Outsider Deliverance

OUTSIDER DELIVERANCE
They ordered martinis, and when Kathleen, perusing a menu, asked her husband what looked good for dinner, he suggested, "Oysters?".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..With a shiver, Kathleen said, "We'd like to know more about why
we did the things we did for you. Why the quarters? Why the song?".She searched the child's unfocused eyes for some sign of the hateful father's
wickedness..Teasing out the card, Edom saw that it was an ace of diamonds-remarkable in light of Maria Gonzalezs fortune'-telling session last
Friday evening. He was more astonished, however, by the name printed in black ink diagonally across the face of the card: BARTHOLOMEW..He
was nearly forty years old, and a life spent fearing nature could not be turned easily into a romance with her. Some nights he still stared at the
ceiling, unable to sleep, waiting for the Big One, and he avoided walks on the shore in respect of deadly tsunamis. From time to time, he visited his
brother's grave and sat on the grass by the headstone, reciting aloud the gruesome details of deadly storms and catastrophic geological events, but
he found that he had also absorbed from Jacob some of the statistics related to serial killers and to the disastrous failures of manmade structures and
machines. These visits were pleasantly nostalgic. But he always came with roses, too, and brought news of Barty, Angel, and other members of the
family. When Paul sold his house to move in with Agnes, Tom Vanadium settled into Jacob's former apartment, now a fully retired cop but not yet
ready to return to a life of the cloth. He assumed the management chores of the family's expanding community work, and he oversaw the
establishment of a tax-advantaged charitable foundation. Agnes provided a list of fine-sounding and self-effacing names for this organization, but a
majority vote rejected all her suggestions and, in spite of her embarrassment, settled on Pie Lady Services..Wally drove slowly, carefully, with all
the responsibility that you would expect from an obstetrician, pediatrician, and spanking-new fianc?. The trip home to Pacific Heights took twice as
long as it would have taken in clear weather on a night without a pledge of troth..Jacob scared people. He was 'Edom's identical twin, with Edom's
boyish and pleasant face, as soft-spoken as Edom, well barbered and neatly groomed. Nevertheless, on the same mission of mercy as Edom, Jacob
would leave the pie recipients in a state of deep uneasiness if not outright terror. In his wake, they would bar the doors, load guns if they owned
any, and lay sleepless for a night or two..Just as Celestina snapped shut the latches on the suitcase and turned to the door, a nurse's aide entered,
pushing a cart loaded with towels and bed linens..In the foyer again, about six feet inside the front door, he stood the wineglass on the floor. He
placed the bottle of Merlot beside the glass, the red rose beside the bottle..Judging by the smeariness of the letters and by the fact that some had run
before they dried, the writing instrument hadn't been a felt-tip marker, as Vanadium first thought. A spattering of red droplets on the closed lid of
the toilet and across the beige marble floor, all dry now, gave rise to a suspicion..Celestina was hardly more than a child herself, pretending to have
the strong shoulders and the breadth of experience to bear this burden. She felt half crushed.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..Of the three Bartholomews that he'd turned up
recently, he chose Prosser because, burdened by the name Enoch, Junior felt sympathy for any girl whose parents had cursed her with Zelda..Wet
cobblestones and tattered blacktop. Hurry, hurry. Past the lighted casement window in the gallery men's room..So these are reports of my
explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these
hypotheses: things change: authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a dragon..Junior locked the door. He started the
engine and drove out of the cemetery faster than was prudent on the winding service road..When Agnes groaned, one of the shadows spread its
wings, moved closer, to the right side of the bed, and resolved into a nurse. Agnes's vision had cleared. The nurse was a pretty young woman with
black hair and indigo eyes..He had considered tracking down Celestina-and the bastard boy--prior to her exhibition. The alumni office of her
college might be one route to her. And further inquiries in the city's fine-arts community would no doubt eventually provide him with her
address..For more than two weeks, Agnes's heart had been a clangorous place, filled with the rattle and bang of hard emotions, but now a sort of
quiet had come upon it, a peace that, if it held, might one day allow joy again..Wally switched off the engine and killed the headlights. "Home,
where the heart is.".WALLY HAD NOT gone home with Death, but they had definitely been at the dance together..Sitting forward in his armchair,
Obadiah lowered his hands to his knees, and in thoughtful silence, he stared at them..ready to hear me. However long you need. But something ...
