Cat Moon

CAT MOON
"From time to time now, you're going to be written about," Helen warned. "Be prepared for a peevish critic or two, furious about your
optimism.".While Angel continued her relentless interrogation of Paul Damascus, Tom joined her mother in front of the large window at the end of
the room farthest from the dinner table..Angel pointed to a Mercedes parked about forty feet behind the Buick, just as its headlights went off..The
aging, fugitive Nazi had been replaced at the front desk by a woman with messily chopped blond hair, a brutish face, and arms that would dissuade
Charles Atlas from challenging her. She changed a five-dollar bill into coins for the vending machines and snarled at him only once in strangely
accented English..Sitting in Simon Magusson's mahogany-paneled office, reading the contents of this file, Junior was aghast. "I could have been
killed.".When Junior cut open a grapefruit for breakfast, he didn't find a quarter in it..While Junior had been hospitalized , Vanadium had searched
his lace, with or without a warrant. Turnabout was satisfying.."Consider what I told you," Dr. Salk urged. "Your Perri would want you to think
about it.".The paramedic put aside the needle, having used it, and grabbed the paddles of a.That night her sleep was deeper than it had been in a
long time, deep as she had expected sleep would never be again, and she was not plagued by any dreams at all, not a dream of children suffering,
nor of tumbling in a car along a rain-washed street, nor of thousands of windblown dead leaves rattling-hissing along a deserted street and every
leaf in fact a jack of spades..Wally and Celestina went to dinner at the Armenian restaurant from which he'd gotten takeout on the day in '65 that he
rescued her and Angel from Neddy Gnathic. Red tablecloths, white dishes, dark wood paneling, a cluster of candles in red glasses on each table, air
redolent of garlic and roasted peppers and cubeb and sizzling soujouk-plus a personable staff, largely of the owners' family-created an atmosphere
as right for celebration as for intimate conversation, and Celestina expected to enjoy both, because this promised to be a most momentous day in
more ways than one.."And in a lot of somewheres," said Barty, "things are worse for us than here. Some somewheres, you died, too, when I was
born, so I never met you, either."."-called himself King Obadiah, Pharaoh of the Fantastic. He traveled all over the country playing
nightclubs-".Recently, Wally administered to Angel a set of apperception tests for three-year-olds, and the results indicated that she might not ever
be a math whiz or a verbal gymnast, but that she might be highly talented in other ways. Her appreciation of color, her innate understanding of the
derivation of secondary hues from the primary colors, her sense of spatial relationships, and her recognition of basic geometric forms regardless of
the angle at which they were presented were all far beyond what was exhibited by other kids her age. Wally said she was visually, rather than
verbally, gifted, that she would undoubtedly exhibit increasing precociousness in matters artistic, that she might follow Celestina's career path, and
that she might even prove to be a prodigy..she'd crossed herself during Edom's rant about the Tri-State Tornado of 1925. Then, she'd been warding
off bad fortune; now, with a smile and a look of wonder, she was acknowledging the grace of God, which, according to the cards, had been settled
generously on Bartholomew..The accountant lived in a white Georgian house on a street fined with huge old evergreens.."Usually, I throw out a
bunch of hocus-pocus, flourishes and patter, to distract people, so they don't even realize that what they've seen was real. They think the midair
disappearance is just a trick.".He carried the mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler standing in the corner. He hadn't
noticed it before. A medium-size, molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and took on picnics..For more than
twenty-three years, he'd given his big toe little consideration, had taken it for granted, had treated it with shameful neglect. Now this lower digit
seemed precious, a comparatively small fixture of flesh, but as important to his image of himself as his nose or either of his eyes.."That's kind of
you," Panglo stammered, "but I have little time for reading, very little time.".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..If he had cut himself intentionally for the express purpose of writing the name in blood, then the reservoir of anger was
deeper still and pent up behind a formidable dam of obsession..After coffee had been served, when Celestina and Wally were no longer the center
of attention, he indicated the array of desserts with his fork, smiled, and said, "I just want you to know, Celie, that these are sweets enough until
we're married.".Although faint and somewhat hollow, the woman's crooning was pure and so on-note that this a cappella rendition fell as pleasantly
on the ear as any voice sweetened by an orchestra. Yet the song had a disturbing quality, as well, an eerie note of yearning, longing, a piercing
sadness. For want of a better word, her voice was haunting.."Which is?" His eyes widened, and his voice became husky with pretended fear.
