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THE MECHANICAL THEORY OF HEAT
Round one hit Ichabod in the left thigh, because Junior fired while bringing the weapon up from his side, but the next two were solid torso scores.
This was not bad for an amateur, even if the distance to target was nearly short enough to define their encounter as hand-to-hand combat, and
Junior decided that if the deformation of his left foot hadn't prevented him from fighting in Vietnam, he would have acquitted himself exceptionally
well in the war..The pewter bludgeon slammed into the back of his skull with a hard pack. The scalp tore, blood sprang forth, and the man fell as
hard as Victoria had fallen under the influence of a good Merlot, although he went facedown, not faceup as she had done..I have trusted in thy
mercy, she thought desperately, reaching for comfort to Psalms 13:5..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..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..His body ached, too, especially his back, from the battering that he had taken. He remembered hitting the
floor with his chin, and he supposed that he might have gotten knocked about the face more than he realized or remembered. If so, there would be
bruises soon, but bruises would fade with time; in the interim, they might make him even more attractive to women, who would want to console
him and kiss away the pain-especially when they discovered that he had sustained his injuries in a brutal fight, while rescuing a neighbor from a
would-be rapist..The blonde was coming on to him, just as a score of other women had done since his arrival, so Junior tried to balance seduction
with information gathering. Putting his hand over the hand with which she was gently massaging his thigh, he said, "I knew her brother in Nam.
Then I got wounded, shipped out, lost touch. Like to find him."."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..After just twenty-one days, the boy's adaptation
to blindness was amazing but clearly the gathered audience stood in anticipation of something more remarkable than his unhalting progress and
unerring sense of direction..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..Deciding that he didn't need an exit line, Junior headed toward the service road and his
Suburban..Angel liked to perch sideways with a drawing tablet in the window seat in Barty's room, look out at the oak tree from the upper floor,
and draw pictures inspired by things she heard in whatever book he was currently listening to. Everyone said she was a pretty good artist for a
three-year-old, and Barty wished he could see how good she was. He wished he could see Angel, too, just once.."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.".Settling onto the empty stool beside this
beauty, Junior offered to buy her a drink, and she accepted..She told him to stay on the line, stay on no matter what, told him to keep talking to her,
and he hung up..Worse, the vengeful and vicious bitch-or bastard, whatever-evidently had made up vile stories about him, which on a slow evening
she'd shared with Neddy, with the bartender, with anyone who would listen. The staff of the lounge believed Junior was a dangerous sadist, No
doubt she had concocted other lurid stories, as well, charging him with everything from a degenerate interest in bodily wastes to the selfmutilation
of his genitalia..The hateful window. The hateful, frozen window. Celestina wrenched on the crank with all of her strength, and felt something give
a little, wrenched, but then the crank popped out of the socket and rapped against the sill..Rena was cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist
measurement must have been two-thirds her height, and she favored floral dresses that emphasized her girth. With a German accent and in a voice
that always seemed about to dissolve in a great gale of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb, you look like a Christmas candle to me.".She leaned against
the apartment door for a long moment, holding on to the doorknob and to the thumb-turn of the second deadbolt, as though she were convinced that
if she let go, she would float off the floor like a cloud-stuffed child..This was the image that plied the turbulent waters of Junior Cain's imagination
when he sailed out of the driver's door and came around to face the Studebaker, his heart dropping like an anchor..The driver's door opened,
shoving aside a damaged tea table, and a man climbed out of the Pontiac..And God has four hundred billion billion fingers, and He plays a really
hot version of "Hawaiian Holiday..Seraphim's child had been alive is long as Naomi had been dead, almost fifteen months. In fifteen months,
Junior should have located the little bastard and eliminated him.."Could you throw an Oreo someplace you weren't blind or maybe someplace
Wally wasn't shot?".Junior closed his weary eyes and gratefully submitted as the paramedic wiped his greasy face and his crusted lips with a cool,
damp cloth..Sparky wasn't a bad guy, not easily bought, and if he'd been asked to sell out any tenant other than Cain, he probably wouldn't have
done so at any price. He greatly disliked Cain, however, and considered him to be "as strange and creepy as a syphilitic monkey.".Agnes's sharp