something extraordinary happened here before you arrived."."It's an uncommon reaction," the physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as
to be rare.".Grace, of course, was a strong woman for whom faith was an armor against far worse than embarrassment. Celestina knew that Mom
would suffer immeasurably more heartache by remaining in Oregon than what pain she might experience at her daughter's side, but Phimie was too
young, too naive, and too frightened to grasp that in this matter, as in all others, her mother was a pillar, not a reed..The diarrhea was over, finished,
part of the past. Long ago he had learned never to dwell on the past, never to be overly concerned about the worries of the present, but to be
focused entirely on the future. He was a man of the future..faiths and inhibiting rules that confused humanity, when he was sufficiently enlightened
to believe only in himself, he would be able to trust his instincts, for they would be free of society's toxic views, and he would be assured of success
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and happiness if always he followed these gut feelings.."Your father denies the rape ever occurred, apparently out of what I'd call a misguided
willingness to trust in divine justice.".They hadn't been close to Naomi, who'd once said she felt like Romulus and Remus, raised by wolves, or like
Tarzan if he'd fallen into the hands of nasty gorillas. To Junior, Naomi was Cinderella, sweet and good, and he was the love-struck prince who
rescued her..They would have given him an antinausea medication. It most likely wasn't going to work quickly enough to save him..Orange
firelight bloomed in the living room below, a wave of heat washed over Paul, and immediately behind the heat came greasy masses of roiling black
smoke, drawn to the stairwell as to a flue..By the time Agnes opened the driver's door and slumped behind the steering wheel, Barty levered
himself onto the seat beside her. Grunting, he pulled his door shut with both hands as she jammed the key in the ignition and started the
engine..Jacob feared what men could do with clubs, knives, guns, bombs, with their bare hands, but he was most preoccupied by the unintended
death that humanity brought upon itself with its devices, machines, and structures meant to improve the quality of life..He fiddled with the cylinder
until it swung open. Five chambers, a gleaming cartridge in each.."Don't you say that. The society isn't silly, especially not now. It's us, it's what we
were and how we are, and I do so much love everything that's us.".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.".The upper end of the bed was elevated. Otherwise, Agnes would not have been able to see the room, for she
was too weak to raise her head from the pillows..Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, was talking about an offering, as though Naomi were a goddess to
whom they wished to present a penance of gold and jewels..yunh," so she nodded as vigorously as she was able to do, and tightened her grip on
Celestina's hand.."By the way he acted, you'd have sworn that he gave me and Angel shelter in the storm, back then, instead of turning us out to
freeze in the snow.".In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to counsel the king and take
counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder, pitting
their powers one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse than careless. Plagues and famines, the
failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth
of sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the practices of wizards and witches, and all too often
rightly so..Agnes invited everyone to stay for dinner. The pies were no sooner finished than large cook pots, saucepans, colanders, and other heavy
artillery were requisitioned from the Lampion culinary arsenal..Now her mooring was Wally Lipscomb-obstetrician, pediatrician, landlord, and best
friend--who arrived halfway through the reception. As she listened to Helen Greenbaum's sales report, Celestina held Wally's hand so tightly that
had it been a plastic champagne flute, it would have cracked..In the three years since Perri's death, he had walked thousands of miles. He hadn't
kept a record of the cumulative distance, because he wasn't trying to get into Guinness or to prove anything..Alone with Paul, as he stood abashed,
she removed her blouse and bra and, with arms crossed over her breasts, revealed to him her savaged back. Whereas her father had used open-hand
slaps and hard fists to teach his twin sons the lessons of God, he preferred canes and lashes as the instruments of education for his daughter,
because he believed that his direct touch might have invited sin. Scars disfigured Agnes from shoulders to buttocks, pale scars and others dark,
crosshatched and whorled..Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most eighteen year-olds, but regardless of his brilliance, he was a few
days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally mature as they were intellectually developed, but Barty listened with
sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in his hands, with neither tears nor apparent fear.."There's a fine George
and Ira Gershwin song called 'Someone to Watch Over Me.'.On mechanic, he again glanced meaningfully at Edom, who felt a response was
