you feel, right-all the ways things are?".He placed a hand on her shoulder. "Don't beat up on yourself She's come this far. And though I
don't know the hospital in Oregon, I doubt the level of care would equal what she'll receive here."."They're all the family I have," Junior said with
what he hoped sounded like sorrow and long-suffering love.."He's an attorney, and this grieving husband comes to him with a big liability case.
There's money to be made.".Deed flinched. "No reason. But I sure never did mean you or your husband any harm, Mrs. Lampion. And not your
baby, either, not little Bartholomew.".For reasons of mice and dust, doors at the Lampion house were never left ajar, let alone open this
wide..During the past few hours, he had changed his life again, as dramatically as he had changed it on that fire tower almost three years ago..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.
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