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Yet, with no recollection of rising from his chair, he found that he had shouldered his backpack and crossed the room. The three men looked up
expectantly.."I haven't disturbed him," said the visitor, taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low.."Less than a year and a half ago,
Hurricane Flora--she killed over six thousand in the Caribbean.".Even above the piston-knock of her heart and the bellows-wheeze of her breath,
Celestina heard wood crack, a small pane of glass explode, and metal torque with a squeal. The creep was going to get away..About ten feet from
the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and began to circle the tree..She didn't hide the diagnosis from the family, but she delayed
telling them the prognosis, which was bleak. Already, her bones were tender, packed full of mutated immature white cells that hindered the
production of normal white cells, red cells, and platelets..Rising, Celestina said to Tom, "Last Tuesday night, we had to switch on the lawn
sprinklers. This will be much better.".Maria arranged five place settings instead of four. The fifth--complete with silverware, waterglass, and
wineglass-was at the head of the table, in memoriam of Joey..They were driven to St. Mary's by Detective Bellini in a police sedan. Tom
Vanadium-a friend of her father's whom she had met a few times in Spruce Hills, but whom she didn't know well--literally rode shotgun, tensed to
react, wary of the occupants of other vehicles on.Unerringly, in the darkness, he found her face with both hands. Smoothed her brow. Traced her
eyes with fingertips. Her nose, her lips. Her cheeks.."Who else? I think there's romance in the air. The cow-eyed way he looks at her, she could
knock his knees out from under him just by giving him a wink.".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..In Cain's bedroom, Tom Vanadium's hooded flashlight revealed a six-foot-high bookcase that held approximately a hundred volumes.
The top shelf was empty, as was most of the second..He kept the house, for it was a shrine to his life with Perri. He returned to it from time to time,
to refresh his spirit..He was a man of medicine and science, who had been served well by hard logic and by an unwavering commitment to reason.
He wasn't prepared easily to accept the notion that logic and reason, while essential tools to anyone hoping to lead a full and happy life, were
nevertheless sufficient to describe either the physical world or the human experience..Returning from his tests, he'd gotten into bed without
stripping off the thin, hospital-issue robe. He was still wearing it over his pajamas..The musician's behavior required explanation. After wending
through the crowd, Junior located the man in front of a painting so egregiously beautiful that any connoisseur of real art could hardly resist the urge
to slash the canvas to ribbons..Neither Agnes nor Edom knew of Jacob's great skill with cards. He had been discreet about his apprenticeship with
Obadiah, and for almost twenty years, he'd resisted the urge to dazzle his siblings with his expertise..He might have felt properly foolish if he had
not suffered so much personal experience of Enoch Cain. This was a false alarm, but considering the nature of the enemy, it wasn't a bad idea to put
himself through a drill from time to time.."We were about to order dinner from room service," Tom said, handing a menu to Paul..Junior suspected
that no one other than this man's mother called him Tom. He was probably "Detective" to some and "Vanadium" to most who knew him..He felt
remarkably well when he arrived home: calm, proud of his quick thinking and stalwart action, pleasantly tired. He hadn't chosen to kill again; this
obligation had been thrust on him by fate. Yet he had proven that the boldness he'd shown on the fire tower, rather than being a transient strength,
was a deeply rooted quality..For each of them, Agnes put one scoop of vanilla ice cream in a tall glass of root beer, and after changing quickly into
their pajamas, they sat together in Barty's bed, enjoying their treats, while she read aloud the last sixty pages of Starman Jones..In July, she went for
a walk on the shore with Paul Damascus, expecting to do a little beachcombing, to watch the comical scurrying crabs. Somewhere between the
seashells and the crustaceans, however, he asked her if she could ever love him.."Oh, my Lord," Chicane groaned as he and Sparky half carried
Junior into the bathroom.."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.".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.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody
looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they
could. "Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they said..Cupping Angel entirely in his big hands, smiling at her, he said, "Oh, no, Mrs. White, this
looks like a healthy young lady to me. No medicine required.".The stress that he currently felt wasn't the same that he so often relieved with
women. This was an energizing tension, a not-unpleasant tightening of the nerves, a delicious anticipation that he wanted to experience to its
fullest-until the gallery reception for Celestina, on the evening that her show opened, January 12. This tension could not be released by intercourse,
but only by the killing of Bartholomew, and when that long-sought moment arrived, Junior expected the relief he experienced would far exceed
mere orgasm..Copyright (c) 1999 by Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly" first appeared in Legends..Yes, she did, she had one, but not much of one,
and compared to the McIntosh in Google's throat, this was just a bitty crab apple, easy to overlook, not excessive for a woman..It was the best he
could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed
well with her, for her fault would not show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his teachers what he had done, the little
circle of old men and midwives, the young hunchback who could speak with the dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them