expected. When he opened his mouth, he could think of nothing to say, except that at Sanriku, Japan, on June 15, 1896, a 110 foot-high wave,
triggered by an undersea quake, killed 27,100 people, most while they were in prayer at a Shinto festival. Even to Edom, this seemed to be an
inappropriate comment, so he said nothing. ,."I know how to build boats, how to sail boats.".After prying Junior out of the meditative position,
Chicane pushed him onto his back and vigorously--indeed, violently--massaged his thighs and calves. "Really bad muscle spasms," he
explained..Kathleen and Nolly shifted their attention to Tom's clenched left hand, although the quarter could not possibly have traveled from one
fist to the other..He stopped for lunch at a restaurant with a spectacular view of the Pacific, framed by massive pines..This room didn't face the
street by which Cain would approach the building, so Vanadium switched on the lights. He spent fifteen minutes examining the mundane contents
of the cupboards, searching for nothing in particular, merely getting an idea of how the suspect lived-and, admittedly, hoping for an item as helpful
to a conviction as a severed head in the refrigerator or at least a plastic-wrapped kilo of marijuana in the freezer..to believe that any man with such
a hard gut slung over his belt, with a bull neck.The universe was vast and Barty small, yet the boy's immortal soul made him as important as
galaxies, as important as anything in Creation. This Agnes believed. She couldn't tolerate life without the conviction that it had meaning and
design, though sometimes she felt that she was a sparrow whose fall had gone unnoticed. Barty sat on the edge of the doctor's desk, legs dangling,
holding Red Planet, his place marked by an inserted finger..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..The formless apprehension with which she had awakened at 1:50, Tuesday morning,
had returned to her from time to time during the past couple days. Now, here it came again, pinching her throat and tightening her chest-at last
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beginning to take form..exercise. Although they expected him to be dizzy, he had no difficulty whatsoever with his balance, and in spite of feeling
a little drained, he wasn't as weak as they thought he was. He could have toured the hospital unassisted, but he played to their expectations and used
the wheeled walker..More likely than not, Victoria spoke directly to the maniac detective. Even if she reported her sordid fabrications to another
officer, it would have gotten back to Vanadium, and the cop would have sought her out at once to hear her filth firsthand, whereupon she would
have enhanced her story until it sounded as though Junior had grabbed her knockers and had tried to shove his tongue down her throat..Yet, with no
recollection of rising from his chair, he found that he had shouldered his backpack and crossed the room. The three men looked up expectantly..As
kinky and thrilling as it had been to make love to the girl while playing the recorded rough draft of a new sermon that she had been transcribing for
her father, Junior could now recall nothing of what the reverend had said, only the tone and the timbre of his voice. Whether instinct, nervous
irritation, or merely the sherry should be blamed, he was troubled by the thought that there was something significant about the content of that
tape.."No. Charming," she disagreed. "There's a meaning to it. Everything has a meaning, dear."."If there's a presentation, I assume then I'm the
presentee," he said, taming his chair sideways to the table and taking her into his lap. "Just remember, I never wear neckties.".A lamp with a
fringed silk shade spread small feathery wings of golden light over one corner of the living room. On the coffee table were three decorative
blown-glass oil lamps, ashimmer..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..He would have liked to take Industrial Woman, as well, but she weighed a quarter ton. He couldn't manage
her alone, and he dared not hire a day worker, not even an illegal alien, to assist him, and thereby compromise the Pinchbeck van and identity..In a
sudden desperate burst of action, Junior tore at the dead man's closed hand, sprang open the trap of fingers and palm-and did not find a quarter. Nor
two dimes and a nickel. Nor five nickels. Nothing. Zip. Zero..His waitress was a cutie. She flirted with him, and he knew he could have her if he
wanted.."It's not a specific brand you can't have, it's the whole idea of a candy bar.".They laughed and held hands. For the first time since Phimie's
panicked phone call from Oregon, Celestina felt that everything would eventually be all right again..Indeed, Junior suspected that they might be
here at Vanadium's urging. The cop would be interested in determining how avaricious the mourning husband would prove to be when presented
with the opportunity to turn his wife's cold flesh into cash..A calico cat appeared at Tom's side, running, pacing him. Cats were witches' familiars.
Good luck or bad, this cat?.Although the small tin-and-plastic harmonica was more toy than genuine instrument, the boy blew and siphoned
surprisingly complex music from it. As far as Apes could tell, he never hit a sour tone.."No. Just tricks. Turn a leaf to a gold piece.
