A Birthday Present From Another Dimension

A BIRTHDAY PRESENT FROM ANOTHER DIMENSION
Rena was cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist measurement must have been two-thirds her height, and she favored floral dresses that emphasized
her girth. With a German accent and in a voice that always seemed about to dissolve in a great gale of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb, you look like
a Christmas candle to me.".That Olympian purge had, however, made him appear to be both emotionally and physically devastated by the loss of
his wife. He couldn't have calculated any stratagem more likely to convince most.With Naomi, sex had been glorious, because they were bonded on
multiple levels, all deeper than the mere physical. They had been so close, so emotionally and intellectually entwined, that in making love to her,
he'd been making love to himself; and he would never experience a greater intimacy than that.."A friend's daughter. They say she died in a traffic
accident down in San Francisco. She was even younger than Naomi.".He spent the afternoon with her and stayed for dinner. He ate at her bedside,
feeding both himself and her, balancing the progress of his meal with hers, so they finished together. He'd never fed her before, yet he wasn't
awkward with her, or she with him, and later what he remembered of dinner was the conversation, not the logistics..almost recoiled in disgust. She
held the newborn so that its mother could look into.This consequence of rape, the baby, was less baby to Celestina than cancer, a malignancy
excised rather than a life delivered. She had been no more impelled to study the child than she would have been, charmed to examine the glistening
gnarls and oozing convolutions of a freshly plucked tumor. Consequently, she could remember nothing of its squinched face..The forger's crossed
eyes glowed with reflected light from the screen. He licked his rubbery lips, and his prominent Adam's apple bobbled: "Like to drain my pipes in
that Faye Dunaway, huh?".This was the same woman who had been stripping the second bed when Celestina arrived earlier. Now she was here to
remake the first..The man's voice echoed hollowly in Junior's ears, as if coming from the far end of a tunnel. Or from the terminus of a death-row
hallway, on the long walk between the last meal and the execution chamber..Every nerve in Junior's body was a tautly strung trigger wire. If
something set him off, he might explode so violently that he'd blow himself into a psychiatric ward..In the name of Zedd, slow deep breaths. Focus
not on the past, not on the present, but only on the future. What has happened is of no importance. All that matters is what will happen next..From
her Volkswagen bus in the middle of the line, Maria joined them. "In case we get separated, Agnes, I don't have an itinerary.".Kathleen savored her
martini. "Mmmm ... as cold as a hit man's heart and as crisp as a hundred-dollar bill from the devil's wallet.".Here again were these peculiar
grammatical constructions, which sometimes she had thought were just the mistakes that even a prodigy could be expected to make, and which
sometimes she had interpreted as expressions of fanciful speculations, but which lately she had suspected were of a more complex-and perhaps
darker-nature. Now her dread took form, and she wondered if the personality disorders that had shaped her brothers' lives could have roots not just
in the abuse they had taken from their father, but also in a twisted genetic legacy that could manifest again in her son. In spite of his great gifts,
Barty might be destined for a life limited by a psychological problem of a unique or at least different-nature, first suggested by these occasional
conversations that seemed not fully coherent..Dr. Zedd's death, just last Thanksgiving, had been a blow to Junior, a loss to the nation, to the entire
world. He considered it a tragedy equal to the Kennedy assassination one year previous..Startled, Junior sat up straight, clutching the silencer-fitted
pistol, but the cruiser didn't abruptly brake and pull to the curb in front of the Mercedes, as he expected..When you construct or reconstruct a world
that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and techniques are much the same.
