Night Heat

NIGHT HEAT
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..From the plush pillowy shadows of the bed, Barty said, "Oh, look. Christmas lights.".The window was
French with small panes, so Celestina couldn't simply break the glass and climb out..Forward, under the spreading black branches of the massive
tree, receiving continuous green-tongued murmurs of encouragement from the breeze-stirred leaves, Barty was Barty, determined and
undaunted..The fact that Barty saw twisty spots with either eye closed had prepared Agnes for this bleak news. Yet in spite of the defense that
foreknowledge provided her, the teeth of sorrow bit deep..Kathleen hadn't noticed Tom replace his glass on the table, over the quarter. When he
lifted it to drain the last of the martini, two dimes and a nickel glittered on the tablecloth, where previously the quarter had been..Edom and Jacob
arrived, dinner was served, and while the food was wonderful, the conversation was better-even though the twins occasionally shared their vast
knowledge of train wrecks and deadly volcanic eruptions. Paul didn't contribute much to the talk, because he preferred to bask in it. If he hadn't
known any of these people, if he had walked into the room while they were in the middle of dinner, he would have thought they were family,
because the warmth and the intimacy-and in the twins' case, the eccentricity-of the conversation were not what he expected of such newly made
friends. There was no pretense, no falsity, and no avoidance of any awkward subject, which meant there were sometimes tears, because the death of
Reverend White was such a fresh wound in the hearts of those who loved him. But in the healing ways of women that remained mysterious to Paul
even as he watched them do.The attorney's admission surprised Junior. This was probably as close as Magusson would ever get to saying, Maybe
you didn't kill your wife, after all, but he was by nature a nasty prick, so even an implied apology was more than Junior had ever expected to
receive..In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of course, and so have the people who read the books. All times are
changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get
complicated, chaos becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to think..Agnes had believed that
through this ordeal, she'd largely spared her child from an awareness of the awful depth of her misery. In this, however, as in so many other
instances, the boy proved to be more perceptive and more mature than she'd realized. Now she felt that she had failed him, and this failure ached
like a wound.."What do you think of the exhibition," Junior asked, taking one step toward the musician, crowding him..When together in Agnes's
company, Edom and Jacob were brothers, comfortable with each other. But together, just the two, no Agnes, they were more awkward than
strangers, because strangers had no shared history to overcome..The boy's silvery giggles rang as merrily as sleigh bells, his Christmas spirit
undampened. "Not between, Mommy. Nobody could do that. I just ran where the rain wasn't.".Mrs. Cain's little boy felt small, weak, sorry for
himself, and terribly alone. The detective was still here, but his presence only aggravated Junior's sense of isolation..The ball of sodden Kleenex
was gripped so tightly in Junior's left hand that had its carbon content been higher, it would have been compacted into a diamond. He saw
Vanadium staring at his clenched fist and sharp white knuckles. He tried to ease up on the wad of Kleenex, but he wasn't able to relent.."I haven't
disturbed him," said the visitor, taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low..As Celestina settled on the sofa with the phone in her lap,
hesitating to dial until she worked up a bit more courage, Angel said to Tom, "So what happened to your face?"."Sure they do," Barty said. "But I
think Maria embroidered the birds just because they were pretty.".Not all of the pins were knocked to the shear line with a single pull of the trigger.
