Perigosa Convivencia

PERIGOSA CONVIVENCIA
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..Another stiff might have
required dragging; but Neddy weighed hardly more than a five-foot-ten breadstick. Junior hauled the body off the ground and slung it over one
shoulder in a fireman's carry..During the preparation of the cards, Barty had fallen asleep in his mother's arms, but with the revelation of his name
on the ace, he had awakened again, perhaps because with his head resting on her bosom, he was alarmed by the sudden acceleration of her
heartbeat.."Yellow, yellow, yellow, yellow," Angel said with satisfaction as she examined herself in the mirrored closet door..Her belief in
fortune-telling and in the curious ritual she was about to undertake weren't condoned by the Church. Mysticism of this sort was, in fact, considered
to be a sin, a distraction from faith and a perversion of it..Thursday evening, his third in the hotel, he returned to the lounge for cocktails and
another steak. The same tuxedoed pianist provided the entertainment.."And in a lot of somewheres," said Barty, "things are worse for us than here.
Some somewheres, you died, too, when I was born, so I never met you, either."."My little girl," she said, and belatedly she realized that this might
not be a policeman, after all, but someone trying to determine if she and Angel were alone in the apartment..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..Grace and Celestina fell at once into the rhythms of
kitchen work, not only brewing the coffee, but also helping Agnes with the pies..Tom Vanadium checked the small wastebasket next to the sink
and discovered a wad of bloody Kleenex. The crumpled wrappers from two Band-Aids..She pushed her chair back from the table and got to her
feet, and everyone followed her example..Although the ace of hearts had only positive meanings, and although, according to Maria, multiple
appearances, especially in sequence, meant increasingly positive things, a series of chills nevertheless riffled through Agnes's spine, as if her
vertebrae were fingers shuffling..The quarter, surely. The one that had not been in his robe pocket where it should have been, the previous
Friday..Leaving the engine running and the heater on, he got out of the car, leaned back inside, said, "Better lock up while I'm gone," and then
closed his door..She figured that she could stay home, devoting herself to Barty, for perhaps three years before she would be wise to find
work..Kaitlin had the piercing voice and talent for vituperation that marked her as a member of the Hackachak tribe, but for now she was content to
leave the vocal assault to her parents. The stare with which she drilled Junior, however, if brought to bear on a promising geological formation,
would core the earth and strike oil in minutes..Under a declining moon, he fled discreetly three blocks to his Suburban, parked on a parallel street.
He encountered no traffic, and on the way, he stripped off the gardening gloves and discarded them in a Dumpster at a house undergoing
remodeling.."What wound? Junior wanted to ask, but he recognized bait when he heard it, and he did not bite..Celestina expected to be taken to a
waiting room, but instead the nun escorted her to surgical prep..Opening the directory to the marker, he found a card tucked between the pages. A
joker, with BARTHOLOMEW in red block letters..At best, Vanadium might decide Junior had come here to learn what other funeral his nemesis
had attended-which was, in fact, the true motivation. But this made it clear that Junior feared him and was striving to stay one step ahead of him.
Innocent men didn't go to such length. As far as the fruitcake cop was concerned, Junior might as well have painted I killed Naomi on his
forehead.."Mr. Cain, if he bothers you, would you want me to have his choke chain yanked?".impress the hell out of the hoity-toity types, take their
money, and get famous.".He was confused initially, frowning at the heart monitor and at the IV rack that loomed over him. When his eyes met
Celestina's, his gaze clarified, and the smile that he found for her brought as much light into her heart as the diamond ring he had slipped onto her
finger so few hours before..If the state police did get involved, and even if they found evidence that the accident was staged, they would most likely
point the finger of blame at the man for whom Victoria had been preparing dinner..Junior's attorney-Simon Magusson--insisted upon full disclosure
of maintenance records and advisories relating to the fire tower and to other forest-service structures for which the state and the county had sole or
joint custodial responsibility. If a wrongful--death suit was filed, this information would have to be divulged anyway during normal disclosure
procedures prior to trial, and since maintenance logs and advisories were of public record, Hisscus and Knacker and Nork agreed to provide what
was requested.."I was once doubting Thomas," said the detective, but not from beside the bed any longer. His voice seemed to come from across
