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THE FLAW
Knuckle over knuckle, snared in the web of thumb and forefinger, vanishing into the purse of the palm, secretly traversing the hand, reappearing,
knuckle over knuckle, the coin glimmered as it turned..According to the cards, Barty would be rich financially, but also in talent, spirit, intellect.
Rich in courage and honor, Maria promised. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..Everyone regarded him expectantly, as if
there would be more magic, as if flipping a coin into another reality was something you saw every week or two on the Ed Sullivan Show, between
the acrobats and the jugglers who could balance ten spinning plates on ten tall sticks simultaneously.."Tom, a couple minutes ago," Agnes said,
"Celestina mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what exactly?"."Can't pay us as well as Losen does. But we could live," Otter
argued.."It's not a specific brand you can't have, it's the whole idea of a candy bar.".At the bedside, Joshua Nunn, friend and physician, looked up as
Paul approached. He rose as though under a yoke of iron..Now, after removing the four decks of cards from the pressboard packs in which they had
come, Jacob lined them up side by side on the scarred maple top of the table..Tucking the covers around Angel, Celestina said, "Would you like
Uncle Wally to be your daddy?" "That would be the best." "I think so, too." "I never had a daddy, you know." "Getting Wally was worth the wait,
huh?" "Will we move in with Uncle Wally?" "That's the way it usually works." "Will Mrs. Ornwall leave?" "All that stuff will need to be worked
out." "If she leaves, you'll have to make the cheese."."In the early hours of January seventh," Nolly continued, "Miss White died in childbirth, as
you figured.".In reality, it had been a homely device, a mere box. In memory, it seemed ominous, charged with the evil portent of a nuclear
bomb..The adoption records on Seraphim White's baby weren't sealed by law, because custody of the child was being retained by family..When she
was finished with the dishtowel, she returned to the dining room, and though dinner was underway, she called for another toast. Raising her glass,
she said, "To Maria, who is more than my friend. My sister. I can't let you talk about what I've given you without telling your girls that you've
given back more. You taught me that the world is as simple as sewing, that what seem to be the most terrible problems can be stitched up,
repaired." She raised her glass slightly higher. "First chicken to be come with first egg inside already. God bless.".calm. He tried to imagine what
Victoria's breasts would look like, freed from all restraint.."And, of course, you'll need to make arrangements for the body," said Dr. Lipscomb.
"Sister Josephina will provide you with a room, a phone, privacy, whatever you need, and for however long you need.".More than once, a passing
nurse stopped to check on him and to advise him not to exhaust himself.Nevertheless, Junior was thrilled to hear the name Bartholomew, and to
know that the boy of whom Celestina spoke was the Bartholomew of Bartholomews, the menacing presence in his unremembered dream, the threat
to his fortune and future that must be eliminated..This was a test of Junior's gullibility, and he would not give Vanadium the satisfaction of
searching his robe for the coin..He fiddled with the cylinder until it swung open. Five chambers, a gleaming cartridge in each..St. Mary's social
workers did not arrive with dawn, so Celestina was given the privacy of one of their offices, where the wet face of the morning pressed blurrily at
the windows, and where she phoned her parents with the terrible news. From here, too, she arranged with a mortician to collect Phimie's body from
the cold-storage locker in the hospital morgue, embalm it, and have it flown home to Oregon..Soon paramedics followed the police, who spread out
through the apartment, and Junior relinquished his grip on the dishtowel..it to the granite-topped secretary, and sat in front of the telephone.
Previously,."This was back on January 24, 1556," said Edom with unhesitating authority, for he had memorized tens of thousands of facts about the
worst natural disasters in history..The birthmarked man identified himself as Detective Thomas Vanadium. He did not use the familiar, diminutive
form of his name, as had the doctor, and his voice was as uninflected as his face was flat and homely..Nothing in life was risk free, so he hesitated
only a moment: at the foot of the porch steps before climbing them and knocking on the door..Alone with Paul, as he stood abashed, she removed
her blouse and bra and, with arms crossed over her breasts, revealed to him her savaged back. Whereas her father had used open-hand slaps and
hard fists to teach his twin sons the lessons of God, he preferred canes and lashes as the instruments of education for his daughter, because he
believed that his direct touch might have invited sin. Scars disfigured Agnes from shoulders to buttocks, pale scars and others dark, crosshatched
and whorled..His mother, gently pushing Tom to the prime view point at the head of the stairs, seemed unconcerned about her child's venture into
the storm..To the right first. Kick the door open, simultaneously firing two rounds, because maybe this was her bedroom, where she kept a gun.
