The Perfect Way Or The Finding Of Christ

THE PERFECT WAY OR THE FINDING OF CHRIST
Agnes was grateful for the speed with which these arrangements were made, but she was also disturbed. Chan's expeditious management of Barty's
case resulted in part from his friendship with Joshua, but an urgency arose, as well, during his examination of the boy, from a suspicion that he
remained reluctant to put into words. Dr. Morley Schurr, the oncologist, who had offices in a building near Hoag Hospital, proved to be tall and
portly, although otherwise much like Franklin Chan: kind, calm, and confident..Perhaps this particular worry was not ordinary maternal concern. If
a sixth sense is at work in all of us, then perhaps subconsciously Apes was aware of the tragedy to come: the tumors, the surgery, the
blindness.."Frequently, symptoms appear early enough that radiation therapy in one or both eyes has a chance to succeed. Sometimes strabismus-in
which one eye diverges from the other, either inward toward the nose or outward toward the temple-can be an early sign, though more often we're
alerted when the patient reports problems with vision.".Barty sat at the kitchen table, reading Between Planets. From time to time, Agnes
discovered him watching her at work or studying Maria's face and her dexterous hands..The time had come for him to think more seriously about
his situation and his future. Self-improvement remained a laudable goal, but his efforts needed to be more focused..Although, by unspoken
agreement, they avoided any talk of loss and death, the mood remained grim. Angel sat in thoughtful silence, pushing her food around her plate
rather than eating it. Her demeanor intrigued Tom, and he noticed that it worried her mother, who put a different interpretation on it than he
did..Shortly after four o'clock, here was Neddy, already spiffed for work in black tuxedo, pleated white shirt, and black bow tie, with a red bud rose
as a boutonniere, standing just inside the open door to Celestina White's studio apartment, holding forth in tedious detail as to the reasons why she
was in flagrant breach of her lease and obligated to move by the end of the month. The issue was Angel, lone baby in an otherwise childless
building: her crying (though she rarely cried), her noisy play (though Angel wasn't yet strong enough to shake a rattle), and the potential she
represented for damage to the premises (though she was not yet able to get out of a bassinet on her own, let alone go at the plaster with a ball-peen
hammer)..She sat at the kitchen table, staring at the glass. After a while she emptied it in the sink without having taken a sip..Celestina, the
battering Baptist, back in action, came at him again. With one leg broken, another cracked, and the stretcher bar splintered, the chair wasn't as
formidable a weapon as it had been. She swung it, Junior dodged, she struck at him again, he juked, and she reeled away from him, gasping..Barty
wore elfin-size, knitted blue pajamas complete with feet, white rickrack at the cuffs and neckline, and a matching cap. His white blanket was
decorated with blue and yellow bunnies.."I know what you mean. Mr. Cain, I'd never turn my back on that much money if there was any damn way
at all I could earn it.".He was Father Tom again, having recommitted to his vows three years previous. At his request, the Church had assigned him
as the chaplain of Pie Lady Services..Short and slender, Dr. Chan was as self-effacing as a Buddhist monk, as confident and as gracious as a
mandarin emperor. His manner was serene, and his effect was tranquility..Those who had just met her and those who were overly charmed by
eccentricity called her Seraphim, her name complete. Her teachers, neighbors, and casual acquaintances called her Sera. Those who knew her best
and loved her the most deeply--like her sister, Celestina called her Phimie..Initially, when told that his patient was a Negro, Junior had been
reluctant to serve as her physical therapist. Her program of rehab required mostly structured exercise to restore flexibility and to gain strength in the
affected limb, but some massage would be involved, as well, which made him uncomfortable..Vanadium nodded. "And I'd like to hear about Cain's
reactions in more detail. I've read your reports, of course, and they've been thorough, but necessarily condensed. There'll be lots of subtleties that
only reveal themselves in conversation. Often, the apparently insignificant details are the most important to me when I'm devising strategy.".Since
childhood, he had been waiting for this moment-if indeed it was The Moment-and he had nearly lost hope that the much-desired encounter would