You look at what happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell you and watch what they do, you think about it
seriously, and you try to tell it honestly, so that the story will have weight and make sense..She got a can of soda, returned to the table, and sat
down as if finished with her explorations. "You're okay, Barty.".Paul was nearest to that corner when he halted Grace in her rush toward certain
death. Before he quite realized what he was doing, he found that he'd flung open the door and climbed half the single long flight of steps, as
surefooted as Doc Savage or the Saint, or the Whistler, or any of the other pulp-fiction heroes whose exploits had for so long been his adventures
by proxy.."Please take the cards from the pack and put them on the coffee table in front of you," Obadiah directed..Although to Paul this was no
more than childish chatter, Tom knew at once that the girl referred to his explanation for why he wasn't sad about his damaged face: the salt and
pepper shakers representing two Toms, the hit-and-run rhinoceros, the different worlds all in one place. "Yes, Angel. That's something like what I
was talking about.".He sprang to his feet, or maybe only staggered up, depending on whether his image of himself right now was pulp or real, and
surveyed the scene, looking for the bandaged man. A few neighbors crossed the lawn toward Grace, and others approached along the street. But the
killer was gone..He reached toward the dead man's closed hand, but he couldn't find the courage to touch it. He was afraid that if he pried open the
stiff fingers, he would discover a quarter inside..This was a test of Junior's gullibility, and he would not give Vanadium the satisfaction of searching
his robe for the coin..Tommy James and the Shondells, good American boys, had a record farther down the charts-"Hanky Panky"-that Junior felt
was better than the Beatles' tune. The failure of his countrymen to support homegrown talent aggravated him. The nation seemed eager to surrender
its culture to foreigners..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..Golden lamplight gilded the front windows
downstairs. He would sit with Victoria on the living-room sofa, sipping wine as they got to know each other. She might tell him to call her Vicky,
and maybe he'd ask her to call him Eenie, the affectionate name Naomi had given him when he wouldn't tolerate Enoch. Soon, they would be
necking like two crazy kids. Junior would disrobe her on the sofa, caressing her smooth pliant body, her skin buttery in the lamplight, and then he
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would carry her, naked, to the dark bedroom upstairs..Settling onto the empty stool beside this beauty, Junior offered to buy her a drink, and she
accepted..Bartholomew might be a teenager living with his parents or a dependent adult residing with family; if so, he wouldn't be revealed in this
search, because the phone would not be listed in his name. Or maybe the guy loathed his first name and never used it except in legal matters, going
by his middle name, instead..He slipped the card out from under the change, turned it over. A joker. Printed in red block letters across the card was
a name, BARTHOLOMEW..Junior was tempted to experiment with the controls. Maybe other messages were recorded on the machine. Listening
to them would be delicious-even if every one of them turned out to be as meaningless to him as Max's--a little like browsing through a stranger's
diary..In spite of its dazzle, the detective's smile was nonetheless melancholy, proof that he was sincere when he said that Seraphim's baby was
beyond their reach..Trembling and sweating, he turned his back to the view window. As he retreated from the creche, he expected the oppressive
pall of fear to lift, but it grew heavier..Flanked by Dumpsters and trash cans, through steam rising out of grates in the pavement, past parked
delivery trucks, here came the dead cop. Running..Warily, Junior ventured into the gallery to make inquiries. He expected the staff to express utter
bafflement at the name Celestina White, expected the poster to have vanished when he returned to the display window..In fact, attorneys for the
potential plaintiffs felt that Nork, Hisscus, and Knacker were too willing to reach an accommodation, and they met the trio's conciliation with high
suspicion. Naturally, the state didn't want to defend against a claim involving the death of a beautiful young bride and her unborn baby, but their
willingness to negotiate so early, from such a reasonable posture, implied that their position was even weaker than it appeared to be.."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?"."Of all the things I might be meant to do with my life," he told Agnes, "I believe nothing will matter more than the small
part I've had in bringing together these two children.".sky grew sullen in the early twilight, and the city once more arrayed itself in the red gesso
and gold leaf that had indirectly illuminated Celestina's apartment ceiling the previous night.."You'll catch pneumonia," she warned, reaching
across the boy to flip the passenger's-side vent toward him..He also sought a supplier of high-quality counterfeit ID. This proved easier than he
anticipated..Junior forgot all about seduction. "And she--what?--She adopted her sister's baby?".She appeared to be in her early thirties, perhaps six
years older than Junior, but he didn't hold that against her. He wasn't any more prejudiced against older people than he was against people of other
races and ethnic origins..Upon arriving at the creche window, he had been in a buoyant mood. As he studied the quiet scene, however, he grew
uneasy..Her metal hands were still crossed defensively over her breasts. The artist had welded large hexagonal nuts to her rake-tine fingers to