the room, perhaps near the door, though he had made not a sound as he'd moved..Celestina wanted nothing to do with it, was offended by the very
sight of it, and she.Through the remainder of his dinner, he was entirely future focused, the past put safely out of mind. Until ....Unable to hold his
breath or to quiet his miserable sobbing, Junior couldn't hear clearly enough to discern whether the sounds of the stalking sculpture were real or
imagined. He knew that they had to be imaginary, but he felt they were real..Tuesday morning, while he showered with a swimming cockroach that
was as exuberant as a golden retriever in the motel's lukewarm water, Junior vowed never to kill again. Except in self-defense..Although faint and
somewhat hollow, the woman's crooning was pure and so on-note that this a cappella rendition fell as pleasantly on the ear as any voice sweetened
by an orchestra. Yet the song had a disturbing quality, as well, an eerie note of yearning, longing, a piercing sadness. For want of a better word, her
voice was haunting..Into the autumn of 1967, Junior reviewed hundreds of thousands of phone listings, and occasionally he located a rare
Bartholomew. In San Rafael or Marinwood. In Greenbrae or San Anselmo. Located and investigated and cleared them of any connection with
Seraphim White's bastard baby..Because he hadn't heard Victoria Bressler speak in so long-and then only on two occasions-and because the woman
perigosa-convivencia.pdf
Page 1/7

Perigosa Convivencia

on the phone had spoken so softly, Junior couldn't tell whether or not their voices were one and the same..According to the newspapers, the police
also credited him with the murders of Naomi, Victoria Bressler, and Ned Gnathic (whom they had connected to Celestina). He was wanted, too, for
the attempted murder of Dr. Walter Lipscomb (evidently Ichabod), for the attempted murder of Grace White, and for assault with intent to kill
Celestina White and her daughter, Angel, and for the assault on Lenora Kickmule (whose foxtail-bedecked Pontiac he had stolen in Eugene,
Oregon)..Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was certain that Cain, having prepared for the possibility that something would go wrong during his
assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or to apprehend. In Vanadium's view, the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in the city or was
already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..As mentally demanding and stressful as it was to maintain this borrowed sight, the harder thing was looking
once more upon her face, after all these years of blindness, only to see her gaunt, so pale. The vital, lovely woman whose image he had guarded so
vigilantly in memory would be nudged aside hereafter by this withered version..He wanted to fling it into the graveyard, send it spinning far into
the darkness.."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.".A calico cat appeared at Tom's side, running, pacing him. Cats were witches' familiars. Good luck or bad, this cat?.He hadn't paid close
attention to those patrons seated at the bar behind him. Now, he turned in his chair to study them..Raised by a father to whom any form of
amusement was blasphemy, Agnes had never seen a magician perform until she was nineteen, when Joey Lampion, then her suitor, had taken her to
a stage show. Rabbits plucked out of top hats, doves conjured from sudden plumes of smoke, assistants sawn in half and mended to walk again;
every illusion that had been old even in Houdini's time was a jaw-dropping amazement to her that evening. Now she remembered a trick in which
the magician had poured a pitcher of milk into a funnel fashioned from a few pages of a newspaper, causing the milk to vanish when the funnel,
still dry, was unrolled to reveal ordinary newsprint. The thrill that had quivered through her that evening measured I on the Richter scale compared
to the full 10-point sense of wonder quaking through her at the sight of Barty as dry as if he'd spent the afternoon perched fireside..In the kitchen,
he fussily avoided the blood and stepped around Victoria to switch off both ovens. He killed the gas flame under the large pot of boiling water on
the cook top..the grass, silent because he is barely conscious, too badly beaten to protest or to plead for mercy, but also.Room by room, closet by
closet, Junior conducted a search for the detective. The cop was not here.."I've got hundreds of files on cases like that," said Jacob, "and much
worse. If you're interested, I'll get you copies of some.".The muscles of his legs grew as hard as any of the landscapes that he trod. Granite thighs;
calves like marble, roped with veins..Now, the hateful music unnerved him. He became convinced that if he went home alone, the phantom
chanteuse-whether Victoria Bressler's vengeful ghost or something else-would croon to him once more. He wanted company and distraction, after
all.."I'll always know your face," he promised. "Even if you have to go away and you're gone a hundred years, I'll remember what you looked like,
how you felt.".By the time Agnes opened the driver's door and slumped behind the steering wheel, Barty levered himself onto the seat beside her.