his trick, and the blind girl laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden."."You figure all this," Jolene asked, "because
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Mother Nature gives us a nice warm day in January?".Drawn one after the other, two knaves of spades didn't signify two deadly enemies, but
meant that the enemy already predicted by the first would be unusually powerful, exceptionally dangerous..Snapping the cylinder into place, he
rose to his feet. Already he had a new plan, and the cop's revolver was the most important tool that he required to implement it..Abruptly, without a
cannonade of thunder, without artillery strikes of lightning, the storm broke. As loud as marching armies, rain tramped across the roof..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?".Airborne, Phimie complained of ringing in her ears, which might have been related to the flight. She also suffered an episode of double vision
and, in the airport after landing, a nosebleed, which appeared to be related to her previous symptoms..Using a false name, claiming that he was an
adoptee, Junior made inquiries with several child-placement organizations, as well as with state and federal agencies. He discovered that Wulfstan's
story was true: Adoption records were sealed by law for the protection of the birth parents, and getting at them was all but impossible..By lunch, he
had turned the final page, and he was so full of the tale that he seemed to have no room for food. While his mother kept reminding him to eat, he
regaled her with the details of John Thomas Stuart's great adventures with Lummox, as though every word that Heinlein had written were not
science fiction, but truth..Yet the coin was as real as dead Naomi broken on the stony ridge at the foot of the fire tower..If the policeman's gray eyes
had earlier been as hard as nailheads, they were now points, and behind them was willpower strong enough to drive spikes through stone..When the
waiter had gone, -Tom said, "Don't worry about abetting a crime. If I had to pop Cain to prevent him from hurting someone, I wouldn't hesitate.
But I'd never act as judge and jury otherwise.".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..Only a few theater goers attended the matinee. No one sat near, so
Google and Junior openly swapped packages: a five-by-six manila envelope to Google, a nine-by-twelve to Junior..For her, the suspense that grew
throughout dinner didn't have much to do with whether or not Wally would pop the question, because if he didn't broach the subject this time, she
intended to take the initiative. Instead, Celestina was more tense about whether or not Wally expected that a heartfelt expression of commitment
should be sufficient to induce her to sleep with him..The moment he had seen the building in which Nolly maintained an office-an aged three-story
brick structure in the North Beach district, a seedy strip club occupying the ground floor-Junior knew he'd found the breed of snoop he needed. The
detective was at the top of six flights of narrow stairs-no elevator-at the end of a dreary hallway with worn linoleum and with walls mottled by
stains of an origin best left unconsidered. The air smelled of cheap disinfectant, stale cigarette smoke, stale beer, and dead hopes..He looked at the
two cards following the four of clubs in the stack. Neither of these was a jack of spades, either, and both were what he anticipated..When he got no
response, he wedged the toe of his right loafer under the guy's chest and, with some effort, rolled him onto his back..If Junior had not been such a
rational man, schooled in logic and reason by the books of Caesar Zedd, he might have snapped there in the street, before the photograph of
Seraphim, might have begun to shake and sob and babble until he wound up in a psychiatric ward. But although his trembling knees felt no more
supportive than aspic, they didn't dissolve under him. He couldn't breathe for a minute, and his vision darkened at the periphery, and the noise of
passing traffic suddenly sounded like the agonized shrieks of people tortured beyond endurance, but he held fast to his wits long enough to realize
that the name under the photo, which served as the centerpiece of a poster, read Celestina White in four-inch letters, not Seraphim..Startled, Junior
sat up straight, clutching the silencer-fitted pistol, but the cruiser didn't abruptly brake and pull to the curb in front of the Mercedes, as he
expected..An alley opened on Junior's left. He stepped out of the crowd, into this narrow service way shaded by tall buildings, and walked even
more briskly, still not quite running because he continued to believe that he possessed the unshakable calm and self-control of a highly self
improved man..Thus began the first day of the last weekend of their old lives. Maria visited on Saturday, sitting in the kitchen, embroidering the
collar and cuffs of a blouse, while Agnes baked pies..Junior kept both forged driver's licenses in his wallet, in addition to the one that featured his
real name. He stowed everything else in Pinchbeck's and Gammoner's safe-deposit boxes, along with the emergency cash..She also sought
forgiveness for the hardness with which she had treated Nicholas Deed..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..Edom and Jacob came to dinner with
Agnes every evening. And though the past weighed heavily on them when they were under this roof, without fail they stayed long enough to wash
the dishes before fleeing back to their apartments over the garage..Other rooms were furnished as sparely as those in a monastery. Indeed, the
dining room contained nothing whatsoever.."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.".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..Jacob cooked corn bread, cheese-and-parsley
omelettes, and crisp home fries with a dash of onion salt.."I'm no hero," Paul insisted. "I just got your mom out of there in the process of saving
myself.".By Sunday evening, a combination of factors-deep commitment to the philosophy of Zedd, explosive testosterone levels, boredom,
self-pity, and a desire to be a risk-taking man of action once more-motivated Junior to splash a little Hai Karate behind each ear and go courting.
