When Heaven Invades Earth

WHEN HEAVEN INVADES EARTH
He had dragged Ichabod halfway across the threshold when he heard someone say, "No.".Maria Elena Gonzalez-no longer a seamstress in a
dry-cleaners, but proprietor of Elena's Fashions, a small dress shop one block off the town square-joined Agnes, Barty, Edom, and Jacob on
Christmas.With one tiny hand, Barty reached up for his mother. She gave him her forefinger, to which the sugar-bag boy clung tenaciously..She
kicked off her shoes and sat beside him in bed, with her back against the headboard, still holding his hand. Even though this darkness wasn't as
deep as Barty's, Agnes found that she was better able to control her emotions when she couldn't see him. "I think you must be sad, kiddo. You hide
it well, but you must be.".He knew the sermon, of course. The example of Bartholomew. The theme of chain-reaction in human lives. The
observation that a small kindness can inspire greater and ever-greater kindnesses of which we never learn, in lives distant both in time and
space..Having arrived at this same astonishing but nonetheless obvious conclusion, Harrison said, "Someone has to've been hurt." He hurried out of
the kitchen, through the dining room, with Paul close behind him..The moonlight had faded and the gentle waves had ebbed out of his mind's eye.
He concentrated, trying to force the phantom sea to flow back into view, but this was one of those rare occasions when a Zedd technique failed
him''."Worlds," ventured Jacob, "in which that oil-tank truck never stopped on the railroad tracks in Bakersfield, back in '60. So the train never
crashed into it and those seventeen people never died.".At the sight of her photograph, she felt herself flush. She hoped none of the pedestrians
passing between her and the gallery would look from the photo to her face and recognize her. What had she been."Tom, a couple minutes ago,"
Agnes said, "Celestina mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what exactly?".These statements sounded so convoluted and so bizarre to
Agnes that they nourished her growing fear for Barty's mental stability..Against the backdrop of granite monuments, Kaitlin hulked like a
moldering presence from Beyond, risen out of a rotting box to take vengeance on the living.."Why do they let a man like that keep his badge?"
Junior asked. "He's outrageous, wholly unprofessional.".I'm not the first to observe that much of what quantum mechanics reveals about the nature
of reality is uncannily compatible with faith, specifically with the concept of a created universe. Several fine physicists have written about this
before me. As far as I am aware, however, the notion that human relationships reflect quantum mechanics is fresh with this book: Every human life
is intricately connected to every other on a level as profound as the subatomic level in the physical world; underlying every apparent chaos is
strange order; and "spooky effects at a distance," as the quantum-savvy put it, are as easily observed in human society as in atomic, molecular, and
other physical systems. In this story, Tom Vanadium must simplify and condense complex aspects of quantum mechanics into a few sentences in a
single chapter, because although he isn't aware that he's a fictional character, he is obliged to be entertaining. I hope that any physicists reading this
will have mercy on him.."Don't worry, love. I'll make sure the snap's are constructed so you can get it off me easily enough.".What if the stubborn,
selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious, psychotic, evil spirit of Thomas Vanadium, which had earlier pursued Junior through another alleyway in broad
daylight, had followed him into this one in the more ghost-friendly hours of the night, and what if that spirit were standing just outside the
Dumpster right now, and what if it closed the bifurcated lid and slipped a bolt through the latch rings, and what if Junior were trapped here with the
thoroughly strangled corpse of Neddy Gnathic, and what if the flashlight failed when he tried to switch it on again, and then what if in the
pitch-blackness he heard Neddy say, "Does anyone have a special request?"."You'd never cheat me. I know you. We'd have Christmas twice a year
and parties for half birthdays.".After carefully wiping her fingers on a paper napkin, Maria examined the garments with interest. She carried her
living as the seamstress at Bright Beach Dry Cleaners. At the sight of each rent, popped button, and split seam she clucked her tongue..Using a
three-step folding stool, he was able to get near enough to one of the vent plates in the living room to determine whether it might be the source of
the song. just then the singing stopped..force open Edom's mouth. "Eat your sin, boy, eat your sin!" Edom resists eating his sin, but he's afraid for
his eyes,.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..Inevitably, man of the arts that he was, his slouching brought him to several galleries. In the window of the fourth,
not one of his favorite establishments, he saw an eight-by-ten photograph of Seraphim White..He found himself looking over his shoulder more
