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GLIMPSES OF NORSELAND
The black service road seemed to come out of nowhere, then to vanish into a void, and Junior suddenly felt dangerously isolated, alone as he had
never been, and vulnerable..stubbornly withholds them is to take a bitterly cold shower while pressing ice against one's genitals, until the desired
facts are recalled or hypothermic collapse ensues..Impressed by the sureness and swiftness with which the blind boy negotiated the steps and set off
across the lawn, Tom didn't initially notice anything unusual about his stroll through the deluge..Like a disc fish with silvery scales, the coin lay in
the cup of Junior's palm. Directly over his life line..With the salt and pepper shakers, Tom walked them through the
why-I'm-not-sad-about-my-face explanation that he'd given to Angel ten days previously..What he learned working with his father and uncle in the
shipyard he could use, at least; and he was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..Junior glimpsed Vanadium first in
profile-and then, as the cop rode down and away, only the back of his head. He hadn't seen this man in almost three years, yet he was instantly
certain that this was no coincidental look-alike. Here went the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit itself..During Junior's brief stroll, the sidewalk ended,
giving way to the graveled shoulder of the road. He saw no one on foot, and no vehicles passed him..In early May, he sought self-improvement by
taking French lessons. The language of love..His previous plan to create a tableau-butter on the floor, open oven door-to portray Victoria's death as
an accident was no longer adequate. A new strategy was required..When she left Our Lady of Sorrows a few minutes later, she was convinced that
the knave of spades--whether a human monster or the devil himself-would never cross paths with Barty Lampion..Evidently, last evening, prior to
keeping a dinner date with Victoria, when the taunting detective had illegally entered Junior's house and placed another quarter on the nightstand,
he had seen the directory open on the kitchen table. Deducing the meaning of the red check marks, he inserted this card and closed the book:
another small assault in the psychological warfare that he'd been waging..Perplexed by their peculiar behavior, even slightly unnerved, Tom
answered Maria's question. "I'm afraid there's nothing else I can do, nothing more of a fantastic nature.".Excessive insurance, Agnes believed, was
a temptation to fate. "A reasonable policy, yes, that's fine. But a big one ... it's like betting on death.".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..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..Thanksgiving dinner was a fine
affair, and Christmas was even better. On New Year's Eve, Wally downed one drink too many and more than once offered to perform surgery on
any member of the family, free of charge "right here, right now," as long as the procedure was within his area of expertise..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..Maria set aside two cards before turning another faceup. This was also an ace of hearts..These would no doubt be
cloyingly sentimental paintings of the bastard boy, with impossibly large and limpid eyes, posed cutely with puppies and kittens, pictures better
suited for cheap calendars than for gallery walls, and dangerous to the health of diabetics..Holding his precious face between her hands, she kissed
him. She met his gaze, and furiously she blinked away her tears, for she wanted to be clear-sighted, to be looking into his eyes, to see him, the
truest part of him in there beyond his eyes, until that very last moment when she could not have him anymore..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..If Junior was not
discreet, and if gossip about the widower Cain and the sexy nurse began to circulate, Vanadium would be on the case again even if it had been
closed. The cop was sick, hateful, driven by unknowable inner demons. Although he might for the moment have been reined in by those in higher
office, mere gossip of a spicy nature would be excuse enough for him to open the file again, which he'd surely do without informing his
superiors..Prudence required that they strategize as though Enoch Cain were Satan himself, as though every fly and beetle and rat provided eyes
and ears for the killer, as though ordinary precautions could never foil him..Perhaps the paramedic had given him an injection, a sedative. the
howling ambulance rocked along on this most momentous day, Junior Cain wept profoundly but quietly--and achieved temporary peace in a
dreamless sleep.."Well, actually, I owe Phimie. It's what she said between her two deaths on the delivery table that's changed my life.".In the closet,
