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A BROKEN SHELL OF A MAN
Atop the dead woman, Vanadium's leather ID holder ignited. The identification card would bum, but the badge was not likely to melt. The police
would also identify the revolver.."At the back of the second gallery, on the left, there's a corridor. The rest rooms are at the end of it, beyond the
offices."."Nick," he suggested, as though any reason existed for her to be on a first-name basis with the man who killed her husband. "I wasn't
drinking. "."Now this. But even if your dad had cooperated with me, nothing would have changed. Since Phimie never revealed his name, I
wouldn't have been able to go after Cain any differently or more effectively.".Tom Vanadium merely arched one eyebrow, as if to say that more
than a single answer ought to be obvious..Now Junior threw back the covers and sprang out of bed. In double briefs, he restlessly roamed the hotel
room..Seeing her, Joey leaped up front his armchair again. He managed to hold on to his book this time, but he stumbled into the footstool and
nearly lost his balance..The only light came from a reading lamp. An adjustable brass shade directed the light down onto a chair..He couldn't work
up sufficient saliva to get the rasp out of his voice: "Then you could learn to do it.".When Bartholomew first said "Kay-jub," and held out one hand
toward his uncle, Jacob surprised Agnes by crying with happiness..He decided to use the tool just three times on each deadbolt before trying the
door. The less noise the better. Maybe luck would be with him..He knew that the only movement in those staring, sightless eyes was the restless
reflection of the flashlight beam as he probed the trash with it. He knew he was being irrational, but nevertheless he was reluctant to turn his back
on the corpse. Repeatedly in the midst of searching, he snapped his head up, whipping his attention to Neddy, certain that from the comer of his
eye, he had seen the dead gaze following him..Regrettably, he had no choice but to conclude that she hadn't made up her mind whether to keep the
baby or to seek out an illegal abortion without Junior's approval. She had been thinking about scraping his child out of her womb without even
telling him..He half expected to hear Thomas Vanadium in the distance, softly singing "Someone to Watch over Me.".Wonderful. Oh, perfect. So
Neddy, a friend of Celestina's, knew that Junior, reputed to be a vicious sadist, had attended this reception under a false name. If Junior really was a
sleazy pervert of such rococo tastes that he would be shunned even by the scum of the world, even by the deranged mutant offspring of a
self-breeding hermaphrodite, then surely he was capable of murder, too..While Jacob ate, he browsed through a new coffee-table book on dam
disasters. He talked more to himself than to Barty and Angel, as he spot-read the text and looked at pictures. "Oh, my," he would say in sonorous
tones. Or sadly, sadly: "Oh, the horror of it." Or with indignation: "Criminal. Criminal that it was built so poorly." Sometimes he clucked his
tongue in his cheek or sighed or groaned in commiseration..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.".His enjoyment of the art was diminished by these associations, and as Junior turned away from
Industrial Woman, his attention was suddenly captured by the quarters. Three lay on the floor at her gear wheel-and-meat-cleaver feet. They had
not been here earlier.."Nicholas Deed." On her tongue, the name was as bitter as a dissolving aspirin..Angel followed him at two steps, and when
she stood beside his chair, watching him open the soft drink, Barty said, "Why were you following me?".This momentous day. In every ending,
new beginnings. But, thank God, no ending here..Besides, he wasn't on the Greenbaum Gallery customer list and didn't have an invitation..Barty's
release from Hoag Presbyterian had been delayed by an infection, and thereafter he had spent three days in a Newport-area rehabilitation hospital.
