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BILL THE MINDER
Maybes were for babies, but Caesar Zedd had failed to provide a profundity with which Junior could ward off the what-ifs as easily as the
maybes..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and began to circle the tree..Leave the lamps burning, the door
unlocked. A murderer, frantic to vanish while the victim remained undiscovered, wouldn't be worried about the cost of electricity or about
protecting against burglary.."Well, sure," said Mary, "without dying first. That would be the easy way to get there. I'm a Lampion, aren't I? Do we
take the easy way, if we can avoid it? Did Daddy take the easiest way up the oak tree?".Truly, the time spent helping Agnes had given her
uncountable new subjects for paintings and had begun to bring to her work a new depth that excited her. "When you pour out your pockets into the
pockets of others," Agnes had once said, "you just wind up richer in the morning than you were the night before.".Suddenly and seriously creeped
out, Junior wanted to get away from this nut case. Yet he was frozen by morbid fascination..They were married in September of that year, much
later than even Grace White's wager date. As Grace's guess had been closer than her daughter's, however, Celestina paid with a month of kitchen
duty..Junior had expected these singular creatures, and he needed them to be as monstrous as they had always been in the past. Nonetheless, he
shrank back against his pillows in dismay when they exploded into the hospital room. Their faces were as fierce as those of painted cannibals
coming off a fast. They gestured emphatically, spitting expletives along with tiny bits of lunch dislodged from their teeth by the force of their
condemnations.."Then I'll attend to everything right away," the doctor said, reaching for the privacy curtain that surrounded the ER
bed..Embarrassment flushed her when she realized that the paramedic had cut away the pants of her jogging suit. She was naked from the waist
down..Polio, largely an affliction of younger children, had stricken her two weeks before her fifteenth birthday. Thirty years ago..During the girl's
final appointment, Junior discovered she would be home alone that same night, her parents at a function she wasn't required to attend. She appeared
to reveal this inadvertently, quite innocently; however, Junior was a bloodhound when it came to smelling seduction, regardless of how subtle the
scent.."I suppose anyone could fill some empty gelatin capsules with the syrup," said Parkhurst. "But-" "Roll your own, so to speak. Then he could
palm a few of them, swallow 'em without water, and the reaction would be delayed maybe.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..These
past ten days had been the most difficult of her life, harder even than those following Joey's death. Back then, although she had lost a husband and
a gentle lover and her best friend all at once, she'd had her undiminished faith, as well as her newborn son and all the promise of his future. She still
had her precious boy, even though his future was to some extent blighted, and her faith remained with her, too, though diminished and offering less
solace than before..Surprised, Tom leaned in his chair to look more directly at the blind boy. On the telephone, Celestina had mentioned only that
Barty was a prodigy, which didn't quite explain the aptness of the oak-tree metaphor..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..twenty-eight pounds. Typically, seven to eight pounds of this is the fetus. The placenta and
the amniotic fluid weigh three pounds. The remaining eighteen are due to water retention and fat stores..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..Finally, he said, "What I did was grab the shovel, dig a hole really fast, and bury Muffin in
it up to her neck-just until she calmed down.".The nurse raised her eyes from Agnes to this other person. "Yes a chip of ice would be all
right.".Those words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled through the memory tapes in Junior's mind, as clear and powerfully affecting-and every bit as
alarming-as the memory flash of the ordeal in the Dumpster. He couldn't recall where he'd heard them, who had spoken them, but revelation
trembled tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..Dr. Leland Daines, Celestina's internist, arrived directly from dinner at the Ritz-Carlton. Although
Dairies had receding white hair and a seamed face, time had been kind enough to make him look not so much old as dignified. Long in practice, he
was nevertheless free of arrogance, soft-spoken and with a bottomless supply of patience..On the short return trip to the ophthahnologist, Agnes
crazily considered driving past Chan's office building, cruising onward--ever onward-into the sparkling December night, not just back to Bright
Beach, where the bad news would simply come by phone, but to places so far away that the diagnosis could never catch up to them, where the
disease would remain unnamed and therefore would have no power over Barty..Gazing into the mirror, which ought to have been clouded with
self-pity as though with steam, Junior Cain searched for his anger and found it. This was a black and bitter anger, as poisonous as rattlesnake
venom; with little difficulty, his heart was distilling it into purest rage.."I'm not sad," Tom said, "because though I have this face here in this world,
I know there's another me-in fact, lots of other Tom Vanadiums-who don't have this face at all. Somewhere I'm doing just fine, thank you.".On one
particular street in Bright Beach, however, the most significant event of the year occurred on a pleasant afternoon in early April, when Barty, now
nine years old, climbed to the top of the great oak and perched there in triumph, king of the tree and master of his blindness..He was filled with
bitter remorse for having suspected Naomi of poisoning his cheese sandwich or his apricots. She-had in fact adored him, as he had always believed.
