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PLAYS II
Chase after her on foot. Shoot her in the car. Maybe. He'd have five rounds left if he used one on the man, four on Bartholomew..Tuesday morning,
while he showered with a swimming cockroach that was as exuberant as a golden retriever in the motel's lukewarm water, Junior vowed never to
kill again. Except in self-defense..When he woke in- the morning, he raised his head from the pillow to look at the alarm clock-and saw the
twenty-five cents on his nightstand. Two dimes and a nickel..After following his uncle's movements, Barty looked at the table again. "Pie, pie, pie,
pie, pie, pie.".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.."September 13, 1928. Lake Okeechobee, Florida. Two thousand people died in a flood.".He managed to
hold the towel around his foot, but it grew dark red and disgustingly mushy..Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was certain that Cain, having
prepared for the possibility that something would go wrong during his assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or to apprehend. In
Vanadium's view, the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in the city or was already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..Strangely, as sometimes
happened in this room, his missing toe itched. There was no point in removing his shoe and sock to scratch the stump, because that would provide
no relief. Curiously, the itch was in the phantom toe itself, where it could never be scratched..The blessing of Nellie's silence lasted only until
Hanna, cursed with speech if not with sufficient strength to stand, said, "We tried to reach you, Mr. Damascus, but you'd already left the
pharmacy."."If I had a wife, she wouldn't feel too lucky. I'm not of the persuasion that wants a wife, dear.".He stabbed Prosser, however, merely to
relieve his frustration and to enliven the dull routine of a life made dreary by the tedious Bartholomew hunt and by loveless sex. In return for more
excitement, he'd assumed greater risk, to mitigate risk, he must have insurance..Unable to run, he raised his arms defensively, crossing them in
front of his face, though the impact of the coins wasn't painful. Volleys flicked off his fingers, palms, and wrists..While the horse and then the
sheep grazed twelve months each, an H-bomb accidentally fell from a B-52 and was lost in the ocean, off Spain, for two months before being
located. Mao Tse-tung launched his Cultural Revolution, killing thirty million people to improve Chinese society. James Meredith, civil rights
activist, was wounded by gunfire during a march in Mississippi. In Chicago, Richard Speck murdered eight nurses in a row-house dormitory, and a
month later, Charles Whitman limbed a tower at the University of Texas, from which he shot and killed twelve people. Arthritis forced Sandy
Koufax, star pitcher for the Dodgers, to retire. Astronauts Grissom, White, and Chaffee died earthbound, in a flash fire that swept their Apollo
spacecraft during a full-scale launch simulation. Among the noted who traded fame for eternity were Walt Disney, Spencer Tracy, saxophonist
John Coltrane, writer Carson McCullers, Vivien Leigh, and Jayne Mansfield. Junior bought McCullers's The Heart Is a Lonely Hunter, and though
he didn't doubt that she was a fine writer, her work proved to be too weird for his taste. During these years, the world was rattled by earthquakes,
swept by hurricanes and typhoons, plagued by floods and droughts and politicians, ravaged by disease. And in Vietnam, hostilities were still
underway..Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp paper, yellow with age, was alone sufficient to start him fantasizing..He wanted, all right, but
-intuition warned him that he ought to continue to be discreet for a while longer..In his apartment once more, enjoying a cognac and a handful of
pistachios as Monday changed to Tuesday, he decided that he should make 'preparations for the possibility that he might one day leave
incriminating evidence in spite of his precautions. He ought to convert a portion of his assets into easily portable and anonymous wealth, like gold
coins and diamonds. Establishing two or three alternate identities, with documentation, also would be wise..In January '65, while Vanadium had
been in the first month of what proved to be an eight-month coma, Enoch Cain had sought Nolly's assistance in a search for Seraphim's newborn
child. When Vanadium had learned about this from Magusson long after the event, he assumed that Cain had heard Max Bellini's message on his
answering machine, made the connection with Seraphim's death in an "accident" in San Francisco, and set out to find the child because it was his.
