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THE NIGHT SIDE OF LONDON
They had not come to Junior yesterday in their grief, if in fact they had thought to grieve..Admittedly, she had allowed herself to be disturbed by
the fall of the cards, too. According them any credibility at all opened the door to full belief..If she'd connected with his left side, as she intended,
she might have broken his arm or cracked a few ribs. But lie saw the chair coming, and as agile as a base runner dodging a shortstop's tag, he
turned away from her, taking the blow across his back..Gifted with unusual powers of visual observation, the girl was quick to notice the slightest
changes in her world. The sparkling engagement ring on Celestina's left hand had not escaped her notice..Regrettably, he had no choice but to
conclude that she hadn't made up her mind whether to keep the baby or to seek out an illegal abortion without Junior's approval. She had been
thinking about scraping his child out of her womb without even telling him..The report on the tower forced Junior to consider his mortality; fear,
hurt, and self-pity roiled in him. His voice trembled with offense: "You do know, Mr. Magusson, what happened to my Naomi was an.He smiled
ruefully. "Might be ready for a wedding by then, but not a honeymoon.".Frustrated on many levels, Junior hurried to a parking lot one block from
the detective's office, where he'd left his new Chevrolet Impala convertible. This Chinese-red machine was even more beautiful when wet with rain
than it had looked polished and pristine on the showroom floor..When Junior tried to lift Victoria, her voluptuousness lost its appeal. As dead
weight, she was heavier than he expected..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 ".If someone were here in the
hallway with him, it couldn't be Angel, because she would be chattering enthusiastically in one voice or another. Uncle Jacob would never tease
him like this, and no one else was in the house..Only two explanations occurred to him. First, bureaucracies slavishly follow the rules even when
the rules make no sense. Second, the Ugliest Private Detective in the World, Nolly Wulfstan, was an incompetent dunce.."I know how to build
boats, how to sail boats.".He didn't pause to lock the house behind them. Bright Beach, in 1965, was as free of criminals as it was untroubled by
lumbering brontosaurs..He pressed his right ear to the door, held his breath, heard nothing, and addressed the top lock first. Quietly, he slid the thin
pick of the lock-release gun into the key channel, under the pin tumblers..Jolene started to refill his coffee mug-then thought better of it. "Maybe
you don't need more caffeine, Edom.".Opening the directory to the marker, he found a card tucked between the pages. A joker, with
BARTHOLOMEW in red block letters..With that thought, he made himself laugh. Unfortunately, his laughter was high-pitched and shaky, and it
scared the hell out of him.."What do you think of the exhibition," Junior asked, taking one step toward the musician, crowding him..On the
nightstand waited a glass of water on a coaster and a pharmacy bottle containing several capsules of a potent painkiller..The kiss was lovely, long
and easy, full of restrained passion that boded well for nights to come in the marriage bed..The most shameful thing Junior found was the "art" on
the walls. Tasteless, sentimentalized realism. Bright landscapes. Still lifes of fruit and flowers. Even an idealized group portrait of Prosser, his late
wife, and Zelda. Not one painting spoke to the bleakness and terror of the human condition: mere decoration, not art..He went directly to the
kitchen and drew a glass of water at the sink faucet. He swallowed two antiemetic tablets that he had brought with him, to guard against
vomiting.."Worlds," ventured Jacob, "in which that oil-tank truck never stopped on the railroad tracks in Bakersfield, back in '60. So the train never
crashed into it and those seventeen people never died.".Paul shook his head. He presented a second picture of Perri, this one taken on Christmas
Day, 1964, less than a month before she died. She lay in her bed in the living room, her body shrunken, but her face so beautiful and alive..Like all
ICU waiting rooms, where Death sits patiently, smiling in anticipation, this lounge was clean but drab, and the utilitarian furnishings didn't pamper,
as though bright colors and comfort might annoy the ascetic Reaper and motivate him to cut down more patients than otherwise he would have
done.."If her blood pressure stabilizes through the night," Dr. Daines continued, "I want her to undergo a cesarean at seven in the morning. The
danger of eclampsia passes entirely after birth. I'd like to refer Phimie to Dr. Aaron Kaltenbach. He's a superb obstetrician.".No mystery here. No
reason to leap to the ceiling and cling upside down like a frightened cartoon cat..Switching on the windshield wipers, Joey said, "That's the first
time I've ever heard you admit that either of your brothers is odd.".WHEN DR. JIM PARKHURST made his evening rounds, Junior didn't continue
to feign sleep but asked earnest questions to which he knew most of the answers, having eavesdropped on the conversation between the physician
and Detective Vanadium.."Nevertheless, even if Muffin assaulted you, she's otherwise such a sweet little thing. What would Maria think of you if
you told her you'd smashed poor Muffin with a shovel?".Therefore, after the nasty shooting, as the Bartholomew hunt continued, so did the good
life..DOWN SHE WENT, abruptly and hard, with a clatter and thud, her natural grace deserting her in the fall, though she regained it in her posture
