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THE GOAT WOMAN
Initially, when told that his patient was a Negro, Junior had been reluctant to serve as her physical therapist. Her program of rehab required mostly
structured exercise to restore flexibility and to gain strength in the affected limb, but some massage would be involved, as well, which made him
uncomfortable.."Some Baptists are opposed to drink, Doctor, but we're the wicked variety. Though all we have is a warm bottle of
Chardonnay.".Second-stage labor was supposed to last about fifty minutes in a woman bearing her first child, as little as twenty if the birth was not
the first, but she sensed that Bartholomew was not going to come into the world by the book..OF THE SEVEN NEWBORNS, none was fussing,
too fresh to the world to realize how much was here to fear..Oblivious that she and Barty had become the center of attention, Angel said, "Does he
ever get the quarters back?".Designed by Linda Lockowitz Text set in Adobe Jenson First edition ACBGIKJHFDB.THE MORNING THAT it
happened was bright and blue in March, two months after Barty took Angel for a dry walk in wet weather, seven weeks after Celestina married
Wally, and five weeks after the happy newlyweds completed their purchase of the Galloway house next door to the Lampion place. Selma
Galloway, retired from a professorship years earlier, had subsequently retired further, taking advantage of the equity in her long-owned home to
buy a little condo on the beach in nearby Carlsbad..Paul was a dear man, different from Joey in appearance but so like him at heart. She shocked
him by insisting they go at once to his house, to his bedroom. Red-faced as no pulp hero ever had been, Paul stammered out that he wasn't
expecting intimacy of her so soon, and she assured him that he wasn't going to get it so soon, either..His thought had been that Reverend White
might find in Agnes, Bright Beach's beloved Pie Lady, a subject who would inspire a sequel to the sermon that had so deeply affected Paul-who
was neither a Baptist nor a regular churchgoer-when he had heard it on the radio more than three years ago..With that thought, he made himself
laugh. Unfortunately, his laughter was high-pitched and shaky, and it scared the hell out of him..While always Agnes held fast to hope, she knew
that easy hope was usually false hope, and she didn't allow herself to speculate, even briefly, that his problem had resolved itself. Other
symptoms-halos and rainbows-had disappeared for a time, only to return..In the kitchen, a delicious aroma wafted from the oven. On the stove
stood a large pot over a low flame, and nearby was pasta to be added to the water when it came to a boil..They were driven to St. Mary's by
Detective Bellini in a police sedan. Tom Vanadium-a friend of her father's whom she had met a few times in Spruce Hills, but whom she didn't
know well--literally rode shotgun, tensed to react, wary of the occupants of other vehicles on.In the morning, after their first night together, without
either of them suggesting what must be done, Barty and Angel went in silence into the backyard and, together, climbed the oak, to watch the
sunrise from its highest bower. Three years later, on Easter Sunday in 1986, the fabled bunny brought them a gift: Angel gave birth to Mary. "It's
time for a nice ordinary name in this family," she declared..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..Even as this news pleased Junior, it also saddened him. He was not merely interring a lovely wife, but also his first child. He was
burying his family..Everywhere in the fabled city, calves and knees and magnificent expanses of taut thighs were on display. This brought out the
dreamy romantic in Junior, and more than ever he yearned desperately for the perfect woman, the ideal lover, the matching half of his incomplete
heart..A SEVERE THIRST INDICATED to Agnes that she wasn't dead. There would be no thirst in paradise..He traveled prairies and mountains
and valleys, passed fields rich in every imaginable crop, crossed great forests and wide rivers. He walked in fierce storms when thunder crushed the
sky and lightning tore it, walked in wind that skinned the bare earth and sheared green tresses from trees, and walked also in sun-scrubbed days as
blue and clean as ever there had been in Eden..In his apartment once more, enjoying a cognac and a handful of pistachios as Monday changed to
Tuesday, he decided that he should make 'preparations for the possibility that he might one day leave incriminating evidence in spite of his
precautions. He ought to convert a portion of his assets into easily portable and anonymous wealth, like gold coins and diamonds. Establishing two