Fatherhood was the only imaginable reason for his interest in the baby..As to the distressing matter of Seraphim's daughter, Junior at first decided
to return to San Francisco to torture the truth out of Nolly Wulfstan. Then he realized that he'd been referred to Wulfstan by the same man who had
told him that Thomas Vanadium was missing and was believed to be Victoria Bressler's killer..The hospital was drowned in the bottomless silence
that fills places of human habitation only in the few hours before dawn, when the needs and hungers' and fears of one day are forgotten and those of
the next are.In his masterpiece The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner, Zedd explains that every fully evolved man is able to
take anger at one person or thing and instantly redirect it to any new person or thing, using it to achieve dominance, control, or any goal he seeks.
Anger should not be an emotion that gradually arises again at each new justifiable cause, but should be held in the heart and nurtured, under control
but sustained, so that the full white-hot power of it can be instantly tapped as needed, whether or not there has been provocation..This trick,
however, was far more difficult than walking where the rain wasn't. Sustaining vision took both a mental and physical toll from him..One of the
paramedics knelt beside the body, checking Naomi for a pulse, although in these circumstances, his action was such a formality that it was almost
harebrained..In fifty years, until Angel, Tom had found no other like himself and now a second in little more than a week. "I can't do what you
did.".In the front wall of the living room, where once had been a fine bay window, the parsonage lay open to the sunny day. Tom shrubbery, carried
in from outside, marked the path of destruction. In the very middle of the room, plowed against a toppled sofa and a thick drift of broken furniture,
a battered red Pontiac sagged to the left on broken springs and blown tires. A portion of the crazed windshield quivered and collapsed inward,
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while plumes of steam hissed from under the buckled hood..Suddenly, even in the heart of a great city, the alleyway seemed as lonely as an English
moor, and not a smart place to seek asylum from a vengeful spirit. Casting aside all pretense of self-control, Junior sprinted for the next street,
where the sight of multitudes, swarming in winter sunshine, filled him not with paranoia or even uneasiness, anymore, but with an unprecedented
feeling of brotherhood..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..I know what you're thinking," her mother
said, reaching across the table and placing one hand over Celestina's. "I know how useless you feel, how helpless, how small, but you must
remember this . . ..Lifted from his despair by this exhilarating wrath, Junior turned away from the mirror, looking for the bright side once more.
Perhaps it was the bathroom window..With every step through the long night walk, Paul had considered what he would say, must say, if this
encounter ever took place. Now all his practiced words deserted him..So. Two monks they were: one in the service of everlasting light, the other in
the service of eternal darkness..Beside her, the passenger's door barked and shrieked as though alive as though suffering, and these sounds were
uncannily like the cries of torment that only Agnes could hear in the haunted chambers of her heart..A flicker of complacency showed in Otters
tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't think anybody can.".As always, curious about how others lived-or, in this case, bad lived-Junior
explored the house, poking in drawers and closets. For a widower, Bartholomew Prosser was neat and well-organized..Now, if Victoria reported to
Vanadium that Junior had shown up at her door with a red rose and a bottle of Merlot and with romance on his mind, the demented detective would
be on his ass again for sure. Vanadium might think that the nurse had misinterpreted the business with the ice spoon, but the intent in this instance
would be unmistakable, and the crusading cop-the holy fool-would never give up..On the third of June, he found another useless Bartholomew, and
on Saturday, the twenty-fifth, two deeply disturbing events occurred. He switched on his kitchen radio only to discover that "Paperback Writer,"
yet another Beatles song, had climbed to the top of the charts, and he received a call from a ea woman..In August, he developed an interest in
meditation. He began with concentrative meditation-the form called meditation "with seed"--in which you must close your eyes, mentally focus on
a visualized object, and clear your mind of all else.."I already told you-anything in your heart is as easy to read as the open page of a book.".Mary
Lampion, little light, was home-schooled as her father and mother had been. But she didn't study just reading, writing, and arithmetic. Gradually
she developed a range of fascinating talents not taught in any school, and she went exploring in a great number of the many ways things are,
journeying to worlds right here but unseen..Junior realized that thick drool oozed out of the right comer of his mouth. Shakily, he raised one hand
to wipe his face..She felt that she had failed her sister. She didn't know what more she could have done, but if she'd been wiser and more insightful