Grunting, he pulled his door shut with both hands as she jammed the key in the ignition and started the engine.."September 27, 1962. Barcelona,
Spain. A flood killed four hundred forty-five people."."Jacob scares people," Agnes said. "No one would eat a pie that Jacob delivered without
having it tested at a lab."."Yes, I'm nicely rounding myself into an early grave," he said almost cheerfully. "And I must admit to enjoying it.".His
daughter, his affliction, his millstone, granddaughter of the boil-giving voodoo Baptist ....This was not the time to ponder the nature of the
relationship between the treacherous Miss Bressler and Vanadium. Junior had a bloody trail to cover, and precious time was ticking away..Their
station wagon stood along the service road, at least a hundred yards from the grave. With no wind to harry it, the rain fell as plumb straight as the
strands of beaded curtains, and beyond these pearly veils, the car appeared to be a shimmering dark mirage..Junior needed something in his life, a
missing element without which he could never be complete, something more than a heart mate, more than German or French, or karate, and for as
long as he could remember, he'd been searching for this mysterious substance, this enigmatic object, this skill, this thingumajigger, this dowhacky,
this flumadiddle, this force or person, this insight, but the problem was that he didn't know what he was searching for, and so often when he seemed
to have found it, he hadn't found it after all, therefore he worried that if ever he did find it, then he might throw it away, because he would not
realize that it was, in fact, the very jigger or gigamaree that he'd been in search of since childhood..Barty set one other rule: "Without dying first ...
and you have to be sure you can get back."."What are you strongest in?".Vanadium flipped the quarter straight into the air and at once spread his
arms, palms turned up to show that his hands were empty..Had Kathleen Klerkle been a man, she would have enjoyed larger quarters in a newer
building in a better part of town. She was more gentle and respectful of the patient's comfort than any male dentist Nolly had ever known, but
prejudice hampered women in her profession..Either this chatterbox was at all times a babbling airhead or Junior particularly disconcerted
him..Junior got in the car once more, slammed the door, and said, "Panfaced, double-chinned, half-bald, puke-collecting creep.".Of course,
Seraphim's child would not have a telephone. He was just a baby, dangerous to Junior in a way that was not clear, but a baby
nonetheless..WEDNESDAY, fully two days after delivering honey-raisin pear pies with Agnes, Edom worked up the nerve to visit Jacob..One
manly woman. Several womanly men. But no blocky figure that could have been the crazed cop even in disguise..The longer he crouched, head
cocked, breathing silently through his open mouth, the more convinced Junior became that he had heard a man approaching. Indeed, the terrible
conviction grew that someone was standing immediately in front of the dumpster, head cocked, also breathing through his open mouth, listening
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for Junior even as Junior listened for him..Jacob had spent most of two days baking Barty's favorite pies, cakes, and cookies, and he'd prepared a
meal as well. Maria's girls were at her sister's place this evening, so she stayed for dinner. Edom poured wine for everyone but Barty, root beer for
the guest of honor, and while this couldn't be called a celebration, Agnes's spirits were lifted by a sense of normality, of hope, of family..He
knocked the pepper shaker on its side, and then with a groan put it upright once more..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..When the third knave of spades appeared, Edom said to Maria, "What kind of
enemy does three in a row describe?".In San Francisco, Seraphim Aethionema White lies beyond all hope of resuscitation. So beautiful and only
sixteen..In answer, Wally came running with his heavy medical bag, as he was vow doctor to some people on the pie route. "The weather's a lot
better than I expected, so I went back to change into lighter clothes.".Shrieking like carrion-eating birds waiting for their wounded dinner to die, the
Hackachaks twice drew stern warnings from nurses. They were told to quiet down and respect the patients in neighboring rooms..During the five
years following Agnes's death, their family of many names thrived. Barty and Angel had brought them all together in this place fifteen years
previously, but the destiny about which Toni had spoken on the back porch, that night in the rain, seemed to be in no hurry to manifest itself Barty
could find no painless way to sustain secondhand sight, so he lived without the light. Angel had no reason to shove anyone else into the world of
the big bugs, where she'd pushed Cain. The only miracles in their lives were the miracles of love and friendship, but the family remained convinced
of eventual wonders, even as they got on with the day at hand.."Me too." He closed the ring box. Took a deep breath. Opened the box again.
