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THE GREAT HARMONIA
On the morning in August that Agnes came home from Dr. Joshua Nunn's office with the results of tests and with a diagnosis of acute myeloblastic
leukemia, she asked that everyone pack up and caravan, not to deliver pies, but to visit an amusement park. She wanted to ride the roller coaster,
spin on the Tilt-A-Whirl, and mostly watch the children laugh. She intended to store up the memory of Barty's laughter as he had stored up the
sight of her face in advance of the surgery to remove his eyes..Junior couldn't imagine why some Negro stranger would want to intrude. He hoped
there wouldn't be trouble..Thus began the first day of the last weekend of their old lives. Maria visited on Saturday, sitting in the kitchen,
embroidering the collar and cuffs of a blouse, while Agnes baked pies..Paul pulled her back. He gently but firmly thrust her through the open door
of the guest room in which he'd spent the night. "Stay here, wait.".Neither customers nor staff could be found in the first of the three large rooms.
Only cheaper galleries were crowded with browsers and unctuous sales personnel. In an establishment as upscale as Coquin, the hoi polloi were
discouraged from gawking, while the high value and extreme desirability of the art were made evident by the staff's almost pathological aversion to
promoting the merchandise..Maintaining a brutal strangling pressure, Junior turned his head aside, to protect his eyes. He kneed Neddy in the
crotch, crunching the remaining fight out of him..This was one of many things about Agnes that amazed Edom. If he had dared to make a list of all
the qualities that he admired in her, he would have sunk into despair at the consideration of how much better she had coped with adversity than
either he or Jacob..Curiously, reciting these facts usually calmed him, as though speaking of disaster would ward it off. Since Friday, however, he
had found no comfort in his usual routines..Agnes was not fully aware of how she was lifted from the car, but she remembered looking back and
seeing Joey's body huddled in the tangled shadows of the wreckage, remembered reaching toward him, desperate for the anchorage that he had
always given her, and then she was on the gurney and moving.."Blood tests should reveal whether the child's yours or not. That also might explain
all this.".With some sharp instrument, probably a knife, Cain had stabbed and gouged the red letters, working on the wall with such fury that two of
the Bartholomews were barely readable anymore. The Sheetrock was marked by hundreds of scores and punctures..The window mechanism
creaked, the two tall panes began to open outward but too slowly, and the cold white night exhaled a chill plume of breath into the room.."And after
Phimie was gone ... he still hoped to learn the rapist's name, put him in prison. But then something changed his mind ... oh, maybe two years ago.
Suddenly, he wanted to let it go, leave judgment to God. He said if the rapist was as twisted as Phimie claimed, then Angel and I might be in
danger if we ever learned a name and went to the police. Don't stir a hornet's nest, let sleeping dogs he, and all that. I don't know what changed his
mind.".Scowling, Joey stared at the floor in puzzlement, shifted his weight from one foot to the other, sighed, turned his attention to the ceiling, and
shifted his weight again, for all the world like a trained bear that couldn't quite remember how to perform its next trick..Tom didn't understand
Edom's comment or the smiles that it drew, but otherwise, he was impressed by the ease with which these people absorbed what he had said and by
the imagination with which they began to expand upon his speculation. It was almost as though they had long known the shape of what he'd told
them and that he was only filling in a few confirming details..Perhaps the paramedic had given him an injection, a sedative. the howling ambulance
rocked along on this most momentous day, Junior Cain wept profoundly but quietly--and achieved temporary peace in a dreamless sleep..First he
tore two paper towels from a wall-mounted dispenser and held one in each hand, as makeshift gloves. He was determined to leave no
fingerprints.."In addition to that policy," said Vinnie, "there's another. . .--he filled his lungs, hesitated, then exhaled the air and the sum with a