and more attentive, surely this terrible loss would not have come to pass..Rising, Celestina said to Tom, "Last Tuesday night, we had to switch on
the lawn sprinklers. This will be much better.".Bright though they were at all times, Barty's Tiffany eyes shone brighter now with beams of North
Pole magic. "Maybe I do feel it.".ON THE FOLLOWING Tuesday afternoon in Bright Beach, across a sky as black as a witch's cauldron, seagulls
flew out of an evil brew toward their safe roosts, and on the land below, humid shadows of the.But the boy played no tricks against his father. He
took his beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift..Later, weak and shaken, as he was packing his suitcase, the urge overcame him again. He
was astonished to discover that anything could be left in his intestinal tract..Few people will spend the greater part of their youth in school,
struggling to obtain the education required for a medical specialty, unless they have a passion to heal. Franklin Chan was a healer, whose passion
was the preservation of vision, and Agnes could see that his anguish, while a pale reflection of hers, was real and deeply felt..Reverend White's
murder received significant coverage throughout the nation, especially in West Coast papers, because of its perceived racial motivation and because
it involved the burning of a parsonage..Agnes rubbed noses with him again, kissed him, and rose from the edge of the bed..Initially, lying drowsily
in the sumptuous comfort of Pratesi cotton sheets with black silk piping, Junior assumed that he was in a twilight state between wakefulness and
sleep, and that the singing must be a lingering fragment of a dream. Although rising and falling, the voice remained so faint that he didn't at once
identify the tune, but when he recognized "Someone to Watch over Me," he sat up in bed and threw back the covers..He got in the Suburban, pulled
the door shut, but didn't at once start the engine.."Six hundred ninety-five people were killed in three states. Winds so powerful that some of the
bodies were thrown a mile and a half from where they were snatched off the ground.".Three times, Mary vanished, and three times she reappeared,
before she led the bamboozled Koko to her mother and father. "Neat, huh?".Instead of opening his left fist, Tom lifted his martini with his right,
and on the tablecloth under the glass lay the coin.."That's right," Celestina told Wally. "This isn't wagering. What's wrong with you?".For a while,
leaning forward in his chair and staring at the floor with an intensity and an expression that could not have been inspired by the insipid vinyl tiles,
Tom mulled over what she'd told him. Then: "The connection is there, but it's still not entirely clear to me. So he took perverse pleasure in raping
her with her father's sermon as accompaniment . . . and maybe without his realizing it, the reverend's message got deep inside his head. I wouldn't
think our cowardly wife killer has the capacity for guilt ... although maybe your dad worked a sort of miracle and planted that very seed.".Perri was
often fast asleep by nine-thirty, seldom later than ten o'clock while Paul never turned in earlier than midnight or one in the morning. In the later
hours, to the reassuring susurration of his wife's breathing, he returned to his pulp adventures..A pathologically suspicious cop, aware of Junior's
acute.; emesis following Naomi's death, might imagine a connection between this epic bout of diarrhea and Victoria's murder, and Vanadium's
disappearance Here was an avenue of speculation that he did not want to encourage..Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most
eighteen year-olds, but regardless of his brilliance, he was a few days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally
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mature as they were intellectually developed, but Barty listened with sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in
his hands, with neither tears nor apparent fear..He didn't wonder about his sanity, either, as a less self-improved man might have done. No madman
strives to enhance his vocabulary or to deepen his appreciation for culture..Celestina intended to capture Nella as she was now, head at rest upon
the pillow of, perhaps, her deathbed, eyes closed and mouth slack, face ashen but serene. Then she would draw four more portraits, using bone
structure and other physiological evidence to imagine how the woman had looked at sixty, forty, twenty, and ten..Junior had thought most other
policemen must consider Vanadium to be a loose cannon, a rogue, an outcast. Perhaps the opposite was true-and if it was, if Vanadium was highly
regarded among his peers, he was immeasurably more dangerous than Junior had realized..IN HOSPITALS, AS in farmhouses, breakfast comes
soon after dawn, because both healing and growing are hard work, and long days of labor required to save the human species, which spends as
mu& time earning its pain and hunger as it does trying to escape them..Downstairs, two shots cracked, and an instant after the second, an explosion
shook the parsonage as though the long-promised Judgment were at hand. This was a real explosion, not the impact of another runaway
Pontiac.."I'll never forget it," Dr. Salk promised. With his attention still on Perri's pictures, he said, "But I'm afraid you give me far too much credit.
