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MAJOR PIPER OR THE ADVENTURES OF A MUSICAL DRONE A NOVEL VOL II
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."."I've already told them," Joey said, wheeling away from her and yanking open
the door of the foyer closet with such force that she thought he would tear it off its hinges..As though giving voice to her worst fear had made it
come true, Agnes was seized by a contraction so painful that she cried out and clutched the paramedic's hands tightly enough to make him wince.
She felt a peculiar swelling within, then an awful looseness, pressure followed at once by release..around a long time yet, but women outlive men
by several years. Actuarial tables aren't wrong.".Meanwhile, he became an accomplished meditator. Guided by Bob Chicane, Junior progressed
from concentrative meditation with seed the mental image of a bowling pin-to meditation without seed. This advanced form is far more difficult,
because nothing is visualized, and the purpose is to concentrate on making the mind utterly blank..Music played within. An up-tempo number.
Possibly swing. He couldn't quite identify the tune..The time had come for him to think more seriously about his situation and his future.
Self-improvement remained a laudable goal, but his efforts needed to be more focused..They sat in silence, and the moment held such an
extraordinary quality of expectation that Kathleen would not have been surprised if the vanished quarter had suddenly appeared in midair and
dropped, winking brightly, to the center of Nolly's desk, there to spin with perpetual motion, until Vanadium chose to pluck it up..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..He phoned her before leaving, to be sure she was home. She didn't work weekend shifts at the hospital; but maybe she would have gone out
on this night off. When she answered, he recognized her seductive voice-and devilishly muttered, "Wrong number."."It's a lot," Angel insisted.
"Wally gave me an Oreo, last time I saw him. You like Oreos?".Out of the car, along the sidewalk, up the steps, from Mercedes to mist to murder.
Pistol in his right hand, lock-release gun in his left, three knives in sheaths strapped to his body..Celestina almost begged off, almost told him that
she had no interest in whatever curiosity of medicine or physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered, Phimie's
survival, had not been granted..Wally's own house was in the same neighborhood, a block and a half away, a three-story Victorian gem that he
entirely occupied.."Some places, it has to be like that." some places it has to be that your eyes are okay?".Every mother also believes that her baby
is smarter than other babies. Sadly, time and the child's choices in life usually require her to adjust her opinion as she never will in the matter of
physical beauty..Even above the piston-knock of her heart and the bellows-wheeze of her breath, Celestina heard wood crack, a small pane of glass
explode, and metal torque with a squeal. The creep was going to get away.."In cases like this, the malignancy is often more advanced in one eye
than the other. If the size of the tumor requires it, we remove the eye containing the greatest malignancy, and we treat the remaining eye with
radiation.".which was beginning to come into view, was as sharp as pins and needles, sheer torture to her eyes..Agnes was not fully aware of how
she was lifted from the car, but she remembered looking back and seeing Joey's body huddled in the tangled shadows of the wreckage, remembered
reaching toward him, desperate for the anchorage that he had always given her, and then she was on the gurney and moving..the social worker and
her family. Husband, wife, daughter, son. The little girl smiled shyly through braces. The boy was impish..Junior took two steps toward him,
sighting the gun on his face. "Why should I be afraid of a stumbling blind boy no bigger than a midget?"."There's no clear evidence of birth defects,
but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the child.".Other rooms were furnished as sparely as those in a
monastery. Indeed, the dining room contained nothing whatsoever..After Agnes read the final words on the final page, Barty was drunk on
speculation, chattering about what-might-have-happened-next to these characters that had become his friends. He talked nonstop while changing
into his pajamas, while peeing, while brushing his teeth, and Agnes wondered how she would wind him down to sleep..Over many proud
generations and at least to the extent of second cousins, no one on either side of Celestina's family had skin of this light color. They were without
exception medium to dark mahogany, many shades darker than this infant..Although the distance to the ground was only ten feet, she would be
risking too much by running blindly off the roof and leaping to clear the fringe of fire at the edge. A landing on the lawn might end well. But if she