than once. By the time lie returned to his room, he felt half crushed by anxiety..Dressed entirely in a shade of pink that darkened to rouge when
wet, Angel squealed and deserted Barty. Spotted-streaked-splashed, with false tears on her cheeks, with a darkly glimmering crown of rain jewels
in her hair, she raced up the steps as though she were a princess abandoned by her coachman, and allowed herself to be scooped into her
grandmother's arms..daughter's existence. Angel, if that's what she were eventually to be named, lived under a threat as surely as had all the
children of Bethlehem, who'd been slain according to the decree of King Herod. The baby curled one small hand around her aunt's index finger. So
tiny, fragile, she nonetheless gripped with surprising tenacity.."Please try not to be alarmed, Miss White, but I have a patrol car on the way to your
address.".In Cain's bedroom, Tom Vanadium's hooded flashlight revealed a six-foot-high bookcase that held approximately a hundred volumes.
The top shelf was empty, as was most of the second.."This is Detective Bellini, with the San Francisco Police Department. Is everything all right
there?".Adoption records would have been kept as secret from Celestina as from everyone else. But perhaps she knew something about the fate of
her sister's bastard son that Junior didn't know, a small detail that would seem insignificant to her but that might put him on the right trail at
last..Startled, Celestina said, "Good grief, you're spooky. How could you know what I'm thinking?".Barty followed the movement of her hand,
when-heaven-invades-earth.pdf
Page 1/6

When Heaven Invades Earth

raised his gaze to her eyes, hesitated, and then said questioningly, "No pie?".He had not yet disposed of her personal effects. In the dark, he went to
the dresser, opened a drawer, and found a cotton sweater that she had worn recently..Her mother and father still resided in a world where Phimie
was alive. Bringing them from that old reality to this new one would be the second-hardest thing Celestina had ever done.."Which is?" His eyes
widened, and his voice became husky with pretended fear. "They're always ... evil..His profession was cocktail piano, though he didn't have to earn
a living at it. He had inherited a fine four-story house in a good neighborhood of San Francisco and also a sufficient income from a trust fund to
meet his needs if he avoided extravagance. Nevertheless, he worked five evenings a week in an elegant lounge in one of the grand old hotels on
Nob Hill, playing highly refined drinking songs for tourists, businessmen from out of town, affluent gay men who stubbornly continued to believe
in romance in an age that valued flash over substance, and unmarried heterosexual couples who were working up a buzz to ensure that their
rigorously planned adulteries would seem glamorous..Paul's Mediterranean complexion didn't make a blush easy to detect, but Tom thought his
face brightened until it was a shade or two closer to the color of his rust-red hair. His eyes, usually so direct, evaded Celestina.."There's a fine
George and Ira Gershwin song called 'Someone to Watch Over Me.'.Considering his battered and stitched face, considering also his tragic and
colorful history, Vanadium spoke with remarkably little drama. His voice was calm, nearly flat, rising and falling so little that he almost talked in a
monotone.."Or at least, if the police knew the truth at that time, they hadn't yet gone public with it. I had no reason to mention it to you back then. I
didn't even know Vanadium was missing.".At eleven o'clock Saturday morning, having just settled in the hotel after arriving from St. Mary's, they
were waiting for the SFPD to deliver suitcases of clothes and toiletries that Rena Moller, Celestina's neighbor, had packed according to her
instructions. While waiting, the three of them took an early lunch-or a late breakfast-at a room service table in the living room..In addition to these
scavengers, another presence was here, unseen but not unfelt. The chill of this invisible entity pierced Junior to the marrow: the stubborn, vicious,
psychotic, prickly-bur spirit of Thomas Vanadium, maniac cop, not satisfied to haunt the house in which he'd died, not ready yet to seek
reincarnation, but instead pursuing his beleaguered suspect even after death, capering--to paraphrase Sklent like an invisible, filthy, scabby monkey
here on this city street, in bright daylight..Shaking the ravaged khakis at him, she said, "Then what made such a mess of these?.He knew for a fact
that Seraphim had died in childbirth. He had seen the gathering of Negroes at her funeral in the cemetery, the day of Naomi's burial. He had heard
Max Bellini's message on the maniac cop's Ansaphone..As a matter of principle, Junior considered firing the slit-mouthed troll on the spot, but then
Magusson said, "You shouldn't be bothered any further by Detective Vanadium.".Their struggle to put their sorrow into words moved Agnes not
because they cared so deeply, but because in the end they were unable to express themselves adequately. Without the relief provided by expression,
their anguish grew corrosive. Their lifelong introversion left them without the social skills to unburden themselves or to provide solace to others.