She would never have lifted a hand against him, never. Dear Naomi would have died for him. In fact, she had..Agnes, Celestina, and Grace were
soon working together with a harmony that was kitchen poetry. Paul had noticed that most women seemed to like or dislike one another within a
minute of their first encounter, and when they found one another companionable, they were as open and easy on their first meeting as though they
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were friends of long duration. Within half an hour, these three sounded as if they were of one age, inseparable since childhood. He had not seen
Grace or Celestina free of despair since the reverend's murder, but here they were able for the first time to veil their anguish in the bustle of baking
and the pleasure of making a new friend..Their evenings together were comfortable bliss, though usually they just watched television, or he read to
her. She enjoyed being read to: mostly historical novels and occasional mysteries..to believe that any man with such a hard gut slung over his belt,
with a bull neck.AT THE END OF THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be now. And, just as in the now of
the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..He wanted to fling it into the
graveyard, send it spinning far into the darkness..This room didn't face the street by which Cain would approach the building, so Vanadium
switched on the lights. He spent fifteen minutes examining the mundane contents of the cupboards, searching for nothing in particular, merely
getting an idea of how the suspect lived-and, admittedly, hoping for an item as helpful to a conviction as a severed head in the refrigerator or at
least a plastic-wrapped kilo of marijuana in the freezer..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..Evidently, her face was knotted with
the effort to remember what the child had looked like, for the physician said, "Yes? What's wrong?".Speaking of bosoms, everywhere in the loft
were braless girls in sweaters and miniskirts, braless girls in T-shirts and miniskirts, braless girls in silk-lined rawhide vests and jeans, braless girls
in tie-dyed sash tops, with bared midriffs, and calypso pants. Lots of guys moved through the crowd, too, but Junior barely noticed them..Livor
mortis had already set in, blood draining to the lowest points of her body, leaving the fronts of her bare legs, one side of each bare arm, and her face
ghastly pale.."I'm not sure which is more unusual-the site of the eruption, the number of boils, or the size of them.".He hurried into the bedroom
and switched on the nightstand lamp, without concern for whether the light might be seen from the street..In a red coat with a red hood,
Bartholomew appeared first in the arms of the tall lanky man, the Ichabod Crane look-alike, who also had a large tote bag hanging from his
shoulder..Above the wainscoting, the walls were Sheetrock, unlike the plaster elsewhere in the apartment. On one of them, Enoch Cain had
scrawled Bartholomew three times..Barty never cried. In the hospital neonatal unit, he'd been a marvel to the nurses, because when the other
newborns were squalling in chorus, Barty had been unfailingly serene..Standard decks of playing cards are machine packed, always in the same
order, according to suits. You can absolutely count on the fact that each deck you open will be assembled in precisely the same order as every other
deck you have ever opened or ever will open..This was not the same card he'd found at his bedside, under two dimes and a nickel, on the night
following Naomi's funeral. He had torn that one and had thrown it away..He summoned enough courage to approach the nightstand. His hand
trembled. He half expected the quarter to be illusory; to disappear between his pinching fingers, but it was real..He woke at noon, eyes gummed
shut with the effluence of sleep. He felt lousy, but he was in control of himself-and strong enough to fetch his suitcase, which he'd been unable to
carry upon arrival..He never passed through a phase during which he grew resistant to hugging or kissing. He was a hand-holding, cuddling boy to
whom displays of affection came easily.."I thought so," Angel said, dubiosity squinching her face. "Mrs. Ornwall made me cheese.".For breakfast,
he avoided sugar. He ate cold roast beef and drank milk laced with a double shot of brandy..Junior said nothing. He was still upset with Naomi for
hiding the pregnancy from him, but he was delighted that the baby would have been his. Now Vanadium couldn't claim that Naomi's infidelity and
the resultant bastard had been the motive for murder..Now, on his kitchenette table, two nights after Maria's reading, Jacob finished integrating the
four decks as he had done Friday in the dining room of the main house. His work completed, he sat for a while, staring at the stack of cards,
hesitant to proceed..Junior raised his voice even further: "In those old movies, the Little Rascals."."It's not scary," said Mary. "I just step into
another place for a little, and then back. It's just like going from one room to the next. I can't get stuck over there or anything." She looked at Barty.