Rehab consisted largely of orientation to his new dark world, since his lost function could not be recovered by either diligent exercise or
therapy..Yet he brooded even at breakfast, in spite of the consolation of clotted cream and berries, raisin scones and cinnamon butter. In better
worlds, wiser Tom Vanadiums chose different tactics that resulted in less misery than this, in a far swifter conveyance of Enoch Cain to the halls of
justice. But he was none of those Tom Vanadiums. He was only this Tom, flawed "land struggling, and he couldn't take comfort in the fact that
elsewhere he had proved to be a better man..Overlaying the birthmark were brighter stains. The plain face, less homely now, was less flat, too,
pocked and torn into a new and horrendous geography..Gifted with unusual powers of visual observation, the girl was quick to notice the slightest
changes in her world. The sparkling engagement ring on Celestina's left hand had not escaped her notice.."So do I, honey. Oh, Lord, so do I." She
kissed his forehead. "Listen, kiddo, in spite of their stories and all their funny ways, your uncles are good men.".When Angel came in search of
Barty, breathless with excitement, he was chatting with Tom Vanadium in the foundation's office above the garages. Years ago, the two apartments
had been combined and expanded when the garages under them were doubled in size, providing better living quarters for Tom and working space,
as well.."Simon's a funny duck," Vanadium said, "but I like him more than a little and trust him implicitly. He wanted to know what he could do to
help. Initially, my speech was slurred, I had partial paralysis in my left arm, and I'd lost fifty-four pounds. I wasn't going to be looking for Cain for
a long time, but it turned out Simon knew where he was.".No weekend had ever passed so quickly, and no midnight had ever brought with it such
dread..Now, after removing the four decks of cards from the pressboard packs in which they had come, Jacob lined them up side by side on the
scarred maple top of the table..Friday night, he slept more soundly than he'd slept since coming home from the pharmacy to discover Joshua Nunn
and the paramedic in solemn silence at Perri's bedside. He didn't dream of trekking across a wasteland, neither salt flats nor snow-whipped plains of
ice, and when he woke in the morning, he felt rested in body, mind, and soul.."That's not what they say," the boy replied with a giggle, for his
extensive reading had introduced him to words that he and she agreed were not his to use.."Both. Brain and heart. But I've thought it through,
Daddy. More than anything in my life, I've thought this through.".Junior hadn't noticed when the detective stopped turning the coin across his
knuckles.."I'm not going anywhere," she pledged. She had realized that his voice was growing heavy with sleep. "But it's time for you to go to
a-broken-shell-of-a-man.pdf
Page 1/6

A Broken Shell Of A Man

dreamland.".The girl smiled, as stunningly beautiful as he remembered her, but she was no longer fifteen, as she had been when last he'd seen her.
Since her death in childbirth nearly three years ago, she'd matured and grown lovelier than ever..He was as solid as any boy. He was in the day but
not in the rain. He was moving toward the back of the car..he had sat here with a pencil, making shopping lists. Now, instead of a pencil, there was
the Italian-made .22 pistol.."Done," Agnes said. "Now put away the three dollars, and let's have our lesson before my water breaks."."There's
nothing here for you," she said, stepping back from the door in order to close it..Kneeling at her side, Junior placed the decorative pillow over her
lovely face and pressed down firmly while Frank Sinatra finished "Hello, Young Lovers," and sang perhaps half of "All or Nothing at All."
Victoria never regained consciousness, never had a chance to struggle..Instead of staring at Barty directly, he watched Angel as she studied the
eyeless boy. She had exhibited no horror at the concave slackness of his closed lids, and when one lid fluttered up to reveal the dark hollow socket,
she hadn't shown any revulsion. Now she moved closer to Barty's chair, and when she touched his cheek, just below his missing left eye, the boy
didn't flinch in surprise.."Yellow, yellow, yellow, yellow," Angel said with satisfaction as she examined herself in the mirrored closet door..Dr.
Walter Lipscomb's fingers were longer and more supple than the pianist's, and he had the presence of a great symphony conductor for whom a
raised baton was superfluous, who commanded attention by the mere fact of his entry. A tower of authority and self-possession, he said to the
becalmed Neddy, "I am this child's physician. She was born underweight and held in hospital to cure an ear infection. You sound as if you have an
incipient case of bronchitis that will manifest in twenty-four hours, and I'm sure you wouldn't want to be responsible for this baby being
endangered by viral disease.".Junior could only imagine how flattered Victoria would be to receive the attentions of a twenty-three-year-old stud,
flattered and grateful. When he contemplated all the ways she could express that gratitude, there was barely enough room behind the wheel of the
Suburban for him and his manhood..with an encircling and suggestive lick, and then licked his lips, too, when the cold steel slipped free of
them..Rising, Celestina said to Tom, "Last Tuesday night, we had to switch on the lawn sprinklers. This will be much better."."I can't sleep half the
time," Deed said, twisting the baseball cap in his hands. "I've lost weight, and I'm so nervous, jumpy.".Although he was seventy-six, Tom still
worked for Pie Lady Services. They had no set retirement age for staff, and Father Tom expected to die at his work. "And if it's a pie-caravan day,
just leave my old carcass where I drop until you make all the deliveries. I won't be responsible for anyone missing a promised pie.".Rising from the
chair and approaching the bed, the detective kept turning the quarter without hesitation. "She was a very sweet girl. Very romantic. Her diary's full
of rhapsodies about married life, about you. She thought you were the finest man she'd ever known and the perfect husband.".When Agnes