Worse, their obsessions with death, in all its many means and mechanisms, had prepared them to expect Barty's cancer, which left them neither
shocked nor capable of consolation, but merely resigned. Ultimately, in great frustration, each twin was reduced to fragmented sentences, crippled
gestures, quiet tears-and Agnes became the only consoler..Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a
quality he sure as hell hadn't inherited from his father..Six captain's chairs encircled the big round table, one for everybody, including Agnes, but
only Paul and Barty stayed seated..In regard for Barty's tender age, Dr. Franklin Chan had arranged for Agnes to spend the night in her son's room,
in the second bed, which currently wasn't needed for a patient..... That discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of which will return to you in
ways you might expect ...."No. Lampion. Somewhere in your father's French background, there must have been lamp makers. A lampion is a small
lamp, an oil lamp with a tinted-glass chimney. Among other things, in those long ago days, they used them on carriages.".Relieved but still wary,
he toured the small house again to be sure doors and windows were locked..As though the blush were transmitted by a virus, Junior caught the
primrose-pink contagion from the pianist..He turned from the cowering girl and studied the boy, who stood a few steps inside the room, holding a
can of soda in each hand. The artificial eyes were convincing, but they didn't possess the knowing look that so troubled him in the strange girl..In
his mind, Junior saw a quarter turning knuckle over knuckle, and he heard the maniac cop's droning voice: There's a fine George and Ira Gershwin
song called "Someone to Watch over Me. " You ever hear it, Enoch? I'm that someone for you, although not, of course, in a romantic
sense.."Phimie said the creep thought it was funny, but using Daddy's voice as background music also ... well, aroused him, maybe because it
further humiliated her and because he knew it would humiliate our father. But we never told Daddy that part of it. Neither of us saw any useful
reason for telling him.".Slow deep breaths. Per Zedd, slow deep breaths. Any state of anxiety, regardless of how powerful, could be ameliorated or
even dissipated.As they savored the icy martinis, she asked about the client, and Nolly said, "He bought the story. I won't be seeing him
again.".With everyone in the diner now aware of Junior, with every head turned toward him and with every wary eye tracking him, he dropped the
bun cap and the mustard dispenser on the floor. Barging through the swinging gate at the end of the lunch counter, he entered the narrow work area
behind it..Her mouth was as greedy as it was ripe, and her pliant body radiated volcanic heat, and as Junior slipped his hands under her skirt, his
mind teemed with thoughts of sex and wealth and power, until he discovered that the heiress was an heir, with genitalia better suited to boxer shorts
than to silk lingerie..Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to let a fair wind loose or to
capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch.."What was it like,
Enoch? Did you look into her eyes when you pushed her?" Vanadium's uninflected monologue was like the voice of a conscience that preferred to
torture by droning rather than by nagging. "Or doesn't a woman-killing coward like you have the guts for that? ".By the time he went to bed
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Saturday night, the cards that had been only that morning were showing signs of wear..The night that followed might as well have been a night in
Hell, though a hell in which Satan provided an electrolytically balanced beverage..Junior reached the window seat and stared down at her. "I don't
believe that's true.".Pecan cakes, cinnamon custard pies boxed in insulated coolers, gifts wrapped with bright paper and glittery ribbons. Agnes
Lampion made deliveries to those friends who were on her list of the needful, but also to friends who were blessed with plenty. The sight of each
beloved face, each embrace, each kiss, each smile, each cheerfully spoken "Merry Christmas" at every stop fortified her heart for the sad task
awaiting her when all gifts were given..In the refrigerator, he found a stick of butter in a container with clear plastic lid. He took the container to the
cutting board beside the sink, to the left of the cooktop, and opened it..a time, from the carafe on the nightstand. She spooned the ice into Junior's
mouth not with the businesslike.A quick survey of the lavatory floor. The musician hadn't left anything behind, neither a popped button nor
crimson petals from his boutonniere.."Well, with so much on His shoulders, He can't always watch us directly, you know, with His fullest attention