"They're always ... evil.."Having spent most of the last twenty years in this apartment, not being the one who has a car, how would I meet a Negro
magician?".Frowning at him, she said, "You don't mind them around, do you, Joey? They're eccentric, but I love them very much..In his voice, he
heard a tremor that had nothing to do with the hideous deaths in Effingham more than sixteen years previous..cocktail lounge to be her personal
pickup spot. Naturally, people who worked the lounge knew her, were friendly with her. They would remember any man who accompanied the
heiress to her penthouse...before used. Boeotian. A dull, obtuse, stupid person. He felt very Boeotian all of a sudden..A speeding truck passed,
stirring the fog, and the white broth churned past the car windows, a disorienting swirl.."Maybe he could if he was able to lift it, but I couldn't
throw a pig or an Oreo or anything else into any other place. It's just not something I know how to do.".For reasons of mice and dust, doors at the
Lampion house were never left ajar, let alone open this wide.."Other Bartys and other Agneses in other houses like this-all here together now."."It
isn't just the rotten railing," Junior said, still paging through the report, his outrage growing. "The stairs are unsafe.".The odds against drawing a
jack of spades four times in a row out of four combined and randomly shuffled decks were forbidding. Jacob didn't have the knowledge necessary
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to calculate those odds, but he knew they were astronomical..After moving all of a hundred feet, Celestina and Wally-with Grace fretting that
someone would be hurt-had torn down the high stave fence between properties, for theirs had become one family with many names: Lampion,
White, Lipscomb, Isaacson. When backyards were joined and a connecting walkway poured, Barty's travels from house to house were greatly
simplified, and regular visits by the Gonzalez, Damascus, and Vanadium branches of the clan were also facilitated.."No. Just tricks. Turn a leaf to a
gold piece. Seemingly.".On the day that Vanadium attended the graveside service for Seraphim and subsequently stopped at Naomi's grave to
needle Cain, he had suspected that Phimie didn't die in a traffic accident, as claimed, but he hadn't for a moment thought that the wife killer was in
any way connected. Now, finding this gallery brochure in the nightstand drawer seemed to be one more bit of circumstantial proof of Cain's
guilt..The cop had unzipped the top of her jogging suit and pulled up the roomy T-shirt.She was of two minds about this. She wanted him, wanted
to be held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be satisfied. But she was the daughter of a minister: The concept of sin and consequences was
perhaps less deeply ingrained in some daughters of bankers or bakers than in a child of a Baptist clergyman. She was an anachronism in this age of
easy sex, a virgin by choice, not by lack of opportunity. Although she'd recently read a magazine article containing the claim that even in this era of
free love, forty-nine percent of brides were virgins on their wedding day, she didn't believe it and assumed that she'd chanced upon a publication
that had fallen through a reality warp between this world and a more prudish one parallel to it. She was no prude, but she wasn't a spendthrift,
either, and her honor was a treasure that shouldn't be thoughtlessly thrown away. Honor! She sounded like a maid of old, pining in a castle tower,
waiting for her Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin, I'm a freak! But even putting the idea of sin aside for a moment, assuming that maidenly honor
was as pass? as bustles, she still preferred to wait, to savor the thought of intimacy, to allow expectation to build, and to start their conjugal life
together with no slightest possibility of regret. Nevertheless, she had decided that if he was ready for the commitment that she believed he'd already
teetered on the edge of expressing three times, then she would set aside all misgivings in the name of love and would lie down with him, and hold
him, and give of herself with all her heart..Either Obadiah intuited Agnes's fear or he was motivated by her kindness to reveal his method, after all.
"I'm embarrassed to say what you saw wasn't real magician's work. Crude deception. I chose the ace of diamonds exactly because it represents
wealth in fortune-telling, so it's a positive card that people respond well to. The ace with your boy's name was prepared beforehand, inserted face
up toward the bottom of the deck, so a middle cut wouldn't reveal it.".With Angel at breakfast, instead of just Uncle Jacob, at least Barty had
someone to talk to, even if she did insist on speaking more often through her dolls than directly. Apparently, the dolls were on the table, propped up
with bowls. The first, Miss Pixie Lee, had a high-pitched, squeaky voice. The second, Miss Velveeta Cheese, spoke in a three year-old's idea of
what a throaty-voiced, sophisticated woman sounded like, although to Barty's ear, this was more suitable to a stuffed bear..The Church nourished
the soul, while the occult nourished the imagination. In Mexico, where physical comforts were often few and hope of a better life in this world was
hard won, both the soul and the imagination must be fed if life was to be livable..The guest room. Bring Grace to the window. Disengage the latch.