suggest knuckles, and balanced on one nut was a fourth quarter..When his stomach rolled uneasily and his scalp prickled, he was seized by panic,
certain that he was going to suffer both violent nervous emesis and severe hives, breaking out and chucking up at the same time. He popped the
capsules into his mouth but couldn't produce enough saliva to swallow them, so he turned on the faucet, filled his cupped hands with water, and
drank, dribbling down the front of is jacket and sweater.."Oh, dear God," she whispered, and although she had always been a strong woman who
stood on a rock of faith, who drew hope as well as air with every breath, she was as weak now as the unborn child in her womb, sick with fear..The
opening paragraph still lingered in his memory, because he had crafted it with great care: Greetings on this momentous day. I'm writing to you
about an exceptional woman, Agnes Lampion, whose life you have touched without knowing, and whose story may interest you..Junior wasn't
concerned that the shots would attract unwanted attention. These large rural properties and a plenitude of muffling trees made it unlikely that the
nearest neighbor would hear anything.."Sulk away," the man said. "If you don't like this work, there's always the roaster.".In spring, summer, and
fall, they brightened the grave with the roses that Edom grew in the side yard. In this less rose-friendly season, these Christmas bouquets had been
purchased at a flower shop..Crouching beside the boy as he rubbed a brighter shine onto the granite, Agnes said, "Barty, honey, why are you ....The
presence of the brochure disturbed Vanadium also because he assumed that after being dead-ended by Nolly, Cain had subsequently discovered
that Celestina had taken custody of the baby to raise it as her own. For some reason, the nine-toed wonder originally believed the child was a boy,
but if he'd tracked down Celestina, he now knew the truth.."Well, we have earthquakes here," Jolene said, "but back east they have all those
hurricanes.".Smiling again, speaking in a voice hardly louder than a whisper, he said, "Got a wedding date to keep.".A new quarry, operated by the
same company, lay a mile farther north. This was the old one, abandoned after decades of cutting..The bitch was getting tired, but Junior still didn't
like his odds in a hand-to-hand confrontation. Her hair was disarranged. Her eyes flashed with such wildness that he was half convinced he saw
elliptical pupils like those of a jungle cat. Her lips were skinned back from her teeth in a snarl..WHILE THE SLATS of ash-gray light slowly lost
their meager luster, and sable shadows metastasized in sinister profusion, the sentinel silence remained unbroken between Junior Cain and the
birthmarked man..Barty let go of the girl's hand, and although he remained dry, the storm at once found her where she'd been hiding in the
silver-black folds of its curtains..In a magazine article about the hero, passing mention was made of a restaurant where occasionally the great man
ate breakfast..Tom proceeded, "is that an infinite number of realities exist, other worlds parallel to ours, which we can't see. For example ... worlds
in which, because of the specific decisions and actions of certain people on both sides, Germany won the last great war. And other worlds in which
the Union lost the Civil War. And worlds in which a nuclear war has already been fought between the U.S. and Soviets.".Otter was silent a while.
Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know
the names.".because even to cry in pain will invite more vicious discipline than the pummeling he's already endured. His father.The window gave
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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..She figured that she
could stay home, devoting herself to Barty, for perhaps three years before she would be wise to find work.."Yes, Barty," Tom said. "I feel a depth
to life, layers beyond layers. Sometimes it's ... scary. Mostly it inspires me. I can't see these other worlds, can't move between them. But with this
quarter, I can prove that what I feel isn't my imagination." He extracted a quarter from a jacket pocket, holding it between thumb and forefinger for
all but Barty to see. "Angel?".The revolving beacons dwindled, casting off blue-and-red pulses of light that shimmered-swooped through the
diffusing fog, as if they were disembodied spirits seeking someone to possess..Either operating on first-aid knowledge of his own or responding to
an instruction from the medic, the cop slipped a foam pillow under Agnes's head..So they had cooked up this project, math and mayhem, geometry
of limbs and branches, arboreal science and childish stunt, a test of strategy and strength and skill-and of the scary limits of nine-year-old
bravado..Prudence required that they strategize as though Enoch Cain were Satan himself, as though every fly and beetle and rat provided eyes and
ears for the killer, as though ordinary precautions could never foil him..On the lawn, Koko, their four-year-old golden retriever, was lying on her
back, all paws in the air, presenting the great gift of her furry belly for the rubbing pleasure of young Mistress Mary..The ball of sodden Kleenex
was gripped so tightly in Junior's left hand that had its carbon content been higher, it would have been compacted into a diamond. He saw
Vanadium staring at his clenched fist and sharp white knuckles. He tried to ease up on the wad of Kleenex, but he wasn't able to relent..If Junior
was patient, he could slip in there, find Bartholomew, kill the boy in bed, whack Ichabod second, and still have a chance to make love to
Celestina.."That was five years ago. After more surgeries than I care to remember, I was left with these." He raised his goblin hands again. "There's
pain in humid weather, less when it's dry. I can take care of myself, but I'll never be a card mechanic again ... or a magician.".Judging by Grace's