intake of breath caused Edom to look up from his nephew's name. Pale, she was, her eyes as haunted as old mansions..For the past two days, Junior
had eaten only binding foods, and late this afternoon, he had taken a preventive dose of paregoric, as well..Junior took one of the boxed guns, a
9-mm semiautomatic. Months would probably pass before she noticed the pistol missing from the back of her closet, and by then she wouldn't
know who had taken it..More likely than not, this was a lie, and the detective was, setting him up. Suddenly Junior wished that he had denied
dreaming..When together in Agnes's company, Edom and Jacob were brothers, comfortable with each other. But together, just the two, no Agnes,
they were more awkward than strangers, because strangers had no shared history to overcome..The investigator's suite-a minuscule waiting room
and a small office-lacked a secretary but surely harbored all manner of vermin..She thought that she already knew all about humility, about the
necessity of it, about the power of it to bring peace of mind and to heal the heart, but in the following few minutes, she learned more about humility
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than she had ever known before..In the faraway, at the limits of night and fog, the dog bit off his bark in expectation..His musical abilities were
most likely an offshoot of his more extraordinary talent for math. He said that music was numbers, and what he seemed to mean was that he could
all but instantly translate the notes of any song into a personal numerical code, retain it, and repeat the song by repeating the memorized sequence
of code. When he read sheet music, he saw arrangements of numbers..He must be careful in his approach to her. He dared not rush into this. Think
it through. Devise a strategy. This valuable opportunity must not be wasted..IN NEED OF OIL, the hand crank squeaked, but the tall halves of the
casement window parted and opened outward into the alleyway..Celestina put Angel down, and the girl raced to the bathroom as Wally stepped
into the public hall and pulled the apartment door shut behind him..Perhaps he would not have leaped along this chain of conclusions if he'd not
been an admirer of Caesar Zedd, for Zedd teaches that too often society encourages us to dismiss certain insights as illogical, even when in fact
these insights arise from animal instinct and are the closest thing to unalloyed truth we will ever know..Junior hurried out of the kitchen and along
the hallway to the front door. He ran silently, landing on his toes like a dancer. His natural athletic grace was one of the things that drew so many
women to him..The forger's crossed eyes glowed with reflected light from the screen. He licked his rubbery lips, and his prominent Adam's apple
bobbled: "Like to drain my pipes in that Faye Dunaway, huh?".Beyond the window, Barty failed to do any of the things that Agnes expected of a
boy not fully enough part of the day to share its rain: He didn't flicker like an image on a static-peppered TV screen; he didn't shimmer like a
phantom figure in Sahara heat or blur like a reflection in a steam-clouded mirror..Raising one hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes, toes,
toes, toes.".AFTER SPENDING Wednesday as a tourist, Junior began to look for a suitable apartment on Thursday. In spite of his new wealth, he
did not intend to pay hotel-room rates for an extended period..Although, by unspoken agreement, they avoided any talk of loss and death, the mood
remained grim. Angel sat in thoughtful silence, pushing her food around her plate rather than eating it. Her demeanor intrigued Tom, and he
noticed that it worried her mother, who put a different interpretation on it than he did..Junior stalked her, but she eluded him. Always, the song
seemed to arise from the next room, but when he passed through the doorway into that space, the voice then sounded as if it came from the room
that he'd just left..The formless apprehension with which she had awakened at 1:50, Tuesday morning, had returned to her from time to time during
the past couple days. Now, here it came again, pinching her throat and tightening her chest-at last beginning to take form..As his drying tears
became stiff on his cheeks, Junior decided that he would most likely have to kill Vanadium to be rid of him and fully safe. No problem. And in
spite of his exquisite sensitivity, he was convinced that wasting the detective would not trigger in him another bout of vomiting. If anything, he
might pee his pants in sheer delight..SHORTLY BEFORE one o'clock, the Hackachaks descended in a fury, eyes full of bloody intent, teeth bared,
voices shrill..Room by room, closet by closet, Junior conducted a search for the detective. The cop was not here.."Let's roll 'em. out," Paul said, and
he returned to the station wagon to ride shotgun beside Agnes..The kiss was lovely, long and easy, full of restrained passion that boded well for
nights to come in the marriage bed..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..Nevertheless, Thomas Vanadium's hostile ghost, that terrible prickly bur of stubborn energy, wasn't done with Junior yet.