fell onto the walkway, she might break a leg or her back, depending on the angle of impact..Although the Rolex was expensive, Junior cared
nothing about the monetary loss. He could afford to buy an armful of Rolexes, and wear them from wrist to shoulder..Moving out of the doorway,
into the bedroom, he said, "What book would that be?".Softened by a Shantung shade, the lamplight was golden on his small smooth face, but
sapphire and emerald in his eyes..Dropped cartridges gleamed on the carpet. Stoop to snatch them up? No. That was asking for a skull-cracking
blow..She told him to stay on the line, stay on no matter what, told him to keep talking to her, and he hung up..A man with beautiful celadon eyes,
his face beaded with jewels of rain, reached through the cut-away door and removed the blanket from Agnes..As luck would have it," the nun said,
"Dr. Lipscomb was in the when it happened. He'd just delivered another baby under.Sunday, Junior hid out from Scamp, using his Ansaphone to
screen her calls, and worked with such astonishing focus on his needlepoint pillows that he forgot to go to bed that night. He fell asleep over his
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needles at ten o'clock Monday morning..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..Outside, he turned to look at the display windows. He expected to see the candlestick, supernaturally
apparent only from this side of the glass, but it wasn't there. Throughout the autumn, Junior read book after book about ghosts, poltergeists, haunted
houses, ghost ships, s?ances, spirit rapping, spirit manifestation, spirit writing, spirit recording, trance speaking, conjuration, exorcism, astral
projection, Ouija-board revelation, and needlepoint..As always, curious about how others lived-or, in this case, bad lived-Junior explored the house,
poking in drawers and closets. For a widower, Bartholomew Prosser was neat and well-organized..Griskin, a former convict, had served eleven
years for second-degree murder before the lobbying efforts of a coalition of artists and writers had won his parole. He possessed a huge talent. No
one before Griskin had ever managed to express this degree of violence an rage in the medium of bronze, and Junior had long kept the artist's work
on his short list of desired acquisitions..Vanadium nodded. "And I'd like to hear about Cain's reactions in more detail. I've read your reports, of
course, and they've been thorough, but necessarily condensed. There'll be lots of subtleties that only reveal themselves in conversation. Often, the
apparently insignificant details are the most important to me when I'm devising strategy.".If he killed Bartholomew and got away clean, as he
expected that he would, then he could subsequently return everything in the van to the apartment. He was just being prudent by planning for his
future, because the future was, after all, the only place he lived..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and
began to circle the tree..THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on Enlad:.Agnes
considered describing the sunset to the blinded boy, but her hesitancy settled into reluctance, and by the time the stars came out, she had said not a
word about the day's splendorous final act. For one thing, she worried that her description would fall far short of the reality, and that with her
inadequate words, she might dull Barty's precious memories of sunsets he had seen. Primarily, however, she failed to remark on the spectacle
because she was afraid that to do so would be to remind him of all that he had lost..After a silent moment of surprise, Nork or Knacker, or Hisscus,
said, "Your sentiment is understandable, Mr. Cain, but it's customary in these matters--".As one of the two paramedics hurried to the ambulance
van and scrambled into the driver's seat, Agnes suffered another contraction so severe that for a tremulous moment, at the peak of the agony, she
almost lost consciousness..On a morning in July, Junior was visiting the public library, poring through the stacks in search of exotic volumes on the
occult, when the phantom voice rose nearby. Here, the singing sounded softer than in his apartment, little more than a murmur, and also
threadier..Because he kept imagining the stealthy sounds of a dead cop rising in vengeance behind him, Junior switched on the radio. He tuned in a
station featuring a Top 40 countdown..After the paralytic bladder seizures had passed and Junior had drained Lake Mead, Chicane recommended
plenty of caffeine and sugar to guard against an unlikely but not impossible spontaneous return to a trance state. "Anyway, after pumping alpha
waves for as long as you just did, you shouldn't actually need to sleep anytime soon."."Tame him or bury him," said Losen, and turned to more
