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MEDITATIONS ON GENESIS
the grass, silent because he is barely conscious, too badly beaten to protest or to plead for mercy, but also.Devil mountains, sacred islands,
sacramental rivers and cities, Jesuits: These spiritual references at every turn made Junior uneasy. This was a haunted night, no doubt about that.
He wouldn't have been greatly surprised if he had glanced at his rearview mirror and seen Thomas Vanadium's blue Studebaker Lark Regal closely
tailing him, not the real car raised from Quarry Lake, but a ghostly version, with the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit of the cop at the wheel, an
ectoplasmic Naomi at his side, Victoria Bressler and Ichabod and Bartholomew Prosser and Neddy Gnathic in the backseat: the Studebaker packed
full of spirits like a bozo-stuffed clown car in a circus, though there would be nothing funny about these revenge-minded spooks when the doors
flew open and they came tumbling out..Applying enough pain, he could have gotten cooperation even from Vanadium. The detective had said he'd
heard Junior fearfully repeat Bartholomew in his sleep, which Junior believed to be true, because the name did resonate with him; however, he
wasn't sure he believed the cop's claim to be ignorant of the identity of this nemesis..Also in the drawer was a pistol that he kept for home defense.
He stared at it, trying to decide whether to go downstairs and make a sandwich or kill himself..A sudden strange weakness, a formless dread,
dropped Agnes out of her crouch and onto her knees beside the boy..If he had been any other three-year-old, she would have told a compassionate
lie. He was her miracle child, however, her prodigy, and he would know a lie for what it was..AS GREASY WITH FEAR sweat as a pig on a
slaughterhouse ramp, Junior woke from a nightmare that he could not remember. Something *is reaching for him-that's all he could recall, hands
clutching at him out of the dark-and then he was awake, wheezing. Night still pressed at the glass beyond the venetian blind. The pharmacy lamp
in the comer was aglow, but the chair that had been beside it was no longer there. It had been moved closer to Junior's bed..He stabbed Prosser,
however, merely to relieve his frustration and to enliven the dull routine of a life made dreary by the tedious Bartholomew hunt and by loveless
sex. In return for more excitement, he'd assumed greater risk, to mitigate risk, he must have insurance..Glorying in the cloudless day and the
warmer than usual weather, he drove seventy miles north, through phalanxes of evergreens that marched down the steep hills to the scenic coast.
All the way, he monitored the traffic in his rearview mirror. No one followed him..The birthmarked man identified himself as Detective Thomas
Vanadium. He did not use the familiar, diminutive form of his name, as had the doctor, and his voice was as uninflected as his face was flat and
homely..Edom, who had never made it big, medium, or little, watched his sister blur before him. He strove to contain the shimmering hotness in his
eyes. His love was not for magic, and his pride was not in any skill he possessed, for he possessed none worth noting. His love was for his good
sister; she was his pride, too, and he felt that his small life had precious meaning as long as he was able to drive her on days like this, carry her pies,
and occasionally make her smile..The boy dashed for the front passenger's door. Agnes didn't follow him, because she knew that he would politely
but pointedly express frustration if any attempt was made to help him with a task that he could perform himself..Seraphim White had come to
California to give birth to him in or to spare her parents-and their congregation--embarrassment..In his apartment once more, enjoying a cognac and
a handful of pistachios as Monday changed to Tuesday, he decided that he should make 'preparations for the possibility that he might one day leave
incriminating evidence in spite of his precautions. He ought to convert a portion of his assets into easily portable and anonymous wealth, like gold
coins and diamonds. Establishing two or three alternate identities, with documentation, also would be wise..The doors slid open, and they rolled
Barty corridor to corridor, past the scrub sinks, to a waiting surgical nurse in green cap, mask, and gown. She alone effected his transfer into the