crunched the ice, the nurse said, "No, no. Don't swallow it all at once. Let it melt.".Some acts were distasteful, too, such as searching the lunatic
lawman for his car keys and his badge..An authoritative note came into Parkhurst's voice, that emperor-of- tone that probably was taught in a
special medical-school course on intimidation, though he was striking this attitude a little too late to be entirely effective. "My patient is in a fragile
state. He mustn't be agitated, Detective. I really don't want you questioning him until tomorrow at the earliest.".Vanadium was surely unaware of
any connection between Junior and Seraphim White. And now the girl could never talk..As a homicide detective, Vanadium had a career-spanning
ninety eight percent closure-and-conviction record on the cases he handled. Once convinced he had found the guilty party, he didn't rely solely on
solid police work. He augmented the usual investigative procedures and techniques with his own brand of psychological warfare-sometimes subtle,
sometimes not-which frequently encouraged the perpetrator to make mistakes that convicted him..And so at the age of thirty-one, after more than
twenty-eight years of blindness with a few short reprieves, Barty Lampion received the gift of sight from his ten-year-old daughter. 1996 through
2000: Day after day, the work was done in memory of Agnes Lampion, Joey Lampion, Harrison White, Seraphim White, Jacob Isaacson, Simon
Magusson, Tom Vanadium, Grace White, and most recently Wally Lipscomb, in memory of all those who had given so much and, though perhaps
still alive in other places, were gone from here.."Your dad didn't just like Christmas, he loved Christmas. He started planning for it in June. If there
wasn't already a Santa Claus, your father would have taken on the job.".That night, in Barty's room, after Agnes had listened to his prayers and then
had tucked him in for the night, she sat on the edge of his bed. "Honey, I was wondering.... Now that you've had more time to think, could you
explain to me what happened?".Certain that he was overreacting, Tom nevertheless left the kitchen as a cop, not a priest, would leave it: staying
low, knife thrust in front of him, clearing the doorframe fast..Maria Gonzalez arrived with her daughters, and while it was natural for Angel to be
drawn to the company of older girls, she had no interest in anyone but Barty..The gray pants of her jogging suit, speckled with rain that had blown
in through the shattered windshield, were suddenly soaked. Her water had broken..Aftermath was not important. Only movement mattered. Just
forget the busload of nuns smashed on the tracks, and stay with the onrushing train. Keep moving, looking forward, always forward..Her voice was
flat and a little hard. Another man might have mistaken her tone for disapproval, for impatience, even for quiet anger..She dealt with them equally,
too, favoring neither-except in-the matter of pie delivery. On those rare occasions when she could not make these rounds herself and when she had
no one to turn to but a brother, Agnes always asked for Edom's help..If the sight of his daughter almost drove him to his knees, the sight of his wife,
also his first in seven years, lifted him until he was virtually floating across the grass.."What are you strongest in?".The man's voice echoed
hollowly in Junior's ears, as if coming from the far end of a tunnel. Or from the terminus of a death-row hallway, on the long walk between the last
meal and the execution chamber..Jell-O were served to Agnes Lampion as, on farms farther inland from the coast, roosters still crowed and plump
hens clucked contentedly atop their early layings..On the afternoon of November ninth, when Paul and Barty were with her, reminiscing, and Angel
was in the kitchen, getting drinks for them, his mother gasped and stiffened. Breathless, she paled past chalk, and when she could breathe and speak
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again, she said, "Get Angel now. No time to bring the others.".When Paul arrived with a Christmas gift, Perri was abed, wearing Chinese-red
pajamas, reading Jane Austen. A clever contraption of leather straps, pulleys, and counterweights assisted her in moving her right arm more fluidly
than would otherwise have been possible. A lap stand held the book, but she could tam the pages..Aside from purchasing the T S. Eliot book, which
he hadn't found time to read, Junior was only peripherally aware of current events, because they were, after all, current, while he tried always to
focus on the future. The news of the day was but a faint background music to him, like a song on a radio in another apartment.."I was once
doubting Thomas," said the detective, but not from beside the bed any longer. His voice seemed to come from across the room, perhaps near the
door, though he had made not a sound as he'd moved..Nevertheless, with Gein in mind, how easy it was to imagine that a monstrous evil lurked
nearby. Watching. Scheming. Driven by an unspeakable hunger. In a century torn by two world wars, marked by the boot heels of men like Hider
and Stalin, the monsters were no longer supernatural, but human, and their humanity made them scarier than vampires and hell born
fiends..Escorting her home didn't require either a car or a long walk, because she lived upstairs in the hotel where he'd had dinner. The top three
floors of the building featured enormous owner-occupied apartments..Eventually, a braless blonde in shiny white plastic boots, a white miniskirt,
and a hot-pink T-shirt featuring the silk-screened face of Albert Einstein, said, "Sure, I know her. Had some classes with her. She's nice enough, but
she's kind of nerdy, especially for an Afro-American. I mean, they're never nerdy--am I right?"."I'm glad to hear it," Tom said. His thin smile might
have been ironic, though it wasn't easy to interpret the meaning of any subtle expression on his hammered face.Cain turned the pistol on Barty, but
when Tom charged, Cain swung toward him once more. The round that he fired would have been a crippler, maybe a killer, except that Angel
launched herself off the window seat behind Cain and gave him a hard shove, spoiling his aim. The killer stumbled and then shimmered..In the
late-afternoon light, on this Christmas Eve, Barty was no ghost, no illusion..No scent of gasoline fouled the air. Apparently, the tank had not burst.
