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NG MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING THE MERCHANT OF VENICE LOVES LABOURS LO
Agnes hoped that the boy would spend a night or two in her room, until he was reoriented to the house. But Barty wanted to sleep in his own
bed.."I was raised to understand it," said Celestina, and when she looked across the room, she saw that her words had moved her mother.."Oh, it
certainly is! It certainly is enough! But ... I don't regret much, you know. But I do regret not being here to see why you and Angel have been
brought together. I know it'll be something lovely, Barty. Something so fine.".By the time he got to the cooler, he could see this wasn't smoke, after
all. It dissipated too quickly. Cool against his hand. The cold steam from dry ice..PAUL DAMASCUS WAS walking the northern coast of
California: Point Reyes Station to Tomales, to Bodega Bay, on to Stewarts Point, Gualala, and Mendocino. Some days he put in as little as ten
miles, and other days he traveled more than thirty..The third-floor apartment directly over Enoch Cain's unit had been leased by Simon Magusson,
through his corporation, ever since it became available in March of '66, twenty-two months ago..The can struck Junior hard in the face, breaking
his nose, before he could duck.."Less than a year and a half ago, Hurricane Flora--she killed over six thousand in the Caribbean.".In fact, though he
strained hard to recall their conversations, he could dredge up nothing that Seraphim had said during therapy, as if he'd been stone-deaf in those
days. The only things he retained were sensual impressions: the beauty of her face, the texture of her skin, the firmness of her flesh under his
ministering hands..On a shelf above one of the clothes rods stood a single piece of Mark Cross luggage, an elegant and expensive two-suiter. The
rest of the high shelf was empty-enough space for as many as three more bags..Had Junior been chest-deep in wet concrete, he would have been
more mobile than he was now. He had no feeling in his legs..Junior closed his weary eyes and gratefully submitted as the paramedic wiped his
greasy face and his crusted lips with a cool, damp cloth..Running footsteps, heading toward the ambulance. Apparently Kenny. The second
paramedic..Paul shook his head. "Oh, no. People look at our marriage, and they think I gave up so much, but I got back a lot more than I
gave.".Sweet-tempered, generous, honest, kind Naomi had surely been incapable of murdering anyone-least of all the man she loved.."Frequently,
symptoms appear early enough that radiation therapy in one or both eyes has a chance to succeed. Sometimes strabismus-in which one eye diverges
from the other, either inward toward the nose or outward toward the temple-can be an early sign, though more often we're alerted when the patient
reports problems with vision.".The gurney, one wheel rattling. The young orderly behind it, dressed all in white. And the nurse again..Now, since
he didn't intend to date this woman again, he grabbed the only chance he might ever have to learn the intimate, eccentric details of her life. He
began in her kitchen, with the contents of the refrigerator and cupboards, concluding his tour in her bedroom..In the late-afternoon light, on this
Christmas Eve, Barty was no ghost, no illusion.."Wouldn't dream of asking you to make it a habit. Just this one time. If anguish, why not
guilt?".Standard decks of playing cards are machine packed, always in the same order, according to suits. You can absolutely count on the fact that
each deck you open will be assembled in precisely the same order as every other deck you have ever opened or ever will open..The quiet passion in
Vanadium's voice was genuine, expressed with reason but not fervor, not in the least sentimental or unctuous-which made it more disturbing.
"Vibrations in one string set up soft, sympathetic vibrations in all the other strings, through the entire body of the instrument.".Her voice grew
thinner when she spoke to Angel, but in this new frailty, Barty heard such love that he shook at the power of it. "God's in you, Angel, so strong you
shine, and nothing bad at all.".At 11:45, on her way to bed, Agnes stopped at Barty's room and found him propped against pillows. The book was
not particularly large as books went, but it was big in proportion to the boy; unable to hold it open with his hands alone, he rested his entire left arm
across the top of the volume..Crouching beside the boy as he rubbed a brighter shine onto the granite, Agnes said, "Barty, honey, why are you
...."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.".She
was of two minds about this. She wanted him, wanted to be held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be satisfied. But she was the daughter of a
minister: The concept of sin and consequences was perhaps less deeply ingrained in some daughters of bankers or bakers than in a child of a
Baptist clergyman. She was an anachronism in this age of easy sex, a virgin by choice, not by lack of opportunity. Although she'd recently read a
magazine article containing the claim that even in this era of free love, forty-nine percent of brides were virgins on their wedding day, she didn't
believe it and assumed that she'd chanced upon a publication that had fallen through a reality warp between this world and a more prudish one
parallel to it. She was no prude, but she wasn't a spendthrift, either, and her honor was a treasure that shouldn't be thoughtlessly thrown away.