Three pulls were the minimum required, sometimes as many as six, depending on the lock..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..After wiping her floury
hands, Agnes took the book from him and, examining it, could find nothing wrong. She flipped back a few pages, then a few forward, but the lines
of type were crisp and clear. "Show me where, honey.".Behind them, the door rebounded forcefully from a rubber-tipped stopper and closed with a
thud. The lock wasn't engaged, however, and they might be interrupted momentarily..When the attorney finally came on the line, he sounded
put-upon, as though Junior were the equivalent of a troublesome toe that he would like to shoot off..From time to time, customers had crossed the
cocktail lounge to drop folding money into a fishbowl atop the piano, tips for the musician. A few had requested favorite -tunes..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..Agnes rubbed noses with him again, kissed him, and rose from the edge of the bed.."Wally," Celestina said, without hesitation,
because suddenly she saw something of a Wally in his green eyes, which were livelier than they had been before..He wanted to fling it into the
graveyard, send it spinning far into the darkness..Celestina met them at the front door and flung her arms around Wally. He let go of his cane-Tom
caught it-and returned her embrace with such ardor, kissed her so hard, that evidently residual weakness was no longer a problem..After a few
racing steps, when the dog realized that Mary hadn't thrown the ball, it whipped around and sprinted back..FOR THE BETTER PART of a week,
on doctor's orders, Agnes avoided stairs. She took sponge baths in the ground-floor powder room and slept in the parlor, on a sofa bed, with Barty
nearby in a bassinet..The one piece he had purchased was by a young Bay Area artist, Bavol Poriferan, about whom art critics nationwide were in
agreement: He was destined for a long and significant career. The sculpture had cost over nine thousand dollars, an extravagance for a man trying
to live on the income of his hard-won and prudently invested fortune, but its presence in his living room immediately identified him, to
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cognoscenti, as a person of taste and cutting-edge sensibilities..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.."No, I didn't see him," Junior reminded the attorney. "I just assumed, when this harassment started here-"."It isn't just the rotten
railing," Junior said, still paging through the report, his outrage growing. "The stairs are unsafe.".This was one of many things about Agnes that
amazed Edom. If he had dared to make a list of all the qualities that he admired in her, he would have sunk into despair at the consideration of how
much better she had coped with adversity than either he or Jacob..A delay of a few hours, before getting her under a physician's care, might still be
risky. But so was forcing her into a local hospital to endure the mortification she desperately wanted to avoid..An unfortunately bumpy ride for the
deceased: along the hallway, through the foyer, across the entry threshold, down the porch steps, across a lawn dappled with pine shadows and
yellow moonlight, to the graveled driveway. No complaints..Sitting on the edge of the bed, Maria lightly salted the runny eggs and spooned them
into Agnes's mouth. "Eggs is as chickens does.".The baby felt too light to be real. She weighed five pounds fourteen ounces, but she seemed lighter
than air, as though she might float up and out of her aunt's arms.."Honey," she said, crouching to peer at him through the vertical slats of the
playpen, "what're you doing?".Trembling, she sat beside the bassinet and gazed at her baby with such love that the force of it ought to have rocked
him awake..In abject misery, Junior lay waiting to go under the knife, more eager to be cut than he would have thought possible only a few hours
before. The mere promise of this surgery thrilled him more than all the sex that he'd ever enjoyed between the age of thirteen and the Thursday just
past..A quick tug on each pants cuff revealed no ankle holster, which was how many cops would choose to carry an off-duty piece..Having been an
object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt fortunate to have survived. He shuddered.."Nah. Every secret society has a secret handshake.
We'll have this instead." Her face was still close to his, and she rubbed noses with him.."No, no, dear. It was little Muffin, from next door. A big
dog certainly would have torn up both you and the pants. We've got to have a credible story."."I've got hundreds of files on cases like that," said
Jacob, "and much worse. If you're interested, I'll get you copies of some."."I don't have to graduate in the spring of next year. I can take fewer
classes, graduate the spring after. That's no big deal.".He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of
self-transformation and so escape. Surely his life was in danger, and it would be all right to use the spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn
himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his
food and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats. When he showed signs of reviving during the
journey, one of them bashed him on the head, remarking that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..Curiously, reciting these facts usually calmed
him, as though speaking of disaster would ward it off. Since Friday, however, he had found no comfort in his usual routines..lawn before they knew
that the prodigy's invisible cloak wouldn't accommodate him as it did the girl. Cool, drenching rain pounded Tom at once, and he scooped Barty off
the steps as Grace had gathered up.He stepped to the front door, which was framed by curtained side lights. He drew one of the curtains aside and