positive pressure of the surgery..For a spirit, the maniac lawman appeared disturbingly solid. He wore a tweed sports jacket and slacks that, as far
as Junior could tell, were the same clothes he'd worn on the night he died. Apparently, even the ghosts of Sklent's atheistic spiritual world were
stuck for eternity in the clothes in which they had perished..Too late for interrogation now, with Vanadium bludgeoned into eternal sleep and
resting under many fathoms of cold bedding..The three adults exclaimed at the disappearance of the quarter, applauded again, and looked
knowingly at Tom's hands, which had closed at the sudden conclusion of all the flourishes..They were driven to St. Mary's by Detective Bellini in a
police sedan. Tom Vanadium-a friend of her father's whom she had met a few times in Spruce Hills, but whom she didn't know well--literally rode
shotgun, tensed to react, wary of the occupants of other vehicles on.A MOMENTOUS DAY for Celestina, a night of nights, and a new dawn in the
forecast: Here began the life about which she'd dreamed since she was a young girl..Then the hero got in the sedan with his friends, and they drove
away into the sun-splashed morning..No one seemed to realize that predicting the future might not be a suitable entertainment in this house, at this
time, considering that Agnes had so recently and horribly been blindsided by fate..He almost laughed at himself, but he recalled the disconcerting
laugh that earlier had trilled from him in the men's room, when he'd thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the toilet. Now he pinched his
tongue between his teeth almost hard enough to draw blood, hoping to prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from escaping him again..He said
this as though confident Agnes would understand what he meant, with a smile and with a glint in his eyes that almost became a wink, as if they
were members of a secret society in which these three repeated words were code, embodying a complex meaning other than what was apparent to
the uninitiated..He'd wanted to give Celestina more help than she would accept. She continued working nights as a waitress for two years, while she
completed classes at the Academy of Art College, and she quit her job only when she began to sell her paintings for enough to equal her wages and
gratuities..In spite of the gloom, the boy's miraculous accomplishment was evident: his clothes and hair were dry as though he'd worn a coat and
hood..She started to get up from the chair behind the desk, but he encouraged her to stay seated.."I get frustrated," he admitted. "Trying to learn
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how to do things in the dark ... I get peed off, as they say.".Jacob made more fire sounds as he stripped the clear cellophane off a second new deck
of playing cards, then off a third and a fourth.."You know Mommy," Barty said, almost desperately sponging up the sight of his little girl's face and
wringing the images into his memory to sustain him in the next long darkness.."Tom, a couple minutes ago," Agnes said, "Celestina mentioned
your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what exactly?".By Sunday evening, a combination of factors-deep commitment to the philosophy of Zedd,
explosive testosterone levels, boredom, self-pity, and a desire to be a risk-taking man of action once more-motivated Junior to splash a little Hai
Karate behind each ear and go courting. Shortly after sunset, with a single red rose and a bottle of Merlot, he set off for Victoria Bressler's
place..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 singular beauty of San Francisco and the exquisite patina of its colorful history spoke to her heart and kindled in her such an
unreasonable passion that she sometimes wondered, at least half seriously, if she had spent other lives here. Often, streets were wondrously familiar
to her the first time that she set foot on them. Certain great houses, dating from the late 1800s and early 1900s, inspired her to imagine elegant
parties thrown."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.".There was a valuable lesson to be learned from the encounter with Renee Vivi: Many things in this life are not what they first appear to
be. To Junior, however, the lesson was not worth learning if he had to live with the vivid memory of his humiliation..She traded silence for silence.