"You know how it is, Dad."."September 13, 1928. Lake Okeechobee, Florida. Two thousand people died in a flood.".Testing Celestina's nerves as
fully as Barty had tested his mother's, Angel pulled-levered -shinnied-swung herself so fast up through the tree, arriving at the boy's side while red
streaks still enlivened a sky that was repainting itself purple. She stood in the crook of limbs with him, and her delighted laughter rang down
through the cathedral oak. 1975 through 1978: Hare ran from Dragon, Snake fled from Horse, and '78 bounced to the beat, because disco ruled. The
reborn Bee Gees dominated the airwaves. John Travolta had the look. Rhodesian rebels, grasping the dangers inherent in any battle between equals,
had the manful courage to slaughter unarmed women missionaries and schoolgirls. Spinks won the title from Ali, and Ali won it back from
Spinks..Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a quality he sure as hell hadn't inherited from his
father..She traded silence for silence. Then: "Kiddo, I'm still totally confused by this stuff.".Fragments of the broken wineglass crunched under his
shoes as he crossed the small kitchen to the dinette. He opened the bottle of vodka and put it on the table in front of the dead woman..He hadn't
heard the cop get out of the chair and cross the dark room. Difficult.A pink spot in the center of Victoria's forehead marked the point of impact.
Soon it would be an ugly bruise. The skull bone did not appear to have been cratered.."Peach, raisin, walnut pies," Agnes said, "with regular bottom
crust and a chocolate-crackle top crust.".He doubted the Studebaker would ever be found, but successful men were, without exception, those who
paid attention to detail..He arrived at the open door, grinning. No Cheshire-cat grin, hanging disembodied on the air, teeth without tabby. Grin with
full Barty..Otter said nothing..Junior put the money on the desk. "Then get into the records of Family Services."."What's below us?" Hound pointed
to the floor, paved with rough slate flags..Beveled, crackled, distorted, divided into petals and leaves, Deed's face beyond the lead-ad glass, as he
leaned closer to try to peer inside, was the countenance of a dream demon swimming up out of a nightmare lake..The sensual memories of his torrid
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evening with Seraphim had left Junior aroused. Unfortunately, the only female nearby was Industrial Woman, and he wasn't that desperate..When
she went upstairs at 2:10 in the morning, she found the boy fast asleep in the soft lamplight, Tunnel in the Sky at his side.."Yes, I'm nicely rounding
myself into an early grave," he said almost cheerfully. "And I must admit to enjoying it.".For a while, Junior profited enormously from Tammy's
investment advice, and the sex was great. As a thank-you for the hefty trading commissions she earned-and not incidentally for all the
orgasms-Tammy gave him a Rolex. He didn't mind her four cats, didn't even care when the four grew to six, then to eight..In the kitchen, he sat her
in a chair and let her slump forward over the breakfast table. With her arms folded, with her head on her arms and turned to one side, she appeared
to be resting..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..Music played within. An up-tempo number. Possibly swing. He couldn't quite identify the tune..The previous April, the lads from
Liverpool had claimed all five of the top five. Real Americans, like the Beach Boys and the Four Seasons, were forced to settle for lower numbers.