a limited wardrobe did not fully occupy available rod space. On the floor, shoes were neatly arranged toe-to-heel.."Then you have a big advantage,
and you'll have to tell us all about yourselves," Agnes said. "I'll get the coffee brewing ... unless you'd like to help.".As his drying tears became stiff
on his cheeks, Junior decided that he would most likely have to kill Vanadium to be rid of him and fully safe. No problem. And in spite of his
exquisite sensitivity, he was convinced that wasting the detective would not trigger in him another bout of vomiting. If anything, he might pee his
pants in sheer delight..Fresh from sedative-assisted sleep, which hadn't ended until they were in the taxi between the hospital and the hotel, Angel
had proved as fully resilient as only children could be when they still retained their innocence. She didn't understand how seriously Wally had been
hurt, of course, but if the attack by Cain had terrorized her while she'd watched it from beneath her mother's bed, she didn't seem in danger of being
permanently traumatized..Lifting his martini, theatrically gesturing to the tablecloth where the glass had stood, as though the lack of coins proved
that he, too, had sorcerous power, Nolly said, "Another round of this magical concoction? ".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..When finally he found his voice, it was rough-sawn with a
blade of grief. "My wife. Perri. Perris Jean.".For the first time since walking to La Jolla to meet Jonas Salk, Paul planned a journey with a specific
glimpses-of-norseland.pdf
Page 1/6

Glimpses Of Norseland

purpose..He'd never taken too much from any one game. He was a discreet thief, charming his victims with amusing patter. Because he was so
ingratiating and seemed only mildly lucky, no one begrudged him his winnings. Soon, he was more flush than he'd ever been as a magician..When
the nurse was gone, alone with his mother as they waited for the orderly to bring a gurney, Barty said, "Come close.".Through tears, that night, she
asked him if the commitment he was making didn't frighten him..Because he hadn't heard Victoria Bressler speak in so long-and then only on two
occasions-and because the woman on the phone had spoken so softly, Junior couldn't tell whether or not their voices were one and the same..A stab
of horror punctured Celestina as she failed to repress a mental image of a carnival-sideshow monster, half dragon and half insect, coiled in her
sister's womb. She hated the rapist's child but was appalled by her hatred, for the baby was blameless..Now that Tom knew what to look for, the
gloom couldn't conceal the incredible truth..He first eased from aisle to aisle, but soon moved more quickly, convinced that the singer would be
found beyond the next turn, and then the next. Was that her trailing shadow he had glimpsed, slipping around the comer ahead of him? Her
womanly scent lingering in the air after her passage?."Your mind is as fascinating as ever," he said. "Your soul as beautiful. Listen, Per, since we
were thirteen, I was never primarily interested in your body. You flatter yourself shamelessly if you think it was all that special even before the
polio.".With his bent thumb against the crook of his forefinger, he flipped the quarter. Even as the coin snapped off the thumbnail and began to stir
the air, Tom flung up both hands, fingers spread to show them empty and to distract. Yet on a second look, the coin was not airborne as it had
seemed to be, no longer spinning-wink, wink-before their dazzled eyes. It had vanished as though into the payment slot of an ethereal vending
machine that dispensed mystery in return..Neither of them was aware that their personal drama, in all its clumsiness and glory, had focused the
attention of everyone in the restaurant. The cheer that went up at Celestina's acceptance of his proposal caused her to start, knocking the ring from
Wally's hand as he attempted to slip it on her finger. The ring bounced across the table, they both grabbed for it, Wally made the catch, and this
time she was properly betrothed, to wild applause and laughter..Barty had awakened able to read. On the page, lines of type no longer twisted under
his gaze..He turned the brochure in his hands, to look at the front of it again. Gradually he began to suspect that the title of the exhibition might be
what had brought to mind the reverend's unremembered sermon..Junior felt a little lightheaded. He felt strange. He hoped he wasn't coming down
with the flu..At the end, with the salt Tom and the pepper Tom standing side by side in their different but parallel worlds, Maria said, "Seems like
science fiction."."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.".She figured that she could stay home, devoting herself to Barty, for perhaps three years before she would be wise to find work..Hound
smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling all over her yesterday, growling and muttering.
Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..... That
discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of which will return to you in ways you might expect ....Wally's own house was in the same
neighborhood, a block and a half away, a three-story Victorian gem that he entirely occupied.."Yellow, yellow, yellow, yellow," Angel said with
satisfaction as she examined herself in the mirrored closet door..inking? The sequined and tasseled hat of fame was too gaudy for her; she was a
minister's daughter, from Spruce Hills, Oregon, more comfortable in a baseball cap..Neighbors might not be home. And by the time he knocked,
asked to use the phone, dialed ... Too great a waste of time.."But nothing equals a quake for killing. Big one in Shaanxi, China, killed eight hundred
thirty thousand."."What was it like, Enoch? Did you look into her eyes when you pushed her?" Vanadium's uninflected monologue was like the
voice of a conscience that preferred to torture by droning rather than by nagging. "Or doesn't a woman-killing coward like you have the guts for
that? "."You haven't had previous episodes like this?" Parkhurst asked, standing at the bedside with a file folder in his hands, half-lens reading
glasses pulled down to the tip of his nose..In the Fairmont coffee shop, Junior ordered french fries, a cheeseburger, and cole slaw. He requested that
the burger be served cooked but unassembled: the halves of the bun turned face up, the meat pattie positioned separately on the plate, one slice each
of tomato and onion arranged beside the pattie, and the slice of unmelted cheese on a separate dish..He didn't want to risk marrying weapon and
silencer here in the hall, where he might be seen. Besides, complications could arise from being splattered with Neddy's blood. Aftermath was
disgusting, but it was also highly incriminating. For the same reason, he was loath to use a knife..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..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..In that instant, she knew the dreadful shape of the future, if not its fine details..The receptionist,
Rebecca, had stayed late, just to keep company with Barty in the waiting room. As she settled into a chair beside the boy, he asked her if she knew
what gravity was on Mars, and when she confessed ignorance, he said, "Only thirty-seven percent what it is here. You can really jump on
Mars.".rearview mirror was not hung with one of those tacky decorative deodorizers. The seats, regularly treated with leather soap, were softer and
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more supple than they had been when the car had shipped out of.She worried that he would need to go to the bathroom during the night and that,
half asleep, he might turn the wrong way, toward the stairs, and fall. Three times they paced off the route from the doorway of his room to the hall
bath. She would have walked it a hundred times and still not been satisfied, but Barty said, "Okay, I've got it.".Oregon State Police might find at
least one reason to be suspicious of the tragic scenario that he was creating. He didn't know much about the technology that police might employ at
a crime scene, and he knew even less about forensic pathology. He was just doing the best job he could..I. In the Dark Time.He raised the window
in the kitchen and climbed outside, onto the landing of the fire escape. Feeling like a high-roaming cousin to the Phantom of the Opera, bearing the
requisite fearsome scars if not the unrequited love for a soprano, Vanadium descended through the foggy night, down two flights of the switchback
iron stairs to the kitchen at Cain's apartment..Barty's reading and writing skills appeared to be related to his talent for math, as well. To him,
language was first phonics, a sort of music that symbolized objects and ideas, and this music was then translated into written "syllables using the
alphabet-which he saw as a system of math employing twenty-six digits instead of ten..One of his favorite gifts for Christmas 1967 was a
twelve-hole chromatic harmonica with forty-eight reeds providing a full three-octave range. Even in his little hands, and with the limitations of his
small mouth, this more sophisticated instrument enabled him to produce full-bodied versions of any song that appealed to him..to believe that any
man with such a hard gut slung over his belt, with a bull neck."And there's more," said Vinnie Lincoln, as round as Santa Claus and cherry-cheeked
with pleasure at being able to bear these gifts. "The policy contained a double-indemnity clause in the event of death by accident. The complete