of collapse..His entire body throbbed from his neck to the tips of his nine toes. His legs were the worst, filled with hot twisting agony..Thrusting the
red rose at her again, insistently pressing it against her hand to distract her, Junior swung the Merlot, and just as Sinatra sang the word sugar with a
bounce, the bottle smacked Victoria in the center of her forehead..Junior had made a mistake when he smashed the pewter stick into Vanadium's
face after the cop was already unconscious. He should have bound the bastard and attempted to revive him for interrogation..WITH A CRASH as
loud as the dire crack of heaven opening on Judgment Day, the Ford pickup broadsided the Pontiac. Agnes couldn't hear the first fraction of her
scream, and not much of the rest of it, either, as I.Yet that evening, when she'd accepted his proposal and asked if he wasn't frightened, he said,
"Not anymore."."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
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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.".Raising his revolver, Tom squeezed off two shots, but the gun didn't discharge..No longer able to judge the boy's degree of sleepiness
by his eyes, she relied on him to tell her when to stop reading. At his request, she closed the book after forty-seven pages, at the end of Chapter
2..Rhythmic breathing. Slow and deep. Slow and deep. Per Zedd, the route to tranquility is through the lungs.."Who hired him to hex the ship,
fool?".Prepared for any contingency, Junior listened to the house until he was certain that he needed the knife for no one else.."Nature has no
maternal instincts," Edom said quietly but with conviction. "To think otherwise is sheer sentimentality at its worst. Nature is our enemy. She's a
vicious killer.".With no job to return to, he dawdled over lunch. He was actually tumescent with a growing sense of freedom that was as thrilling as
sex..It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew better. He knew that magic itself resists
untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are
fraud, and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals with what is real, and the words it works with
are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world..Every
distorted shape, every smear of color, every swath of light and shudder of shadows resisted her attempts to relate them to the world she knew, as if
shimmering before her were the landscape of a dream.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking
sidelong into his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground longer.".When he held fast to his
sanity, common sense eventually told him that the coin must have been left much earlier in the night, soon after he had set out for Victoria's house.
In fact, in spite of the new locks, Vanadium must have stopped here on his way to see Victoria, unaware that he would meet his death in her
kitchen-and at the hands of the very man he was tormenting.."Better hold on tight to her," Wally warned Celestina, braking to a halt at the
intersection. "She'll float up and away, then we'll have to call the fire department to get her down.".As punctilious as you might expect any good
accountant to be, Bartholomew Prosser didn't delay long enough to make it necessary for Junior to ring the bell twice. The porch light came on..For
a while, leaning forward in his chair and staring at the floor with an intensity and an expression that could not have been inspired by the insipid
vinyl tiles, Tom mulled over what she'd told him. Then: "The connection is there, but it's still not entirely clear to me. So he took perverse pleasure
in raping her with her father's sermon as accompaniment . . . and maybe without his realizing it, the reverend's message got deep inside his head. I
wouldn't think our cowardly wife killer has the capacity for guilt ... although maybe your dad worked a sort of miracle and planted that very
seed.".In spite of his dumpy appearance-and especially in the dark, where appearances didn't count-Vanadium had the aura of a mystic. Although
Junior didn't believe in mystics or in the various unearthly powers they claimed to possess, he knew that mystics who believed in themselves were
exceptionally dangerous people..Junior was paying his dinner check and calculating the tip when the pianist launched into "Someone to Watch over
Me." Although he'd expected it all evening, he twitched when he recognized the tune..Worrying is what mothers do best. Celestina was her mother,
as far as Angel was concerned, and the child was not yet of an age to be told, and to understand, that she had been blessed with two mothers: the
one who gave birth to her, and the one who raised her..Junior worried that he might not locate the correct Dumpster among the many. Yet he didn't
switch on the flashlight, suspecting that he would be better able to find his way if the conditions of darkness and fog were exactly as they had been
earlier. In fact, this proved to be the case, and he instantly recognized the hulking Dumpster when he came upon it..Bressler but no Vanadium. A
girl named Angel. Something was wrong here. Something was rotten..Tears burst from Junior, stinging torrents, a salt sea of grief that blurred his
vision and bathed his face in brine. "Get out of here, you disgusting, sick son of a bitch," he demanded, his voice simultaneously shaking with
sorrow and twisted by righteous anger. "Get out of here now, get out!"."Quitting medicine?" Celestina asked, baffled by his announcement and his
upbeat attitude..Mysteriously, on the first day of sunny weather in weeks, the 707 had crashed into Jamaica Bay, Queens, killing everyone aboard.