I'm no superman. I didn't do the work alone. So many dedicated people were involved.".Admitting to the likelihood that he would never again
devote himself seriously to his business, Paul sold it to Jim Kessel, long his good right hand and fellow pharmacist.."We'll need to talk about this a
lot in the days to come, as we both have more time to think about it.".Dr. Zedd's death, just last Thanksgiving, had been a blow to Junior, a loss to
the nation, to the entire world. He considered it a tragedy equal to the Kennedy assassination one year previous..When the third knave of spades
appeared, Edom said to Maria, "What kind of enemy does three in a row describe?".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?".The old woman crumpled with a papery rustle, as though
she were an elaborately folded piece of origami. She would be unconscious for a while, and after she came around, she probably wouldn't
remember who she was, let alone what make of car she'd been driving, until Junior was well out of Eugene..In this brighter light, he further
examined the gallery brochure and discovered Celestina's photograph. She and her sister were not as alike as twins, but the resemblance was
striking.."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.He slid his chair sideways to the secretary and leaned forward with the gun in both hands.."Well," Tom said,
"those people who think it's just a trick generally react bigger than you folks, and you know it's real.".their work, tears were followed by
reminiscences that brought a smile and soothed, and hope was always found to be the flower that bloomed from every seed of
hopelessness..Barefoot, in midnight-blue silk pajamas, he walked through his rooms turning on lights in a considered pattern, which he had settled
upon after much thought and planning..CELESTINA RETURNED TO Room 724 to collect Phimie's belongings from the tiny closet and from the
nightstand..The morning that it happened, Tom Vanadium rose later than usual, shaved, showered, and then used the telephone in Paul's downstairs
study to call Max Bellini in San Francisco and to speak, as well, with authorities in both the Oregon State Police and the Spruce Hills Police
Department..He had taken refuge in meditation, because he'd been frustrated by his continuing failure in the Bartholomew hunt and disturbed by
his apparently paranormal experiences with quarters and with phone calls from the dead. More deeply disturbed than he had realized or had been
able to admit..where everyone spoke a single language and had all the blueberry pies they needed..This comment left Tom nonplussed. He could
only imagine that Jacob had known someone who died in that crash-yet the twin's tone of voice and his expression seemed to suggest that a world
without the Bakersfield train wreck would be a less convivial place than one that included it..Wally's help, not just with the apartment, but with his
time and love, had made an incalculable difference..She shivered, and Edom, thinking that she had caught a chill ripped off his suit jacket and
draped it over her shoulders..Later, at home in bed, after Nolly proved the value of oysters, he and Kathleen lay holding hands. Following a
companionable silence, he said, "It's a mystery.".From late morning until dinner, people arrived and departed, raised toasts to a merry Christmas
and to peace on earth, to health and to happiness, reminisced about Christmases past, marveled about the first heart transplant performed this very
month in South Africa, and prayed that the soldiers in Vietnam would come home soon and that Bright Beach would lose no precious sons in those
far jungles.."That would be wrong. A diary's private." He supposed that to a detective nothing was sacred, but he was nonetheless a little shocked
that Vanadium needed to ask that question..Never before had she put faith in any form of prognostication. In the whispery falling of those twelve
cards, however, she heard the faint voice of truth, not quite a coherent truth, not as clear a message as she might have wished, but a murmur that