or three alternate identities, with documentation, also would be wise..On the lawn, Koko, their four-year-old golden retriever, was lying on her
back, all paws in the air, presenting the great gift of her furry belly for the rubbing pleasure of young Mistress Mary..Junior and Naomi had taken
their dried apricots from the same bag. Reached in the bag without looking. Shook them out into the palms of their hands. She could not have
controlled which pieces of fruit he received and which she ate..By the time he went to bed Saturday night, the cards that had been only that
morning were showing signs of wear..Shortly after Agnes turned out the light, she said, "Kiddo, it's been one whole week since you walked where
the rain wasn't, and I've been doing a lot of thinking about that.".As Obadiah lowered himself into a well-worn armchair, he said to Edom, "Son,
don't I know you from somewhere?".The crazy bitch wielded it with such ferocity that the force of the impact with the floor, rebounding upon her,
must have numbed her arms. She stumbled backward, dragging the chair, temporarily unable to lift it..They would have given him an antinausea
medication. It most likely wasn't going to work quickly enough to save him..She was forty-three, so young to have left such a mark upon the world.
Yet more than two thousand people attended her funeral service-which was conducted by clergymen of seven denominations-and the subsequent
procession to the cemetery was so lengthy that some people had to park a mile away and walk. The mourners streamed across the grassy hills and
among the headstones for the longest time, but the presiding minister did not begin the graveside service until all had assembled. None here showed
impatience at the delay. Indeed, when the final prayer was said and the casket lowered, the crowd hesitated to depart, lingering in the most unusual
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way, until Barty realized that like he himself, they half expected a miraculous resurrection and ascension, for among them had so recently walked
this one who was without stain..His first overnight journey, in June of '65, was to La Jolla, north of San Diego. He carried too large a backpack and
wore khaki pants when he should have worn shorts in the summer heat..Round of face and round of body, Vinnie didn't walk like other men; he
seemed to bounce lightly along, as if inflated with a mixture of gases that included enough helium to make him buoyant, though not so much that
he was in danger of sailing up and away like a birthday balloon. His smooth cheeks and merry eyes left a boyish impression, but he was a good
attorney, and shrewd..Paul Damascus remained busy, filling prescriptions, until he was finally able to take a lunch break at two-thirty..He fiddled
with the cylinder until it swung open. Five chambers, a gleaming cartridge in each..Not one day in anyone's life, so her father taught, is an
uneventful day, no day without profound meaning, no matter how dull and boring it might seem, no matter whether you are a seamstress or a
queen, a shoeshine boy or a movie star, a renowned philosopher or a Downs syndrome child. Because in every day of your life, there are
opportunities to perform little kindnesses for others, both by conscious acts of will and unconscious example. Each smallest act of kindness-even
just words of hope when they are needed, the remembrance of a birthday, a compliment that engenders a smile-reverberates across great distances
and spans of time, affecting lives unknown to the one whose generous spirit was the source of this good echo, because kindness is passed on and
grows each time it's passed, until a simple courtesy becomes an act of selfless courage years later and far away. Likewise, each small meanness,
each thoughtless expression of hatred, each envious and bitter act, regardless of how petty, can inspire others, and is therefore the seed that
ultimately produces evil fruit, poisoning people whom you have never met and never will. All human lives are so profoundly and intricately
entwined-those dead, those living, those generations yet to come-that the fate of all is the fate of each, and the hope of humanity rests in every heart
and in every pair of hands. Therefore, after every failure, we are obliged to strive again for success, and when faced with the end of one thing, we
must build something new and better in the ashes, just as from pain and grief, we must weave hope, for each of us is a thread critical to the
strength-to the very survival-of the human tapestry. Every hour in every life contains such often-unrecognized potential to affect the world that the