Honor! She sounded like a maid of old, pining in a castle tower, waiting for her Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin, I'm a freak! But even putting the
idea of sin aside for a moment, assuming that maidenly honor was as pass? as bustles, she still preferred to wait, to savor the thought of intimacy, to
allow expectation to build, and to start their conjugal life together with no slightest possibility of regret. Nevertheless, she had decided that if he
was ready for the commitment that she believed he'd already teetered on the edge of expressing three times, then she would set aside all misgivings
in the name of love and would lie down with him, and hold him, and give of herself with all her heart..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.."Because Cain had called him to get a recommendation of
a P. I. here in San Francisco," said Kathleen. "To find out what happened to Seraphim White's baby.".This baffled Junior. To the best of his
recollection, during the weeks that Seraphim had come to him for physical therapy, she had never mentioned an older sister or any sister at
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all..Already another contraction racked her, so intense that the pain was not limited to her lower back and abdomen, but seared the length of her
sphic, like an electric current leaping vertebra to vertebra. Her breath pinched in her chest as though her lungs had collapsed..Turning in Celestina's
lap, Angel said, "Smell," and held the index finger of her right hand under her mother's nose..Neither hesitantly nor recklessly, the boy set off
across the lawn toward the porch steps. He maintained a far straighter line than Agnes would have been able to keep with her eyes
closed..Sometimes, while shaving or combing his hair, as he was looking in the bathroom or foyer mirror, Junior thought that he glimpsed a
presence, dark and vaporous, less substantial than smoke, standing or moving behind him. At other times, this entity seemed to be within the
mirror. He couldn't focus on it, study it, because the moment he became aware of the presence, it was gone.."Oh, my Lord," Chicane groaned as he
and Sparky half carried Junior into the bathroom.."Sure they do," Barty said. "But I think Maria embroidered the birds just because they were
pretty.".She sat at the kitchen table, staring at the glass. After a while she emptied it in the sink without having taken a sip..She told him to stay on
the line, stay on no matter what, told him to keep talking to her, and he hung up..If the sight of his daughter almost drove him to his knees, the sight
of his wife, also his first in seven years, lifted him until he was virtually floating across the grass..NOLLY SAT BEHIND his desk, suit jacket
draped over the back of the chair, porkpie hat still squarely on his head, where it remained at virtually all times except when he was sleeping,
showering, dining in a restaurant, or making love..Agnes wanted to tell them that all their efforts would be to no avail, that they should cease and
desist, be kind and let her go. She had no reason to stay here anymore. She was moving on to be with her dead husband and her dead baby, moving
on to a place where there was no pain, where no one was as poor as.He was a pretty good detective, but as regarded the minutiae of daily fife, he
wasn't as organized as he would like to be. He never remembered to set aside his holey socks for darning; and once he had worn a hat with a bullet
hole in it for nearly a year before he'd at last thought to buy a new one..When Seraphim's bastard baby was dead, evidence of paternity would die
with it-and any claim for child support. Even Vanadium's stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious, psychotic, evil spirit would have to
recognize that all hope of bringing Junior down was lost, and it would at last either dissipate in frustration or be reincarnated..In truth, he was
terrified. Although his need for her company was so profound that it seemed to arise from his marrow, a part of him marveled-and trembled-at his
dedicated pursuit of her..Out of respect for his mother, Barty struggled to hold fast to his eyeless second sight, living in the idea of a world where
he still had vision, until she had been accorded the honors she deserved and had been laid to rest beside his father..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..Junior could only imagine
how flattered Victoria would be to receive the attentions of a twenty-three-year-old stud, flattered and grateful. When he contemplated all the ways
she could express that gratitude, there was barely enough room behind the wheel of the Suburban for him and his manhood..Forward, under the
spreading black branches of the massive tree, receiving continuous green-tongued murmurs of encouragement from the breeze-stirred leaves, Barty
was Barty, determined and undaunted..If the aftermath of his encounter with Vanadium had not been so messy, Junior might have paused for dinner
before wrapping up his work here. The walk back from Quarry Lake had taken almost two hours, in part because he had ducked out of sight in the
trees and brush each time that he heard traffic approaching. He was famished. Regardless of how well-prepared the food, however, ambience was a
significant factor in the enjoyment of any meal, and bloodstained decor was not, in his view, conducive to fine dining.."You know where it comes
from," her mother said with a yawn that betrayed her exhaustion after a night with no sleep and too much drama.."Uncle Edom. Uncle Jacob. Aunt
Maria. So I can remember faces after ... you know.".He had the capacity to be exceptional at anything to which he applied himself. Bob Chicane
had been right about that: Junior was far more intense than other men, possessed of greater gifts and the energy to use them..One manly woman.