she couldn't ignore.."Consider what I told you," Dr. Salk urged. "Your Perri would want you to think about it."."No, the more I think about it, the
more it feels like this is just kids. Some kids goofing around, that's all. I- guess Vanadium got deeper under my skin than I realized, so when this
came up, I couldn't think straight about it.".WHEN A GLASS OF chilled apple juice at dawn stayed on his stomach, Junior Cain was allowed a
second glass, though he was admonished He was also given three saltines.."As she comes closer to full term," said Dairies, "she's at great risk of
preeclampsia developing into full eclampsia.".OF THE SEVEN NEWBORNS, none was fussing, too fresh to the world to realize how much was
here to fear.."No, I didn't see him," Junior reminded the attorney. "I just assumed, when this harassment started here-".The detective gazed at the
cash as longingly as a glutton might stare at a custard pie, as intensely as a satyr might ogle a naked blonde. "Impossible. Too damn much integrity
in their system. You might as well ask me to go to Buckingham Palace and fetch you a pair of the queen's undies.".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..He was
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no longer hopeful that they could have a future together. After sampling the Junior Cain thrill machine, Celestina would want more, as women
always did, but the time for a meaningful romance had now passed. For all the anguish he'd been put through, however, he deserved the consolation
of her sweet body at least once. A little compensation. Payback..The possibility that he'd left a clear fingerprint on the watch crystal had to be
judged remote. And the band had been too textured to take a print useful to the police..A pink spot in the center of Victoria's forehead marked the
point of impact. Soon it would be an ugly bruise. The skull bone did not appear to have been cratered..Celestina was unable to talk reason to him,
and even her mother, Grace, who was living here for the interim and who was always oil on the stormiest of waters, couldn't bring a moment's calm
to the velvet squall that was Neddy Gnathic in full blow. He had learned about the baby five days ago, and he had been building force ever since,
like a tropical depression aspiring to hurricane status..The spirit of Bartholomew . . . will find you ... and mete out the terrible judgment that you
deserve..As the last of the flan was served and Maria's girls took their seats once more, Barty blinked at the candles and said, "Gone now," even
though the tiny spectrums still shimmered in the cut crystal. He turned his full attention to the flan with such enthusiasm that his mother soon
stopped puzzling over rainbows.."-and whenever the good Pharaoh was here in San Francisco, a few times each year, he always stopped by St.
Anselmo's to entertain the boys--".Caution discarded, Junior went inside, for the same reason that a dedicated opera aesthete might once a decade
attend a country-music concert: to confirm the superiority of his taste and to be amused by what passed for music among the great unwashed. Some
might call it slumming.."Was a priest," he corrected. "Might be again. At my request, I've been under a dispensation from vows and suspension
from duties for twenty-seven years. Ever since those kids were killed.".pistol that he'd purchased in late June. The city operated a program to melt
confiscated and donated weapons and to remake them into plowshares or xylophones, or into the metal fittings of hookah pipes..Nolly was, as
usual, "Nolly" to everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".In the morning, after Agnes showered and dressed, when she went downstairs,
she discovered Barty already at the kitchen table, eating a bowl of cereal while riveted to the book. Finished with breakfast, he returned to his
room, reading as he went..The doors were unlocked on a pickup parked next to the Pontiac. Junior lifted the granny onto the front seat of the truck.