Then: "Kiddo, I'm still totally confused by this stuff."."Even when I was a young boy," Tom continued, "the world felt a lot different to me from
the way it looked to other people. I don't mean I was smarter. I've got maybe a little better than average IQ, but nothing I could brag about. Flunked
geography twice and history once. No one would ever confuse me and Einstein. It's just, I felt ... such complexity and mystery that other people
didn't appreciate, such layered beauty, layers upon layers like phyllo pastry, each new layer more amazing than the last. I can't explain it to you
without sounding like a holy fool, but even as a boy, I wanted to serve the God who had created so much wonder, regardless of how strange and
perhaps even beyond all understanding He might be.".The musician's bird-sharp gaze grew dull. His pink tongue protruded from his mouth, like a
half-eaten worm..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.."Too few," said
Maria, "might mean you made an admirably small number of moral mistakes but also that you failed to take reasonable risks and didn't make full
use of the gift of life.".Needlepoint, 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..Although the mummifying fog
wound white mysteries around even the most ordinary objects and wrapped every citizen in anonymity, Vanadium preferred to approach the
apartment building with utmost discretion. Whatever the length of his stay in this place, he would never arrive or depart through the front door or
even through the basement level garage-until perhaps his last day.."Well," Agnes said, "thank the Lord, we don't have tornadoes here in
California.".Paul didn't realize that Grace had followed them into the living room until she screamed. She started to push past him, heading toward
her husband even as Harrison went down..Sitting at the desk, Celestina phoned her parents again. She shook uncontrollably, but her voice was
steady..He usually ate lunch alone in his office. The room was the size of an elevator, but of course didn't go up or down. It went sideways,
however, in the sense that herein Paul was transported into wondrous lands of adventure..The past three years had given Wally much to celebrate,
as well. After selling his medical practice and taking an eight-month hiatus from the sixty-hour work weeks he had endured for so long, he'd been
giving twenty-four hours of free service to a pediatric clinic each week, providing care to the disadvantaged. He'd worked hard all his life, and
saved diligently, and now he was able to focus solely on those activities that gave him the greatest gratification..This was better than taking slow
deep breaths. Periodically, on the way to Vanadium's house, Junior spat out a string of insults, punctuated by obscenities..They hadn't been close to
Naomi, who'd once said she felt like Romulus and Remus, raised by wolves, or like Tarzan if he'd fallen into the hands of nasty gorillas. To Junior,
Naomi was Cinderella, sweet and good, and he was the love-struck prince who rescued her..The aging, fugitive Nazi had been replaced at the front
desk by a woman with messily chopped blond hair, a brutish face, and arms that would dissuade Charles Atlas from challenging her. She changed a
five-dollar bill into coins for the vending machines and snarled at him only once in strangely accented English..Junior knew that he looked as guilty
as any man had ever looked this side of the first apple and the perfect garden. The sweating, the spasms of violent tremors, the defensive note that
he could not keep out of his voice, the inability to look anyone directly in the eyes for more than a few seconds-all were telltales that none of these
professionals would overlook. He desperately needed to get a grip on himself, but he couldn't find a handle..In a cabinet above the bench, Junior
found a pair of clean, cotton gardening gloves. He tried them on, and they fit well enough..of the deceased. This memorial was modest, neither
large nor complicated in design. Nevertheless, often the carvers in this line of business followed days after the morticians, because the stones to
which they applied their craft demanded more labor and less urgency than the cold bodies that rested under them..Tom plucked the quarter off the
glass, folded it into his right fist, and then at once opened his hand, which was now empty..From the door to the sink, nervously fishing a plastic
pharmacy bottle out of a coat pocket, Junior counseled himself to remain calm. Slow deep breaths. What's done is done. Live in the future. Act,
don't react. Focus. Look for the bright side..-nor cruel, nor hateful, nor envious, nor mean," Phimie recited, "for all these are sicknesses of this
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fallen world-".the social worker and her family. Husband, wife, daughter, son. The little girl smiled shyly through braces. The boy was impish.."By
the way he acted, you'd have sworn that he gave me and Angel shelter in the storm, back then, instead of turning us out to freeze in the
snow."."Two weeks to go. I'm not going to miss that. I've cleared all appointments off my calendar.".Of the curiosities Junior uncovered, Frieda's
weapons interested him most. Guns were stashed throughout the apartment: revolvers, pistols, and two pistol-grip shotguns. Sixteen
altogether.."You feel remorse, though," said Agnes. "I can see you do. And not just because of what happened to your hands.".More likely than not,
Victoria spoke directly to the maniac detective. Even if she reported her sordid fabrications to another officer, it would have gotten back to
Vanadium, and the cop would have sought her out at once to hear her filth firsthand, whereupon she would have enhanced her story until it sounded
as though Junior had grabbed her knockers and had tried to shove his tongue down her throat..On Friday evening, he had arranged for the drawing
of the aces, but he had not stacked the subsequent twelve cards to provide for the selection of four identical knaves at three-card intervals. He'd sat
in stunned.Instead, she saw Phimie reborn. She saw, as well, a child endangered. Somewhere out there was a rapist capable of extreme cruelty and
violence, a man who would--if Phimie was correct--react unpredictably if ever he learned of his.IN HOSPITALS, AS in farmhouses, breakfast
comes soon after dawn, because both healing and growing are hard work, and long days of labor required to save the human species, which spends
as mu& time earning its pain and hunger as it does trying to escape them..He couldn't see into the next aisle through the gaps between rows of
books, because the shelves had solid backs..His dry tongue, his parched mouth, his desiccated throat felt packed fall of sand, and his voice lay
