Etymologisches Wirterbuch Der Deutschen Sprache

ETYMOLOGISCHES WIRTERBUCH DER DEUTSCHEN SPRACHE
By the grace of Caesar Zedd and Remy Martin, Junior eventually slipped into undulant currents of sleep, and as he drifted away on those velvet
tides, he took some solace from the thought that come what may, December 29 would be a better day than December 28..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..In the kitchen, a delicious aroma wafted from the oven. On the stove stood a large pot over a low flame, and nearby
was pasta to be added to the water when it came to a boil..For a while, Celestina had worried that the girl was slower to walk than other children,
slower to talk, and slower to develop her vocabulary, even though Celestina read aloud to her from storybooks every day. Then, during the past six
months, Angel had caught up in a rush though she traveled a road somewhat different from what the childrearing books described. Her first word
was mama, which was fairly standard, but her second was blue, which for a while came out "boo." At three, an average child would be doing
exceptionally well to identify four colors; Angel could name eleven, including black and white, because she was able routinely to differentiate pink
from red, and purple from blue..Everyone regarded him expectantly, as if there would be more magic, as if flipping a coin into another reality was
something you saw every week or two on the Ed Sullivan Show, between the acrobats and the jugglers who could balance ten spinning plates on
ten tall sticks simultaneously..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..MONDAY EVENING, January 15, Paul Damascus arrived at the hotel in San Francisco with Grace White. He had kept watch over her in
Spruce Hills for more than two days, sleeping on the floor in the hall outside her room both nights, remaining close by her side when she was in
public. They stayed with friends of hers until Harrison's funeral this morning, then flew south for a reunion of mother and daughter..As to the
distressing matter of Seraphim's daughter, Junior at first decided to return to San Francisco to torture the truth out of Nolly Wulfstan. Then he
realized that he'd been referred to Wulfstan by the same man who had told him that Thomas Vanadium was missing and was believed to be
Victoria Bressler's killer..As they rolled along the coast, Agnes began to read to Barty from Podkayne of Mars: " 'All my life I've wanted to go to
Earth. Not to live, of course-just to see it. As everybody knows, Terra is a wonderful place to visit but not to live. Not truly suited to human
habitation."'.Extracting documents from his valise, Vinnie said, "Well, I've no right to talk. Food is my obsession. Look at me, so fat you'd think I'd
been raised from birth for sacrifice.".Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks,
candies not yet lit..Once, she left the TV and came to Tom, where he sat talking with Paul. "It's like Gunsmoke and The Monkees are next to each
other on the TV, both at the same time. But the Monkees, they can't see the cowboys-and the cowboys, they can't see the Monkees."."No, the more
I think about it, the more it feels like this is just kids. Some kids goofing around, that's all. I- guess Vanadium got deeper under my skin than I
realized, so when this came up, I couldn't think straight about it.".Although Celestina felt a little paranoid, being so security-minded in this safe
neighborhood, nevertheless she searched, out the master control button and engaged the power locks..The lunatic lawman was not at any of the
tables. Junior was sure of that, because indulging his appreciation for lovely women, he had roamed the room repeatedly with his gaze..The paper
towels were spotted with butter. He crumpled them and threw them in the trash..Agnes supposed Jacob trembled in anticipation of the crash of an
airliner or at least a light aircraft. Edom might be calculating the odds that this serene place-at this specific hour-would be the impact point for one
of those planet-killing asteroids that reputedly wiped most life off the earth every few hundred thousand years or so..His Country Squire laden with
cookies, plum cakes, homemade caramel corn with almonds, and gifts, Edom drove directly home from Obadiah Sepharad's place, which had been
their final stop. He roared away as if trying to outrun tornadoes and tidal waves..Phimie gazed upon the child briefly, then sought her sister's eyes
again. Another word,.While Angel continued her relentless interrogation of Paul Damascus, Tom joined her mother in front of the large window at
the end of the room farthest from the dinner table.."Look at it this way, Aggie. All the pies, all the things you do-that's betting on life. And now
you've just been given the great blessing of being able to place larger bets.".Now, here, all three on the street and vulnerable at once-the man,
Celestina, the bastard boy.."I'll never forget it," Dr. Salk promised. With his attention still on Perri's pictures, he said, "But I'm afraid you give me
far too much credit. I'm no superman. I didn't do the work alone. So many dedicated people were involved.".When he returned to the kitchen to add
ice and sherry to his glass,he looked up White, Celestina in the San Francisco phone directory. Her number was listed; her address was not.."Acute
nervous emesis," Junior croaked. "I've never thought of myself as a nervous person.".One of the coin seekers knocked against Junior, jarring him
loose of his paralysis, but when he stumbled out of the line of fire of the second vending machine, a third machine shot quarters at him.."Which is?"