Now, in 1965, it remained the worst commercial-aviation disaster in the nation's history, and because of the unprecedented dramatic television
coverage, the story was a permanent scar in Celestina's memory, although she had been living a continent away at the time..Ever since he'd
searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen months ago, Junior had enjoyed learning about other people by touring their homes in their absence.
Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for breaking and entering, these explorations were rare, other than in the homes of women whom he'd dated
long enough to justify swapping keys. Happily, in this golden age of trust and easy relationships, as little as a week of hot sex could lead to
key-level commitment..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..Refusing to give the cop the satisfaction of a reply to the news of the unborn baby's paternity, Junior stared unwaveringly into the grave
and said, "Whose funeral were you attending?".Vanadium owned so few clothes that the two bags had sufficient capacity to accommodate half the
contents of the closet and dresser..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..He was a patriotic guy, and he preferred American rock
to the British brand. He had nothing against the English, no prejudices against people of any nationality. Nevertheless, he believed that the
American Top 40 ought to feature American music exclusively..Instead, he sat in the breakfast nook with his phone books and resumed the
grueling search for Bartholomew..No elevator. He didn't have to worry that with no more warning than a ding, doors might slide open, admitting
witnesses into the hall.."Mr. Magusson, you once told me that if Detective Vanadium ever bothered me again, you'd have his choke chain yanked.
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Well, I think you need to talk to someone about that.".This wasn't a new sensation. He had experienced it before. In the night just passed, when he
awakened from an unremembered dream and saw the bright quarter dancing across Vanadium's knuckles..Koko changed directions with a fantastic
pivot turn and bounded after the girl..Such quiet filled the house that Agnes couldn't hear even the murmuring miseries of the past..He raised the
window in the kitchen and climbed outside, onto the landing of the fire escape. Feeling like a high-roaming cousin to the Phantom of the Opera,
bearing the requisite fearsome scars if not the unrequited love for a soprano, Vanadium descended through the foggy night, down two flights of the
switchback iron stairs to the kitchen at Cain's apartment..The possibility that he'd left a clear fingerprint on the watch crystal had to be judged
remote. And the band had been too textured to take a print useful to the police..Barty stood in the rain, surrounded by the rain, pummeled by the
rain, with the rain. Saturated grass squished under his sneakers. The droplets, in their millions, didn't bend-slip-twist magically around his form,
didn't hiss into steam a millimeter from his skin. Yet he remained as dry as baby Moses floating on the river in a mother-made ark of
bulrushes..The cheerful tides of friends and neighbors, over the years, had washed away nearly all the stains that the dark rage of Agnes's father had
impressed on these rooms. She hoped her brothers might eventually see that hatred and anger are only scars upon a beach, while love is the rolling
surf that ceaselessly smooths the sand..To the growing pile of ruin, she added one of Joey's cardigan sweaters, after popping loose one bone button
and almost completely detaching a sewn-on patch pocket. A pair of knockabout khaki pants: quickly clip open the seat seam; cut the corner of' the
wallet pocket, then rip it with both hands; snip loose some stitching and half detach the cuff on the left leg..Allowing one month for the job might
be optimistic. On the other hand, he'd had a long time to perfect a strategy..Then he looked up at the massive limbs overhead, and the mood
changed: A sense of impending insight at once gave way to the fear that an unsuspected fissure in a huge limb might crack through at this precise
moment, crushing him under a ton of wood, or that the Big One, striking now, would topple the entire oak..He was in a mood to shoot her, but this
weapon was not fitted with a sound-suppressor. He'd left that gun in Celestina's bedroom. This was the pistol that he had taken from Frieda Bliss's
collection, and it was as full of sound as Frieda had been full of spew..Scamp was a multitalented woman, with smoother skin than a depilated
peach, with more delicious roundnesses than Junior could catalog, but she proved not to be the remedy for his tension. Only Bartholomew, found
and destroyed, could give him peace..This was different earthquake weather from that of ten days ago, when he'd made the pie deliveries alone.