Seemingly.".You scrawl names on the walls with your own blood, play Psycho with a Sheetrock stand-in for Janet Leigh-and then fly off to Reno
for a weekend of blackjack, stage shows, and all-you-can-eat buffets. Not likely..She asked him how many fingers she was holding up, and he said
four, and four it was. Then two fingers. Then seven. Her hands so pale, the palms both bruised..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..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..The sedative was mild, but Phimie was asleep in mere minutes. She was exhausted by her long ordeal and by her recent lack of
sleep.."Yes?" the silver-haired eminence replied, wrinkling his nose as though he suspected that this customer would ask if the display pedestal was
included in the price..The air was spicy with incense and with the fragrance of the lemon oil polish used on the wooden pews..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..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.".When he heard the snick of the lock being disengaged, he rammed into the men's room..He placed a phone call
to Kaitlin Hackachak, his trollish and avaricious sister-in-law, asking her to dispose of Naomi's things, their furniture, and whatever of his own
possessions he chose to leave behind. Although she had been awarded a quarter of a million dollars in the family settlement with the state and
county, Kaitlin would be at the house by dawn's first light if she thought she might make ten bucks from liquidating its contents..She thought that
she already knew all about humility, about the necessity of it, about the power of it to bring peace of mind and to heal the heart, but in the
following few minutes, she learned more about humility than she had ever known before..She slipped into her shoes and stood for a moment
watching his lips move as he gave thanks for his blessings and as he asked that blessings be given to others who needed them..almost recoiled in
disgust. She held the newborn so that its mother could look into."I'm wondering," Nolly said, "if you're not an officer of the law anymore, in what
capacity are you going to pursue Cain?".the stems, thorns sharp against his tongue. And then Agnes. Agnes in the yard, screaming.Evidently, last
evening, prior to keeping a dinner date with Victoria, when the taunting detective had illegally entered Junior's house and placed another quarter on
the nightstand, he had seen the directory open on the kitchen table. Deducing the meaning of the red check marks, he inserted this card and closed
the book: another small assault in the psychological warfare that he'd been waging..He went in a pretense of blindness, gripping Angel's arm, but he
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missed nothing, and etched every detail in his memory, against the need of them in the coming dark..Looking toward the nearest window, where
the wet night kissed the glass, he said, "Lawn sprinklers?"."No, I don't see it," Chicane repeated. "There's no benefit to a meditation marathon.
Twenty minutes is enough, man. Half an hour at the most. You relied on your internal clock, didn't you?".The thorns had not been stripped from the
long stem of the white rose. Vanadium clutched it so tightly that the sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to be unaware of his
wounds..For breakfast, he avoided sugar. He ate cold roast beef and drank milk laced with a double shot of brandy.."That's right," Celestina told
Wally. "This isn't wagering. What's wrong with you?".During this same period, having subscribed to the opera, Junior attended a performance of
Wagner's The Ring of the Nibelung..Nolly sighed. "Well, I guess if you were going to just plug him, you could've done that already, soon as you
got to town.".He had difficulty picturing the detective puttering in the garden on weekends. Unless there were bodies buried under the
roses.."September 13, 1928. Lake Okeechobee, Florida. Two thousand people died in a flood."."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..Worried that tears would frighten Barty,
that indulging in a few would result in a ruinous flood, Agnes held back the salt tides. A mother's duty proved to be the stuff from which dams were
built.."Let's roll 'em. out," Paul said, and he returned to the station wagon to ride shotgun beside Agnes.."Good day, sir," Lipscomb said, closing the
door in Neddy's face, possibly compressing his nose and bruising his boutonniere..If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew would not
exist. No threat. Junior's life would be different, better..Bartholomew was dead but didn't know it yet. Pistol in hand, cocoon in tatters, ready to
spread his butterfly wings, Junior pushed the door to the apartment inward, saw a deserted living room, softly lighted and pleasantly furnished, and
was about to step across the threshold when the street door opened and into the hall came Ichabod..As she clambered through the open door into
Celestina's lap, the girl said, "Uncle Wally gave me an Oreo.".After taking a minute to steel himself, Junior squatted next to the dead
detective..Junior continued east, weaving through the horde, convinced that he could hear the ghost cop's footsteps distinct from the tramping noise
made by the legions of the living, penetrating the grumble and the bleat of traffic. Hollow, the dead man's tread echoed not only in Junior's ears but
also through his body, in his bones.."No pie!" Agnes agreed. She parenthesized his head with her hands and punctuated his sweet face with
kisses..guarantee against self-incrimination, a slap in the face of justice, a violation of the rights of man..Perhaps the paramedic had given him an
injection, a sedative. the howling ambulance rocked along on this most momentous day, Junior Cain wept profoundly but quietly--and achieved
temporary peace in a dreamless sleep..Great anger was apparent in the way that the uneven, red block letters had been drawn on the wall in hard
slashes. But the lettering looked like the work of a calm and rational mind compared to what had been done after the three Bartholomews were
printed..Because she'd enjoyed some limited use of her right arm, it was less wasted than her left, although not normal. Paul pulled down that
sleeve of her pajamas.
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