peered out.."You look very, very handsome this morning, Mr. Barty, " squeaked Pixie Lee, who was something of a flirt. "You look like a big
movie star.Until Nolly, Kathleen's life had been as short on romance as a saltless saltine is short on flavor. Her childhood and even her adolescence
were so colorless that she'd settled on dentistry as a career because it seemed, by comparison to what she knew, to be an exotic and exciting
profession. She'd dated a few men, but all were boring and none was kind. Ballroom-dancing lessons-and ultimately competitions-promised the
romance that dentistry and dating hadn't provided, but even dancing was somewhat a disappointment until her instructor introduced Kathleen to this
balding, bull-necked, lumpy, utterly wonderful Romeo..Junior forgot all about seduction. "And she--what?--She adopted her sister's baby?".For a
moment, Junior was mystified. Vanadium's movements had the quality of ritual, vaguely reminiscent of a priest raising high the Eucharist..EVERY
MOTHER BELIEVES that her baby is breathtakingly beautiful. She will remain unshakably convinced of this even if she lives to be a centenarian
and her child has been harrowed by eight hard decades of gravity and experience.."I said it didn't work that way, and it doesn't. Yet ... I don't
actually walk in those other worlds to avoid the rain, but I sort of walk in the idea of those worlds. . . .".He didn't even dare to pretend to wake up
now, with a mutter and a yawn because the detective would know that he was faking, that he had been awake all along. And if he'd been feigning
unconsciousness, eaves.The house was hers, free and clear of mortgages. There were two savings accounts to which Joey had diligently made
deposits weekly through nine years of marriage..Celestina succumbed to a fit of giggles. Before she could control them, she used up two Kleenex to
blow her nose and to blot the laughter from her eyes.."So entertaining, I felt I should have paid for those seats. When the third machine starts
whizzing coins at him, he bolts like a kid running a graveyard at midnight on a dare." Nolly laughed, remembering..He produced her coat as if by
legerdemain. Magically, she found her arms in the sleeves and the collar around her neck, though given her size lately, putting on anything other
than a hat usually required strategy and persistence..To celebrate, upon leaving the gallery, he went to the coffee shop in the Fairmont Hotel, atop
Nob Hill, determined to have a beer and a cheeseburger..he wasn't wholly without feeling, of course. A poignant current of sadness eddied in his
heart, a sadness at the thought of the love and the happiness that he and the nurse might have known together. But it was her choice, after all, to
play the tease and to deal with him so cruelly..A moment ago, he'd slammed into Angel's room, and that was loud, but this boomed louder,
thunderous enough to wake people throughout the building..Joey couldn't raise his head, couldn't turn more directly toward her ... because his spine
had been damaged, perhaps severed, and he was paralyzed..A few minutes after dawn, in excellent weather, they flew out of Sacramento, bound for
Eugene. Junior would have enjoyed the scenery if his face hadn't felt as if it were gripped by a score of white-hot pliers in the hands of the same
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evil trolls that had peopled all the fairy tales that his mother had ever told him when he was little..With his sister's financial backing, Edom
purchased a flower shop in '71, after ascertaining that the strip mall in which it was located had been even more soundly constructed than the
earthquake code required, that it didn't stand on slide-prone land, that it did not lie in a flood plain, and that in fact its altitude above sea level
ensured that it would survive all but a tidal wave of such towering enormity that nothing less than an asteroid impact in the Pacific could be the
cause. In '73, he married Maria Elena (that boy-girl thing, after all), whereupon she became Agnes's sister-in-law in addition to having long been a
full sister in her heart. They bought the house on the other side of the original Lampion homestead, and another fence was torn down..Of all the
kindnesses that we can do for one another, the most precious of all gifts-time-is not ours to give. Bearing this in mind, Agnes did her best to guide
her extended family through its grieving for Harrison and for Jacob, into happier days. Respect must be paid, precious memories nurtured, but life
also must go on..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..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..AFTER THE ENCOUNTER with the quarter-spitting vending machines,
Junior wanted to kill another Bartholomew, any Bartholomew, even if he had to drive to some far suburb like Terra Linda to do it, even if he had to
drive farther and stay overnight in a Holiday ay Inn an eat steam-table food off a buffet crawling with other diners' cold germs and garnished with
their loose hairs..His silent tears accomplished what his words could not: Nork, Knacker, and Hisscus retreated, urging him to speak to his attorney,
promising to return, once more expressing their deepest condolences, perhaps as abashed as attorneys and political appointees could get, but
certainly confused and unsure how to proceed when dealing with a man so untouched by greed, so free of anger, so forgiving as the widower
Cain..Junior considered slipping quietly around the house, peering in windows, to be sure she was alone, before approaching directly. If she saw
him, however, his wonderful surprise would be spoiled..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.."Blood tests should reveal whether the child's yours or not. That also might explain all this.".Maria said, "It is
... the only thing ... I can do for him now, for you. I be nobody, not.Each page comprised four columns of names and numbers, most with addresses.