tax-free payout is one and a half million.".Junior discovered more tears than could have been found in ten thousand onions. His wife and his unborn
baby. He had been willing to sacrifice his beloved Naomi, but maybe he would have found the cost too high if he had known that he was also
sacrificing his first-conceived child. This was too much. He was bereft..She stood just inside the front door of the apartment, admiring herself in a
full-length mirror, waiting patiently for Celestina, who was packing dolls, coloring books, tablets, and a large collection of crayons into a zippered
satchel..Of firm but pliable rubber, custom-formed to his disfigured foot, a shoe insert filled the void left by his missing toe. This simple aid
ensured that virtually all footwear was comfortable, and by November, Junior walked with no discernible limp..He had come to believe that every
well-rounded, self-improved person ought to have a craft at which he excelled, and needlepoint appealed to him more than either pottery-making or
decoupage. For pottery, he would require a potter's wheel and a cumbersome kiln; and decoupage was too messy, with all the glue and lacquer. By
December, he began his first project: a small pillowcase featuring a geometric border surrounding a quote from Caesar Zedd, "Humility is for
losers.".Ordinarily, she would have returned to the first of the candles and offered a second fragment to Saint Peter. In this case, however, she
entrusted it to the least known of the apostles, because she was sure that he must have special significance in this matter..The night of Barty's birth,
when Joey actually lay dead in the pickup-bashed Pontiac, as a paramedic had rolled Agnes's gurney to the back door of the ambulance, she had
seen her husband standing there, untouched by that rain as her son was untouched by this. But Joey-dry-in-the-storm had been a ghost or an illusion
fostered by shock and loss of blood..For a long time, she sat alone in the dark living room, in the armchair that had been Joey's favorite, thinking
about many things but returning often to the memory of Barty's dry walk in wet weather..Rubbermaid container from his own pantry. Junior would
never again use it to store leftover soup..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..Tom Vanadium's uninflected
but curiously hypnotic voice, his pensive manner, his gray eyes so beautiful in that fractured face, his air of measured melancholy, and his evident
intelligence gave him a presence that was simultaneously as solid as a great mass of granite and yet otherworldly.."Then I'll attend to everything
right away," the doctor said, reaching for the privacy curtain that surrounded the ER bed..Eventually he found himself alone at the large viewing
window of the neonatal-care unit. Seven newborns were in residence. Fixed to the foot of each of the seven bassinets was a placard on which was
printed the name of the baby..Mocked by the silvery ping-ting-jingle of the maniac detective emptying his ghostly pockets, Junior ran..On a street a
half mile from the airport in Eugene, he sat in the parked Dodge long enough to gingerly unwind the bandages and use a tissue to wipe off the
pungent but useless salve he'd purchased at a pharmacy. Although he pressed the Kleenex to his face so gently that the pressure might not have
broken the surface tension on a pool of water, the agony of the touch was so great that he nearly passed out. The rearview mirror revealed clusters
of hideous, large, red knobs with glistening yellow heads, and at the sight of himself, he actually did pass out for a minute or two, just long enough
to dream that he was a grotesque but misunderstood creature being pursued through a stormy night by crowds of angry villagers with torches and
pitchforks, but then the throbbing agony revived him..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..Junior had left the front door locked, because if unlocked, it would look as
though he had wanted to facilitate their entry, and it would make them suspicious of the whole scenario..Pecan cakes, cinnamon custard pies boxed
in insulated coolers, gifts wrapped with bright paper and glittery ribbons. Agnes Lampion made deliveries to those friends who were on her list of
the needful, but also to friends who were blessed with plenty. The sight of each beloved face, each embrace, each kiss, each smile, each cheerfully
spoken "Merry Christmas" at every stop fortified her heart for the sad task awaiting her when all gifts were given..just as the smile curved to