tremor---'seven hundred fifty thousand. Three-quarters of a million dollars.".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.."Jacob scares people," Agnes said. "No one would eat a pie
that Jacob delivered without having it tested at a lab.".If Agnes knew that Jacob had been helping her game, she might never play cards with him
again. She would not approve of what he had done. Consequently, his great skill as a card mechanic must be forever his secret..San Francisco's
pre-Christmas cheer had deserted it. The glow and glitter of the season had given way to a mood as dark and ominous as The Cancer Lurks Unseen,
Version 1..Both angry and mortified, yet still fearful, a walking multimedia collage of emotions, Junior left the gallery..Edom and Jacob Isaacson
were her older brothers, who lived in two small apartments above the four-car garage at the back of the property..His alcohol-soured breath washed
over Agnes as he asked, "How's Bartholomew doing, is he okay, is the little guy in good health?".Vanadium couldn't know the whereabouts of the
quarter. Besides, even when he'd swung the lunch tray over Junior's lap, the detective hadn't been close enough to pick the pocket of the
robe..Angel, however, focused on a point in the air above the table. Faint furrows marked her brow for a moment, but then the frown gave way to a
smile..He stopped straining to see through the black room to the corner armchair. He closed his eyes and tried to lull himself to sleep by
summoning into his mind's eye a lovely but calculatedly monotonous scene of gentle waves breaking on a moonlit shore..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..He and the homicide detective had been friends for
almost thirty years, since Max had been a uniformed rookie on the SFPD and Vanadium had been a young priest freshly assigned to St. Anselmo's
Orphanage here in the city. Before choosing police work, Max had contemplated the priesthood, and perhaps back then he had sensed the cop-to-be
the-great-harmonia.pdf
Page 1/6

The Great Harmonia

in Tom Vanadium..The window gave way an instant before Celestina squeezed off the shot. The man dropped out of sight. She didn't know if she
had scored a hit..Since discovering the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior had been half convinced that the maniac cop survived the bludgeoning.
In spite of his grievous wounds, perhaps Vanadium had swum up through a hundred feet of murky water, barely avoiding being drowned..On the
morning of November third, Barty asked Maria to inquire of Agnes what she would like to have read to her. "Then when she answers you, just turn
and leave the room. I'll take it from there.".Before he taught himself to read books, he also taught himself numbers, and then how to read a clock.
The significance of time had a more profound impact on him than Agnes could understand, perhaps because acquiring an awareness of the infinite
nature of the universe and the finite nature of each human life-and fully understanding the implications of this knowledge-takes most of us till early
adulthood if not later, whereas for Barty, the vast glories of the universe and the comparatively humble nature of human existence were recognized,
contemplated, and absorbed in a matter of weeks..The air was spicy with incense and with the fragrance of the lemon oil polish used on the wooden
pews.."I hope it will," the physician said, but his emphasis vas too solidly on the word hope..According to his wristwatch, the time was 9:05 in the
morning on this momentous day..As red as Angel had been for her evening outing, she was that yellow for retirement to bed in her own home.
Two-piece yellow jersey pajamas. Yellow socks. At the girl's request, Celestina had tied a soft yellow bow in her mass of springy hair..Back in
January, when he received the disappointing report from Nolly Wulfstan, Junior was not convinced that the private detective had exercised due
diligence in his investigation. He suspected that Wulfstan's ugliness was matched by his laziness..Carrying the candlestick, he raced to the kitchen
at the end of the short hall. The door stood open, but he had to enter the room to see Victoria slumped in one of the two chairs at the small
dinette..Neighbors might not be home. And by the time he knocked, asked to use the phone, dialed ... Too great a waste of time..We have inhabited
both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters
with age, and with the age..Clenching his right hand around the quarter, waving left hand over right, he intoned, "Jingle-jangle, mingle-jingle."