Approximately one hundred names filled each column, four hundred to a page..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.".She
struggled, wept, pretended disgust, faked shame, swore to bring the police down on him. Another man, not as highly skilled at reading men as
Junior, might have thought the girl's resistance was genuine, Sat her charges of rape were sincere. Any other man might have backed off, but Junior
was neither fooled nor confused..Into her fevered mind came an image of a milk-glass infant, as translucent as Joey at the back door of the
ambulance. Fearing that this vision meant her child would be stillborn, she said, My baby, but no sound escaped her.."Yes. More about that later,
just let me make it clear that an interest in physics doesn't make me a physicist. Even if I were, I couldn't explain quantum mechanics in an hour or
a year. Some say quantum theory is so weird that no one can fully understand all its implications. Some things proven in quantum experiments
seem to defy common sense, and I'll lay out a few for you, just to give you the flavor. First, on the subatomic level, effect sometimes comes before
cause. In other words, an event can happen before the reason for it ever occurs. Equally odd ... in an experiment with a human observer, subatomic
particles behave differently from the way they behave when the experiment is unobserved while in progress and the results are examined only after
the fact-which might suggest that human will, even subconsciously expressed, shapes reality.".Zedd endorses self-pity, but only if you learn to use
it as a springboard to anger, because anger-like hatred--can be a healthy emotion when properly channeled. Anger can motivate you to heights of
achievement you otherwise would never know, even just the simple furious determination to prove wrong the bastards who mocked you, to rub
their faces in the fact of your success. Anger and hatred have driven all great political leaders, from Hider to Stalin to Mao, who wrote their names
indelibly across the face of history, and who were-each, in his own way-eaten with self-pity when young..He clenched the steering wheel tightly
with both hands, clenched his teeth so fiercely that his jaw muscles bulged and twitched, and clenched his mind around a stubborn determination to
get control of himself. Slow deep breaths. Positive thoughts..Confused, Panglo held out his right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense, but I
don't shake with anyone.".With that thought, he made himself laugh. Unfortunately, his laughter was high-pitched and shaky, and it scared the hell
out of him..The narrow brick-paved serviceway lay five feet below. The maniac had knocked over trash cans while making his escape, but he
wasn't tumbled among the rest of the garbage..Startled, the pianist turned to face him-and backed off a step, as though his personal space had been
too deeply invaded. "Oh, well, thank you, that's kind. I love my work, you know, it's so much fun it hardly qualifies as work at all. I've been
playing the piano since I was six, and I was never one of those children who whined about having to take lessons. I simply couldn't get
enough.".Instead, he imagined Vanadium's blunt fingers moving over the intravenous apparatus with surprising delicacy, reading the function of
the equipment as a blind man would read Braille with swift, sure, gliding fingertips. He imagined the detective finding the injection port in the
main drip line, pinching it between thumb and forefinger. Saw him produce a hypodermic needle as a magician would pluck a silk scarf from the
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ether. Nothing in the syringe except deadly air. The needle sliding into the port ....Junior needed something in his life, a missing element without
which he could never be complete, something more than a heart mate, more than German or French, or karate, and for as long as he could
remember, he'd been searching for this mysterious substance, this enigmatic object, this skill, this thingumajigger, this dowhacky, this flumadiddle,
this force or person, this insight, but the problem was that he didn't know what he was searching for, and so often when he seemed to have found it,
he hadn't found it after all, therefore he worried that if ever he did find it, then he might throw it away, because he would not realize that it was, in
fact, the very jigger or gigamaree that he'd been in search of since childhood..ONWARD THROUGH THIS Monday, January 17, this momentous
day, when the ending of one thing is the beginning of another.."Now, I'm doubtless," Vanadium said, his voice returning to the uninflected drone
that Junior had come to loathe but that he now preferred to the unsettling voice of quiet passion. "No matter what the situation, no matter how
knotty the question, I always know what to do..The bandaged man stormed up from the ruin of the living room, gauze fluttering around his lips as
his hard exhalations seemed to prove that he wasn't a long-dead pharaoh reanimated to punish some heedless archaeologist who had ignored all
warnings and violated his tomb. So this wasn't a Weird Tales moment.."Everybody needs cheese," Angel said, which apparently meant that Mrs.