His eyes widened, and his voice became husky with pretended fear. "They're always ... evil..The window didn't face the street. It overlooked a
five-foot-wide passageway between this house and the next. The police might not spot him leaving..Through miles of worry, natural beauty,
imagined omens, and the iron-red sands of Mars, they drove at last to Franklin Chan's offices in Newport Beach..With a nervous twitch of his avian
head and a wary frown, the watcher broke eye contact and slipped into the chattering crowd, lost as quickly as a slender sandpiper skittering among
a herd of plump seagulls..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..Focus, Caesar Zedd teaches, is the sole
quality that separates millionaires from the flea-ridden, sore-pocked, urine-soaked winos who five in cardboard boxes and discuss vintages of
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Ripple with their pet rats. Millionaires have it, winos don't. Likewise, nothing but the ability to focus separates an Olympic athlete from a cripple
who lost his legs in a car wreck. The athlete has focus, and the cripple doesn't. After all, Zedd notes, if the cripple had it, he would have been a
better driver, an Olympic athlete, and a millionaire..The maniac kicked once more, but because of the bracing dresser, the door wouldn't budge, so
he kicked harder, again without success..Junior didn't believe in gods, devils, Heaven, Hell, life after death. He put his faith in one thing:
himself.."Good day, sir," Lipscomb said, closing the door in Neddy's face, possibly compressing his nose and bruising his boutonniere..While
Jacob had shuffled, Agnes had taken little Barty from his bassinet into her arms. She was surprised and discomfited to discover that the baby was to
have his fortune told first..Fresh from sedative-assisted sleep, which hadn't ended until they were in the taxi between the hospital and the hotel,
Angel had proved as fully resilient as only children could be when they still retained their innocence. She didn't understand how seriously Wally
had been hurt, of course, but if the attack by Cain had terrorized her while she'd watched it from beneath her mother's bed, she didn't seem in
danger of being permanently traumatized..Celestina dropped to one knee in front of Angel, to tie the drawstrings of the hood under the girl's
chin..A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait, staring straight ahead. His chin shone
and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..He hadn't paid close attention to those patrons seated at the bar behind him. Now, he turned
in his chair to study them..Still on her knees, she raised the weapon and realized that she was going to shoot the maniac in the back, that she had no
other choice, because her inexperience didn't allow her to aim for a leg or an arm. The moral dilemma overwhelmed her, but so did an image of
Phimie lying dead in bloody sheets on the surgery table. She pulled the trigger and rocked with the recoil..When he passed by his own lunch plate
on the counter and again saw the quarter gleaming in the cheese, he spat out a curse.."I ALWAYS EAT CAV-EE-JAR FOR BREAKFAST," said
Velveeta Cheese in her stuffed-bear voice..To see his newborn baby girl, Barty shared the sight of other Bartys, and he so adored this little wrinkled
Mary that he sustained his vision all day, until a thunderous migraine became too much to bear and a sudden frightening slurring of speech drove
him back to the comfort of blindness..Outside, he discovered that some worthless criminal wretch had broken into his Suburban during the night.