every minute, but He's always at least watching from the corner of His eye. You'll be all right. I know you will.".sport shirt just for no reason at all,
because she thought he'd look nice in it?".At a gun shop, Junior purchased two hundred rounds of ammunition. Later, that many cartridges seemed
excessive to him. Later still, he purchased another two hundred..The boy fell and rolled even as he pitched the can, anticipating the shots that Cain
fired, which cracked into the doorframe inches from Tom's knees..Google didn't realize that he was an object of disgust. He wiggled his eyebrows
in what he evidently assumed to be an expression of male camaraderie, and he nudged Junior with one elbow..Curious to know what Neddy had
said, Junior quickly approached the same gallery staffer. "Excuse me, but I've been looking for my friend ever so long in this mob, and then I saw
him talking to you-the gentleman in the London Fog and the tux-and now I've lost him again. He didn't say if he was leaving, did he? He's my ride
home.".Finally sleeping, he had anxiety dreams of being in a public rest room, overcome by urgent need, only to find that every stall was occupied
by someone he had killed, all of them vengefully determined to deny him a chance for dignified relief..After arranging to have the gallery deliver
his acquisition, Junior stopped in a nearby diner for lunch. The place specialized in superb heartland food: meat loaf, fried chicken, macaroni and
cheese.."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided all loyalties. No commonwealth was
left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called
himself a lord, claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and those they hired were in truth slaves,
having only their masters to safeguard them from rival warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of
lawless, miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".Even a cool day on the pie route could produce a good sweat
by journey's end, because with the addition of the men to this ambitious project, they now not only made deliveries but also performed some chores
that were a problem for the elderly or disabled..Junior opened his eyes and saw that only the second of the two rounds had found its intended mark.
The first had cracked through the center of a cabinet door, surely shattering dishes within.."--and we're from different worlds, which I respect. I
respect you and your wonderful family ... your centeredness, your certainty. I want to do this only because it's what I owe you.".Tom Vanadium
was too unnerved by the Cain scare to be interested in the newspaper anymore. The strong black coffee, superb before, tasted bitter now..For an
instant, his attention had been distracted by Vanadium's presentation of his empty hands. Nevertheless, there was no way the cop could have
snatched the coin out of the air..Room by room, closet by closet, Junior conducted a search for the detective. The cop was not here..With no clear
awareness of having left the guest room, Paul looked down the enclosed stairs..After Maria, Bonita, and Francesca had gone, when Agnes and her
brothers joined forces to clear the table and wash the dishes, Barty kissed them good-night and retired to his room with The Star Beast..She was
astonished and moved. "I'm a hopeless throwback to the nineteenth century. How could you realize what's been on my mind?".He didn't realize he
was swinging the candlestick at Vanadium's face until he saw the blow land. And then he couldn't stop himself from swinging it yet once
more.."Will do. Check out those paintings he collects. People pay real money for them, even people who've never been in a looney bin."."I don't
know." He was silent a moment. "That's what's going to be interesting.".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..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..Fortunately, he recognized his vulnerability. Until the evening reception for Celestina White,
he must spend every hour of the day in calming activities, soothing himself in order to ensure that he would be cool and effective when the time
came to act.."Maybe he's a character I saw in a movie or read in a novel. I'm a member of the Book-of-the-Month Club. I'm always reading one
thing or another. I don't remember a character named B-Bartholomew, but maybe I read the book years ago.".Precisely what type of prodigy Barty
might be was initially not easy to deduce. He revealed many talents rather than just one..The missing paintings. The missing collection of Zedd's
books. You didn't take these things with you for a weekend in Reno. You took them if you thought you might never be coming back..He didn't
want to lean inside and peer over the front seat. He had no weapon. He would be unbalanced, vulnerable.."I've always wanted to learn the piano
myself," Junior claimed, "but I guess you really have to start young.".The muscles of his legs grew as hard as any of the landscapes that he trod.
