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BLACK MAGICK VOLUME 2 AWAKENING II
After following the blacktop fifty feet, Junior headed downhill through the close-cropped grass, between the tombstones. He switched on his
flashlight and trod cautiously, for the ground sloped unevenly and, in places, remained soggy and slippery from the rain..The accountant lived in a
white Georgian house on a street fined with huge old evergreens..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.On the
nightstand waited a glass of water on a coaster and a pharmacy bottle containing several capsules of a potent painkiller.."No. Rowena dropped
those names after the twins' first year. She and I were the only ones who ever used them. Our private little joke. Even the boys wouldn't have
remembered.".Junior worried that he might not locate the correct Dumpster among the many. Yet he didn't switch on the flashlight, suspecting that
he would be better able to find his way if the conditions of darkness and fog were exactly as they had been earlier. In fact, this proved to be the
case, and he instantly recognized the hulking Dumpster when he came upon it.."Mr. Cain, if he bothers you, would you want me to have his choke
chain yanked?".A dry laugh escaped the detective, but it had none of the warmth of most people's laughter. "You're not bad, Enoch. You're just not
as good as you think you are.".The boy-wonder physician turned to Junior again and assumed an expression of compassion so inauthentic that if
he'd been playing a doctor on even the cheesiest daytime soap opera, he'd have been stripped of his actor's-union card, fired, and possibly
horsewhipped on a live television special. "We'll be doing the procedure this afternoon, so I wouldn't want to give you anything much for the pain
just prior to anesthesia and sedation. But don't you worry, Mr. Pinchbeck. Once we've lanced these boils, when you wake up, ninety percent of the
pain will be gone.".Three years ago, in St. Mary's Hospital, with Phimie's warning fresh in her mind, Celestina swore that she would be ready when
the beast came, but here he came, and she was as not ready as possible. Time passes, the perception of a threat fades, life becomes busier, you work
your butt off as a waitress, you graduate college, your little girl grows to be so vital, so vivid, so alive that you know she just has to live forever,
and after all, you are the daughter of a minister, a believer in the power of compassion, in the Prince of Peace, confident that the meek shall inherit
the earth, so in three long years, you don't buy a gun, nor do you take any training in self-defense, and somehow you forget that the meek who will
one day inherit the earth are those who forego aggression but are not those so pathetically meek that they won't even defend themselves, because a
failure to resist evil is a sin, and the willful refusal to defend your life is the mortal sin of passive suicide, and the failure to protect a little yellow
M&M girl will surely buy you a ticket to Hell on the same express train on which the slave traders rode to their own eternal enslavement, on which
the masters of Dachau and old Joe Stalin traveled from power to punishment, so here, now, as the beast throws himself against the door, as he
shoves aside the barricade, with what precious little time you have left, fight. Junior shoved through the blocked door, into the bedroom, and the
bitch hit him with a chair. A small, slat-back side chair with a tie-on seat cushion. She swung it like a baseball bat, and there must have been some
Jackie Robinson blood in the White family line, because she had the power to knock a fastball from Brooklyn to the Bronx..In spite of the urgency
of his desire, he followed a circuitous route to Victorial's, doubling back on himself twice, watching for surveillance as he drove. If he were being
followed, his tail was an invisible man in a ghost car..They could not have been more solemn or more respectful if Naomi's corpse--stitched back
together, pumped full of embalming fluid, painted with pancake makeup, dressed in white, with her cold hands clasping a Bible to her breast-had
been reposing in a casket in this very room, surrounded by flowers and awaiting the arrival of mourners. They were all polite, soft-spoken,