buried alive down there..Out of a sphinx face, Obadiah conjured a smile that lifted the point of his white goatee when he turned his head to look at
Edom. "Ah ... so long ago," he murmured, as though speaking to himself. "So long ago ... but I remember now." He winked at Edom..Thunder less
distant now. Around her-the crackle of police radios, the clang of tools being readied, the skirl of a stiffening wind. Dizzying, these sounds. She
couldn't shut her ears against them, and when she closed her eyes, she felt as though she were spinning..His daughter, his affliction, his millstone,
granddaughter of the boil-giving voodoo Baptist ....For eight months following that night, until late September of 1965, Vanadium had been in a
coma, and his doctors had not expected him to regain consciousness. A passing motorist had found him lying along the highway near the lake,
soaked and muddy. When, after his long sleep, he awakened in the hospital, withered and weak, he'd had no memory of anything after walking into
Victoria's kitchen-except a vague, dreamlike recollection of swimming up from a sinking car..He wanted the most expensive box for Joey; but
Joey, a modest and prudent man, would have disapproved. Instead, he selected a handsome but not ornate casket just above the median
price..Refusing to give the cop the satisfaction of a reply to the news of the unborn baby's paternity, Junior stared unwaveringly into the grave and
said, "Whose funeral were you attending?"."It's that bad and worse," Grace said firmly. "Even if they catch him, you're going to live with the quiet
fear that he might escape one day. As long as you know he can find you, then you're never going to be completely at peace. And if you love this
city so much that you'll put Angel in jeopardy ... then who have you been listening to all these years, girl? Because it hasn't been me.".It was then
that village sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came into the ill repute that has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts
they thought of as their own. The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and order of field and
garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of
women. A rich lore of spells and charms to ensure the good outcome of such undertakings was shared among the witches. But when things went
wrong at the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using
poisons and curses recklessly to gain immediate advantage without thought for what followed after. They brought drought and storm, blights and
fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to
gangrene, why the child she brought into the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the apple on
the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the
warlord's castle or fort, not protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned wells, burned in the
withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich again..Using all is powers of concentration, which were formidable, Junior sought to
silence the phantom Chicane. At first, the voice steadily faded, but soon it grew louder again, and more insistent..After the paralytic bladder
seizures had passed and Junior had drained Lake Mead, Chicane recommended plenty of caffeine and sugar to guard against an unlikely but not
impossible spontaneous return to a trance state. "Anyway, after pumping alpha waves for as long as you just did, you shouldn't actually need to
sleep anytime soon.".Angel, as if in God's own hands, stared with round-eyed wonder at the physician..The spectral singer didn't exhibit her
blood-and-bone sisters' reluctance to pursue her man..The following day, Wednesday, December 27, his mother drove him to the library, where he
checked out two Heinlein titles recommended by the librarian: Red Planet and The Rolling Stones. Judging by his excitement, on the way home in
the car, his response to previous mystery-novel series had been a pleasant courtship, whereas this was desperate, undying love..He went upstairs to
change out of his dark blue suit and badly scuffed black shoes..he had sat here with a pencil, making shopping lists. Now, instead of a pencil, there
was the Italian-made .22 pistol..On this momentous day, however, drawing provided no solace. Frequently, her hands shook, and she could not
control the pencil..The short walk across the room, to the hero's table, looked more daunting to Paul than the trek he'd just completed. He was
nobody, a small-town pharmacist who missed more work each month, who relied increasingly on his worried employees to cover for him, and who
would lose his business if he didn't get a grip on himself. He had never done a great deed, never saved a life. He had no right to impose upon this
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man, and now he knew he hadn't the nerve to do so, either..Tom was aware that something had happened here during the past week, an important
development that Celestina mentioned on the phone but that she declined to discuss. He didn't harbor any expectations of what he'd find when she
escorted him and Wally into the Lampion dining room, but if he'd tried to imagine the scene awaiting him, he wouldn't have pictured a
s?ance..Surprising himself more than anyone, Edom also presented his collection to the university. Out with tornadoes, hurricanes, tidal waves,
earthquakes, and volcanoes; bring in the roses. He lightly renovated his small apartment, painted it in brighter colors, and throughout the autumn,
he stocked his bookshelves with volumes on horticulture, excitedly planning a substantial expansion of the rosarium come spring..A quick review
of these book spines revealed that the treasured Zedd collection wasn't here..As "It is." From a desk drawer, Nolly withdrew an envelope and put it
on top of the offered cash. "I'm returning five hundred of your thousand retainer." He pushed everything back toward Junior..Junior kept a file on
each man, nevertheless, in case instinct later told him that one of them was, in fact, his mortal enemy. He could have killed all of them, just to be
safe, but a multitude of dead Bartholomews, even spread over several jurisdictions, would sooner or later attract too much police
attention..Desperately trying to collect her wits, Agnes gazed out at the deluged graveyard, where the mournful trees and massed monuments were
blurred by purling streams ceaselessly spilling down the windshield..Junior realized that killing Renee this very night would be an unthinkable
waste. Instead, he could marry her first, enjoy her for a while, and eventually arrange an accident or suicide that left him with all-or at least a
significant portion of her assets..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.."There's no clear evidence of birth defects, but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies.