important matters..Like all women past puberty and this side of the grave, she was attracted to him. She never told him as much, not in words, but
he detected this attraction in the way she looked at him, in the tone that she used when she spoke his name. Throughout three weeks of therapy,
Seraphim revealed countless small but significant proofs of her desire..Junior's heart knocked so hard and fast that he wouldn't have been surprised
if Vanadium, at the far end of the room, had begun to tap his foot in time with it..The gurney, one wheel rattling. The young orderly behind it,
dressed all in white. And the nurse again..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..Mustering all her hostess skills, Agnes gradually turned the
conversation from disastrous explosions to Fourth of July fireworks, and then to reminiscences of summer evenings when she, Joey, Edom, and
Jacob.Soon he dispensed with picture books and progressed to short novels for more accomplished readers, and then rapidly to books meant for
young adults. Tom Swift adventures and Nancy Drew mysteries captivated him through the summer and early autumn..Convinced that the house
was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to the foyer and the ground-floor hall..Happiness could grow out of
unspeakable tragedy with such vigor that it produced dazzling blooms and lush green bracts. This insight served, for Celestina, as a primary
inspiration for her painting and as proof of the grace granted in this world that we might perceive and be sustained by the promise of an ultimate
joy to come..She heard the door, and when she opened her eyes, the bay had already slid out of the car, into the downpour again. She called him
back, but he kept going..She figured that she could stay home, devoting herself to Barty, for perhaps three years before she would be wise to find
work..Jabbing his forefinger at each of the remaining treats, Barty said, "Pie, pie.".This back blow wasn't just sport, either, but more like Vietnam
as lie sometimes told women that he remembered it. As though pitched by a grenade blast, Junior went from his feet to the floor with chin-rapping
impact, teeth guillotining together so hard that he would have severed his tongue if it had been between them..The past three years had given Wally
much to celebrate, as well. After selling his medical practice and taking an eight-month hiatus from the sixty-hour work weeks he had endured for
so long, he'd been giving twenty-four hours of free service to a pediatric clinic each week, providing care to the disadvantaged. He'd worked hard
all his life, and saved diligently, and now he was able to focus solely on those activities that gave him the greatest gratification.."Could you undo
the spell you put on her?".Strangely, as sometimes happened in this room, his missing toe itched. There was no point in removing his shoe and sock
to scratch the stump, because that would provide no relief. Curiously, the itch was in the phantom toe itself, where it could never be scratched.."Do
you want me to call and confirm how Vanadium was harassing you up here?" asked Magusson..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..Abruptly, Junior Cain turned
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away from the tower, from the body of his lost love, dropped to his knees, and vomited. Vomited more explosively than he had ever done in the
depths of the worst sickness of his life. Bitter, thick, grossly out of proportion to the simple lunch that he had eaten, up came a dreadfully reeking
vomitus. He was untroubled by nausea, but his abdominal muscles contracted painfully, so tightly that he thought he would be cinched in two, and
up came more, and still more, spasm after spasm, until he spewed a thin gruel green with bile, which surely had to be the last of it, but was not, for
here was more bile, so acidic that his gums burned from contact with it--Oh God, please no-still more. His entire body heaving. Choking as he
aspirated a piece of something vile. He squeezed his watering eyes shut against the sight of the flood, but he could not block out the stench..Joey
couldn't raise his head, couldn't turn more directly toward her ... because his spine had been damaged, perhaps severed, and he was
paralyzed..Junior shuddered. Vanadium hadn't invented the name. It had genuine if inexplicable resonance with Junior that had nothing to do with
the detective..Uncle Jacob, cook and baby-sitter and connoisseur of watery death, cleaned off the table and washed the dishes while Barty patiently
endured a rambling postbreakfast conversation with Pixie Lee and with Miss Velveeta Cheese, whose name wasn't an honorary tide earned by
winning a beauty contest sponsored by Kraft Foods, as he had first thought, but who, according to Angel, was the "good" sister to the rotten lying
cheese man in the television commercials..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..This time, even San Francisco, under a Chinese-blue sky