"Celestina, when I met you, my heart was beating but it was dead. It was cold inside me. I thought it would never be warm again, but because of
you, it is. You have given my life back to me, and I want now to give my life to you. Will you marry me?".Because of his blindness and his
intellectual gifts, Barty was home schooled; besides, no teacher was a match for his autodidactic skills, nor could anyone possibly inspire in him a
greater thirst for knowledge than the one with which he had been born. Angel went to this same informal classroom, and her sole fellow student
was also her teacher. They aced the periodic equivalency tests that the law required. Their constant companionship seemed to be all play, yet was
filled with constant learning, too..Junior felt a little lightheaded. He felt strange. He hoped he wasn't coming down with the flu..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..Strapped to the bracing board, semi-immobilized to prevent the accidental dislodgement of the intravenous
feed, Junior's right arm felt half numb, stiff from disuse.."Well, it still is to me. But what I've been wondering ... when you talk about all the ways
things are ... is there someplace where you don't have this problem with your eyes?".The second and third rooms proved to be deserted, as well, and
as muffled as the cushioned spaces of a funeral home, but an office was tucked discreetly at the back of the final chamber. As Junior crossed the
third room, apparently monitored by closed-circuit security cameras, a man glided out of the office to greet him..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..The prickly-bur ghosts of two little children didn't
concern him. At worst, they were spiritual gnats..He said, "There's a whiteness in Barty's right pupil ... which I think indicates a growth. The
distortions in his vision are still there, though somewhat different, when he closes his right eye, so that indicates a problem in the left, as well, even
though I'm not able to see anything there. Dr. Chan has a full schedule tomorrow, but as a favor to me, he's going to see you before his usual office
hours, first thing in the morning. You'll have to start out early.".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..More than twice, worried nurses-and even a resident internist braved the tumult to check on Junior's
condition. They asked if he really felt up to entertaining visitors, these visitors..Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now she smoothed his hair,
straightened his shirt, and retied his loosened shoelaces, finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to be said. She thought she
might require Dr. Chan's presence, after all..Ford dealership, which he'd closed for business until three o'clock: lamentations, lunch, and moving
reminiscences of the deceased shared among the shiny new Thunderbirds, Galaxies, and Mustangs. That venue would provide Junior with the
witnesses he required for his reluctant, tearful, and perhaps even angry concession to the Hackachaks' insistent materialism..or the barber. Never
was he afraid to fall asleep, and having fallen asleep, he appeared to have only pleasant dreams..Although she had slept well and though her
hemorrhaging had been successfully arrested, Agnes was too weak to manage breakfast alone. A simple spoon was as heavy and as unwieldy as a
shovel.."Why? What was he going to get out of it?"."Well," Agnes said, "thank the Lord, we don't have tornadoes here in California.".The man's
voice echoed hollowly in Junior's ears, as if coming from the far end of a tunnel. Or from the terminus of a death-row hallway, on the long walk
between the last meal and the execution chamber.."Not only coal miners. Old as you are in some ways, you're still too young for me to explain. I
will someday.".The lack of offensive odors indicated that he hadn't landed in a container filled with organic garbage. In the blackness, judging only
by feel, he decided that almost everything was in plastic trash bags, the contents of which were relatively soft-probably paper refuse..Frowning,
Panglo, said, "Terrible, you're right, so many terrible things happen, but I don't see why trains-".Celestina had a delayed reaction to Barty's name.
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An odd look came over her. "Barty? Short for ... Bartholomew?".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..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..Barty rode with his mother in her green Chevrolet station wagon. Because the cakes, pies, and gifts were
too numerous to be contained in one vehicle, Edom followed them in his flashier yellow-and-white '54 Ford Country Squire..When Paul practiced
the quarter trick, he usually did so on the sofa or in an armchair, and always in a room with carpeting, because when dropped on a hard surface, the
coin rolled and required too much chasing..By the time this operation concluded and the sulphurous Mr. Cain was brought to some form of justice,
Simon might have spent twenty or twenty-five percent of the fee that he'd collected from the liability settlement in the matter of Naomi Cain's
death. The attorney put a substantial price on his dignity and reputation..She struggled, wept, pretended disgust, faked shame, swore to bring the
police down on him. Another man, not as highly skilled at reading men as Junior, might have thought the girl's resistance was genuine, Sat her
charges of rape were sincere. Any other man might have backed off, but Junior was neither fooled nor confused..Grimacing, she said, "I told the
police about your disgusting little come--on with the ice spoon.".Vanadium understood the depth of his old friend's pain, and he knew that the
anguish over the loss of a child could make the best of men act out of emotion rather than good judgment, and so he accepted Harrison's preference
to let the matter rest. When enough time passed for reflection, what Vanadium ultimately decided was that of the two of them, Harrison was much