We'll know when we see the child.".Beyond the window, behind veils of rain and fog, the metropolis appeared to be more enigmatic than
Stonehenge, as unknowable as any city in our dreams..The poster announced an upcoming show, titled "This Momentous Day," by the young artist
calling herself Celestina White. Dates for the exhibition were Friday, January 12, through Saturday, January 2 7..Babies of unwed
mothers-especially of dead unwed mothers, and especially of dead unwed mothers whose fathers were ministers unable to endure public
mortification-were routinely put up for adoption. Since Seraphim had given birth here, the baby would be-no doubt already had been-adopted by a
San Francisco-area family..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..A mere silhouette
against the fluorescent glare, Vanadium stepped it the hall. The bright light seemed to enfold him. The detective shimmered and vanished the way
that a mirage of a man, on a fiercely hot desert highway, will appear to walk out of this dimension into another, slipping between the tremulous
curtains of heat as though they hang between realities..Wet cobblestones and tattered blacktop. Hurry, hurry. Past the lighted casement window in
the gallery men's room..Although Vanadium had been morally certain about the identity of his assailant, intuition without evidence was not
sufficient to stir the authorities into action-not against a man on whom the state and county had settled $4,250,000 in the matter of his wife's mortal
fall. They would appear either to be incompetent in the investigation of Naomi Cain's death or to be pursuing Enoch in the new matter out of sheer
vindictiveness. Without stacks of evidence, the political risks of acting on a policeman's instinct were too great..When pale light came to her eyes
again, she heard the paramedic and the cop talking anxiously as they worked on her, but she couldn't understand their words. They seemed to be
speaking not just a foreign tongue but an ancient language unheard on earth for a thousand years..Jacob was hiding something. Until he had spoken
of Josef Krepp, his every response had been formed as a question, which had always been his preferred method of avoidance when conversation
involved a subject that made him uncomfortable..Junior had learned implode from a self-help book about how to improve your vocabulary and be
well-spoken. At the time, he had thought that this word-among others in the. lists he memorized-was one he would never use. Now it was the
perfect description of how he felt: as if he were going to implode..When Victoria failed to answer the door, this man would not simply go away. He
had been invited. He was expected. Lights were on in the house. The lack of a response to his knock would be taken as a sign that something was
amiss..He had bribed a parking attendant to keep his Mercedes at the curb in a valet zone, in front of a nearby restaurant, so it would be instantly
available when needed. He could also leave the car and follow Celestina on foot if she chose to stroll home from here..Sometimes Angel seemed
troubled by what she'd been told about her grandfather, and at those moments she appeared downcast, somber. But she was just three, after all, too
young to grasp the permanence of death. She would probably not have been surprised if Harrison White had walked through the door in a little
while, during The Man from U.N.C.L.E. or The Lucy Show..His homely face was long and narrow, as though pulled into that shape by the weight
of his responsibilities. In other circumstances, however, his generous mouth might have shaped an appealing smile; and his green eyes had in them
the compassion of someone who himself had known great loss.."Please take the cards from the pack and put them on the coffee table in front of
you," Obadiah directed.
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