Granite thighs; calves like marble, roped with veins..Without sigh or complaint, he would walk back to her with the purse. The errand was no
trouble. In fact, returning the purse would give him a chance to get another good-night kiss..Somehow, Agnes knew that in his younger days,
Obadiah had been a stage magician. Artlessly, she drew him out on the subject..Jacob had spent most of two days baking Barty's favorite pies,
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cakes, and cookies, and he'd prepared a meal as well. Maria's girls were at her sister's place this evening, so she stayed for dinner. Edom poured
wine for everyone but Barty, root beer for the guest of honor, and while this couldn't be called a celebration, Agnes's spirits were lifted by a sense
of normality, of hope, of family..The reverend said, "I'm sure you underestimate my parishioners, Celestina. They won't be scandalized. They'll
open their hearts."."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into his face. "And if you're not,
you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground longer.".The hall was deserted. Then a woman came out of one of the offices
and walked toward the gallery, without glancing at him..Ordinarily, when Celestina was troubled, her art was a perfect sanctuary from all woes.
When she was planning, composing, and rendering, time had no meaning for her, and life had no sting..In the dark woods of the dream, still the
presence: faceless and silent, radiating a merciless intent..Jell-O were served to Agnes Lampion as, on farms farther inland from the coast, roosters
still crowed and plump hens clucked contentedly atop their early layings..Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table. Wineglasses.
Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not yet lit..Darker than water, another stain spread across the lap and down the legs of the pants. It was the
color of port wine when filtered through the gray fabric of the jogging suit, but even in her semi-delirious state, she knew that she was not the
vessel for a miracle birth, was not bringing forth a baby in a flush of wine, but in a gush of blood..Halted by the unmistakable meaning of the
expressions on these women's faces, Paul was grateful that Nellie was briefly stricken mute. He didn't believe he had the strength to receive the
news that she had tried to deliver..With the second shot, the dead woman tumbled out of her chair, and the chair clattered onto its side..At many
houses, strings of Christmas lights painted patterns of color at the eaves, around the window frames, and along the porch railings-all so blurred by
fog that Junior seemed to be moving through a dreamscape with Japanese lanterns..She worried that they would argue with her, and though she
knew that she was committed to her decision, she was afraid to have that commitment tested just yet..The quarter, surely. The one that had not been
in his robe pocket where it should have been, the previous Friday..Maria fished another chip from the sweating carafe, rejected it, and scooped out
a larger piece. She hesitated, staring at it for a moment, and then spooned it between Agnes's lips. "Water can to be broken if it will be first made
into ice.".In the Suburban with Wally and Grace, as they waited to hit the trail, Celestina said, "He took her to a movie again, Tuesday night.".If
such a small quantity of crushed ice, taken in a single swallow, might cause.The galerieur's icy demeanor thawed marginally at this proof of taste
and financial resources. He either smiled or grimaced at a vague but unpleasant smell-hard to tell which-and identified himself as the owner,
Maxim Coquin.."From 1604 through 1610, Erzebet Bathory, sister of the Polish king, with the assistance of her servants, tortured and killed six
hundred girls. She bit them, drank their blood, tore their faces off with tongs, mutilated their private parts, and mocked their screams."
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