Until Bartholomew was dead, the cop's filthy-scabby-monkey spirit would keep coming back and coming back, and it would surely grow more
violent..Airborne, Phimie complained of ringing in her ears, which might have been related to the flight. She also suffered an episode of double
vision and, in the airport after landing, a nosebleed, which appeared to be related to her previous symptoms.."That's not what they say," the boy
replied with a giggle, for his extensive reading had introduced him to words that he and she agreed were not his to use..He decided to use the tool
just three times on each deadbolt before trying the door. The less noise the better. Maybe luck would be with him..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.."Well, you ought to be," Grace said, taking her pies out to the Suburban that Wally had bought solely for this
enterprise..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..Eleven years later, a few months after marrying Agnes,
Joey mysteriously invited Edom to accompany him on "a little drive," and took his bewildered brother-in-law to a nursery. They returned home
with fifty pound bags of special mulch, jars of plant food, and an array of new tools. Together, they stripped the sod from the side yard, turned the
soil, and prepared the ground for the rich variety of hybrid starter plants that were delivered the following week..This comment left Tom
nonplussed. He could only imagine that Jacob had known someone who died in that crash-yet the twin's tone of voice and his expression seemed to
suggest that a world without the Bakersfield train wreck would be a less convivial place than one that included it..when red aces weft followed by
disturbing jacks, Agnes had pretended to take her son's card-told fortune lightly, especially the frightful part of it. In fact, a coldness had twisted
through her heart..The crazy bitch wielded it with such ferocity that the force of the impact with the floor, rebounding upon her, must have numbed
her arms. She stumbled backward, dragging the chair, temporarily unable to lift it.."I don't want an attorney." He closed his eyes, lowered his head
to the pillow, and sighed. "I just want ... peace.".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..The upper shelf of the closet held boxes and two
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inexpensive suitcases: pressboard laminated with green vinyl. He took down the suitcases and put them on the bed.."This is going to be an
enormous settlement," the attorney promised. "And there's more good news. County and state authorities have agreed to close the case on Naomi's
death. It's now officially an accident.".thickened with the odors of antiseptics and blood, until breathing required an effort.."And how about this,"
he continued. "Every point in the universe is directly connected to every other point, regardless of distance, so any point on Mars is, in some
mysterious way, as close to me as is any of you. Which means it's possible for information-and objects, even people-to move instantly between
here and London without wires or microwave transmission. In fact, between here and a distant star, instantly. We just haven't figured out how to
make it happen. Indeed, on a deep structural level, every point in the universe is the same point. This interconnectedness is so complete that a great
flock of birds taking flight in Tokyo, disturbing the air with their wings, contributes to weather changes in Chicago.".One of the gifts of power is to
know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he
was a promising scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth came by and said to his parents,
"Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".They knew no one named
Bartholomew, and she had never heard the name from him before, but she knew what he wanted. He was speaking of the son he would never
see..obsessed with humanity's sorry penchant for destroying itself either by intention or ineptitude--491 suffocated and burned alive on an evening
meant for champagne and revelry..At the top of the candlestick, the drip pan and the socket were marked by a wine-red drizzle. The color of
well-aged bloodstains.."Oh!" She blotted her eyes on the heels of her hands. "Wait! Give me a second chance. I can do it better, I'm sure I
can."."Maybe because we didn't want to be called witches," said Obadiah with a smile, "and give folks one more reason to hang us.".Then the
police in Spruce Hills would want to know why he had been screwing around with an underage Negro girl if his marriage to Naomi had been as
perfect, as fulfilling, as he claimed. Unfair as it seems, there is no statute of limitations on murder. Closed files can be dusted off and opened again;
investigations can be resumed. And although authorities would have little or no hope of convicting him of murder on whatever meager evidence
they could dig up, be would be forced to spend another significant portion of his fortune on attorney fees..She hung her head, covered her face with
her chilled hands, and wondered how her mother could sustain faith in God when such terrible things could happen to someone as innocent as
Phimie..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..Wild exhilaration burst through him like pyrotechnics blazing in a night sky, reminiscent of the rush of excitement that followed his
bold action on the fire tower. Happily, Junior had no emotional connection to Prosser, as he'd had to beloved Naomi; therefore, the purity of
his.Shortly before ten o'clock, Junior returned to the cemetery and left his Suburban where the Negro mourners had parked earlier in the day. His
was the only vehicle on the service road..At the bed, he spread the garment across his pillow. Lying down, he pressed his face into the sweater. The
sweet subtle scent of Naomi was as effective as a lullaby, and soon he dozed off..This time, however, the singing lasted longer than before, long
enough for him to become suspicious of the heating ducts. These rooms had ten-foot ceilings, and the ducts opened high in the walls.."December 1,
1958, in Chicago, Illinois, a parochial-school fire killed ninety-five.".into darkness, Celestina sat down to dinner with her mother and her father in
the dining room of the parsonage..On Thursday, January 4, he used his John Pinchbeck identity to purchase a new Ford van with a cashier's check.