The suitcase and Book-of-the-Month selections were gone. The creep even swiped the Kleenex, the chewing gum, and the breath mints from the
glove, compartment..Shopping for fashion accessories relaxed Junior. He spent a few hours browsing for tie chains, silk pocket squares, and
unusual belts. Riding the up escalator in a department store, between the second and.Although he harbored no fear of coming under suspicion for
the murder of Victoria Bressler, he intended to leave Spruce Hills this very night. No future existed for him in such a sleepy backwater. A wider
world awaited, and he had earned the right to enjoy all that it could offer him..Opening his eyes, still not daring to meet Victoria's gaze, Junior
knew she had registered and properly interpreted his response to her seductive spooning. She had frozen, the utensil in midair, and her breath had
caught in her throat. She was thrilled..The odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must be millions to one, which seemed to give the
predictions validity..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..Unfortunately, Caesar Zedd had not written a self-help book on how to commit homicide and escape the consequences
thereof, and as before, Junior was entirely on his own..64 just a little bit ago," the girl said. "I was sitting on the porch, having a Popsicle, and I just
figured it out.".A residual tension drained out of Junior. He was somewhat surprised that he had still been concerned about the song.."Tom, a
couple minutes ago," Agnes said, "Celestina mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what exactly?"."Longer to wait between
Christmases," she said. "And between birthdays. I'd save a bunch of money on gifts.".IN HIS FORD VAN filled with needlepoint and Sklent and
Zedd, Junior Cain-Pinchbeck to the world-left the Bay Area by a back door. He took State Highway 24 to Walnut Creek, which might or might not
have walnuts, but which offered a mountain and a state park named for the devil: Mount Diablo. State Highway 4 to Antioch brought him to a
crossing of the river delta west of Bethel Island. Bethel, for those who had taken good advanced courses in vocabulary improvement, meant "sacred
place."."You'll be out of ICU tomorrow, I bet. You'll have a phone, I'll call. And I'll come soon as I can.".Intending to keep the front of the gallery
under surveillance from behind the wheel of his Mercedes, Junior checked the time as he walked toward the car. His wrist was bare, his Rolex
missing..Against the sight of Franklin Chan's pity, which implied the hopelessness of Barty's condition, Agnes closed her eyes. But she opened
them at once, because this chosen darkness reminded her that unwanted darkness might be Barty's fate..Vanadium owned so few clothes that the
two bags had sufficient capacity to accommodate half the contents of the closet and dresser..Maybe the watch wouldn't be discovered with the
corpse. Maybe it would settle into the trash and not be found until archaeologists dug out the landfill two thousand years from now..As though
giving voice to her worst fear had made it come true, Agnes was seized by a contraction so painful that she cried out and clutched the paramedic's
hands tightly enough to make him wince. She felt a peculiar swelling within, then an awful looseness, pressure followed at once by release..In the
motel office, Junior paid for another night in advance. His preference in lodgings didn't run to greasy carpeting, cigarette-scarred furniture, and the
whispery scuttling of cockroaches in the dark, but though feeling better, he was too tired and shaky to drive..That last part was true. He just wasn't
loose in this world anymore. And in the world to which he'd gone, he would not find easy victims..The maniac detective was still on the floor
where he had died. The red rose and the gift box occupied his hands..During the rest of that first year, he walked to Palm Springs and back, a round
trip of more than two hundred miles, and north to Santa Barbara..Applying his intelligence now, he employed simple meditation techniques to calm
himself and to slow his heartbeat. The cop was trying to rattle him into making a mistake, but calm men did not incriminate themselves..Barty's
mathematical genius proved to have a valuable practical application. Even in his blindness, he perceived patterns where those with sight did not.
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Working with Tom Vanadium, he devised strikingly successful investment strategies based on subtleties of the stock market's historical
performance. By the 1980s, the foundation's annual return on its endowment averaged twenty-six percent: excellent in light of the fact that the
runaway inflation of the 1970s had been curbed..Bartholomew didn't merely have something to do with babies. Bartholomew was a baby..As quick
as a snake strikes, Vanadium was much closer to the bed than he had been when he tossed the coin, at Junior's side now, leaning over the railing.