Ornwall would never lack work. "Mommy, you're wrong..Enigmatic as ever on this subject, he continued: "I'm probably not blind more places than
I am. Yeah, sure, I'd rather be me in one of the other places where my eyes are good, but this is the me I am. And you know what?".He tried to lean
back as he dropped, with the hope that he would fall under her, providing cushion if they met with sidewalk instead of lawn..Because Harrison,
with the best of intentions, had not wanted to open wounds, Cain could walk up to Celestina anywhere, anytime, and she wouldn't know that he
might have been her sister's rapist. To her, his face was that of any stranger..Agnes wanted to tell them that all their efforts would be to no avail,
that they should cease and desist, be kind and let her go. She had no reason to stay here anymore. She was moving on to be with her dead husband
and her dead baby, moving on to a place where there was no pain, where no one was as poor as.During the cleaning, installation of new carpet, and
painting that had followed the removal of the diarrheic pig set loose by one of Cain's disgruntled girlfriends, the wife killer had spent a few nights
in a hotel. Nolly took advantage of the opportunity to bring his associate James Hunnicolt--Jimmy Gadget-onto the premises to provide a
customized, undetectable, exterior window-latch release..I. In the Dark Time.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..Mustering all her
hostess skills, Agnes gradually turned the conversation from disastrous explosions to Fourth of July fireworks, and then to reminiscences of
summer evenings when she, Joey, Edom, and Jacob.The detective was driven by this string theory of his, and maybe he also saw visions or even
heard voices, like Joan of Arc. Joan of Arc with out beauty or grace, Joan of Arc with a service revolver and the authority to.The telephone was
operative, and Vanadium dialed the number of the building superintendent, Sparky Vox. Sparky had an apartment in the basement, on the upper of
two subterranean floors, adjacent to the garage entrance.."Wouldn't live in the Caribbean if you paid me," Bill said. "All that humidity. All those
bugs.".Through fog-shrouded hills forested with oaks, maples, madrones, and pepperwoods, through magnificent stands of redwoods that towered
three hundred feet, he arrived in Weott on the evening of January 3, 1968, where he stayed the night. If Paul had any northernmost goal for this trip,
it was the city of Eureka, almost fifty miles farther-and for no reason, other than to eat Humboldt Bay crabs at their origin, because that was one of
his and Perri's favorite foods..He had been warned about this accuracy issue by the thumbless young thug who delivered the weapon in a bag of
Chinese takeout, in Old St. Mary's Church. Junior tended to believe the warning, because he figured the eight-fingered felon might have been
deprived of his thumbs as punishment for having forgotten to relay the same or an equally important message to a customer in the past, thus
assuring his current conscientious attention to detail..A forgetful client had left the bumbershoot in the office six months ago. Otherwise, Nolly
wouldn't have had any umbrella at all..Ordinarily, a child of three would be too young to learn the use of a blind man's cane, but Barty wasn't
ordinary. Initially, no cane was available for such a small child, so Barty began with a yardstick sawn off to twenty-six inches. By his last day, they
had for him a custom cane, white with a black tip; the sight of it and all that it implied brought tears to Agnes just when she thought her heart had
toughened for the task ahead.
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