Opening his right hand, he revealed that the coin had vanished.."Where did you hear that expression," she demanded, though she couldn't conceal
her amusement.."I'm paying," Celestina insisted when they were seated. "I'm now a successful artist, with untold numbers of critics just waiting to
savage me.".He wanted to fling it into the graveyard, send it spinning far into the darkness..The bright side was easy to see. If Vanadium's
reputation among other cops and among prosecutors was that of a paranoid, a pathetic a after phantom perpetrators, his unsupported belief that
Naomi."If I ever get there, I'll be back," she promised the gathered family. "Imagine how much we'll have to talk about. Maybe I'll even get some
new pie recipes from Over There.".Fear clotted in Junior's veins, and he stood like an impacted embolism in the busy flow of pedestrians, certain
that he himself would at any moment succumb to a stroke..By November 1967, the Father Brown detective stories, written for mystery-loving
adults by G. K. Chesterton, thrilled Barty. This series of books would retain a special place in his heart for the rest of his life-as would Robert
Heinlein's The Star Beast, which was among his Christmas gifts that year.."I don't ... don't understand." Blinking sleepily, pretending to be still
thickheaded from tranquilizers and whatever other drugs they were dripping into his veins, Junior was pleased by the note of perplexity in his
hoarse voice, although he knew that even an Oscar-caliber performance would not win over this critic..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.."All right. I get my new eyes from a doctor. They're not
real eyes, just plastic, to fill in where my eyes used to be.".He used the kitchen phone, at the comer secretary. The blood had been cleaned up long
ago, of course, and the minor damage from the ricocheting bullet had been repaired..Taking her mother's advice to heart, Celestina sighed. "All
right. Let's just pray they catch him. But if they don't ... two weeks, and then the rest of the plan, the way you said, Tom. Except that I can't tolerate
two weeks-in a hotel, cooped up, afraid to go into the streets, no sun, no fresh air.".Junior was disturbed that the mysterious chanteuse had been
performing when he wasn't home. He felt violated. Invaded..He shook so badly that he couldn't remove the cap from the bottle. He was proud to be
more sensitive than most people, to be so full of feeling, but sometimes sensitivity was a curse..Although she had acutely felt the loss of Joey
during the past three years, she had never missed him as much as she missed him now. Marriage is an expression of love and respect and trust and
faith in the future, but the union of husband and wife is also an alliance against the challenges and tragedies of life, a promise that with me in your
corner, you will never stand alone..From the plush pillowy shadows of the bed, Barty said, "Oh, look. Christmas lights.".As Obadiah lowered
himself into a well-worn armchair, he said to Edom, "Son, don't I know you from somewhere?".He knocked the pepper shaker on its side, and then
with a groan put it upright once more..She had put aside a half-finished pencil portrait of Phimie to develop several of Nella Lombardi..Bearing
roses upon their arrival, they hadn't bothered with umbrellas. Besides, although the sky glowered, the forecast had predicted no precipitation..When
the old man died and Agnes inherited the property, the three of them played cards in the backyard for the first time on the day of his funeral, played
openly rather than in secret, almost giddy with freedom. Eventually, when Agnes fell in love and married, Joey Lampion joined their card games,
and thereafter, Jacob and Edom enjoyed a greater sense of family than they had ever known before.."Quitting medicine?" Celestina asked, baffled
by his announcement and his upbeat attitude..Junior tossed garments on the floor and across the bed to create the impression that the detective had
packed with haste. After being imprudent enough to blast Victoria Bressler five times with his service revolver-perhaps in a jealous rage, or
perhaps because he had gone nuts-Vanadium would have been frantic to flee justice..Tom Vanadium liked this man at once. Cop instinct told him
that Damascus was honest and reliable. Priestly insight suggested even more impressive qualities..Holding up his misshapen hands, knobby
knuckles toward Agnes, Obadiah said, "How do you think they became like this?".Angel pointed to a Mercedes parked about forty feet behind the
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Buick, just as its headlights went off.."You could also dream of bananas," Celestina suggested as she turned down the bedclothes..If the
policeman's gray eyes had earlier been as hard as nailheads, they were now points, and behind them was willpower strong enough to drive spikes
through stone..For a while, Junior profited enormously from Tammy's investment advice, and the sex was great. As a thank-you for the hefty
trading commissions she earned-and not incidentally for all the orgasms-Tammy gave him a Rolex. He didn't mind her four cats, didn't even care
when the four grew to six, then to eight.."AND I DRINK CHAMPAGNE ALL DAY," said Miss Cheese, pronouncing it "cham-pay-non.".He had
been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with
iron, and spells had been laid on that door that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and power in
Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from
his concussion and dislocated shoulder, and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't work for us
they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose. You'd better hire on while he'll take you.".In spite of the ravages of illness
and age, beauty remained in the old woman's face. Her bone structure was superb. In youth, she must have been stunning..Deed flinched. "No
reason. But I sure never did mean you or your husband any harm, Mrs. Lampion. And not your baby, either, not little Bartholomew.".Happy
weekend. His attitude amazed her, and his strength in the face of darkness gave her courage..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..The next thing he knew, he was at the kitchen sink, turning off the water, which he couldn't