"Naomi was six weeks pregnant.".He managed to hold the towel around his foot, but it grew dark red and disgustingly mushy..Instead, he was
given a small color brochure featuring samples of the artist's work. It also contained the same photograph of her smiling face that graced the
window..Eleven years later, a few months after marrying Agnes, Joey mysteriously invited Edom to accompany him on "a little drive," and took his
bewildered brother-in-law to a nursery. They returned home with fifty pound bags of special mulch, jars of plant food, and an array of new tools.
Together, they stripped the sod from the side yard, turned the soil, and prepared the ground for the rich variety of hybrid starter plants that were
delivered the following week..And although Simon would have denied it, would even have joked that a conscience was a liability for an attorney,
he possessed a moral compass. When he traveled too far along the wrong trail, that magnetized needle in his soul led him back from the land of the
lost.."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? "."Oh,
that's me, all right. I'm on the FBIs most-wanted list for criminal pie jostling.".Angel moved her hand to Barty's right eye, and again he didn't twitch
with surprise when her fingers lightly touched his closed and sagging lid. "I won't let you forget.".Her first year at college, she had hoped only to be
able one day to earn a living as an illustrator for magazines or on the staff of an advertising agency. A career in the fine arts, of course, was every
painter's fantasy, the full freedom to explore her talent; but she would have been grateful for the realization of a much humbler dream. Now, she
was just twenty-three, and the world hung before her like a ripe plum, and she seemed able to reach high enough to pluck it off the branch..Serving
a formal dinner was Agnes's way of declaring-to herself more than to anyone else in attendance-that the time had come for her to get on with life
for Bartholomew's sake, but also for her own..Two more uniformed officers had entered the kitchen, fresh from their search of the apartment. They
were amused..After checking her carotid artery and detecting no pulse, Junior returned to the sofa in the living room. He fluffed the little pillow and
left it precisely as he had found it..Barty rode with his mother in her green Chevrolet station wagon. Because the cakes, pies, and gifts were too
numerous to be contained in one vehicle, Edom followed them in his flashier yellow-and-white '54 Ford Country Squire..Two teenage boys and
one elderly woman scrambled across the sidewalk, grabbing at the ringing rain of quarters. They caught some, but others bounced and twirled
through their grasping fingers, rolling-spinning away into the gutter..Vanadium's wounds were too grievous to pass for accidental injuries. Even if
there were some way to disguise them through clever staging, no one would believe that Victoria had died in a freak fall and that Vanadium,
rushing to her side, had slipped and tumbled and sustained mortal head injuries, as well. Such a strong whiff of slapstick would put even the Spruce
Hills police on to the scent of murder..Edom had turned away from the box of groceries that he was packing. Frowning at the pies, he said, "You
don't think. . ..More likely than not, this was a lie, and the detective was, setting him up. Suddenly Junior wished that he had denied dreaming..He
had been surprised to learn her age. She didn't appear to be that old. Thirty or not, Victoria was unusually attractive..Convinced that the house was
playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to the foyer and the ground-floor hall..the stems, thorns sharp against his
tongue. And then Agnes. Agnes in the yard, screaming.With his refreshed drink, studying Celestina's photograph in the brochure, Junior returned to
the living room. She was as stunning as her sister, but unlike her poor sister, she wasn't dead and was, therefore, an appealing prospect for romance.