sad-eyed, oozing unctuous concern--and so full of feverish calculation that Junior wouldn't have been surprised if they had set off the
ceiling-mounted fire sprinklers.."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and Barty..On the sofa, Celestina finally
worked up the courage to dial her parents' number in Spruce Hills..If Junior had not been such a rational man, schooled in logic and reason by the
books of Caesar Zedd, he might have snapped there in the street, before the photograph of Seraphim, might have begun to shake and sob and
babble until he wound up in a psychiatric ward. But although his trembling knees felt no more supportive than aspic, they didn't dissolve under
him. He couldn't breathe for a minute, and his vision darkened at the periphery, and the noise of passing traffic suddenly sounded like the agonized
shrieks of people tortured beyond endurance, but he held fast to his wits long enough to realize that the name under the photo, which served as the
centerpiece of a poster, read Celestina White in four-inch letters, not Seraphim..They were in the rain, the solid-glassy-pounding-roaring rain, every
bit as much as Gene Kelly had been when he danced and sang and capered along a storm-soaked city street in that movie, but whereas the actor had
been saturated by the end of the number, these two children remained dry. Tom's eyes strained to resolve this paradox, even though he knew that all
miracles defied resolution..Concerned that Junior's crying jag would trigger spasms of the abdominal muscles and ultimately another attack of
hemorrhagic vomiting, the nurse had with her a tranquilizer. She wanted him to use the apple juice to wash down the pill..According to his
wristwatch, the time was 9:05 in the morning on this momentous day..Never would he pause to reload at this desperate penultimate moment, when
success or failure might be decided in mere seconds. That would be the choice of a man who thought first and acted later, the behavior of a born
loser..By the time the family was ushered out, protesting, at the end of evening visiting hours, Junior hadn't succumbed to their pressure. If his
conversion was to appear convincingly reluctant, he would have to resist them for at least another few days..Precisely what type of prodigy Barty
might be was initially not easy to deduce. He revealed many talents rather than just one..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.."September 20, 1902, Birmingham, Alabama, church
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fire--one hundred fifteen dead. March 4, 1908, Collinwood, Ohio, school fire, one hundred seventy-six dead.".The dying-dove hands fluttered
down Junior's arms, plucking feebly at his leather coat, and at last hung limp at Neddy's sides..CLOUDS SWARMED THE late-afternoon sun, and
the Oregon sky grew sapphire where still revealed. Cops gathered like bright-eyed crows in the lengthening shadow of the fire tower..No matter.
He was a future-focused, focused man. The past is for losers. No, wait, humility is for losers. "The past is the teat that feeds those too weak to face
the future." Yes, that was the line from Zedd that Junior had stitched on a needlepoint pillow..Oblivious that she and Barty had become the center
of attention, Angel said, "Does he ever get the quarters back?"."Mommy, did you know, every day on Mars is thirty-seven minutes and
twenty-seven seconds longer than ours?".She snatched the handset away from Angel, told Bellini, "He's here," threw the phone on the bed, told
Angel, "Stay close to me," ran to the windows, and jerked the drapes out of the way..Fifteen feet separated them, with guests intervening. Yet this
stranger's attention could have felt no more disturbingly intense to Junior if they had been alone in the room and but a foot apart..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..This momentous day, he thought, and he shook with sudden terror at the inevitability of
new beginnings..He woke several times that night, instantly alert for a ghostly serenade, but he heard no otherworldly crooning..Here, now, came
the anaconda smile. "Did you argue about the baby, Enoch? Maybe she wanted it, and you didn't. Guy like you--a baby would cramp your style.