great days for which we, in our dissatisfaction, so often yearn are already with us; all great days and thrilling possibilities are combined always in
this momentous day.."Paul told us the night he first came to the parsonage. About Agnes here ... and what had happened to Barty. And all about his
late wife, Perri. I feel like I know Bright Beach already.".He thought he heard the soft swoosh of knife-edge wings slicing the January air. He
dared not look up. More in his throat. The agony. Darkness poured into his head, as if it were blood rising relentlessly from his flooded stomach
and esophagus..His request felt like an assault. Agnes almost rocked backward as though struck..To Nolly, Kathleen said, "This is why I married
you. To be around talk like this.".He must begin by learning as much as possible about ghosts, hauntings, and the vengeance of the dead. During
the remainder of 1966, only two apparently paranormal events occurred in Junior Cain's life, the first on Wednesday, October 5.."Here we are,"
said the driver, braking to a stop at the curb in front of the gallery..The 9-mm pistol and the ammunition were on the foyer table. With trembling
hands, Junior tore open the boxes and loaded the gun.."Thanks, Sparky, but not tonight. I'm thinking of taking a look around downstairs if old Nine
Toes isn't stuck at home tonight with a case of paralytic bladder.".As the paramedic shoved the gurney across the step-notched bumper, its
collapsible legs scissored down. Agnes was rolled headfirst into the ambulance..The bright side was easy to see. If Vanadium's reputation among
other cops and among prosecutors was that of a paranoid, a pathetic a after phantom perpetrators, his unsupported belief that Naomi.Now Barty
peered at the card, smacked his lips, smiled, and said, "Ga." With a flatulent squawk of the butt trumpet, he soiled his diaper,.In this brighter light,
he further examined the gallery brochure and discovered Celestina's photograph. She and her sister were not as alike as twins, but the resemblance
was striking..Since discovering the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior had been half convinced that the maniac cop survived the bludgeoning. In
spite of his grievous wounds, perhaps Vanadium had swum up through a hundred feet of murky water, barely avoiding being drowned..Junior had
the picture now. Clear as Kodachrome. Victoria was in a relationship, and she had come on to him in the hospital not because she was looking for
more action, but because she was a tease. One of those women who thought it was funny to get a man's juices up and then leave him stewing in
them.."If there's a presentation, I assume then I'm the presentee," he said, taming his chair sideways to the table and taking her into his lap. "Just
remember, I never wear neckties.".The telephone rang, putting an end to their chat, but Agnes would remember the substance of it later that year,
on the day before Christmas, when Barty took a walk in the rain and changed forever his.Junior suspected Magusson never had any client but
himself. Fat fees motivated him, not justice..Celestina had chosen to shelter the bastard boy, and in so doing, she had declared herself to be Junior's
enemy, though he'd never done anything to her, not anything. She didn't deserve him, really, not even one quick bang before the bang of the gun,
and maybe after he shot Ichabod, he'd let her beg for a taste of the Cain cane, but deny her..Instead, as he settled into the offered chair, he withdrew
a picture of Perri from his wallet. It was an old black-and-white school photograph, slightly yellow with age, taken in 1933, the year he'd begun to
fall in love with her, when they were both thirteen..At the beginning of his third month, instead of at the end of his fifth, he was combining vowels
and consonants: "ba-ba-ba, ga-ga-ga, la-la-la, ca-ca-ca.".When she complimented him on being such a good little soldier, abiding his cold with no
complaint, he shrugged. Without looking up from the coloring book, he said, "It's just here.".break and conversation among the customers fell into
a lull. When the bar phone rang, though it was muted, he heard it at his table..Hackachaks to browbeat him into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted
compliance with their greed..Strapped to the bracing board, semi-immobilized to prevent the accidental dislodgement of the intravenous feed,
Junior's right arm felt half numb, stiff from disuse..When the attorney finally came on the line, he sounded put-upon, as though Junior were the