stippled with a cloisonne of silver-and-gold clouds, couldn't provide solace or calm Celestina's nerves. Her sister's dilemma wasn't as easily put out
of mind as any problem of her own might have been-and she herself had never been in such an awful situation as Phimie was now..On the
nightstand waited a glass of water on a coaster and a pharmacy bottle containing several capsules of a potent painkiller..A mutual interest in
ballroom dancing had resulted in their introduction when each needed a new partner for a fox-trot and swing competition. Nolly had started taking
lessons five years before he had met Kathleen..He looked at the two cards following the four of clubs in the stack. Neither of these was a jack of
spades, either, and both were what he anticipated..He went in a pretense of blindness, gripping Angel's arm, but he missed nothing, and etched
every detail in his memory, against the need of them in the coming dark..Caesar Zedd teaches that every experience in our lives, unto the smallest
moment and simplest act, is preserved in memory, including every witless conversation we've ever endured with the worst dullards we've met. For
this reason, he wrote a book about why we must never suffer bores and fools and about how we can be rid of them, offering hundreds of strategies
for scouring them from our lives, including homicide, which he claims to favor, though only tongue-in-cheek.."It's just that you never know what
anyone's hand has been up to recently," Jacob explained. "That respectable banker down the street might have thirty dismembered women buried in
his backyard. The nice church-going lady next door might be sleeping in the same bed with the rotting corpse of a lover who tried to jilt her, and
for a hobby she makes jewelry from the finger bones of preschool children she's tortured and murdered."."I'm interested in one of the smaller
Griskins," said Junior, managing to appear calm, although his mouth was dry with fear and his mind spun with crazy images of the maniac cop,
dead and rotting but nevertheless lurching around San Francisco..Too rattled to want lunch at the St. Francis Hotel or anywhere else, Junior
returned to his apartment..Neither guilt nor remorse plagued him. Good and bad, right and wrong, were not issues to him. Actions were either
effective or ineffective, wise or stupid, but they were all value neutral..deodar cedars with layers of drooping branches surrounded the place, and
usually they seemed sheltering, but now they loomed, ominous..The boy fell and rolled even as he pitched the can, anticipating the shots that Cain
fired, which cracked into the doorframe inches from Tom's knees.."Joey was, after all, an insurance broker," Vinnie reminded her. "He was going
to look out for his family."."Ah, evidently you can read my mind. Scarier than heart reading any day. Maybe there's a thin line between minister's
daughter and witch.".He found the strength to squeeze her hand tighter than before. "Be safe. Keep Angel safe.".Junior had seen the silvery coin
snapping off the cop's thumb and spinning upward. Now it was gone, as though it had vanished in midair..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..A sense of mystery overcame Agnes, unnerving but not entirely or even primarily unpleasant..Friday, December 29, was
a grand day: cool but not cold; high scattered clouds ornamenting a Wedgwood-blue sky. The streets were agreeably abustle but not swarming like
the corridors of a hive, as sometimes they could be. San Franciscans, reliably a pleasant lot, were still in a holiday mood and, therefore, even
quicker to smile and more courteous than usual..Of course, he also might have shot off his own thumbs as double insurance against being drafted
and sent to Vietnam..She only half understood their frantic conversation, partly because the ability to concentrate was draining from her along with
her lifeblood, but also because she was distracted by Joey. He was no longer in the wreck, but standing at the open rear door of the
ambulance..Jacob didn't know how he could ever bear to look at Agnes when she came home from the hospital. The sorrow in her eyes would kill
him as surely as a knife to the heart..He had been surprised to learn her age. She didn't appear to be that old. Thirty or not, Victoria was unusually
attractive..Once, she left the TV and came to Tom, where he sat talking with Paul. "It's like Gunsmoke and The Monkees are next to each other on
the TV, both at the same time. But the Monkees, they can't see the cowboys-and the cowboys, they can't see the Monkees.".If the nun and the nurse
could know the loathing that Celestina had felt earlier, they would never allow her here in the creche, never trust her with this newborn.."Can't pay
us as well as Losen does. But we could live," Otter argued.."September 20, 1902, Birmingham, Alabama, church fire--one hundred fifteen dead.