remember having turned on. He appeared to have washed the bloody candlestick-it was clean-but he had no recollection of this bit of
housekeeping..During those spells when she was too shaky to draw, she stood at the window, gazing at the storied city..The slur faded from his
voice in minutes, but he suspected that straining too long to sustain this borrowed vision could result in a stroke or worse..The expectation with
which Tom had been greeted on his arrival was as thin as the air at Himalayan heights compared to the rich stew of anticipation now aboil..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 bolted up from the sofa, saying too loudly, "Canned hams," but at once he realized this made no
sense, none, zip, so he searched desperately for something coherent to say--"Potatoes, corn chips"--which was equally ridiculous. Now Obadiah
was staring at him with that concerned alarm you saw on the faces of people watching an epileptic in an uncontrolled fit, so Edom plunged across
the living room as though he were falling off a ladder, toward the front door, struggling to explain himself as he went: "We've brought some, there
are some, I'll get some,.Skinny, pasty-faced, chattering sissy," he hissed, still so furious with Neddy that he wanted to jam the pianist's head in the
toilet even though he was dead. Jam his head in and stomp on him. Stomp him into the bowl. Flush and flush, stomp and stomp..That last part was
true. He just wasn't loose in this world anymore. And in the world to which he'd gone, he would not find easy victims..Barty read aloud as Agnes
drove, because she'd enjoyed the novel only from page 104. He wanted to share with her the exploits of Jim and Frank and their Martian
companion, Willis..He chased after none of these lovelies beyond a few dates, and none of them pursued him when he was done with them,
although surely they were distressed if not bereft at losing him.."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?".Celestina extended her left hand, which shook so badly
that she nearly knocked over both their wineglasses. "I will."."Honey," she said, crouching to peer at him through the vertical slats of the playpen,
"what're you doing?".Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp paper, yellow with age, was alone sufficient to start him fantasizing..When she left
Our Lady of Sorrows a few minutes later, she was convinced that the knave of spades--whether a human monster or the devil himself-would never
cross paths with Barty Lampion..SERAPHIM AETHIONEMA WHITE was nothing whatsoever like her name, except that she had as kind a heart
and as good a soul as any among the hosts in Heaven. She did not have wings, as did the angels after which she had been named, and she couldn't
sing as sweetly as the seraphim, either, for she had been blessed with a throaty voice and far too much humility to be a performer. Aethionema
were delicate flowers, either pale-or rose-pink, and while this girl, just sixteen, was beautiful by any standard, she was not a delicate soul but a
strong one, not likely to be shaken apart in even the highest wind..Struggling to keep a grip on consciousness, Junior told himself to focus on the
future, to live in the future, free of the useless past and the difficult present, but he could not get into the future far enough to be in a time when the
pain was no longer with him..On the sofa, Celestina finally worked up the courage to dial her parents' number in Spruce Hills..To celebrate, upon
leaving the gallery, he went to the coffee shop in the Fairmont Hotel, atop Nob Hill, determined to have a beer and a cheeseburger..At last he said,
"And there he is, hands in front of his face, quarters bouncing off him, these kids and this old lady scrambling around him to snare some
change.".Jacob Isaacson--twin brother of Edom-knew nothing negative about Panglo, but he didn't trust him. If the mortician had been caught
prying gold teeth from the dead and carving satanic symbols in their buttocks, Jacob would have said, "It figures." If Panglo had saved bottles of
infected blood from diseased cadavers, and if one day he ran through town, splashing it in the faces of unsuspecting citizens, Jacob would not have
raisers one eyebrow in surprise..pistol that he'd purchased in late June. The city operated a program to melt confiscated and donated weapons and to
the-great-harmonia.pdf
Page 3/6

The Great Harmonia

remake them into plowshares or xylophones, or into the metal fittings of hookah pipes..Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a
studio apartment, something small.".In the execution, he was likewise scrupulous, for he didn't want the grownups to see what Angel saw; he
preferred they believe it was sleight of hand-or magic. After the usual moves, he briefly closed his right hand around the coin, then with a snap of
his wrist, flung it at Angel, simultaneously distracting with flourishes aplenty..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..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..The blessing of Nellie's silence
lasted only until Hanna, cursed with speech if not with sufficient strength to stand, said, "We tried to reach you, Mr. Damascus, but you'd already
left the pharmacy."."Some places, it has to be like that." some places it has to be that your eyes are okay?"."Well, sure," said Mary, "without dying
first. That would be the easy way to get there. I'm a Lampion, aren't I? Do we take the easy way, if we can avoid it? Did Daddy take the easiest way
up the oak tree?"."All right. Well ... Jesuits are encouraged to pursue education in any subject that interests them, not theology alone. I was deeply
interested in physics.".With a sigh, Obadiah differed: "Not clever. Crude. Before my hands became these great-knuckled lumps, I could have
dazzled you."."I didn't know her well. She didn't hang out or party much--especially after the baby.".force open Edom's mouth. "Eat your sin, boy,
eat your sin!" Edom resists eating his sin, but he's afraid for his eyes,.Junior vigorously scrubbed his corpse-licked cheek with one hand. Then he
scrubbed his hand against the musician's raincoat..More good American music. The Supremes were Negroes, sure, but Junior was not a bigot.