Mirrors shattered: a tintinnabulation of falling glass on porcelain, glass on ceramic tile, a lot more noise than the shots themselves..In the front seat,
Edom and Jacob murmured agreement with the narrator's sentiments. Monday night, Edom and Jacob booked adjoining units in a motel near the
hospital. They called Barty's room to give Agnes the phone number and to report that they had inspected eighteen establishments before finding
one that seemed comparatively safe.."Your mother's wise," Paul said. "More than all the owls in the world," the boy agreed..This morning he had
changed the sheets. Naomi's scent was no longer with him in the bedclothes.."Yes. The dried root of a Brazilian plant, the ipecacuanha. It induces
vomiting with great effectiveness. The active ingredient is a powdered white alkaloid called emetine.".Inevitably, man of the arts that he was, his
slouching brought him to several galleries. In the window of the fourth, not one of his favorite establishments, he saw an eight-by-ten photograph
of Seraphim White..to believe that any man with such a hard gut slung over his belt, with a bull neck.Jacob trusted no one but Agnes and Edom.
He'd trusted Joey Lampion, too, after years of wary observance. Now Joey was dead, and his corpse was in the embalming chamber of the Panglo
Funeral Home..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?".She was forty-three, so young to have left such a mark upon the world. Yet more than two thousand people
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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 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..Into her fevered mind came an image of a milk-glass infant, as translucent as Joey at the back door of the ambulance. Fearing that this vision
meant her child would be stillborn, she said, My baby, but no sound escaped her..The funeral director and his assistant were the only people, other
than Junior, remaining at the grave. They asked if they might lower the casket or if he would rather that they wait until he was gone..He feared that
suicide was a ticket to Hell, and he knew that sinless Perri was not waiting for him in those lower realms..Her hands were locked together in her
lap, gripped so tightly for so long that the muscles in her forearms ached. "What's wrong?".Junior knew that she must be teasing him. Her sense of
play was delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes, such sauciness..Neddy cooperated by not deigning to look back. Eventually, he
stopped a young man who, judging by the name tag on the lapel of his blazer, was a gallery employee. They put their heads together in
conversation, and then the musician headed through an archway into the second showroom..NED--"CALL ME NEDDY'--Gnathic was as slim as a
flute, with a flute-quantity of holes in his head from which thought could escape before the pressure of it built into an unpleasant music within I his
skull. His voice was always soft and harmonious, but frequently he spoke allegro, sometimes even prestissimo, and in spite of his mellow tone,
Neddy at maximum tempo was as irritating to the ear as bagpipes bleating out Bolero, if such a thing were possible..THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of
the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on Enlad:.He already had the pistol he had taken from Frieda Bliss's collection,
but it didn't come with a sound-suppressor. He was preparing for all contingencies. Focus..One apartment to the right, one to the left. Junior went to
the right, to Apartment 1, where he'd seen the lights come on behind the curtained windows..Yet he didn't fault himself for a lack of sensitivity.
He'd met this woman only once before. He wasn't emotionally invested in her as he had been in sweet Naomi..A flicker of complacency showed in
Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't think anybody can.".Unsupervised meditation without seed, in sessions longer than an
hour, entails risk. To his horror, Junior would discover some of the dangers in September..At last he said, "And there he is, hands in front of his
face, quarters bouncing off him, these kids and this old lady scrambling around him to snare some change."."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but
none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy.