Then: blue sky, unseasonable warmth, low humidity. Now: low gray clouds, cool air, high humidity..Several large Dumpsters hulked nearby, dark
rectangles less seen than suggested in the slowly churning murk, like forms in a dream, as ominous as graveyard sarcophaguses, each as suitable for
a musician's carcass as any of the others..Convinced he was alone and unobserved, Junior leaned into the car and shifted it out of park. He released
the hand brake..Yet through the summer of 1966, following this call, he acted like a man who was haunted. A sudden draft, even if warm, chilled
him and caused him to turn in circles, seeking the source. In the middle of the night, the most innocent of sounds could scramble him from bed and
send him on a search of the apartment, flinching from harmless shadows and twitching at looming invisibilities that he imagined he saw at the
edges of his vision..Among Junior's many gifts, his ability to focus might have been the most important. Bob Chicane, his former instructor in
matters meditative, had called him intense and even obsessive, following the painful incident involving meditation without seed, but intensity and
obsession were false charges. Junior was simply focused."A friend's daughter. They say she died in a traffic accident down in San Francisco. She
was even younger than Naomi.".Meanwhile, before they needed to plan the wedding, there was time for an orange soda and a root beer, and more
of Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde.."That's unusual, too, and 1 wish the etiology of this disease, which is exceedingly well understood, gave us reason to
hope based on the transience of the symptoms ... but it doesn't.".An outrageously sexy redhead hit on him as he selected from an array of
bomb-shaped canapes on a tray held by a waiter dressed as a ragged and soot-smeared blast survivor. Myrtle, the redhead, preferred to be called
Scamp, which Junior entirely understood. She wore a DayGlo green miniskirt, a spray-on white sweater, and a green beret..A nurse in surgical
greens appeared. "Pull up the sleeves of your scrub nearly to your elbows. Scrub hard. I'll tell you when to stop.".Maria's mother, visiting from
Mexico, was babysitting, so Maria came without her children, as a guest, joining Agnes and the laugh-a-minute Isaacson twins, chroniclers of
destruction. They ate in the dining room, rather than at the kitchen dinette, with a lace-trimmed tablecloth, the good china, crystal wineglasses, and
fresh flowers..This momentous day. In every ending, new beginnings. But, thank God, no ending here.."Mom always says that pigs will surely fly
one day if ever Daddy chooses to convince them that they've got wings.".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.".From her Volkswagen bus in the middle of the line, Maria joined them. "In case we get separated, Agnes, I
don't have an itinerary.".To the window. The warm room sucked cooling fog out of the night, and she leaned across the sill into the streaming
mist..stopped by to help Agnes, and some offered to stay with her at night. She gratefully accepted assistance with the housecleaning, laundry, and
shopping, but she declined the all-night company because of her dreams..To be fair, with her exceptional beauty, she would have been the center of
attention even in a gathering of real artists. Junior had little chance of getting at Seraphim's bastard boy without going through this woman and
killing her as well; but if his luck held and he could eliminate Bartholomew without Celestina realizing who had done the deed, then he might yet
have a chance to discover if she was as lubricious as her sister and if she was his heart mate..After a hesitation, she said, "You're the boogeyman,
except when I saw you, I was hiding under the bed where you're supposed to be.".When at last the caller spoke again, her voice sounded a kingdom
away: "Will you tell Bartholomew ... ?".The sound made by the dropping corpse indicated that cushioning trash lined the bottom of the bin, and
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also that it was no more than half full. This improved chances that Neddy wouldn't be discovered until a dump truck tumbled him into a
landfill-and even then perhaps no eyes would alight upon him again except those of hungry rats.."Great guy. Do you have an address for her, a way
maybe I could get in touch about her brother?".He realized that like so many women, Seraphim wanted it, asked for it-yet had no place in her
self-image to accommodate the truth that she was sexually aggressive. She wanted to think of herself as shy, demure, virginal, as innocent as a