Indeed, he had once made passionate love to a Negro girl..He shouldered past two counter waitresses, past the short-order cook who was working
eggs and burgers and bacon on the open griddle and grill. Whatever expression wrenched Junior's face, it must have been intimidating, for without
protest but with walleyed alarm, the employees squeezed aside to let him pass.."Do you know him? " Edom asked, gazing longingly now at the
open door, from which Jacob had turned away. "Obadiah Sepharad? ".This trick, however, was far more difficult than walking where the rain
wasn't. Sustaining vision took both a mental and physical toll from him..They were dining by candlelight. Vanilla-scented bougies stood on the
sideboard, across the room, glimmering in glass chimneys, but Barty pointed instead to five squat red candles distributed through the centerpiece of
pine sprays and white carnations..All right, yes, it had tiny hands and tiny feet, rather than hooked talons and cloven.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..Sobbing desperately, he dropped the telephone handset on the
secretary, seized the dishtowel. He wrapped the cloth tightly around the shattered stump, applying pressure to diminish the bleeding..By habit, she
shifted her attention to his eyes, because though the scientific types insist that the eyes themselves are incapable of expression, Agnes knew what
every poet knows: To see the condition of the hidden heart, you must look first where scientists will not admit to looking at all.."You look as if
you've seen a ghost," said Vinnie, and Agnes wished the threat were as simple as a restless spirit, groaning and rattling its chains, like Dickens's
Marley come to Ebenezer Scrooge on Christmas Eve..In the bedroom once more, before poring through the contents of the nightstand drawers, the
dresser drawers, and the closet, he looked in the adjacent bathroom, switched on the light because there was no window-and found Bartholomew on
a wall, slashed and punctured, disfigured by hundreds of wounds. Wally parked the Buick at the curb in front of the house in which he lived, and
when Celestina slid across the car seat to the passenger's door, he said, "No, wait here. I'll fetch Angel and drive the two of you
home.".Immediately at the thought of regurgitation, his abdominal muscles contracted like those of a laboratory frog zapped by an electric current,
and he choked on a rising horror..This was a good night for television. To Tell the Truth at seven-thirty, followed by I've Got a Secret, The Lucy
Show, and The Andy Griffith Show. The new Lucy wasn't quite as good as the old show; Paul and Perri missed Desi Arnaz and William
Frawley..Twice during dinner, he seemed to draw near The Subject, but then he circled around it and flew off, each time to report some news of
little relevance or to recount something funny that Angel had said..MONEY FOR THE DEAD. The decomposing flesh of a beloved wife and an
unborn baby transmuted into a fortune was an achievement that put to shame the alchemists' dreams of turning lead to gold.."He's not a real
contemporary person, not anyone Cain needs to fear. So how did he develop this obsession with finding someone named Bartholomew?" He met
Celestina's eyes, as if she might have answers for him. "Is there a real Bartholomew? And how does this tie in with his assault on you? Or is there
any tie-in at all?"
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