He leased a private garage space in the Pinchbeck name, near the Presidio, and stored the van there..If killing the wrong Bartholomew had broken a
dam in Junior and released a lake of tension, whacking the right Bartholomew would set loose an ocean of pent-up stress, and he would feel free as
he'd not felt since the fire tower. Freer than he'd been in his entire life..Mary was at play here, and the sight of her, his first in seven years, almost
brought Barty to his knees. She was the image of her mother, and he knew that this must be at least a little bit what Angel had looked like when, at
three, she had initially arrived here in 1968, when she explored the kitchen on that first day and found the toaster under a sock..This is, of course,
the purpose of art: to disturb you, to leave you uneasy with yourself and wary of the world, to undermine your sense of reality in order to make you
reconsider all that you think you know. The finest art should shatter you emotionally, devastate you intellectually, leave you physically ill, and fill
you with loathing for those cultural traditions that bind us and weigh us down and drown us in a sea of conformity. Junior had learned this much,
already, from his art appreciation course..He'd been a godsend to Celestina, because his love of children and a new sense of fun that he'd discovered
in himself were showered on Angel. He was Uncle Wally. Waddling Wally, Wobbly Wally, Wally Walrus, Wally Werewolf. Wally Wit Duh
Funny Accents. Wiggle Eared Wally. Whistling Wally. Wrangler Wally. He was Good Golly Wally the Friend of All Polliwogs. Angel adored him,
adored him, and he could have loved her no more if she had been one of the sons that he had lost. Overwhelmed by her classes, her waitressing job,
her painting, Celestina could always count on Wally to step in to share the child rearing. He wasn't merely Angel's honorary uncle, but her father in
all senses except the legal and biological; he wasn't just her doctor, but a guardian angel who fretted over her mildest fever and worried about all
the ways the world could wound a child..Carrying the brochure, Vanadium returned to the bathroom and switched on the overhead light. He stared
at the slashed wall, at the name red and ravaged..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we do
and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may
leave desert where there was forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable, untruthful realms of
Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the nations in our kaleidoscopic atlases, and some are more enduring..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
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to absorb the scientific theory that supported her intuition..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..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..Maybe the bright side was that the musician hadn't either wet
his pants or taken a dump while in his death throes. Sometimes, during a comparatively slow death like strangulation, the victim lost control of all
bodily functions. He'd read it in a novel, something from the Book-of-the-Month Club and therefore both life-enriching and reliable. Probably not
Eudora Welty. Maybe Norman Mailer. Anyway, the men's room didn't smell as fresh as a flower shop, but it didn't reek, either..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..And in time, the surgeon did appear, bearing the good news that neither of the malignancies had spread to the orbit and optic nerve,
but he had no greater miracle to report..As hard of head as she was hard of heart, Victoria had not sustained serious brain damage, only a
concussion..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..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..Crossing Spruce Hills with John, Paul, George, Ringo, and dead Thomas, Junior
headed back toward Victoria's place, where Sinatra was no longer singing.."It's a boy," Joey assured her, as though he had been given a vision.
Thick blood sluiced across his lower lip, down his chin, bright arterial blood. "Baby, no," she pleaded..She also sought forgiveness for the hardness
with which she had treated Nicholas Deed..Now Barty peered at the card, smacked his lips, smiled, and said, "Ga." With a flatulent squawk of the
butt trumpet, he soiled his diaper,.Celestina, standing next to Agnes, put an arm around her waist, as perhaps she had once been in the habit of
doing with her sister..When Frieda finished retching and passed out in a heap, Junior left her on the floor and immediately set out to explore her
rooms..As kids-living in a house that was run like a prison, stifled by the oppressive rule of a morose father who believed that any form of
entertainment was an offense against God-they conducted secret card games as their primary act of rebellion. A deck of cards was small enough to
hide quickly and to keep hidden successfully even during one of their father's painstakingly thorough room searches..Jacob cooked corn bread,
cheese-and-parsley omelettes, and crisp home fries with a dash of onion salt.
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