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completion, however, an awful thing happened. The humiliation began with a loud gurgle in his gut..Indeed, he would get through the rest of 1965
without resorting to another homicide. The nonfatal shooting in September would be regrettable, quite messy, painful-but necessary, and calculated
to do as little damage as possible.."He's a wonderful boy, so very bright, so very full of life. Blindness will be hard, but it won't be the end. He'll
cope without the light. It'll be so difficult at first, but this boy ... eventually he'll thrive.".Calcimine moonlight cast an arctic illusion over the
boneyard. The grass was as eerily silver as snow at night, and gravestones tilted like pressure ridges of ice in a fractured wasteland..Her life was so
blessed that she could have dealt with a horde of locusts, let alone a few mosquitoes..Because, since childhood, Jacob had been drawn to stories and
images of doom, to catastrophe on both the personal and the planetary scale-from theater fires to all-out nuclear war-he had a flamboyant
imagination second to none and a colorful if peculiar intellectual life. For him, therefore, the most difficult part of learning card manipulation had
been coping with the tedium of practice, but for years he had applied himself diligently, motivated by his love and admiration for his sister,
Agnes..If the state police did get involved, and even if they found evidence that the accident was staged, they would most likely point the finger of
blame at the man for whom Victoria had been preparing dinner..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..This wasn't thrill killing-which, now that he'd had time to think
about it, he realized was beneath him, even if in the service of personal growth. This would be murder for good, justifiable cause..The sirens
shrieked so loud that he felt a sympathetic vibration in his dental fillings, and with a sharp cry of brakes, a great red truck turned the comer, at once
followed by a second..Naked, dripping, he roamed the apartment. As on the night of December 13, the voice seemed to arise from thin air: ahead of
him, then behind him, to the right, but now to the left.."If I ever have trots, you'll know." And then in the Cheese voice: "CAN WE LISTEN TO
THE BOOK TALK IN YOUR ROOM?".Junior drove them a little crazy by pretending not to understand their intent as they circled the issue like
novice snake handlers warily looking for a safe grip on a coiled cobra..Even Barty seemed to be attentive, but Angel happily applied crayons to a
coloring book and hummed softly to herself..Agnes dropped to one knee before the boy and held him gently by the shoulders. "Let me look.".In the
living room stood a Christmas tree, and under the tree lay prettily wrapped presents. Junior enjoyed opening all of them, but he didn't find anything
he wanted to keep..Extracting documents from his valise, Vinnie said, "Well, I've no right to talk. Food is my obsession. Look at me, so fat you'd
think I'd been raised from birth for sacrifice.".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..Abruptly, Junior Cain turned away from the tower, from the body of his lost love, dropped to his knees, and vomited. Vomited more
explosively than he had ever done in the depths of the worst sickness of his life. Bitter, thick, grossly out of proportion to the simple lunch that he
had eaten, up came a dreadfully reeking vomitus. He was untroubled by nausea, but his abdominal muscles contracted painfully, so tightly that he
thought he would be cinched in two, and up came more, and still more, spasm after spasm, until he spewed a thin gruel green with bile, which
surely had to be the last of it, but was not, for here was more bile, so acidic that his gums burned from contact with it--Oh God, please no-still
more. His entire body heaving. Choking as he aspirated a piece of something vile. He squeezed his watering eyes shut against the sight of the flood,
but he could not block out the stench..Chicane wasn't alone. Sparky Vox, the building superintendent, approached behind him and hovered.
Seventy-two yet as spry as a monkey, Sparky didn't walk so much as scamper like a capuchin..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.."Your
father denies the rape ever occurred, apparently out of what I'd call a misguided willingness to trust in divine justice.".The shakes returned, became
more violent than previously--and then once more passed..Along the hall to his room. Fast and low through the doorframe. Wary of the closet door
standing two inches ajar.
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