No good. Warped or painted shut. Small panes, sturdy mullions too difficult to break out..At a gun shop, Junior purchased two hundred rounds of
ammunition. Later, that many cartridges seemed excessive to him. Later still, he purchased another two hundred..The patches were held by the
same two elastic strips, so Barty flipped up both at the same time..EDOM AND THE PIES, into the blue morning following the storm, had a
schedule to keep and the hungry to satisfy.."Some Baptists are opposed to drink, Doctor, but we're the wicked variety. Though all we have is a
warm bottle of Chardonnay.".After using a paring knife to section and core an apple, Paul withdrew a sheet of stationery from his desk and
uncapped a fountain pen. His penmanship was old-fashioned -in its neatness, as precise and appealing as fine calligraphy. He wrote: Dear Reverend
White ....Studying the brochure, Junior felt that the best response to this artist's work was to go directly into the bathroom, stick one finger down his
throat, and purge himself. Considering his medical history, however, he couldn't afford to be such an expressive critic.."Salt water would be too
cumbersome anyway. He'd have to drink a lot of it shortly before he heaved, but he was surrounded by cops with good reason to keep an eye on
him. Does ipecac come in capsule form?".With the second shot, the dead woman tumbled out of her chair, and the chair clattered onto its side..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..Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A mere
glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't looking. It was high time to go back and find out what was going
on now..Lowering his surgical mask, Dr. Lipscomb approached Celestina, where she stood with her back pressed to the wall..He stepped to the
front door, which was framed by curtained side lights. He drew one of the curtains aside and peered out..She fussed over him, took his temperature,
and spooned two chips of ice into his parched mouth. Leaving, she gave Celestina a meaningful look and tapped her wristwatch..Once, she left the
TV and came to Tom, where he sat talking with Paul. "It's like Gunsmoke and The Monkees are next to each other on the TV, both at the same
time. But the Monkees, they can't see the cowboys-and the cowboys, they can't see the Monkees.".And in time, the surgeon did appear, bearing the
good news that neither of the malignancies had spread to the orbit and optic nerve, but he had no greater miracle to report..She was lost in his eyes:
She wanted to pass through his eyes as Alice had passed through the looking glass, follow the beautiful radiance that was fading now, go with him
through the door that had been opened for him and accompany him out of this rain-swept day into grace..Paul stayed with her, sometimes wincing
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at the ground as though the danger were there, not above-which, in a sense, it was, because impact rather than the fall itself is the killer-and at other
times putting his arms around her, staring up at the boy above. But he, too, was silent..Maria Elena Gonzalez, where no one lived with fear like her
brothers Edom and Jacob,."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.".Designed by Linda Lockowitz Text set in Adobe Jenson First edition
ACBGIKJHFDB.Carrying him to the window, gazing up at the stars, the moon, she said, "I'll always read to you, Barty.".The front door was
unlocked. This was no longer one house; it had been converted to an apartment building..Junior was educated. He wasn't merely a masseur with a
fancy title; he had earned a hill bachelor of science degree with a major in rehabilitation therapy. When he watched television, which he never did
to excess, he rarely settled for frivolous game shows or sitcoms like Gomer Pyle or The Beverly Hillbillies, or even I Dream of Jeannie, but
committed himself to serious dramas that required intellectual involvement-Gunsmoke, Bonanza, and The Fugitive. He preferred Scrabble to all
other board games, because it expanded one's vocabulary. As a member in good standing of the Book-of-the-Month Club, he'd already acquired
nearly thirty volumes of the finest in contemporary literature, and thus far he'd read or skim-read more than six of them. He would have read all of
them if he had not been a busy man with such varied interests; his cultural aspirations were greater than the time he was able to devote to
them.."But you wouldn't be willing to use that skill in the King's service?".Nevertheless, being cautious even as he seized the day--or the night, in
this case-he parked a short distance from his destination, on a parallel street. He walked the last three blocks.."Shape-taking?".He picked up Angel,
picked up Barty. "Hold on." He carried them out of the room, down the stairs, out of the house, to the yard under the great tree, where they would
wait for the police, and where they would not see Jacob's body when the coroner removed it by way of the front door.."In a way, he does,"
Vanadium said. "When you're as hollow as Enoch Cain, the emptiness aches. He's desperate to fill it, but he doesn't have the patience or the
commitment to fill it with anything worthwhile. Love, charity, faith, wisdom-those virtues and others are hard won, with commitment and patience,
and we acquire them one spoonful at a time. Cain wants to be filled quickly. He wants the emptiness inside poured full, in quick great gushes, and
right now. ".No longer pinned to the bed by an intravenous feed of fluids and medications, provided with pajamas and a thin cotton robe to replace
his backless gown, Junior was encouraged to test his legs and get some.After a day of work, the pencil portrait of Nella Lombardi was finished. The
second piece in the series-an extrapolation of her appearance at age sixty-was begun..NOLLY FELT A little silly, walking the mean streets of
North Beach under a white umbrella with red polka dots. It kept him dry, however, and with Nolly, practical considerations always triumphed over
matters of image and style.."We were about to order dinner from room service," Tom said, handing a menu to Paul..Dinner was cooking in the