It made you wonder who had really won the Revolutionary War.."Who?" she shouted, though they were perched side by side on a black-leather
love seat..THE GENEROUS EXPENSE allowance provided by Simon Magusson paid for a three-room suite at a comfortable hotel. One bedroom
for Tom Vanadium, one for Celestina and Angel..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..In the crisis, the rack holding her oxygen bottle had been rolled to the bed. The breathing
mask lay on the pillow beside her..Junior stalked her, but she eluded him. Always, the song seemed to arise from the next room, but when he
passed through the doorway into that space, the voice then sounded as if it came from the room that he'd just left..Soon he realized this was a
mistaken assumption, because when the instructor began trying to unknot him from his lotus position, a defensive numbness deserted Junior, and
he became aware of pain. Excruciating..Certain disbelief insulated her against immediate surprise. She shook her head. "That's not possible.".Her
brothers' solemnity irritated Agnes. They appeared to be taking this reading seriously, as though it were far more than just a little after-dinner
entertainment..Murder itself was easy, but the aftermath was more draining than he had anticipated. Although the ultimate liability settlement with
the state was certain to leave him financially secure for life, the stress was so great that he wondered, in his darker moments, if the reward would
prove to be worth the risk..He had dragged Ichabod halfway across the threshold when he heard someone say, "No.".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..Charmed by the vulnerability of the young, he'd never slept with an older woman. The
prospect intrigued him. She would have tricks in her repertoire that younger women were too inexperienced to know..Grace and Celestina fell at
once into the rhythms of kitchen work, not only brewing the coffee, but also helping Agnes with the pies..Evidently, the hero was accustomed to
encounters of this nature. He rose, pulled out the unused fourth chair. "Please sit with us.".With one tiny hand, Barty reached up for his mother. She
gave him her forefinger, to which the sugar-bag boy clung tenaciously..He tried to lean back as he dropped, with the hope that he would fall under
her, providing cushion if they met with sidewalk instead of lawn..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.."Please try not to be alarmed, Miss White, but I have a patrol
car on the way to your address.".Agnes had struggled recently to find a way to explain to Barty that his uncles had lost their hope, to convey also
what it meant to live without hope-and somehow to tell the boy all this without burdening him, at such a young age, with the details of what his
monstrous grandfather, Agnes's father, had done to her and to her brothers. The task was beyond her abilities. The fact that Barty was a prodigy six
times over didn't make his mother's work easier, because in order to understand her, he would require experience and emotional maturity, not just
intellect..the stems, thorns sharp against his tongue. And then Agnes. Agnes in the yard, screaming.Spinning off the stool, he had also spun out of
control. Second by second, twin storms of anger and fear whirled stronger within him.."By the way he acted, you'd have sworn that he gave me and
Angel shelter in the storm, back then, instead of turning us out to freeze in the snow.".The odds against drawing a jack of spades four times in a
row out of four combined and randomly shuffled decks were forbidding. Jacob didn't have the knowledge necessary to calculate those odds, but he
knew they were astronomical..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.."That's exactly how I hoped he would be." Relieved, he followed Agnes to
the living room. "Listen, Aggie, you know, I don't have anything against Jacob, but-".Junior felt unspeakably violated. This was outrageous: the
inarguably personal, very private contents of his stomach, scooped into a plastic evidence bag, without his permission, without even his
knowledge.."Really, Angel," Barty said with genuine concern, "it might be scary. I got another one we could listen to, if you want.".Instead, her
father asked, "Is this emotion talking, Celie, or is this brain as much as heart?".On this chilly January night, no campers or fishermen had staked
claims along the lake. Because the trees were far enough back to be lost in the night, the immediate shore and the pooled blackness that it encircled
appeared as desolate as any landscape on a world without an atmosphere..He reached toward the dead man's closed hand, but he couldn't find the
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courage to touch it. He was afraid that if he pried open the stiff fingers, he would discover a quarter inside.."Jacob scares people," Agnes said. "No
one would eat a pie that Jacob delivered without having it tested at a lab.".Her lead gaze was still surprisingly clear. How remarkable that the
impact hadn't caused a starburst hemorrhage in either of her exquisite, lavender-blue eyes. No blood, lust surprise..He pushed back the bedclothes
and sat up, leaning against the pillows and headboard. "This is maybe a hard thing for you to do, but it's really important.".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..Having ridden from the church to the cemetery with Hanna, his housekeeper, Paul chose to walk home. The distance between
Perri's new bed and her old was only three miles, and the afternoon mild..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.".He was as solid as any boy. He was in the day
but not in the rain. He was moving toward the back of the car..Captivated by catastrophe, so lost in his book that he might as well have stepped
magically inside of it and closed the covers after himself, Uncle Jacob didn't answer..For two years, since finding the quarter in his cheeseburger,
Junior had been searching for a metaphysics that he could embrace, that squared with all the truths that he had learned from Zedd, and that didn't
require him to acknowledge any power higher than himself Here it was. Unexpected. Complete. He didn't fully understand the bit about monkeys
and barrels, but he got the rest of it, and peace of a sort descended upon him..As Wally followed them inside, Celestina grinned at him. "From the
car to the living room, all as neat as a well-practiced ballet. We've got a big headstart on this married thing.".Matching his mother's whisper, taking
obvious delight in their conspiracy, he said, "Our own secret society.".During those spells when she was too shaky to draw, she stood at the
window, gazing at the storied city..She expected him to be gone, snatched by an accomplice who had come in the back way while Deed had
distracted her at the front door..Relieved but still wary, he toured the small house again to be sure doors and windows were locked..But the boy
played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift.
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