Shortly after sunset, with a single red rose and a bottle of Merlot, he set off for Victoria Bressler's place..The girl sucked in deep lungsful of the
weary clouds. "Better hold tight, Mommy, I'm gonna float.".Thereafter, Junior managed to drive four miles before he was forced to pull off the
road at another service station, after which he felt that his ordeal might be over. But less than ten minutes later, he settled for more rustic facilities
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in a clump of bushes alongside the highway, where his cries of anguish frightened small animals into squeaking flight..Too rattled to want lunch at
the St. Francis Hotel or anywhere else, Junior returned to his apartment.."I can talk to you," he said to Salk. "You'll understand. She was hero, the
only one I ever knew till I met you. I've read about them all my life, in pulp magazines and paperbacks. But Perri ... she was the real thing. She
didn't save tens of thousands-hundreds of thousands of children like you've done, didn't change the world as you've changed it, but she faced every
day without complaint, and she lived for others. Not through them. For them. People called her to share their problem, and she listened and cared,
and they called her with their good news be cause she took such joy in it. They asked for her advice, and though she was inexperienced, really, so
short of experience in so many ways, she always knew what to say, Dr. Salk. Always the right thing. She had great heart and natural wisdom, and
she cared so much.".One problem: Nolly Wulfstan, Quasimodo without a hump, probably repaired to this convenient club after work, to down a
few beers, because this was surely as close as he would ever get to a halfway attractive woman. The detective would think that he and Junior were
here for the same reason-to gawk at nearly naked babes and store up enough images of bobbling breasts to get through the night-and he would not
be able to comprehend that for Junior the attraction was the dance, the intellectual thrill of experiencing a new cultural phenomenon..Undeterred,
the girl said, "Not magic. But maybe I can't learn to do that one, ever.".The next thing he knew, he was at the kitchen sink, turning off the water,
which he couldn't remember having turned on. He appeared to have washed the bloody candlestick-it was clean-but he had no recollection of this
bit of housekeeping..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..Similarities between Naomi and her mom- ended with appearances. Sheena was loud, crass,
self-absorbed, and had the vocabulary of a brothel owner specializing in service to sailors with Tourette's syndrome..When Frieda finished retching
and passed out in a heap, Junior left her on the floor and immediately set out to explore her rooms..Besides, the possibilities repulsed him. The very
thought of a splendid-looking woman like Victoria submitting to a grotesque like Vanadium would have withered his soul if he had possessed a
soul..Because of his blindness and his intellectual gifts, Barty was home schooled; besides, no teacher was a match for his autodidactic skills, nor
could anyone possibly inspire in him a greater thirst for knowledge than the one with which he had been born. Angel went to this same informal
classroom, and her sole fellow student was also her teacher. They aced the periodic equivalency tests that the law required. Their constant
companionship seemed to be all play, yet was filled with constant learning, too..Finally: "A trial lawyer, whether specializing in criminal or civil
matters, is like an actor, Mr. Cain. He must believe deeply in his role, in the truth of his portrayal, if he's to be convincing. I always believe in the
innocence of my clients in order to achieve the best possible settlement for them.".All the way to the nightstand, he expected to discover that the
revolver had been taken from the drawer. Yet here it was. Loaded..Since he knew where Celestina would be on January 12, there was no point in
taking risks to find her sooner. He had plenty of time to prepare for their encounter, time to savor the sweet anticipation..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.."That won't do it.".A cold
wind raised a haunting groan as it harried itself around and around in the bronze hollow of the bell atop the church steeple, shook dead needles
from the evergreens, and resisted Paul's progress with what seemed to be malicious intent. Miles ago, between the towns of Brookings and Pistol
River, he had decided that he wouldn't again walk this far north at this time of year, even if the guidebooks did claim that the Oregon coast was a
comparatively temperate zone in winter..If there had been footsteps, they had fallen silent the moment Junior froze to listen for them. Even over the
hard drumming of his heart, he would have heard any noise. The pillowy fog seemed to smother sound in the alleyway more effectively than
ever..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.."I'm a healer, not a prosecutor. I'm not in the habit of making accusations, especially not against
my own patients.".Junior remembered the very words the detective had used: They say she died in a traffic accident..When the sound-suppressor