upper of the two ovens. He switched the bottom oven, setting it at warm, and dropped open the door..Tammy--the stock analyst, broker, and
cat-food-eating feline fetishist-whom he had dated from Christmas of '65 through February of '66, had given him the timepiece in return for all the
trading commissions and perfect sex that he had given her..In the dark dumpster, tormented by ceaseless torrents of what-ifs, convinced that the
spirit of Vanadium was going to slam the lid and lock him in with a revivified corpse, Junior had for a while been reduced to the condition of a
helpless child. Paralyzed by fear, withdrawn to the corner of the dumpster farthest from the putrefying pianist, squatting in trash, he had shaken
with such violence that his castanet teeth had chattered in a frenzied flamenco rhythm to which his bones seemed to knock, knock, like boot heels
on a dance floor. He had heard himself whimpering but couldn't stop, had felt tears of shame burning down his cheeks but couldn't halt the flow,
had felt his bladder ready to burst from the needle prick of terror but bad with heroic effort managed to refrain from wetting his pants.."What aren't
you telling us?" her mother pressed, intuiting the existence of a larger story, if not the amazing nature of it..As though frightened of the gentle
certainty in Celestina's eyes, the doctor turned away from he, and toward the window once more..Junior poured half the vodka over the corpse,
splashed some around other parts of the kitchen, and spilled the last on the cook top, where it trickled toward the active burner. This was not an
ideal accelerant, not as effective as gasoline, but by the time he threw the bottle aside, the spirits found the flame..He either detected their
well-concealed surprise or assumed they would be curious as to why, in spite of extensive surgery, he still wore this Boris Karloff face..On this
January twilight, as Maria Elena Gonzalez drove south along the coast from Newport Beach, all men of the sea must have been reaching for bottles
of rum to celebrate the fruit-punch sky: ripe cherries in the west, blood oranges overhead, clustered grapes dark purple in the east..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..NORTHBOUND ON THE coastal highway, headed for Newport Beach, Agnes saw bad omens, mile after mile..Sad symbols of a
romance not meant to be, the red rose and the bottle of wine lay on the floor of the foyer. With the corpse gone, no signs of violence
remained..Then it would stop. The torment would stop. Surely. His sense of drift, of sliding aimlessly through the days, would lift from him, and he
would find purpose once more in determined self-improvement. He would definitely learn French and German. He would take cooking classes and
become a culinary master. Karate, too.."But before you leave St. Mary's," the physician said, "I'd like a few mutes of your time. It's very important
to me. Personally.".Junior closed his weary eyes and gratefully submitted as the paramedic wiped his greasy face and his crusted lips with a cool,
damp cloth..Maria was hand-repairing some of Joey's clothes, which Agnes had meticulously damaged earlier in the day.."Well, we have
earthquakes here," Jolene said, "but back east they have all those hurricanes.".With the stocky detective looming, Junior wasn't able to stroke his
imagination into an erotic mood. In his mind's eye, Victoria's ample bosom remained concealed behind a starched white uniform..Even someone of
saintly habits and selfless behavior might be a monster in his heart, filled with unspeakable desires, which he might act upon only once or
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never..The hateful window. The hateful, frozen window. Celestina wrenched on the crank with all of her strength, and felt something give a little,
wrenched, but then the crank popped out of the socket and rapped against the sill..In a cabinet above the bench, Junior found a pair of clean, cotton
gardening gloves. He tried them on, and they fit well enough..Therefore, after the nasty shooting, as the Bartholomew hunt continued, so did the
good life..He opened the solid doors on the bottom of the breakfront, did not find what he was looking for, checked in the sideboard next, and there
it was, a small liquor supply. Scotch, gin, vodka. He selected a full bottle of vodka.."As long as the case was open and you were the sole suspect,"
said the lawyer, "they couldn't negotiate an out-of-court settlement with you. But they were afraid that if eventually they couldn't prove you killed
her, then they'd be in an even worse position when a wrongful death suit finally went before a jury.".Angel found this hysterical, and Agnes said
long-sufferingly, "Thank you for the language lesson, Master Lampion.".Freed for the moment from the need to be strong for her sleeping Angel or
for Wally, Celestina turned to Tom Vanadium, saw in his gray eyes both the sorrow of the world and a hope to match her own, saw in his ruined
face the promise of triumph over evil, leaned against him for support, and finally dared to cry..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..Upon arriving at the creche window, he had been in a buoyant mood. As he studied the quiet scene, however, he grew uneasy.."I
mean," said Dr. Lipscomb, "that I'm selling my practice and putting an end to my medical career. I wanted you to know.".It occurred to her that the
knave had come, as foretold by the cards on that night long ago. She had expected the knave to be a man with sharp eyes and a wicked heart, but
the curse was cancer and not a man at all..As Edom crossed the threshold, moving outside to the landing at the top of the stairs, Jacob followed,
proselytizing for his faith: "Christmas Eve, 1940, St. Anselmo's Orphanage, San Francisco. Josef Krepp killed eleven boys, ages six through
eleven, murdering them in their sleep and cutting a different trophy from each-an eye here, a tongue there."."It's all the same. Cars, trains, ships, all
the same," Jacob insisted. "You remember the Toya Maru? Japanese ferry capsized back in September '54. Eleven hundred sixty-eight people dead.