ever come to pass. He had expected to find others with his perceptions among physicists or mathematicians, among monks or mystics, but never in
the form of a three-year-old girl dressed all in midnight-blue except for a red belt and two red hair bows..With his startling combination of a
Mediterranean complexion and rust-red hair, his good looks, and his fit physique, Paul had the exotic appearance of a pulp-fiction hero. In
particular, he liked to imagine that he might pass for Doc Savage's brother..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..Beyond the windows, the winter night sifted
sootily down through the twinkling city, as he sat in his living room with a glass of Dry Sack in one hand and the picture of Celestina White in the
other..He continued until four aces of hearts and four aces of diamonds were on the table in front of him. These eight draws he had prepared, and
this effect was his intention..Two more uniformed officers had entered the kitchen, fresh from their search of the apartment. They were
amused..The Hackachaks were present, of course. Junior had not yet agreed to join them in their pursuit of blood money. They would give him
little privacy or rest until they had what they wanted.."Me too." He closed the ring box. Took a deep breath. Opened the box again. "Celestina,
when I met you, my heart was beating but it was dead. It was cold inside me. I thought it would never be warm again, but because of you, it is. You
have given my life back to me, and I want now to give my life to you. Will you marry me?".He paid cash to the locksmith, and included in the
payment were the two dimes and the nickel Vanadium had left on his nightstand.."Consider what I told you," Dr. Salk urged. "Your Perri would
want you to think about it.".He desperately needed closure in the matter of Naomi's death. That was what these past three years and these
supernatural events were all about..Anyway, if Celestina escaped, there would be a witness, and it wouldn't matter to a jury that she was a talentless
the-perfect-way-or-the-finding-of-christ.pdf
Page 1/7

The Perfect Way Or The Finding Of Christ

bitch who painted kitsch. She would have seen Junior get out of the Mercedes and would be able to provide at least a half-accurate description of
the car in spite of the fog. He still hoped to pull this off without having to give up his good life on Russian Hill.."We don't believe it does, do we,
Daddy? We don't believe blood tells. We believe we're born to hope, under a mantle of mercy, don't we?".As he'd proved to himself on his previous
two visits-his first night in town and then two nights thereafter-this number was merely part of the pianist's repertoire. Nothing supernatural
here..By the time he put his suitcase and three boxes of books--the collected works of Zedd and selections from the Book-of-the-Month Club-in the
Suburban, Junior had rushed twice more to the bathroom. His legs were shaky, and he felt hollow, frail, as if he'd lost more than was apparent, as if
the essential substance of himself was gone.."Sometimes she wrote little paragraphs to God, very touching and humble notes of gratitude, thanking
Him for bringing you into her life."."If I ever get there, I'll be back," she promised the gathered family. "Imagine how much we'll have to talk
about. Maybe I'll even get some new pie recipes from Over There.".Waste of time to check those places. More likely, woman and boy were hiding
in the last room..Startled, he snatched his hand back. The object fell, ringing faintly against the pavement..According to the cards, Barty would be
rich financially, but also in talent, spirit, intellect. Rich in courage and honor, Maria promised. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment,
and luck..Behind her, he said, "And is that my gray cardigan? What did you do to my cardigan?"."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have
a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had
managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must
do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale than be murdered in this hole..Drawn by voices on the second floor, Tom took the stairs two at a
time. A man and a boy. Barty and Cain. To the left in the hallway, and then to a room on the right..Less cautious than the typical accountant,
perhaps mellow in this season of peace, Prosser opened the door without hesitation..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..Grace, Celestina, and Paul expressed
amusement and amazement at Angel's critical judgment..Her hands shook, her entire body shook, and in her mind was a hard clatter of fear like the
wheels of a roller coaster rattling over poorly seamed tracks..If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew would not exist. No threat.