minister's daughter ought to be which meant that to get what she wanted, she required Junior to be a brute. He was happy to oblige..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..So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's the use of a
gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.His throat was still so raw from the explosive vomiting, seared by stomach acid, that he
sounded like a character from a puppet show for children on Saturday-morning television, hoarse and squeaky at the same time. If not for the pain,
he would have felt ridiculous, but the hot and jagged scrape of each word through his throat left him unable to.Although Dr. Lipscomb spoke
almost as softly as the long-winded pianist, and though the physician's narrow face was homely and devoid of any trace of violent temperament,
Neddy Gnathic flinched from him and retreated across the threshold, into the hallway..She had put aside a half-finished pencil portrait of Phimie to
develop several of Nella Lombardi..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..If he didn't find the Rolex and get back to his car before the reception ended, he'd forfeit his best chance of following Celestina to
Bartholomew.."Tragic. Her string's been cut too soon. Her music's ended prematurely," Junior said, feeling confident enough to dish a serving of
the maniac cop's half-baked theory of life back to him. "There's a discord in he universe now, Detective. No one can know how the vibrations of
that discord will come to affect you, me, all of us.".He felt lightheaded again. But this time he knew why. Not an oncoming case of the flu. He was
straining against the cocoon of his life to date, straining to be born in a new and better form. He had been a pupa, encased in a chrysalis of fear and
confusion, but now he was an imago, a fully evolved butterfly, because he had used the power of his beautiful rage to improve himself. When
Bartholomew was dead, Junior Cain would at last spread his wings and fly..With his refreshed drink, studying Celestina's photograph in the
brochure, Junior returned to the living room. She was as stunning as her sister, but unlike her poor sister, she wasn't dead and was, therefore, an
appealing prospect for romance. From her, he must learn whatever she knew that might help him in the Bartholomew hunt, without alerting her to
his motive. At the same time, there was no reason that they couldn't have a fling, a love affair, even a serious future together..Chicane packed the
ice against Junior's thighs. "Severe spasm causes inflammation. Twenty minutes of ice alternating with twenty minutes of massage, until the worst
passes.".Sometimes, just the thought of getting in the car and venturing into the dangerous world was intolerable. Then he settled into his La-ZBoy
and waited for the natural disaster that would soon scrub him off the earth as though he had never existed..So smoothly did the waiter move, that
three martinis on a corklined mahogany tray seemed to float across the room in front of him and then hover beside their table while he served the
cocktails to the lady first, the guest second, and the host third..Tom believed that the girl had an intuitive understanding of the true complexity of
the world, but she was only three, after all, and neither ready nor able to absorb the scientific theory that supported her intuition..He was in the
kitchen at 11:20, spreading frosting on a large chocolate sheet cake while the reverend expertly frosted a coconut-layer job.."All right," Celestina
conceded, and looked relieved. "Thank you, Paul. You're not only an exceptionally brave man but a gracious one, as well.".Eventually he found
himself alone at the large viewing window of the neonatal-care unit. Seven newborns were in residence. Fixed to the foot of each of the seven
bassinets was a placard on which was printed the name of the baby..For the first few bites of crab in a light cornmeal crust, Nolly suspended their
conversation. Bliss..Paul knelt on one knee beside her wheelchair. "This momentous day, Agnes. This momentous day, with all of its beginnings.
Hmmm?".The doors were unlocked on a pickup parked next to the Pontiac. Junior lifted the granny onto the front seat of the truck. She was so
light, so unpleasantly angular, and she rustled so much that she might have been a new species of giant mutant insect that mimicked human
appearance. He was glad, after all, that he hadn't killed her: Granny's prickly--bur spirit might have proved to be as difficult to eradicate as a
cockroach infestation. With a shudder, he tossed her purse on top of her, and slammed the truck door..Needles of rain knitted the air and quickly
embroidered silvery patterns on the blacktop.
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