Too much responsibility.".In those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the connections among those arts
clear. There was-as the wise men of Roke would say later-no science in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was
concealing his talents..The head of the hospital bed was elevated, and Perri lay on her back. Her eyes-were closed..As one of the two paramedics
hurried to the ambulance van and scrambled into the driver's seat, Agnes suffered another contraction so severe that for a tremulous moment, at the
peak of the agony, she almost lost consciousness..The shakes returned, became more violent than previously--and then once more passed.."The
mass of these malignancies suggest they will soon spread-or have already spread-out of the eye to the orbit. There is no hope that radiation therapy
will work in this instance, and no time to risk trying it even if there were hope. No time at all. No time. Dr. Schurr and I agree, to save
Bartholomew's life, we must remove both eyes immediately.".Thanks to his intelligence and his personality, Barty's presence was so great for his
age that Agnes tended to think of him as being physically larger and stronger than he actually was. As the scent of grass grew more complex and
even more appealing, she saw her son more clearly than she'd seen him in a while: quite small, fatherless yet brave, burdened with a gift that was a
blessing but that also made a normal boyhood impossible, forced to grow up at a up faster pace than any child should be required to endure. Barty
was achingly delicate, so vulnerable that when Agnes looked at him, she felt a little of the awful sense of helplessness that burdened Edom and
Jacob..altogether by taking slow deep breaths, slow deep breaths, and by remembering that each of us has a right to be happy, to be fulfilled, to be
free of fear..St. Mary's social workers did not arrive with dawn, so Celestina was given the privacy of one of their offices, where the wet face of the
morning pressed blurrily at the windows, and where she phoned her parents with the terrible news. From here, too, she arranged with a mortician to
collect Phimie's body from the cold-storage locker in the hospital morgue, embalm it, and have it flown home to Oregon..When Renee, sweetly
oblivious of her looming doom, claimed to have inherited a sizable industrial-valve fortune, Junior thought she might be inventing the wealth or at
least exaggerating to make herself more desirable. But when he accompanied her back to her place, he discovered a level of luxury that proved she
wasn't a shop girl with fantasies..Indeed, as Celestina and the kid reached the foot of the steps to this second house, Bartholomew pointed, and the
woman turned to look back. She appeared to stare straight at the Mercedes, though the fog made it impossible for Junior to be sure..After
examining Barty, Dr. Schurr sent them to the hospital for further tests. There they spent the rest of the day, except for an hour break during which
they ate lunch in a burger joint..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..Reflections of those tracks appeared as stigmatic tears on the
long face of the physician..He slipped behind the door and raised the pewter candlestick over his head. Weighing perhaps five pounds, the object
made a formidable bludgeon, almost as good as a hammer..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''.On the counter beside the bathroom sink stood an open box of BandAids in a variety of sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of
iodine..Panic set in when he began to wonder if these intestinal spasms were going to prevent him from leaving Spruce Hills. In fact, what if they
required hospitalization?.After the song concluded, Junior felt better. His heartbeat soon returned to normal. The damp palms of his hands grew
dry..Tom was an Oregon State Police detective, as far as Celestina knew, and she didn't understand what he was doing here..slow breaths, and then
she pointed at the windshield. "The hospital's that way.".and half rotten. She tore it. With the small scissors, she opened the shoulder seam from the
inside..The house was empty, silent. Hanna worked only days. Nellie Oatis, Perri's companion, was not employed here anymore.."The exquisite
kind," he replied, glad that he had read so many books on the art of seduction and therefore knew precisely the right thing to say..She looked down
at her clutched hands. Made for work, these hands, and always ready to take on any task. Strong, nimble, reliable hands, but useless to her now,
unable to perform the one miracle she needed. "Barty's birthday is in eight days. I was hoping. . .".Her fear, Agnes suddenly realized, arose from
her father's often expressed conviction that an attempt to excel at anything was a sin that would one day be grievously punished. All forms of
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amusement were sinful, by his way of thinking, and all those who sought even the simplest entertainment were lost souls; however, those who
desired to amuse others were the worse sinners, because they were overflowing with pride, striving to shine, eager to make themselves into false
gods, to be praised and adored as only God should be adored. Actors, musicians, singers, novelists were doomed to hell by the very acts of creation
which, in their egomania, they saw as the equal of their Creator's work. Striving to excel at anything, in fact, was a sign of corruption in the soul,
whether one wanted to be recognized as a superior carpenter or car mechanic, or a grower of prize roses. Talent, in her father's view, was not a gift
from God, but from the devil, meant to distract us from prayer, penitence, and duty..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.."But I've never seen a case like this.