Several womanly men. But no blocky figure that could have been the crazed cop even in disguise.."Some Baptists are opposed to drink, Doctor, but
we're the wicked variety. Though all we have is a warm bottle of Chardonnay.".Drawn by voices on the second floor, Tom took the stairs two at a
time. A man and a boy. Barty and Cain. To the left in the hallway, and then to a room on the right..In the cab, pulling into traffic, the driver said,
"The mister tells me you're the star of the show tonight."."That's enough?" "Silly man." "Cain looks like a movie star." "Does he have nice teeth?"
she asked. "They're good. Not perfect." "So kiss me, Mr. Perfect.".One, two, three, four-Edom took away all the remaining pies. He pointed at
Barty and then at the empty table..This rosarium was Edom's only relationship with nature that did not inspire terror in him. Agnes believed that
Joey's enthusiasm for the restoration of the garden was, in part, the reason why Edom had not tamed as far inward as Jacob and why he'd remained
better able than his twin to function beyond the walls of his apartment..Besides, he didn't want the police in San Francisco to know that he'd been
suspected, by at least one of their kind, of having killed his wife in Oregon. What if one of the locals was curious enough to request a copy of the
case file on Naomi's death, and what if in that file, Vanadium had made reference to Junior waking from a nightmare, fearfully repeating
Bartholomew? And then what if Junior eventually located the right Bartholomew and eliminated the little bastard, and then what if the local cop
who'd read the case file connected one Bartholomew to the other and started asking questions? Admittedly, that was a stretch. Nevertheless, he
hoped to fade from the SFPD's awareness as soon as possible and live henceforth beyond their ken..He did not answer Hound's question..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..Industrial
Woman, which he'd purchased for a little more than nine thousand dollars, less than eighteen months ago and at another gallery, would fetch at
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least thirty thousand in the current market, so rapidly had Bavol Poriferan's reputation risen..Downstairs again, as Agnes reached the foot of the
stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and that the extent of the damage would raise suspicions..Agnes got
out of bed, switched on the lamp, and tucked Barty in once more. "Say your silent prayers.".For a driver who had just engaged in a demolition
derby with a house, the mummified man was steady on his feet and unhesitant in his actions. He turned to Harrison White and shot him twice in the
chest..Besides, the possibilities repulsed him. The very thought of a splendid-looking woman like Victoria submitting to a grotesque like Vanadium
would have withered his soul if he had possessed a soul..Junior joined the throngs, although he had no gift list or feeling for the season. He just
needed to get out of his apartment, because he was convinced that the phantom singer would soon serenade him again..When at last he spoke, real
grief, quiet but profound, softened his voice: "March first, three years ago, my wife and two sons-Danny and Harry, both seven, twins-were coming
home from visiting her parents in New York. Shortly after takeoff ... their plane went down.".Here, now, came the anaconda smile. "Did you argue
about the baby, Enoch? Maybe she wanted it, and you didn't. Guy like you--a baby would cramp your style. Too much responsibility."."D'you have
a bag?".He had nothing against Negroes. He didn't wish them ill. He wasn't prejudiced. Live and let live. He believed that as long as they stayed
with their own kind and abided by the rules of a polite society, like everyone else, they had a right to live in peace..A surprising number of the
women who had been his lovers were recreational drug users, and over the past couple years, he had met several dealers who supplied them. From
the least savory of these, he purchased five thousand dollars' worth of cocaine and LSD to establish his credibility, after which he inquired about
forged documents..For the next few days, they would eat all their meals in the suite. Most likely, Cain had left San Francisco. And even if the killer
hadn't fled, this was a big city, where a chance encounter with him was unlikely. Yet having, assumed the role of guardian, Tom Vanadium had a
zero tolerance for risk, because the inimitable Mr. Cain had proved himself to be a master of the unlikely.."Tame him or bury him," said Losen, and
turned to more important matters..The patches were held by the same two elastic strips, so Barty flipped up both at the same time..Raising one
hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes."."Yeah, but I've been thinking about that. If he feels some kind of responsibility ...