Junior's life would be different, better..Neddy occupied the entire spacious fourth floor of the house. The third and second floors were each divided
into two apartments, the ground floor into four studio units, all of which he rented out.."Well, sure," said Mary, "without dying first. That would be
the easy way to get there. I'm a Lampion, aren't I? Do we take the easy way, if we can avoid it? Did Daddy take the easiest way up the oak
tree?".He followed an alleyway to the building's service entrance, for which he possessed a key that wasn't provided to other tenants. He unlocked
the steel door and stepped into a small, dimly lighted receiving room with gray walls and a speckled blue linoleum floor..With no job to return to,
he dawdled over lunch. He was actually tumescent with a growing sense of freedom that was as thrilling as sex..At the bedside, Joshua Nunn,
friend and physician, looked up as Paul approached. He rose as though under a yoke of iron..There were effective actions and ineffective actions,
socially acceptable and unacceptable behavior, wise and stupid decisions that could be made. But if you wanted to achieve maximum
self-realization, you had to understand that any choice you made in life was entirely value neutral. Morality was a primitive concept, useful in
earlier stages of societal evolution, perhaps, but without relevance in the modem age.."When you cut Naomi's string, you put an end to the effects
that I her music would have on the lives of others and on the shape of the future. YOU struck a discord that can be heard, however faintly, all the
way to the farthest end of the universe.".He said this as though confident Agnes would understand what he meant, with a smile and with a glint in
his eyes that almost became a wink, as if they were members of a secret society in which these three repeated words were code, embodying a
complex meaning other than what was apparent to the uninitiated..As woe begone a widower as anyone could expect, Junior spent every night
home alone. By Sunday, he'd slept without companionship eight nights since being discharged from the hospital..So here it came again, the hateful
past, returning when Junior thought he was shed of it. This tall, lanky, Celestina-humping son of a bitch, guardian of Bartholomew, had driven
away, gone home, but he couldn't stay in the past where he belonged, and he was opening his mouth to say Who are you or maybe to shout an
alarm, so Junior shot him three times..She wouldn't answer him, but he was as convinced by her silence as he would have been by a blurted
confession--or by a denial, for that matter. Her wild eyes convinced him, too, and her trembling mouth. Naomi had come back to be with him, and
it could be argued that Seraphim had returned in a sense, too, for this girl was the flesh of Seraphim's flesh, born out of her death.."Both. Brain and
heart. But I've thought it through, Daddy. More than anything in my life, I've thought this through.".Uncommon dexterity is essential for anyone
who hopes to become a highly skilled card mechanic, but it is not the sole requirement. A capacity to endure grim tedium while engaging in
thousands of hours of patient practice is equally important. The finest card mechanics also exhibit complex memory function of a breadth and depth
that the average person would find extraordinary..Paul's Mediterranean complexion didn't make a blush easy to detect, but Tom thought his face
brightened until it was a shade or two closer to the color of his rust-red hair. His eyes, usually so direct, evaded Celestina..She protested that her
ruined body had neither any comforts to offer a man nor the strength to be a bride.."Worlds," ventured Jacob, "in which that oil-tank truck never
stopped on the railroad tracks in Bakersfield, back in '60. So the train never crashed into it and those seventeen people never died.".The bright side
was easy to see. If Vanadium's reputation among other cops and among prosecutors was that of a paranoid, a pathetic a after phantom perpetrators,
his unsupported belief that Naomi.During the night, he had awakened, seen her in the chair, and covered her with a blanket.."No, I didn't see him,"
Junior reminded the attorney. "I just assumed, when this harassment started here-".Friday morning, Junior resigned his position as a physical
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therapist at the rehabilitation hospital. He expected to be able to live well off interest and dividends for the rest of his life, because his tastes were
modest..make a worrywart life-insurance salesman like me seem just as light hearted as a schoolgirl.".Later, weak and shaken, as he was packing
his suitcase, the urge overcame him again. He was astonished to discover that anything could be left in his intestinal tract.."Too bad. You might
have used that to bargain with.".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..Already, the girl had taken Barty's hand. The two kids descended from the porch into the rain. They didn't
circle the oak, but stopped at the foot of the steps and turned to face the house.."To support my eyelids. And because without anything in the
sockets, I look gross. People barf. Old ladies pass out. Little girls like you Pee their pants and run screaming.".The instant he flipped the coin, he
opened both hands-palms up, fingers spread-with a distracting flourish..He smiled and shrugged. "I used to be a fisher of men. Now I hunt them.
One in particular.".Without excellence, of course, there would be no civilization, no progress, no joy; and Agnes was surprised that this sharp bur
of her father's philosophy had stuck deep in her subconscious, prickling and worrying her unnecessarily. She'd thought that she was entirely clean