Sudden immolation seemed unlikely-but only an hour ago so had Joey's untimely death..He needed to keep moving, conduct the search, find the
watch, and get the hell out of here, but he couldn't stop staring at the musician. Something about the cadaver made him nervous-aside from the fact
that it was dead and disgusting and, if he was caught with it, a one-way ticket to the gas chamber..For eight months following that night, until late
September of 1965, Vanadium had been in a coma, and his doctors had not expected him to regain consciousness. A passing motorist had found
him lying along the highway near the lake, soaked and muddy. When, after his long sleep, he awakened in the hospital, withered and weak, he'd
had no memory of anything after walking into Victoria's kitchen-except a vague, dreamlike recollection of swimming up from a sinking car..The
driver shook his head. "I knew everything anyone would need to know about you when I heard you ask your kid what would happen if the stupid
boogeyman showed up in her dream."."Bet I could, and sell it, too," she said. "I might not be as good at it as I am at teeth, but I'd be better than
some I've read.".Junior joined the throngs, although he had no gift list or feeling for the season. He just needed to get out of his apartment, because
he was convinced that the phantom singer would soon serenade him again..wickedly sharp silver scimitar suspended by a filament more fragile
than a human hair..As outgoing as his twin uncles were introverted, Barty didn't withdraw from the festivities. Agnes never needed to remind him
that family and guests took precedence over even the most fascinating characters in fiction, and the boy's delight in the company of others pleased
his mother and made her proud..Junior released Neddy and, letting him slide down the wall to the floor, returned to the door to lock it. Reaching for
the latch, he suddenly expected the door to fly open, revealing Thomas Vanadium, dead and risen. The ghost didn't appear, but Junior was shaken
by the mere thought of such a supernatural confrontation in the middle of this crisis..He went in a pretense of blindness, gripping Angel's arm, but
he missed nothing, and etched every detail in his memory, against the need of them in the coming dark..With everyone in the diner now aware of
Junior, with every head turned toward him and with every wary eye tracking him, he dropped the bun cap and the mustard dispenser on the floor.
Barging through the swinging gate at the end of the lunch counter, he entered the narrow work area behind it..The problem was Celestina in the
Buick, because when she saw what was happening, she might slide behind the steering wheel and speed away. The engine was running, white
plumage rising from the tailpipe and feathering away in the fog, so she might escape if she was a quick thinker..demons: hypodermoclysis ...
intravenous oxytocin ... maintain perfect asepsis, and I mean perfect, at all times ... a few oral preparations of ergot as soon as it's safe to give her
anything by mouth.Pulling herself up in the bed, peering at him suspiciously, she said, "You've gone and memorized old Emily.".In the faraway, at
the limits of night and fog, the dog bit off his bark in expectation..Agnes, who inherited the property, would have welcomed her brothers in the
main house. Although both were willing to visit her for an occasional dinner or to sit in rocking chairs on the porch, on a summer night, neither
could abide living in that ominous place..He stepped to the front door, which was framed by curtained side lights. He drew one of the curtains aside
and peered out..THE GENEROUS EXPENSE allowance provided by Simon Magusson paid for a three-room suite at a comfortable hotel. One
bedroom for Tom Vanadium, one for Celestina and Angel..Not a word of that would come to Paul, but his frustrating speechlessness might have
been for the best. From everything he knew about this hero, such effusive praise would embarrass him..She left him sore in places that had never
been sore before. Yet he was more stressed out on Thursday than he'd been on Wednesday.."Yes, but it's a Catholic hospital, and they offer this
option to all unwed mothers-doesn't matter what their religion.".A half bath downstairs. Two bedrooms and a full bath on the upper floor. All
deserted..a deeply troubled John Wayne while the delightful David Niven floated along overhead in a basket suspended from a huge, colorful
hot-air balloon..Celestina had chosen to shelter the bastard boy, and in so doing, she had declared herself to be Junior's enemy, though he'd never
done anything to her, not anything. She didn't deserve him, really, not even one quick bang before the bang of the gun, and maybe after he shot
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Ichabod, he'd let her beg for a taste of the Cain cane, but deny her..One of the most unnerving aspects of life in southern California was that
earthquake weather came in so many varieties. As many days as not, you got out of bed, checked the sky and the barometer, and realized with
dismay that conditions were indicative of catastrophe.."Longer to wait between Christmases," she said. "And between birthdays. I'd save a bunch of
money on gifts.".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..Among themselves, the authorities spoke more often than not in murmurs. Or perhaps
Junior was too distracted to hear them clearly.
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