From her, he must learn whatever she knew that might help him in the Bartholomew hunt, without alerting her to his motive. At the same time,
there was no reason that they couldn't have a fling, a love affair, even a serious future together.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the
exception of his teeth, he was not a self-improved individual..Lipscomb turned to Celestina. "Before lapsing into semicoherence again, your sister
said, 'Beezil and Feezil are safe with her,' which may sound less than coherent to you, but not to me.".Alarmed, concerned that his patient's
emotional reaction would lead to racking sobs, which in turn might stimulate abdominal spasms and renewed vomiting, Parkhurst called for a nurse
and prescribed the immediate administration of diazepam.."I'm a less philosophical sort than Kathleen," Nolly said, "so what I've been wondering is
where you learned the tricks with the quarter. How is it you're priest, cop-and amateur magician?".As though the blush were transmitted by a virus,
Junior caught the primrose-pink contagion from the pianist..In either case, printing the name in blood was a ritualistic act, and ritualism of this
nature was an unmistakable symptom of a seriously unbalanced mind. Evidently, the wife killer would be easier to crack than expected, because his
shell was already badly fractured..The silence on the line was not merely that of a caller holding her tongue. It was abyssal and perfect, as no
silence on a telephone ever can be, without the faintest hiss or crackle of static, no hint of breathing or.No doubt thinking about the land of the big
bugs, into which she had pushed Enoch Cain, which was exactly what Barty had suddenly thought about, Angel said, "Honey, this is amazing, it's
wonderful, but you've got to be careful.".On hearing of Bartholomew's-and/or Celestina's-death, Neddy would be on the phone to the police,
pointing them toward Junior, in twelve seconds. Maybe fourteen..The longer he crouched, head cocked, breathing silently through his open mouth,
the more convinced Junior became that he had heard a man approaching. Indeed, the terrible conviction grew that someone was standing
immediately in front of the dumpster, head cocked, also breathing through his open mouth, listening for Junior even as Junior listened for him..Yet
Agnes feared him, for reasons similar to those that might cause a superstitious primitive to tremble in the presence of a witch doctor. Although he
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was a healer, his dark knowledge of the mysteries of cancer seemed to give him godlike power; his judgment carried the force of fate, and his was
the voice of destiny.."Whatever you're paying here, that's what you'll pay for the new place," Lipscomb said..Before the pianist could cry out,
Junior drove him between the toilet and the sink, slamming him against the wall hard enough to knock loose his breath and to cause the water to
slosh audibly in the nearby toilet tank..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..This comment left Tom nonplussed.
He could only imagine that Jacob had known someone who died in that crash-yet the twin's tone of voice and his expression seemed to suggest that
a world without the Bakersfield train wreck would be a less convivial place than one that included it..Now, twenty-four hours later, when Sparky
answered his telephone and heard Tom Vanadium, he said, "You looking for a little company? I've got another bottle of Merlot where the last one
came from."."I'm interested in one of the smaller Griskins," said Junior, managing to appear calm, although his mouth was dry with fear and his
mind spun with crazy images of the maniac cop, dead and rotting but nevertheless lurching around San Francisco..Worrying is what mothers do
best. Celestina was her mother, as far as Angel was concerned, and the child was not yet of an age to be told, and to understand, that she had been
blessed with two mothers: the one who gave birth to her, and the one who raised her..Downstairs, two shots cracked, and an instant after the
second, an explosion shook the parsonage as though the long-promised Judgment were at hand. This was a real explosion, not the impact of another
runaway Pontiac..Because the glass wings of the open window didn't lie flat against the exterior wall, they blocked his view. He had to thrust
himself farther through the opening, until he seesawed on the sill, before he could see the length of the entire block, in which the gallery stood at
approximately the middle..Calling after her, Agnes said, "No, wait, sugarpie. He should be coming down right now, before it gets dark.".The social
worker's office once more. Rain tapping lightly at the window where Dr. Lipscomb had stared intently into the fog as he tried to avoid confronting
the life-changing revelation that Phimie, speaking with the special knowledge of the once-dead, had shown him..Her voice was soft, almost a
whisper, and charged with anxiety; but under other circumstances, it would have been sexy..calm. He tried to imagine what Victoria's breasts
would look like, freed from all restraint..where everyone spoke a single language and had all the blueberry pies they needed..For an instant, she
appeared to be frowning. Then he realized this couldn't be a frown. It must be a smoldering look of desire..She switched on the windshield wipers.