of his influence..The Bones of the Earth.Off the hard surfaces of cabinets, refrigerator, and ovens, the twin reports crashed and rattled. The
windowpanes briefly thrummed..If Vanadium appeared among these men, Junior would not only puke out the contents of his stomach, but also
would disgorge his internal organs, every last one of them, and spew up his bones, too, until he emptied out everything within his skin..Angel didn't
join the grieving women, but sat on the floor in front of the television, switching back and forth between Gunsmoke and The Monkees. Too young
to be genuinely involved in either show, nevertheless she occasionally made gunfire sounds when Marshal Dillon went into battle or invented her
own lyrics to sing along with the Monkees..His instructor, Bob Chicane-who visited twice a week for an hour-advised him to imagine a perfect
fruit as the object of his meditation. An apple, a grape, an orange, whatever..Vanadium was dead. Pounded with pewter and sunk in a flooded
quarry. Gone forever..If he was left standing on the porch, the visitor would circle the house, peering in windows where the drapes were not drawn,
trying the doors in hope of finding one unlocked. Fearful that Victoria was sick or injured, that perhaps she had slipped on a pat of butter and
cracked her Mad against the comer of an open oven door, he might try to force his way inside, break a window. Certainly he would go to the
neighbors to call the police..She devoted half her work time to the neighbors-in-need route that Agnes had established and steadily expanded, the
other half to her painting. She was in no rush to mount a new show; anyway, she didn't dare renew contact with the Greenbaum Gallery or with
anyone at all from her past life, until the police found Enoch Cain..The adoption records on Seraphim White's baby weren't sealed by law, because
custody of the child was being retained by family..Seraphim White had come to California to give birth to him in or to spare her parents-and their
congregation--embarrassment.."It's a lot," Angel insisted. "Wally gave me an Oreo, last time I saw him. You like Oreos?".He doubted that the
singer had been Victoria Bressler, dead nurse, but he believed this was the same voice he'd heard on the telephone, back on the twenty-fifth of June,
when someone purporting to be Victoria had called with an urgent warning for Bartholomew..From childhood, Celestina was encouraged to be
confident that life had meaning, and when she'd needed to share that belief with Dr. Lipscomb as he struggled to come to terms with his experience
in the operating room, she'd done so without hesitation. Strangely, however, she herself was having difficulty absorbing these two small
miracles..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..This
colored person's grave, however, was uphill of Naomi's. Over time, as the body decomposed up there, its juices would mix with the soil. When rain
saturated the ground, subsurface drainage would carry those juices steadily downslope, until they seeped into Naomi's grave 'let mingled with her
remains. This seemed highly inappropriate to Junior..Celestina had a delayed reaction to Barty's name. An odd look came over her. "Barty? Short
for ... Bartholomew?".As the storm failed to dampen Joey, so the rotating red-and-white beacons on the surrounding police vehicles did not touch
him. The.On the nightstand stood a stainless-steel carafe beaded with condensation. Maria took the cap off the water carafe, and with a longhandled
spoon, she scooped out a chip of ice. Cupping her left hand.Anyway, the thing that scared her was not the monstrous father of this child. The
fearsome thing was the decision that she had made a few minutes ago, in the unused hospital room on the seventh floor..Putting an arm around
Paul's shoulders, Dr. Salk walked with him along a street lined with eucalyptuses and Torrey pines, to a nearby pocket park. They sat on a bench in
the sunshine and watched duck waddle on the shore of a man-made pond..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''.Having risen higher in the sky during the past couple hours, the gold-coin moon reminted itself as silver, and in the black
lake, its reflection rolled across the knuckles of the quiet wavelets.."I do, don't I," Rena agreed, as with one plump hand she spread the pleated skirt
of her brightly patterned dress..By comparison, the strip club-neon aglow, theater lights twinkling----looked warm, cozy. Welcoming..Slowly
rotating his raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing manipulations that a
master card mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more sorcerous than hares from
hats, doves from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws.."Don't worry, love. I'll make sure the snap's are constructed so you can get it off me
easily enough."."I suppose anyone could fill some empty gelatin capsules with the syrup," said Parkhurst. "But-" "Roll your own, so to speak. Then
the-perfect-way-or-the-finding-of-christ.pdf
Page 3/7

The Perfect Way Or The Finding Of Christ

he could palm a few of them, swallow 'em without water, and the reaction would be delayed maybe."The Finder" takes place about three hundred
years before the time of the novels, in a dark and troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the Archipelago
came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage
to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea; after all, a love
story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from the brief but eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea.