was properly attached to the pistol, Junior Cain leaned closer to the girl, peered into her eyes, and whispered, "Naomi, are you in there?" Near the
top of the stairs, Barty thought he heard voices in his bedroom. Soft and indistinct. When he stopped to listen, the voices fell silent, or maybe he
only imagined them.."From 1604 through 1610, Erzebet Bathory, sister of the Polish king, with the assistance of her servants, tortured and killed
six hundred girls. She bit them, drank their blood, tore their faces off with tongs, mutilated their private parts, and mocked their screams.".Young
boys, however, are not moved by scenery, especially not when their hearts are adventuring on Mars..The various flavors of canned soda were
always racked in the same order, allowing Barty to select what he wanted without error. He got orange for Angel, root beer for himself, and closed
the refrigerator..Tom stared down into the oceanic depths of the city, through the reefs of buildings, to the lamp-fish cars schooling through the
great trenches..Recalling how the title of the exhibition had resonated with him when first he'd seen the gallery, brochure, Junior felt certain now
that a tape-recorded early draft of this sermon was the kinky "music" that accompanied his evening of passion with Seraphim. He couldn't
remember one word of it, let alone any element that would have deeply moved a national radio audience, but this didn't mean that he was shallow
or incapable of being touched by philosophical speculations. He'd been so distracted by the erotic perfection of Seraphim's young body and so busy
jumping her that he wouldn't have remembered a word, either, if Zedd himself had been sitting on the bed, discussing the human condition with his
customary brilliance..Packed full of aftermath, the movie was too violent for Junior's taste. He had wanted to meet at a showing of Doctor Dolittle
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or The Graduate. But Google, as paranoid as a lab rat after half a lifetime of electroshock experiments, insisted on choosing the theater..1969
through 1973: the Year of the Rooster, chased by the Year of the Dog, followed fast by the Pig, faster by the Rat, with the Ox passing in a
stampede pace. Eisenhower dead. Armstrong, Collins, Aldrin on the moon: one giant step on soil untouched by war. Hot pants, plane hijackings,
psychedelic art. Sharon Tate and friends murdered by Manson's girls seven days before Woodstock, the Age of Aquarius stillborn, but the death
unrecognized for years. McCartney split, Beatles dissolved. Earthquake in Los Angeles, Truman dead, Vietnam sliding into chaos, riots in Ireland,
a new war in the Middle East, Watergate..As best he could, he examined his clothes. They were better pressed than he expected, and not noticeably
soiled..Flanked by Dumpsters and trash cans, through steam rising out of grates in the pavement, past parked delivery trucks, here came the dead
cop. Running..He didn't know what he was looking for. He simply felt empowered to be the one conducting the surveillance for a change..Grace,
Celestina, and Paul expressed amusement and amazement at Angel's critical judgment..Drawn by voices on the second floor, Tom took the stairs
two at a time. A man and a boy. Barty and Cain. To the left in the hallway, and then to a room on the right..Embarrassment flushed her when she
realized that the paramedic had cut away the pants of her jogging suit. She was naked from the waist down..He had visited the library primarily to
confirm that Harrison White was unquestionably dead. He'd shot the man four times. Two bullets 'in the gas tank of the stolen Pontiac destroyed
the parsonage and should have incinerated the reverend. When you were dealing with black magic, however, you could never be too cautious.."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.".After a little silence Otter
said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning, judging glance..His severed toe lay across the room, on the white tile floor. It
stuck up stiffly, nail gleaming, as if the floor were snow and the toe were the only exposed extremity of a body buried in a drift..Otter stated it as an
unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him with appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and threats, of
boasters and threateners..Finally he switched on the light, and illuminated Neddy at ease, silent in death as never in life: lying on his back, head
turned to the right, swollen tongue lolling obscenely..For a while, she couldn't get enough air. Felt suffocated. She drew great, raw, shuddering
breaths, and thought that she would never be able to quiet herself but quiet came..Vanadium flipped the quarter straight into the air and at once
spread his arms, palms turned up to show that his hands were empty..when red aces weft followed by disturbing jacks, Agnes had pretended to take
her son's card-told fortune lightly, especially the frightful part of it. In fact, a coldness had twisted through her heart..Instead, as he settled into the
offered chair, he withdrew a picture of Perri from his wallet. It was an old black-and-white school photograph, slightly yellow with age, taken in