Or worse, in '48, off Manchuria, God almighty, the boiler exploded on a Chinese merchant ship, six thousand died. Six thousand on a single
ship!".Of course, he had the Pinchbeck and Gammoner identities waiting, two escape hatches. But he didn't want to use them. He liked his life on
Russian Hill, and he was loath to leave it..In the living room, the central and largest window framed a magnificent view, and swagged silk
brocatelle draperies framed the window. An oversize hand-painted and heavily gilded chaise lounge, upholstered in an exquisite tapestry, stood
against this backdrop of city and silk, and Renee pulled Junior down upon the chaise, desperate to be ravished there..Mechanics have reliably
steady hands, yet Jacob's hands shook as he discarded two cards and slowly turned over the ninth draw.."Sulk away," the man said. "If you don't
like this work, there's always the roaster.".Perhaps she was afflicted with only expressive aphasia, but she must be confused to some degree. The
baby, which would be placed for adoption, was not hers to name..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..Joey rested not under the stern watch
of the cypresses, but near a California pepper tree. With its graceful, cascading boughs, it appeared to stand in meditation or in prayer..Angel liked
to perch sideways with a drawing tablet in the window seat in Barty's room, look out at the oak tree from the upper floor, and draw pictures
inspired by things she heard in whatever book he was currently listening to. Everyone said she was a pretty good artist for a three-year-old, and
Barty wished he could see how good she was. He wished he could see Angel, too, just once..He would have done it, too, and risked establishing a
pattern that police might notice; but the still, small voice of Zedd guided him now, as so often before, and counseled calm, counseled focus..As "It
is." From a desk drawer, Nolly withdrew an envelope and put it on top of the offered cash. "I'm returning five hundred of your thousand retainer."
He pushed everything back toward Junior.."It's chilly and foggy and late, and there might be villains afoot at this hour," he intoned with mock
gravity. "The two of you are Lipscomb women now, or soon will be, and Lipscomb women never go unescorted through the dangerous urban
night.".He held forth the single red rose. "For you. Not that it compares. No flower could.".Agnes's contractions were getting more frequent and
slightly more severe, so she said, "All right, but let me go tell Edom and Jacob that we're leaving.".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..This analgesic was among several
prescription substances that he had stolen, over time, from the drug locker at the rehab hospital where he once worked. Some he had sold; these he
had retained..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..Maria's hand tamed, the card turned, and another knave of spades
revoIved into view, snapped against the table..Laying the gun on the newspaper, he dropped into the chair. He picked up his coffee. The search of
the house had been conducted with such urgency that the java was still pleasantly hot..The window was French with small panes, so Celestina
couldn't simply break the glass and climb out..Alone, Junior sat in the breakfast nook with a pot of coffee and an entire Sara Lee chocolate fudge
cake..Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".Leave
the lamps burning, the door unlocked. A murderer, frantic to vanish while the victim remained undiscovered, wouldn't be worried about the cost of
electricity or about protecting against burglary..In southern California, Agnes Lampion dreams of her newborn son. In Oregon, Junior Cain
fearfully speaks a name in his sleep, and Detective Vanadium, waiting to tell the suspect about his dead wife's diary, leans forward in his chair to
listen, while ceaselessly- turning a quarter across the thick knuckles of his right hand.."Search me. But I didn't tell him different. The less he knows,
the better. I can't figure his motivation, but if you were tracking this guy by his spoor, you'd want to look for the imprint of cloven hooves.".But
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Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land; and in the villages inland from the port, the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever
changes much. There a song worth singing is likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when
they too were young and heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home tell stories of the women of the Hand, who are forgotten
everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where
housewives work and talk.
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