And the last story, "Dragonfly," which takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one, The Other
Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..Raising his revolver, Tom squeezed off two shots, but the gun didn't discharge..The magazine
covers were colorful, lurid, full of violence and eeriness and the coy sexual suggestiveness of a more innocent time. Most days, he read a story
while eating the two pieces of fruit that were his lunch, but sometimes he lost himself in a particularly vivid illustration, daydreaming about far
places and great adventures..On a morning in July, Junior was visiting the public library, poring through the stacks in search of exotic volumes on
the occult, when the phantom voice rose nearby. Here, the singing sounded softer than in his apartment, little more than a murmur, and also
threadier..In his car, currently a Mercedes, he made three trips between his apartment and the garage in which he'd stored the Ford van under the
Pinchbeck name. He took precautions against being followed..After a minute, he slipped his hand into his pocket. The quarter was still there..Those
words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled through the memory tapes in Junior's mind, as clear and powerfully affecting-and every bit as alarming-as
the memory flash of the ordeal in the Dumpster. He couldn't recall where he'd heard them, who had spoken them, but revelation trembled
tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..He possessed vast files on tragic fires, and most of them were committed to memory. In Vienna's
magnificent Ring Theater, December 8, a blaze claimed 850 lives. On May 25, 1887, 200 dead at the Opera Comique, Paris. November 28, 1942,
in the Coconut Grove nightclub in Boston-when Jacob was only fourteen years old and already.In his smooth whiteness, Junior felt a pressure on
his eyes, and then came visual hallucinations, disturbing his deep inner peace. He felt someone peel up his eyelids, and Bob Chicane's worried
face-with the sharp features of a fox, curly black hair, and a walrus mustache-was inches from his..At 3:3 1 A.M., even the early-winter dawn
wasn't near, yet Junior was too awake to return to bed. Though sweet, though melancholy, never ominous, the ghostly singing had left him feeling
... threatened. He considered taking a shower and getting an early start on the day. But he kept remembering Psycho: Anthony Perkins dressed in
women's clothes and wielding a butcher knife..Years earlier, a stream had been diverted to fill the vast excavation. Stock fish were added, mostly
trout and bass..She shook her head, and red bows fluttered. "No. 'Cause you didn't just move it around.".Rapt, frightened yet wonderstruck, Agnes
leaned forward, squinting between the whisking wipers..Angel. A less exotic synonym for her own name. Seraphim's angel. The angel of an
angel..Among these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter a few spells of illusion; and when
the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you
turn that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter
had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the
Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or another's..She didn't hear gunfire this time, either, but the hard crack of
splintering wood attested to the passage of at least two more bullets..Eventually he put the quarter on the nightstand, switched off the lamp, and
slipped into bed..Kathleen watched him with obvious amusement, aware that he was savoring her suspense as much as he was the
appetizer..Although the mummifying fog wound white mysteries around even the most ordinary objects and wrapped every citizen in anonymity,
Vanadium preferred to approach the apartment building with utmost discretion. Whatever the length of his stay in this place, he would never arrive
or depart through the front door or even through the basement level garage-until perhaps his last day..Surprised, Tom leaned in his chair to look
more directly at the blind boy. On the telephone, Celestina had mentioned only that Barty was a prodigy, which didn't quite explain the aptness of
the oak-tree metaphor..Unsupervised meditation without seed, in sessions longer than an hour, entails risk. To his horror, Junior would discover
some of the dangers in September..Murmuring reassurances, Celestina put a hand on the girl's head and smoothed her brow, her hair, until the sour
dream was sweetened by the touch..The family didn't exist in anticipation of developments with Barty and Angel, didn't put the pair at the center of
their world. Instead, they did the good work, shared the satisfactions that came daily with being part of Pie Lady Services, and got on with life..In a
stolen black Dodge Charger 440 Magnum, Junior Cain shot out of Spruce Hills on as straight a trajectory to Eugene as the winding roads of
southern Oregon would allow, staying off Interstate 5, where the policing was more aggressive..The minister's threat had been forgotten, repressed.
At the time, only half--heard, merely kinky background to lovemaking, these words had amused Junior, and he'd given no serious thought to their
meaning, to the message of retribution contained in them. Now, in this moment of extreme danger, the inflamed boil of repressed memory burst
under pressure, and Junior was shocked, stunned, to realize that the minister had put a curse on him!.Reminding himself that nature was merely a
dumb machine, utterly devoid of mystery, and that the unknown would always prove familiar if you dared to lift its veil, Junior discovered he could
move. Each of his feet seemed to weigh as much as one of Wroth Griskin's cast bronzes, but he crossed the sidewalk an went into Galerie
Coquin..He didn't know what he was looking for. He simply felt empowered to be the one conducting the surveillance for a change..Celestina was
unable to talk reason to him, and even her mother, Grace, who was living here for the interim and who was always oil on the stormiest of waters,
couldn't bring a moment's calm to the velvet squall that was Neddy Gnathic in full blow. He had learned about the baby five days ago, and he had
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been building force ever since, like a tropical depression aspiring to hurricane status.."Well, you're sweet, aren't you? And you're all bright red on
the outside and milk chocolate inside," Celestina said, gently tweaking the girl's light brown nose..This device, which could automatically pick any
lock with just a few pulls of its trigger, was sold strictly to police departments, and its distribution was tightly controlled. On the black market it
commanded such a high price that Junior could have bought the better part of a small Sklent painting for the same bucks..Onto its roof now, the
Pontiac spun as it slid, grinding loudly against the blacktop, and regardless of how determinedly Agnes held on, she was being pulled out of her
seat, toward the inverted ceiling and also backward. Her forehead knocked hard into the thin overhead padding, and her back wrenched against the
headrest.
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