the stronger in his faith, and that he himself, perhaps for the rest of his life, would be more comfortable behind a badge than behind a Roman
collar..Drawing from a well of inspiration deeper than instinct, Junior knew that if ever he crossed paths with a man named Bartholomew, he must
be prepared to deal with him as aggressively as he had dealt with Naomi. And without delay..One nurse and one nun brought Celestina into the
creche behind the viewing window..He was Father Tom again, having recommitted to his vows three years previous. At his request, the Church had
assigned him as the chaplain of Pie Lady Services..Escorting her home didn't require either a car or a long walk, because she lived upstairs in the
hotel where he'd had dinner. The top three floors of the building featured enormous owner-occupied apartments..Agnes hadn't asked him to keep
his strange feat a secret from his uncles. In truth, she had come home in such a curious state of mind that even as she'd worked with Jacob to
prepare dinner and even as she'd overseen Edom's setting of the table, she hesitated to tell them what had happened on the run from Joey's grave to
the station wagon. She fluctuated between guarded euphoria and fear bordering on panic, and she didn't trust herself to recount the experience until
she had taken more time to absorb it.."I don't like the old crazy doctor," she said, still drawing. "I wish it was about bunnies on vacation-or maybe a
toad learns to drive a car and has adventures.".Dr. Lipscomb inclined his head slightly toward the pianist, in the manner of a stem headmaster about
to emphasize a lesson with a sharp twist of the offending boy's ear. "Miss White and the baby will have vacated these premises by the end of the
week-unless you insist on bothering them with your chatter. For every minute you harass them, their departure will be extended one day.".buttery
sunshine, and emerald-black where the shadows of limbs and leaves overlay it. Fat crows as black as.Packed full of aftermath, the movie was too
violent for Junior's taste. He had wanted to meet at a showing of Doctor Dolittle or The Graduate. But Google, as paranoid as a lab rat after half a
lifetime of electroshock experiments, insisted on choosing the theater..The calls to Bellini in San Francisco and to others in Oregon were made with
a prayer for news, but the prayer went unanswered. Cain had not been seen, heard from, smelled, intuited, or located by the pestering clairvoyants
who had attached themselves to the sensational case..He didn't bother to press Vanadium's hand around the weapon. There wasn't going to be a
wealth of evidence for the Scientific Investigation Division to sift through, anyway, when the fire was finally put out: just enough charred clues to
allow them an easy conclusion..Edom felt uneasy in this kingdom of a strange god. The god that his brother feared was humanity, its dark
compulsions, its arrogance. Edom, on the other hand, trembled before Nature, whose wrath was so great that one day she would destroy all things,
when the universe collapsed into a super dense nugget of matter the size of a pea.."Well, you ought to be," Grace said, taking her pies out to the
Suburban that Wally had bought solely for this enterprise..Even someone of saintly habits and selfless behavior might be a monster in his heart,
filled with unspeakable desires, which he might act upon only once or never..wickedly sharp silver scimitar suspended by a filament more fragile
than a human hair..Two soft-boiled eggs, one slice of bread neither toasted nor buttered, a glass of apple juice, and a dish of orange.The kids
insisted on knowing what was meant by the line about the chicken, and this led to the laying of a coopful of Why-did-the chicken-cross-the-road
jokes, which Edom and Jacob had memorized in childhood as an act of rebellion against their humorless father..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."."No. But I'm sure as can be, the kid is better off undiscovered by the likes of him.".Spruce Hills, but also those in the
entire county, maybe seventy or eighty thousand.."I ALWAYS EAT CAV-EE-JAR FOR BREAKFAST," said Velveeta Cheese in her stuffed-bear
voice..Sliding one hand lightly along the railing, the boy quickly descended the short flight of steps and walked onto the soggy lawn, into the
rain..Between his surgeries and for many months thereafter, Vanadium had devoted his energies to speech therapy, physical rehabilitation, and the
concoction of periodic torments for Enoch Cain, which Simon Magusson was able to implement, every few months, through Nolly and Kathleen.
The idea wasn't to bring Cain to justice by torturing his conscience, since he'd allowed his conscience to atrophy a long time ago, but to keep him
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unsettled and thereby magnify the impact of his first face-to-face encounter with the resurrected Vanadium..Dining room. Two place settings at one
end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not yet lit..As the unwanted change pinged against the concrete at his feet,
Junior-snap, snap-saw the source of the next two rounds. They spat out of the vertical pay slot on a newspaper-vending machine; one hit his nose,
and the other rang off his teeth..More likely than not, this was a lie, and the detective was, setting him up. Suddenly Junior wished that he had
denied dreaming..She looked surprised, all right, but her expression wasn't the one that Junior had painted on the canvas of his imagination. Her
surprise had no delight in it, and she didn't at once break into a radiant smile..The fully evolved man never has to rely on the gods of fortune, Zedd
tells us, because he makes his luck with such reliability that he can spit in the faces of the gods with impunity..When Junior cut open a grapefruit
for breakfast, he didn't find a quarter in it..Acutely aware that someone with more need than patience might soon rap at the locked door, Junior
dropped back into the men's room.
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