Men of noble houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord, claiming lands and cities as his
property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them
from rival warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless, miserable men dispossessed of their living,
driven by hunger to raid and rob.".From time to time, he halted, leaning against the walker as if in need of rest. He took care occasionally to
grimace-convincingly, not too theatrically---and to breathe harder than necessary..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..By the grace of Caesar Zedd
and Remy Martin, Junior eventually slipped into undulant currents of sleep, and as he drifted away on those velvet tides, he took some solace from
the thought that come what may, December 29 would be a better day than December 28..In the hall that served the two ground-floor apartments,
they encountered Rena Moller, the elderly woman who lived in the unit across from theirs. She was polishing the dark wood of her front door with
lemon oil, a sure sign that her son and his family were coming to dinner..The minister had finished. The service was over. No one came to Junior
with condolences, because they would see him again shortly, at the Ford dealership buffet..Later, after they finished eating but were still sitting at
the table over coffee, the conversation turned solemn, although for the moment, the subject wasn't the late Harrison White. How long the two
women and the girl must hide out, when and where they would be able to resume lives as normal as might still be possible for them: These were the
issues of the moment..Every nerve in Junior's body was a tautly strung trigger wire. If something set him off, he might explode so violently that
he'd blow himself into a psychiatric ward..Either operating on first-aid knowledge of his own or responding to an instruction from the medic, the
cop slipped a foam pillow under Agnes's head.."Each life," Barty Lampion said, "is like our oak tree in the backyard but lots bigger. One trunk to
start with, and then all the branches, millions of branches, and every branch is the same life going in a new direction.".Barty read aloud as Agnes
drove, because she'd enjoyed the novel only from page 104. He wanted to share with her the exploits of Jim and Frank and their Martian
companion, Willis..Celestina succumbed to a fit of giggles. Before she could control them, she used up two Kleenex to blow her nose and to blot
the laughter from her eyes..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..What good was
she to anybody, what good could she ever hope to be, if she couldn't even save her little sister?.As he said cards, the magician turned a knowing
look toward Edom, eliciting from him a responding frown of puzzlement..In fifty years, until Angel, Tom had found no other like himself and now
a second in little more than a week. "I can't do what you did.".He had met her in a university adult-extension course tided "Increasing Self-Esteem
Through Controlled Screaming." Participants were taught to identify harmful repressed emotions and dissipate them through the authentic vocal
imitations of a variety of animals.."You can learn em."."It was. But maybe that's not the whole story. Anyway, we know the usual poses these guys
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strike, the attitudes they think are deceptive and clever. Most of them are so obvious, they might as well just stick their willy in a light socket and
save us a lot of trouble. This, however, is a new approach. Tends to make you want to believe in the poor guy.".He wanted the most expensive box
for Joey; but Joey, a modest and prudent man, would have disapproved. Instead, he selected a handsome but not ornate casket just above the
median price..Too late, Paul thought of the one more thing he had wanted to say. Too late, he said it anyway, "God bless you.".The way one does
research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what happened. I believe this isn't very different from what historians of the
so-called real world do. Even if we are present at some historic event, do we comprehend it-can we even remember it-until we can tell it as a story?
And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we have nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after
all, only in memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing reality is entirely up to us, dependent
on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory, only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to
tell a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake. To bring the past along with us through time in
the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage wagons.."Of all the things
I might be meant to do with my life," he told Agnes, "I believe nothing will matter more than the small part I've had in bringing together these two
children.".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..be
entombed in one of those memorial walls, well above ground level, where nothing was likely to seep into them..At the end of the famous sermon,
Celestina's father had wished to all well-meaning people that into their lives should fall a rain of benign effects from the kind and selfless actions of
countless Bartholomews whom they would never meet. And he assures those who are selfish or envious or lacking in compassion, or who in fact
commit acts of great evil, that their deeds will return to them, magnified beyond imagining, for they are at war with the purpose of life. If the spirit
of Bartholomew cannot enter their hearts and change them, then it will find them and mete out the terrible judgment they deserve..A plate-size