then why did he ever represent Cain in the first place?".Initially, the Pacific could not be seen beyond an opaque lens of fog, Yet later, when the
mist retreated, the sea itself became a portent of sightlessness: Spread flat and colorless in the morning light, the glassy water reminded her of the
depthless eyes of the blind, of that terrible sad vacancy where vision is denied..After taking a preliminary statement from Celestina, Bellini left to
romance a judge out of bed and obtain a search warrant for Enoch Cain's residence, having already ordered a stakeout of the Russian Hill
apartment. Celestina's description of her assailant was a perfect match for Cain. Furthermore, the suspect's Mercedes had been abandoned at her
place. Bellini sounded confident that they would find and arrest the man soon..He fished the sound-suppressor from a jacket pocket, drew the pistol
from his shoulder holster, and began to screw the former to the latter. He misthreaded it at first because his hands had begun to shake..Not cheerful,
life-loving, high-spirited, churchgoing Naomi. She saw every day through a golden haze that came from the sun in her heart.."So do I," said the
visitor, and Junior almost frowned at this peculiar response, wondering what was meant in addition to what was merely said..She fussed over him,
took his temperature, and spooned two chips of ice into his parched mouth. Leaving, she gave Celestina a meaningful look and tapped her
wristwatch.."I never saw a Moor--never saw the Sea--Yet know I how the Heather looks--And what a Billow be."".Anyway, if Seraphim were still
alive, she would be only nineteen now, too young to have graduated from Academy of Art College..Her case of polio had been so severe that
braces and crutches were never an option. Muscle rehabilitation had been ineffective.."After the war, for a while, I was able to get more
mainstream work. Racially ... things were changing. But I was getting older, too, and the entertainment business is always looking for someone
young, fresh. So I never made it big. Lord, I never even made it medium, but I got along okay. Until ... by the early 1950s, my booking agent found
it harder and harder to line up good dates, good clubs.".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.".He moved the shaker across the
tablecloth, rocking it back and forth to convey that he was strolling without a care in the world..For eight nights thereafter, Agnes padded the floor
with folded blankets on both sides of the boy's bed, insurance against a middle-of-the-night fall. On the eighth morning, she discovered that Barty
had returned the blankets to the closet from which she'd gotten them. They were not jammed haphazardly on the shelves-the sure evidence of a
child's work-but were folded and stacked as neatly as Agnes herself would have stored them..A spirit-shredding bleakness clawed at her, but she
couldn't permit it to leave her in tatters. If she traded hope for despair, as her brothers had done, Bartholomew would be finished before he'd begun.
She owed him optimism, lessons in the joy of life..Barty looked at Angel, and Angel looked at Barty, and they dropped to their knees on the grass
before their daughter. They were both grinning ... and then their grins stiffened a little..On October 15, Junior acquired a third Sklent painting: The
Heart Is Home to Worms and Beetles, Ever Squirming, Ever Swarming, Version 3..Even without the dangling cigarette and without the cynical
sneer, Nolly had an air of toughness worthy of Sam Spade, largely because the face that nature had given him was a splendid disguise for the
sentimental sweetie who lived behind it. With his bull neck, with his strong hands, with his shirt-sleeves rolled up to expose his lovely hairy
forearms, he made a properly intimidating impression: as if Humphrey Bogart, Sydney Greenstreet, and Peter Lorre had been put in a blender and
then poured into one suit..Using a clean rag that they had brought to polish the engraved face of the memorial, Barty said, "Is he good with
numbers like me?".done with it at last, he opens his mouth, lets the roses be shoved in, the bitter green taste of the juice crushed from.Needlepoint,
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meditation, and even sex had not recently provided him with significant relief of tension. The paintings of Sklent and the works of Zedd were
packed in the van, where he couldn't at the moment take solace from them.."Fear?" Kathleen asked, more interested in Vanadium's words than in
his prestidigitation. "You said you're offering fear to Cain ... as if that was something he would want.".He was surprised they had come so soon,
less than twenty-four hours after the tragedy. This was especially unusual, considering that a homicide detective was obsessed with the idea that
rotting wood, alone, was not responsible for Naomi's death..As he said cards, the magician turned a knowing look toward Edom, eliciting from him
a responding frown of puzzlement..One hand on the railing, he ascended the first three steps slowly. Pausing on each, he slid his foot forward and
back on the carpet, runner to judge the depth of the tread relative to his small foot. He ran the toe of his right shoe up and down the riser between
each tread, gauging the height.
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