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equivalent of a troublesome toe that he would like to shoot off.."He's not a real contemporary person, not anyone Cain needs to fear. So how did he
develop this obsession with finding someone named Bartholomew?" He met Celestina's eyes, as if she might have answers for him. "Is there a real
Bartholomew? And how does this tie in with his assault on you? Or is there any tie-in at all?"."Periodic violent emesis without an apparent cause
can be one indication of locomotor ataxia, but you've no other symptoms of it. I wouldn't worry about that unless this happens again.".He was
Father Tom again, having recommitted to his vows three years previous. At his request, the Church had assigned him as the chaplain of Pie Lady
Services..Heedless of the rules of standard police procedure, Tom raced to the doorway, crossed the threshold, and saw Barty throw a can of soda at
the shaved head and pocked face of a transformed Enoch Cain..During the past ten days, he'd proved that he was clever, bold, with exceptional
inner resources. He needed to tap his deep well of strength and resolve now, more than ever. He'd been through far too much, accomplished too
much, to be brought down by mere biology..On one wall hung an impressive array of gardening tools. In the comer was a potting bench..In
addition to delivering a honey-raisin pear pie, Agnes had come to offer Obadiah Sepharad a year's work-not performing magic, but talking about
it..This was better than taking slow deep breaths. Periodically, on the way to Vanadium's house, Junior spat out a string of insults, punctuated by
obscenities..Using a three-step folding stool, he was able to get near enough to one of the vent plates in the living room to determine whether it
might be the source of the song. just then the singing stopped.."He's blind, sure, but he's also a boy," Angel said, "and trees are something that boys
gotta do.".Calling after her, Agnes said, "No, wait, sugarpie. He should be coming down right now, before it gets dark.".Her belief in
fortune-telling and in the curious ritual she was about to undertake weren't condoned by the Church. Mysticism of this sort was, in fact, considered
to be a sin, a distraction from faith and a perversion of it.."Yes?" the silver-haired eminence replied, wrinkling his nose as though he suspected that
this customer would ask if the display pedestal was included in the price..The man's voice echoed hollowly in Junior's ears, as if coming from the
far end of a tunnel. Or from the terminus of a death-row hallway, on the long walk between the last meal and the execution chamber..Junior put the
money on the desk. "Then get into the records of Family Services.".able to reconcile these opposed forces, she was all but paralyzed by
indecision..A door slammed, and after the briefest of internal debates about whether to ize or act, Junior left Ichabod straddling the threshold. He
must get to Celestina before she reached a telephone, and then he could come back and finish moving the body..All the way to the nightstand, he
expected to discover that the revolver had been taken from the drawer. Yet here it was. Loaded..A great boom. Concussion rocked the floor and
shuddered the walls and made the roof timbers squeal as though unsuspected colonies of bats had taken flight by the thousands all in the same
instant..she was buoyant, unrestrained, floating up from the padded stretcher, until she was.For the next few days, they would eat all their meals in
the suite. Most likely, Cain had left San Francisco. And even if the killer hadn't fled, this was a big city, where a chance encounter with him was
unlikely. Yet having, assumed the role of guardian, Tom Vanadium had a zero tolerance for risk, because the inimitable Mr. Cain had proved
himself to be a master of the unlikely..At the head of the line, Paul waved a red handkerchief out of the window of the station wagon..Both the red
and the white wines were too cheap for Junior's taste' so he drank Dos Equis beer and got two kinds of high by inhaling enough secondhand pot
smoke to cure the state of Virginia's entire annual production of hams. Among the two or three hundred partyers, some were tripping on some
exhibited the particular excitability and talkativeness typical of cokeheads, but Junior succumbed to none of these temptations. Self-improvement
and self control mattered to him; he didn't approve of this degree of self indulgence..As the storm failed to dampen Joey, so the rotating
red-and-white beacons on the surrounding police vehicles did not touch him. The.Junior was disturbed that the mysterious chanteuse had been
performing when he wasn't home. He felt violated. Invaded..Descending the stairs, Edom said, "September 18, 1906, a typhoon slammed into Hong