piece of the door had been blasted away. Because of the light shining through from the room beyond, Junior could see that no part of the lock
remained intact. In fact, he peered through the hole in the door to the back of a piece of furniture that was jammed against it, whereupon the nature
of the problem became clear to him..This was a relaxation technique that had worked often before. He had teamed it from a brilliant book, How to
Have a Healthier Life through Autohypnosis..With her brothers, she adjourned to the waiting room, where the three of them sat drinking
vending-machine coffee, black, from paper cups..The diminutive mortician spoke a few comforting words instead of commenting on the dental
history of the deceased, and when he put a consoling hand on Jacob's shoulder, Jacob cringed from his touch..He was focused enough, in fact, to
find Bob Chicane, kill the insulting bastard and get away with it..He was a man with a plan, focused, committed, ready to act and then think, as
soon as he was able to act. A spasm of pain weakened his hand. Cartridges slipped through his fingers, fell to the floor..As though frightened of the
gentle certainty in Celestina's eyes, the doctor turned away from he, and toward the window once more..In the kitchen again, Junior spread the
blanket on the floor, to one side of the blood. He rolled Vanadium onto the blanket, and drew the ends of it together, fashioning a sled with which
to drag the detective out of the house.."By the close of business tomorrow," said the lawyer, "I expect to have an offer for your
consideration.".After a surgeon had lanced fifty-four boils and cut the cores from the thirty-one most intractable (shaving the patient's head to get at
the twelve that were festering on his scalp), and after three days of hospitalization to guard against staphylococcus infection, and after he had been
turned back into the world as bald as Daddy Warbucks and with the promise of permanent scarring, Junior visited the Reno library to catch up with
current events..Of the three Bartholomews that he'd turned up recently, he chose Prosser because, burdened by the name Enoch, Junior felt
sympathy for any girl whose parents had cursed her with Zelda..When at last the caller spoke again, her voice sounded a kingdom away: "Will you
tell Bartholomew ... ?".Naked, dripping, he roamed the apartment. As on the night of December 13, the voice seemed to arise from thin air: ahead
of him, then behind him, to the right, but now to the left..At the head of the line, Paul waved a red handkerchief out of the window of the station
wagon.."Enough," said the nurse, and the nun reached through clouds of steam to crank off the water.."Pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie," Barty
repeated in the same tone of self-satisfied delight that he used when announcing "Barty potty."."What room has Mrs. Lombardi been moved to?"
she asked. "I'd like to ... to see her before I go.".In the living room stood a Christmas tree, and under the tree lay prettily wrapped presents. Junior
enjoyed opening all of them, but he didn't find anything he wanted to keep..At the conclusion of the ceremony, he relinquished his secondhand
sight. He would live in darkness until Easter of 1986, though every minute of the day was brightened by his wife..Young boys, however, are not
moved by scenery, especially not when their hearts are adventuring on Mars..As Tom Vanadium studied the stained and ravaged wall again, a cold
and quivery uneasiness settled insectivally onto his scalp and down the back of his neck, quickly bored into his blood, and nested in his bones. He
had the terrible feeling that he was not dealing with a known quantity anymore, not with the twisted man he'd thought he understood, but with a
new and even more monstrous Enoch Cain. Carrying the tote bag full of Angel's dolls and coloring books, Wally crossed the sidewalk ahead of
Celestina and climbed the front steps..At the front door of the funeral home, as Panglo was showing him out, Jacob leaned close. "Joe Lampion
didn't have any gold teeth.".Through fog-shrouded hills forested with oaks, maples, madrones, and pepperwoods, through magnificent stands of
redwoods that towered three hundred feet, he arrived in Weott on the evening of January 3, 1968, where he stayed the night. If Paul had any
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northernmost goal for this trip, it was the city of Eureka, almost fifty miles farther-and for no reason, other than to eat Humboldt Bay crabs at their
origin, because that was one of his and Perri's favorite foods..Phimie must be honored now with laughter instead of with tears, because her life had
left Celestina with so many memories of joy and with joy personified in Angel. To fend off tears, she said, "Listen, Clark Kent, we women need
our little secrets, our private thoughts. If you can really read my heart this easily, I guess I'm going to have to start wearing lead brassieres.".At the
mention of her son's name, Agnes stiffened. There were numerous ways for Deed to have learned the baby's name, yet it seemed wrong for him to
know it, wrong to use it, the name of this child he had nearly orphaned, had almost killed..Junior was at critical depth. The psychological pressure
was at least five thousand pounds per square inch and growing by the second. Implosion imminent..Blind he remained until an afternoon in May
1993, when at last the miracle occurred, and the meaning that Tom Vanadium had foreseen so long ago began to manifest..Having risen higher in