Usually, boils appear on the back of the neck. And in moist areas like the armpits and the groin. Not so often on the face. And never in a quantity
like this. Really, I've never seen anything like it."."Simon's a funny duck," Vanadium said, "but I like him more than a little and trust him
implicitly. He wanted to know what he could do to help. Initially, my speech was slurred, I had partial paralysis in my left arm, and I'd lost
fifty-four pounds. I wasn't going to be looking for Cain for a long time, but it turned out Simon knew where he was."."Nick," he suggested, as
though any reason existed for her to be on a first-name basis with the man who killed her husband. "I wasn't drinking. ".In the neatly ordered
bedroom, he removed his shoes. Stretching out on the bed, he stared at the ceiling, feeling useless..He didn't want to lean inside and peer over the
front seat. He had no weapon. He would be unbalanced, vulnerable..When Bartholomew first said "Kay-jub," and held out one hand toward his
uncle, Jacob surprised Agnes by crying with happiness..Professing befuddlement, the galerieur led the way through three rooms to the front
windows, gliding across the polished maple floors as though he were on wheels..The kitchen door stood open and full of light, but he missed it by
two feet. He felt along the back wall of the house, discovered the door casing and then the opening, probed with the cane for the threshold, and
stepped into the doorway..He couldn't work up sufficient saliva to get the rasp out of his voice: "Then you could learn to do it.".Celestina told them
about Nella Lombardi and about the message Phimie delivered to Dr. Lipscomb after being resuscitated. "Phimie was, . . so special. There's
something special about her baby, too.".Celestina had wanted to go to Oregon for the service, but Tom, Max Bellini, the Spruce Hills police, and
Wally Lipscomb-to whom, by Sunday, she'd begun talking almost hourly on the telephone-all advised strenuously against making the trip. A man
as crazed and as reckless as Enoch Cain, expecting to find her at the funeral home or the cemetery, might not be deterred by a police guard, no
matter what its size..Hers were the most feminine hands he'd ever seen. Slender, soft, prettier than Naomi's. He had no idea what she was talking
about..Edom did as asked. Then he cut the deck into two approximately equal stacks when requested to do so.."Nothing of the kind." Agnes smiled
at Barty and wiggled her finger in his grip. "They've always been my salvation. I don't know what I'd do without them.".According to the
newspapers, the police also credited him with the murders of Naomi, Victoria Bressler, and Ned Gnathic (whom they had connected to Celestina).
He was wanted, too, for the attempted murder of Dr. Walter Lipscomb (evidently Ichabod), for the attempted murder of Grace White, and for
assault with intent to kill Celestina White and her daughter, Angel, and for the assault on Lenora Kickmule (whose foxtail-bedecked Pontiac he had
stolen in Eugene, Oregon).."Yes, I'm nicely rounding myself into an early grave," he said almost cheerfully. "And I must admit to enjoying it.".He
wanted, all right, but -intuition warned him that he ought to continue to be discreet for a while longer..The spectral singer didn't exhibit her
blood-and-bone sisters' reluctance to pursue her man.."She's got preeclampsia. It's a condition that occurs in about five percent of pregnancies,
virtually always after the twenty-fourth week, and usually it can be treated successfully. But I'm not going to sugarcoat this, Celestina. In her case,
it's more serious. She hasn't been seeing a doctor, no prenatal care, and here she is in the middle of her thirtyeighth week, about ten days from
delivery.".Agnes wasn't able to interpret his expression, not because he was in the least difficult to read, but because her perceptions were skewed
by sudden fear and a flood of adrenaline. Her heart seemed to spin like a flywheel in her breast..Instead, he sat in the breakfast nook with his phone
books and resumed the grueling search for Bartholomew..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..Furrowing her brow and narrowing her eyes as though prepared
to scold him, she slowly lowered her face to his, until their noses were touching, and she whispered, "Because it's more fun if it's secret.".do further
testing, of course, but not until he's been stabilized at least twelve hours. Personally, I don't think we'll find any physical cause. Most likely, this
was psychological-acute nervous emesis, caused by severe anxiety, the shock of losing his wife, seeing her die.'.In recounting the fortune-telling
session, Agnes had not told the magician about the four jacks of spades, only about the aces of diamonds and hearts. She never wore her worries for
anyone to see; and though she had made a joke of the appearance of the fourth knave on Friday, Edom knew that it had deeply troubled her..She.