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March 4, 1908, Collinwood, Ohio, school fire, one hundred seventy-six dead."."I was twenty-three. At St. Anselmo's I was the prefect of one
dormitory floor. The floor on which all the murders occurred. After that ... I decided maybe I could better protect the innocent if I were a cop. For a
while, the law gave me more to hold on to than faith did.".just as the smile curved to completion, however, an awful thing happened. The
humiliation began with a loud gurgle in his gut..Reminding himself that nature was merely a dumb machine, utterly devoid of mystery, and that the
unknown would always prove familiar if you dared to lift its veil, Junior discovered he could move. Each of his feet seemed to weigh as much as
one of Wroth Griskin's cast bronzes, but he crossed the sidewalk an went into Galerie Coquin..Junior wasn't concerned that the shots would attract
unwanted attention. These large rural properties and a plenitude of muffling trees made it unlikely that the nearest neighbor would hear
anything..Frankness and tough talk pleased her, because too many people dealt with her as though her spirit were as frail as her limbs. She laughed
with delight-but still refused him..Junior Cain felt as if his heart had been lanced by a needle so thin that the muscle still contracted rhythmically
but painfully around it. She did? She. . . she wrote that?".His daughter, his affliction, his millstone, granddaughter of the boil-giving voodoo Baptist
....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..Finally Vanadium said, "According to the lab report, the baby she was carrying was almost certainly
yours.".Junior wasn't interested in Vietnam anymore, and he wasn't in the least troubled by the other news. These two years were disturbing to him
only because of Thomas Vanadium..Although she knew how, and although she knew the pointlessness of asking why, Agnes asked, "Why? Oh,
Lord, why must a blind boy climb a tree?".Fear clotted in Junior's veins, and he stood like an impacted embolism in the busy flow of pedestrians,
certain that he himself would at any moment succumb to a stroke..He rolled his head back and forth on the pillow. "Nope. It's still just something
you gotta feel.".The subcontractor who built the quarter-spitting coin boxes was James Hunnicolt, but everyone called him Jimmy Gadget. He
specialized in electronic eavesdropping, building cameras and recorders into the most unlikely objects, but he could do just about anything
requiring inventive mechanical design and construction..I also wanted information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and
Tenar were born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to puzzle me. In order to understand
current events, I needed to do some historical research, to spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..To Nolly, Kathleen said, "This is
why I married you. To be around talk like this.".Being blind had few consolations, but Barty found that not being able to look at his uncles' files
and books was one of them. In the past, he never really, in his heart, wanted to see those pictures of dead people roasted in theater fires and
drowned bodies floating in flooded streets, but a few times he peeked. His mom would have been ashamed of him if she'd discovered his
transgression. But the mystery of death had an undeniable creepy allure, and sometimes a good Father Brown detective story simply didn't satisfy
his curiosity. He always regretted looking at those photos and reading the grim accounts of disaster, and now blindness spared him that
regret..Against the sight of Franklin Chan's pity, which implied the hopelessness of Barty's condition, Agnes closed her eyes. But she opened them
at once, because this chosen darkness reminded her that unwanted darkness might be Barty's fate..From serviceway to alley to serviceway to street,
into the city and the fog and the night, Junior ran from the Cain past into the Pinchbeck future..Turning around in his seat, watching with
amusement as Celestina fumbled nervously with the currency, the cabbie said, "You're not scared, not you. Sitting back there so silent most all the
way, you weren't thinking about being famous. You were thinking about that girl of yours.".The container-eye-level at the top, battered,
rust-streaked, beaded with condensation-was larger than some in the alleyway, with a bifurcated lid. Both halves of the lid were already
raised..Then it would stop. The torment would stop. Surely. His sense of drift, of sliding aimlessly through the days, would lift from him, and he
would find purpose once more in determined self-improvement. He would definitely learn French and German. He would take cooking classes and
become a culinary master. Karate, too.
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