Kong. More than ten thousand died. The wind was blowing with such incredible velocity; hundreds of people were killed by sharp pieces of
debris-splintered wood, spear-point fence staves, nails, glass-driven into them with the power of bullets. One man was struck by a windblown
fragment of a Han Dynasty funerary jar, which cleaved his face, cracked through his skull, and embedded itself in his brain.".A few attractive
women were here alone, proof that social mores had changed dramatically in three years. Junior was aware of their hot gazes, their need, and he
knew that he could have any of them..Although the mummifying fog wound white mysteries around even the most ordinary objects and wrapped
every citizen in anonymity, Vanadium preferred to approach the apartment building with utmost discretion. Whatever the length of his stay in this
place, he would never arrive or depart through the front door or even through the basement level garage-until perhaps his last day.."Tom, Wally,
I'm sorry for the brusque introductions," Agnes Lampion apologized. "We'll have plenty of getting-to-know-each other time over dinner. But the
people in this room have been waiting an entire week to hear from you, Tom. We can't wait a moment longer."."Wait," said Deed, holding out one
hand either beseechingly or to block the door..She could see now what she hadn't seen when running with him through the cemetery, because she
was looking directly at him. Yet even seeing did not make it easy to believe..On the sofa, Celestina finally worked up the courage to dial her
parents' number in Spruce Hills..At worst, Vanadium might begin to wonder if Junior had a link to Seraphim, might uncover the physical-therapy
connection, and in his paranoia, might erroneously conclude that Junior had something to do with her traffic accident. That was nuts, of course, but
the detective was evidently not a rational man..The air was spicy with incense and with the fragrance of the lemon oil polish used on the wooden
pews.."Fourteen. It's usually the family that's behind an expression of the calling at such a young age, but in my case, I had to argue my folks into
it.".Edom and Jacob came to the house, asking what Dr. Chan had said, and Agnes lied to them. "There are some test results we won't have until
Monday, but he thinks Barty is going to be all right.".Barty grinned mischievously. "One of the places we visited today. Some big kids. They saw
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this scary movie, said they had to wash their shorts after.".The shriek of the sirens groaned into silence. The police must have pulled to the curb in
the street.."Maybe I won't have to try as hard as I think, because you make it so easy, Barty."."We want the scary one, 'specially if it has spiders,
Pixie Lee said squeakily but defiantly.."Science. Quantum mechanics. Which is a theory ... of physics. But by theory, I don't mean just wild
speculation. Quantum mechanics works. It underlies the invention of television. Before the end of this century, perhaps even by the '80s,
quantum-based technology will give us powerful and cheap computers in our homes, computers as small as briefcases, as small as a wallet, a
wristwatch, that can do more and far faster data processing than any of the giant lumbering computers we know today. Computers as tiny as a
postage stamp. We'll have wireless telephones you can carry anywhere. Eventually, it will be possible to construct single-molecule computers of
enormous power, and then technology-in fact, all human society-will change almost beyond comprehension, and for the better.".In the
late-afternoon light, on this Christmas Eve, Barty was no ghost, no illusion..Celestina gave birth to Seraphim in '69, saw her painting on the cover
of American Artist in '70, and gave birth to Harrison in '72..The voice continued, issuing from a device that stood on the desk beside the phone.
"Please don't bang up. This is a telephone answering machine Leave a message after you bear the tone, and I will return your call later ".Junior's
body betrayed him as before, and also in new ways that terrified and humiliated him, involving every bodily fluid except cerebrospinal. For a
while, inside that rocking ambulance, he wished that he were in a gondola upon the waters of the Styx, his misery at an end..Without using his
flashlight, depending only on the moon, he ascended through the cemetery to the service road..Allowing one month for the job might be optimistic.
On the other hand, he'd had a long time to perfect a strategy.
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