Heretofore, Celestina hadn't given a thought to the gender of the baby, because, to her, it had been less a person than a thing..Not understanding,
thinking that he was inexplicably asking if she loved him, she said, "Yes, of course, you silly bear, you stupid man, of course, I love you.".As if
he'd been presented with many previous photos under these circumstances, Jonas Salk accepted the picture. "Your daughter?".Astonished and
appalled by the cop's insensitivity, Junior said, "You just drop this on me? I lost my wife and my baby. My wife and my baby.".She poured cold
milk and drank it quickly. As she was rinsing the empty glass, she felt as if she might throw up, but she didn't..body on the flight out of San
Francisco. When finally her obligations were met, she.For all his brilliance, however, he was still a boy who loved to run and jump and tumble.
Who swung from the backyard oak tree in a rope-and-tire swing. Who was thrilled when given a tricycle. Who giggled in delight while watching
his uncle Jacob roll a shiny quarter end over-end across his knuckles and perform other simple coin tricks..If he had known that he would break his
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solemn vow twice before the month was ended-and that neither victim, unfortunately, would be a Hackachak--he might not have fallen asleep so
easily. And he might not have dreamed of cleverly stealing hundreds of quarters out of Thomas Vanadium's pockets while the baffled detective
searched for them in vain..When she discovered she was pregnant, Phimie dealt with this new trauma as other naive fifteen-year-olds had done
before her: She sought to avoid the scorn and the reproach that she imagined would be heaped upon her for having failed to reveal the rape at the
time it occurred. With no serious thought to long-term consequences, focused solely on the looming moment, in a state of denial, she made plans to
conceal her condition as long as possible..Now he had to focus on being ready for the evening of January 12: the reception for Celestina White's art
show. She had adopted her sister's baby. Little Bartholomew was in her care; and soon, the kid would be within Junior's reach..Evidently, the hero
was accustomed to encounters of this nature. He rose, pulled out the unused fourth chair. "Please sit with us."."I should," Tom agreed, "but the
point is this. . ." With the finesse of a magician, he allowed the salt shaker to slip out of the concealment of his palm, and stood it beside the pepper.
"This is also me.".The moment he had seen the building in which Nolly maintained an office-an aged three-story brick structure in the North Beach
district, a seedy strip club occupying the ground floor-Junior knew he'd found the breed of snoop he needed. The detective was at the top of six
flights of narrow stairs-no elevator-at the end of a dreary hallway with worn linoleum and with walls mottled by stains of an origin best left
unconsidered. The air smelled of cheap disinfectant, stale cigarette smoke, stale beer, and dead hopes.."And in a lot of somewheres," said Barty,
"things are worse for us than here. Some somewheres, you died, too, when I was born, so I never met you, either.".Hackachaks to browbeat him
into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted compliance with their greed..On Joey's side, there was no family to provide help. His mother had died of
leukemia when he was four. His dad, fond of beer and brawling--like father not like son-was killed in a bar fight five years later. Without close
relatives willing to take him in, Joey went to an orphanage. At nine he wasn't prime adoption material-babies were what was wanted-and he'd been
raised in the institution..By his twelfth month, he was toilet-trained, and every time that he had the need to use his colorful little bathroom chair, he
proudly and repeatedly announced to everyone, "Barty potty.".Barty followed the movement of her hand, raised his gaze to her eyes, hesitated, and
then said questioningly, "No pie?"
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