Repeatedly, in the, arc of cleared glass, the graveyard was revealed in sharp detail, and yet the place remained less than fully familiar to her. Her
whole world had been changed by Barty's dry walk in wet weather..Perhaps a lot of suspects were rattled and ultimately unnerved by this behavior.
Junior wouldn't be easily trapped. He was smart..He didn't wonder about his sanity, either, as a less self-improved man might have done. No
madman strives to enhance his vocabulary or to deepen his appreciation for culture..He couldn't easily refuse the assignment. Later that year,
President Lyndon Johnson, with strong backing from both the Democratic and the Republican Parties, was expected to sign the Civil Rights Act of
1964, and currently it was dangerous for clearheaded believers in the primacy of self to express their healthy instincts, which might be mistakenly
perceived as racial prejudice. He could be fired.."Did he say I'd met him?" Jacob asked, squinting past Edom toward the bright sunlight at the open
door..She thought of herself as a creative person, a capable and efficient and committed person, but she did not think of herself as a strong person.
Yet she would need great strength for what lay ahead..Junior was educated. He wasn't merely a masseur with a fancy title; he had earned a hill
bachelor of science degree with a major in rehabilitation therapy. When he watched television, which he never did to excess, he rarely settled for
frivolous game shows or sitcoms like Gomer Pyle or The Beverly Hillbillies, or even I Dream of Jeannie, but committed himself to serious dramas
that required intellectual involvement-Gunsmoke, Bonanza, and The Fugitive. He preferred Scrabble to all other board games, because it expanded
one's vocabulary. As a member in good standing of the Book-of-the-Month Club, he'd already acquired nearly thirty volumes of the finest in
contemporary literature, and thus far he'd read or skim-read more than six of them. He would have read all of them if he had not been a busy man
with such varied interests; his cultural aspirations were greater than the time he was able to devote to them.."For the love of God," Junior pleaded,
"can't you please give me something for the pain?".Chase after her on foot. Shoot her in the car. Maybe. He'd have five rounds left if he used one
on the man, four on Bartholomew..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..Barty's reading and
writing skills appeared to be related to his talent for math, as well. To him, language was first phonics, a sort of music that symbolized objects and
ideas, and this music was then translated into written "syllables using the alphabet-which he saw as a system of math employing twenty-six digits
instead of ten..Harrison was a Baptist, Vanadium a Catholic, and although they approached the same faith from different angles, they weren't
coming to it from different planets, which was the feeling Vanadium had been left with following their conversation. It was true that Enoch Cain
could never be brought successfully to trial for the rape of Phimie, subsequent to her death and in the absence of her testimony. And it was also
uncomfortably true that exploring the possibility that Cain was the rapist would tear open the wounds in the hearts of everyone in the White family,
to no useful effect. Nevertheless, to rely on divine justice alone seemed naive, if not morally questionable..This guy was spooky. Junior was
beginning to think that the detective's unorthodox behavior wasn't a carefully crafted strategy, as it had first seemed, but that Vanadium was a little
wacky..when red aces weft followed by disturbing jacks, Agnes had pretended to take her son's card-told fortune lightly, especially the frightful
part of it. In fact, a coldness had twisted through her heart..A door slammed, and after the briefest of internal debates about whether to ize or act,
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Junior left Ichabod straddling the threshold. He must get to Celestina before she reached a telephone, and then he could come back and finish
moving the body..after he is rolled onto his back by his father, now, here, roses by the fistful jammed in his face, crushed and ground.Hound told
his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working for?".At 3:22 in the morning, December 13, following a
busy day of conducting ghost research, seeking Bartholomews in a telephone book, and working on his needlepoint, Junior awakened to singing. A
single voice. No instrumental accompaniment. A woman.."Where did it go?" Grace asked her granddaughter, making as much effort as she could to
lighten the mood for the girl's sake..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.".He turned the knob. The door eased inward, but he pushed it open only a fraction of an inch..He surprised himself by
sitting up in bed and shouting, "Shut up, shut up, shut up!"
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