the sky during the past couple hours, the gold-coin moon reminted itself as silver, and in the black lake, its reflection rolled across the knuckles of
the quiet wavelets..They agreed that to the outside world, Barty must continue to appear to be a sightless man-or otherwise either be treated like a
freak or be subjected, perhaps unwillingly, to experimentation. In the modern world, there was no tolerance for miracles. Only family could be told
of this development..Behind her, he said, "And is that my gray cardigan? What did you do to my cardigan?".He couldn't remember on what
principle he'd considered firing Magusson. In spite of his faults, the attorney was highly competent..The gunshot was louder-and the pain initially
less-than he expected. Timpani-boom, timpani-boom, the explosion echoed back and forth through the high-ceilinged apartment..Thursday
evening, his third in the hotel, he returned to the lounge for cocktails and another steak. The same tuxedoed pianist provided the
entertainment..Houses made settling noises all the time. That was one reason why he couldn't rely much on sound to guide him through the
darkness. A noise he thought had been made by the weight of his tread might as easily have been produced by the house itself as it adjusted to
the.He'd never had a chance to read this to Perri or to benefit from her opinion. Now, as he scanned the lines of his calligraphic handwriting, his
words seemed foolish, inappropriate, confused..Reverend White's polished, somewhat theatrical, yet sincere voice rose out of the past to issue this
threat in Junior's memory as he had issued it that night, from a tape recorder, while Junior had been dancing a sweaty horizontal boogie with
Seraphim in her parsonage bedroom..Bracing her feet against the floorboards, clutching the seat with her left hand, fiercely gripping the door
handle with her right, she prayed, prayed that the baby would be all right, that she would live at least long enough to bring her child into this
wonderful world, into this grand creation of endless and exquisite beauty, whether she herself lived past the birth or not.."Forget Barty's tree for a
second and imagine that all these many worlds are like stacked slices of Swiss cheese. Through some holes, you can see only the next slice.
Through others, you see through two or three or five slices before holes stop overlapping. There are little holes between stacked worlds, too, but
they're constantly shifting, changing, second by second. And I can't see them, really, but I have an uncanny feel for them. Watch closely.".Victoria
Bressler lay on the floor of the small foyer, left arm extended past her head, palm revealed, as though she were waving at the ceiling, right arm
across her body in such a way that her hand cupped her left breast. One leg was extended straight, the other knee drawn up almost demurely. If she
had been nude, lying against a backdrop of rumpled sheets or autumn leaves, or meadow grass, she would have had the perfect posture for a
Playboy centerfold..Far from idiotic, Junior's cause was his survival and salvation, and he committed himself to it with every fiber of his body, with
all of his mind and heart..Such quiet filled the house that Agnes couldn't hear even the murmuring miseries of the past..In his car, currently a
Mercedes, he made three trips between his apartment and the garage in which he'd stored the Ford van under the Pinchbeck name. He took
precautions against being followed..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.".Although only half the stools at the counter were occupied, and none of those close
to Junior, customers were seated in most of the booths. Some had their backs to him, and three were about Vanadium's size..Paul couldn't
remember when he began to love her. Not at first sight. But before she contracted polio. Love came gradually, and by the time it flowered, its roots
were deep..Otter hesitated and said, "Yes.".No, impossible. He had killed Victoria almost a year and a half before this phone call. When you were
dead, you were gone forever..From childhood, Celestina was encouraged to be confident that life had meaning, and when she'd needed to share that
belief with Dr. Lipscomb as he struggled to come to terms with his experience in the operating room, she'd done so without hesitation. Strangely,
however, she herself was having difficulty absorbing these two small miracles..I believe the universe is sort of like an unimaginably vast musical
with an infinite number of strings.".Maria Gonzalez brought rice casseroles, homemade tamales, and chile rellenos. Daily, Jacob made cookies and
brownies, always a new variety, and in such volume that Maria's plates were heaped with baked goods each time they were returned to her..She
looked around the room. "He's invisible like the Cheshire cat?" "His whole world is as real as ours, but we can't see it, and people in his world can't
see us. There're millions and millions of worlds all here in the same place and invisible to one another, where we keep getting chance after chance
to live a good life and do the right thing.".When Paul arrived with a Christmas gift, Perri was abed, wearing Chinese-red pajamas, reading Jane
Austen. A clever contraption of leather straps, pulleys, and counterweights assisted her in moving her right arm more fluidly than would otherwise
have been possible. A lap stand held the book, but she could tam the pages..Hard experience had taught him, however, that killing someone he
knew, while occasionally necessary, didn't release stress. Or if it did briefly release stress, then unforeseen consequences always contributed to
even worse future stress.
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