1933, the year he'd begun to fall in love with her, when they were both thirteen..Maria fished another chip from the sweating carafe, rejected it, and
scooped out a larger piece. She hesitated, staring at it for a moment, and then spooned it between Agnes's lips. "Water can to be broken if it will be
first made into ice.".Junior must have shouted shut up more than he realized, because the neighbors began to pound on the wall to silence him..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..Their evenings together were comfortable bliss, though usually they just watched television, or he
read to her. She enjoyed being read to: mostly historical novels and occasional mysteries..Inevitably, he had to wonder if Naomi had kept her
pregnancy secret because, indeed, she suspected that the child wasn't her husband's..Shaking off this peculiar case of the spooks, Barty proceeded
toward the stairs. Just when he reached the newel post, he heard the faint creak of the marker floorboard behind him..Being uniquely sensitive, he
had mourned Naomi with his entire body, with violent emesis and pharyngeal bleeding and incontinence. His grief had been so racking that it
might have killed him. Enough was enough..Angel pointed to a Mercedes parked about forty feet behind the Buick, just as its headlights went
off..As usual, Vanadium had spoken in a monotone, putting no special emphasis on those two words. Yet Junior sensed that the detective harbored
doubts about the explanation of the girl's death..Based on the evidence, perhaps Sklent never laughed, regardless of how clever the joke. He
scowled fiercely at the paintings in the brochure, returned it to Junior, and snarled, "Shoot the bitch.".He went upstairs to change out of his dark
blue suit and badly scuffed black shoes..The Spruce Hills Police Department was far too small to have a full-blown Scientific Investigation
Division. And if the tableau presented to them appeared convincing enough, they might accept the death as a freak accident and never turn to the
state police for technical."I suppose anyone could fill some empty gelatin capsules with the syrup," said Parkhurst. "But-" "Roll your own, so to
speak. Then he could palm a few of them, swallow 'em without water, and the reaction would be delayed maybe.As spectacularly busty as the
not-yet-dead Jayne Mansfield, Frieda never wore a bra. In 1966, this free-swinging style was little seen. Initially, Junior didn't realize bralessness
was a declaration of Frieda's liberation; he thought it meant she was a slut..Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they
kept the winds, untying it to let a fair wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every weatherworker had a bag, a
great long sack or a little pouch..In regard for Barty's tender age, Dr. Franklin Chan had arranged for Agnes to spend the night in her son's room, in
the second bed, which currently wasn't needed for a patient..Victoria Bressler lay on the floor of the small foyer, left arm extended past her head,
palm revealed, as though she were waving at the ceiling, right arm across her body in such a way that her hand cupped her left breast. One leg was
extended straight, the other knee drawn up almost demurely. If she had been nude, lying against a backdrop of rumpled sheets or autumn leaves, or
meadow grass, she would have had the perfect posture for a Playboy centerfold..He stopped for lunch at a restaurant with a spectacular view of the
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Pacific, framed by massive pines.."You could also dream of bananas," Celestina suggested as she turned down the bedclothes.."Only for a little
while. Then he is joining me at the gallery, and after the show's over, we're having dinner together.".To the alleyway again. Not through the
clodhopper-cluttered gallery this time. Around the block at a brisk walk.."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?".There was an otter in our brook.Nothing he had learned about the supernatural had
led him closer to a belief in ghosts and in all that ghosts implied. His faith still reposed entirely in Enoch Cain Jr., and he refused to make room on
his altar for anyone or anything other than himself.Frowning at him, she said, "You don't mind them around, do you, Joey? They're eccentric, but I
love them very much..Tom proceeded, "is that an infinite number of realities exist, other worlds parallel to ours, which we can't see. For example ...
worlds in which, because of the specific decisions and actions of certain people on both sides, Germany won the last great war. And other worlds in
which the Union lost the Civil War. And worlds in which a nuclear war has already been fought between the U.S. and Soviets."
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La Sainte-Chapelle de Bourges Sa Fondation Sa Destruction
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Tribunal Civil de Chiteauroux Testaments de M Catherinot de Villeportun
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Revue dHygiine Et de Police Sanitaire Compte Rendu Du Congris International dHygiine de Genive
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Compte Rendu Par La Commission Intermidiaire de la CI-Devant Province de lIsle-De-France
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