expression when Paul plucked the chest off the floor, he figured it was heavy. He had no way of knowing for sure, because he was in a weird state,
so saturated with adrenaline that his heart squirted blood through his arteries at a speed Zeus couldn't have matched with the fastest lightning bolts
in his quiver. The chest felt no heavier than a pillow, which couldn't be right, even if it was empty..Continuing to avert his eyes from the battered
face and the two tone eyelids, Junior found the keys in an exterior pocket of the sports jacket. The credentials were tucked in an interior pocket: a
single-fold leather holder containing the shiny badge and a photo ID.."What's this?" the man asked her, as Sinatra swooped through "Come Fly
with Me."."Retinoblastoma is usually unilateral," Dr. Chan continued, "occurring in one eye. Bartholomew has tumors in both."."I've always
wanted to learn the piano myself," Junior claimed, "but I guess you really have to start young.".Her father respected and admired Tom, so she was
thankful for his presence. And anyone who could survive whatever catastrophe had left him with this cubistic face was a man she wanted on her
team in a crisis..Raised by a father to whom any form of amusement was blasphemy, Agnes had never seen a magician perform until she was
nineteen, when Joey Lampion, then her suitor, had taken her to a stage show. Rabbits plucked out of top hats, doves conjured from sudden plumes
of smoke, assistants sawn in half and mended to walk again; every illusion that had been old even in Houdini's time was a jaw-dropping amazement
to her that evening. Now she remembered a trick in which the magician had poured a pitcher of milk into a funnel fashioned from a few pages of a
newspaper, causing the milk to vanish when the funnel, still dry, was unrolled to reveal ordinary newsprint. The thrill that had quivered through her
that evening measured I on the Richter scale compared to the full 10-point sense of wonder quaking through her at the sight of Barty as dry as if
he'd spent the afternoon perched fireside..Paul sat by himself, at the far end of the restaurant from them. He ordered orange juice and
waffles..Overlaying the birthmark were brighter stains. The plain face, less homely now, was less flat, too, pocked and torn into a new and
horrendous geography..The January air was crisp, fragrant with evergreens and with the faint salty scent of the distant sea. A curiously yellow
moon glowered like a malevolent eye, studying him from between ragged ravelings of dirty clouds..Busily, earnestly, with great satisfaction, Junior
redirected his anger at Celestina and at the man with her. These two were, after all, guardians of the true Bartholomew, and therefore Junior's
enemies.."The princess is correct," he acknowledged, revealing that this hand was still empty. Then he reached to the girl and plucked the quarter
from her ear..Somehow, Vanadium's malevolent spirit was also to blame for Junior's failure to find a new heart mate, in spite of all the women he'd
been through. Undoubtedly, when Bartholomew was dead and Vanadium vanquished with him, romance and true love would bloom.."After
Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the
throne. His reign was bright but brief. The kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then the
dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King Akambar moved the court from Berila in Enlad to
the City of Havnor, whence he sent out his fleet against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent
raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the
Kargs, but at great cost. And after the Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave was
killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..Choking fumes, blinding soot. A licking heat told him that slithering
fire had followed the smoke up the stairs and now coiled perilously close in the murk..Maria's mother, visiting from Mexico, was babysitting, so
Maria came without her children, as a guest, joining Agnes and the laugh-a-minute Isaacson twins, chroniclers of destruction. They ate in the
dining room, rather than at the kitchen dinette, with a lace-trimmed tablecloth, the good china, crystal wineglasses, and fresh flowers..The cop had
picked up the .22 pistol, using a pencil through the trigger guard, to prevent the destruction of fingerprints..Junior held the silencer-fitted 9-mm
pistol under his left arm, clamped against his side, freeing both hands to use the automatic pick..Shaking the ravaged khakis at him, she said, "Then
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what made such a mess of these?.On the third of June, he found another useless Bartholomew, and on Saturday, the twenty-fifth, two deeply
disturbing events occurred. He switched on his kitchen radio only to discover that "Paperback Writer," yet another Beatles song, had climbed to the
top of the charts, and he received a call from a ea woman..Agnes leaned forward in her chair: knees together, clasped hands resting on her knees,
forehead against her hands..He rolled his head back and forth on the pillow. "Nope. It's still just something you gotta feel.".ANGEL WAS
DRESSED in as much red as the devil himself: bright red shoes, red socks, red leggings, red skirt, red sweater, and a knee length red coat with a
red hood..If they were suspicious of him, they showed no obvious alarm. The three went inside in no particular rush, and judging by their
demeanor, Junior decided that they hadn't spotted him, after all..Even Angel, mere wisp of a cherubim, couldn't squeeze through a seven-inch
opening..She said, "Honey, what I'm wondering is ... could you walk where you don't have bad eyes, like you walked where the rain wasn't ... and
leave the tumors in that other place? Could you walk where you have good eyes and come back with them?"
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