She was so light, so unpleasantly angular, and she rustled so much that she might have been a new species of giant mutant insect that mimicked
human appearance. He was glad, after all, that he hadn't killed her: Granny's prickly--bur spirit might have proved to be as difficult to eradicate as a
cockroach infestation. With a shudder, he tossed her purse on top of her, and slammed the truck door.."I haven't disturbed him," said the visitor,
taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low.."We do look somewhat alike," Edom said, shifting his attention to Jacob's left ear.."It's a
miracle both of you didn't go through that railing," the attorney agreed..His first year in San Francisco was an eventful one for the nation and the
world. Winston Churchill, arguably the greatest man of the century thus far, died. The United States launched the first air strikes against North
Vietnam, and Lyndon Johnson raised troop levels to 150,000 in that conflict. A Soviet cosmonaut was the first to take a space walk outside an
orbiting craft. Race riots raged in Watts for five fiery days. The Voting Rights Act of 1965 was signed into law. Sandy Koufax, a Los Angeles
Dodger, pitched a perfect game, in which no hitter reached first base. T. S. Eliot died, and Junior purchased one of the poet's works through the
Book-of-the-Month Club. Other famous people passed away: Stan Laurel, Nat King Cole, Le Corbusier, Albert Schweitzer, Somerset Maugham....
Indira Gandhi became the first woman prime minister of India, and the Beatles' inexplicable and annoying success rolled on and
on..Antihypertensive drugs were administered intravenously, and Phimie was confined to bed, attached to a heart monitor..Although rain-pasted to
her skin, the fine hairs rose on the nape of her neck. The gooseflesh crawling across her arms had nothing to do with her cold, wet
clothes..Eventually, of course, dear Edom held forth about tornadoes--in particular the infamous Tri-State Tornado of 1925, which ravaged portions
of Missouri, Illinois, and Indiana..He swore that he would throw away all memory of this incident, as well. In Caesar Zedd's best-selling How to
Deny the Power of the Past, the author offers a series of techniques for expunging forever all recollection of those events that cause us
psychological damage, pain, or even merely embarrassment. Junior went to bed with his precious copy of this book and a snifter of cognac filled
almost to the brim..That last part was true. He just wasn't loose in this world anymore. And in the world to which he'd gone, he would not find easy
victims.."Toes," he repeated immediately in his sweet, piping voice. This was a new word for him.."It's even worse," Junior rasped, convinced that
he was losing some indefinable advantage if the cop left without playing out this moment as it would usually unfold in an intellectual television
crime drama like Perry Mason or Peter Gunn..Agnes prepared a dinner to indulge him: hot dogs with cheese, potato chips. Root beer instead of
milk..could spring the new deadbolts as easily as the old. Therefore, on the interior of the front and back doors, Junior added sliding bolts, which
couldn't be picked from outside..Of course, Seraphim's child would not have a telephone. He was just a baby, dangerous to Junior in a way that was
not clear, but a baby nonetheless..When Max answered, Vanadium let out his breath in a whoosh of relief and began talking on the inhalation: "It's
me, Tom, and maybe I've just got a bad case of the heebie-jeebies, but there's something I think you better do, and you better do it right
now.".Although this was perhaps the happiest evening of Celestina's fife, it wasn't without a note of melancholy. She couldn't avoid thinking about
Phimie..Jacob intended to carry the luggage, and Edom announced that he would carry Barty. The boy, however, insisted on making his own way
to the house..Sometimes he thought he walked for Perri, using the steps she had stored up and never taken, giving expression to her unfulfilled
yearning to travel. At other times, he thought he walked for the solitude that allowed him to remember their life in fine detail-or to forget. To find
peace--or seek adventure. To gain understanding through contemplation---or to scrub all thought from his mind. To see the world or to be rid of it.
Perhaps he hoped that coyotes would stalk him through a bleak twilight or a mountain lion set upon him on a hungry dawn, or a drunk driver run
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him down..Although Dr. Lipscomb spoke almost as softly as the long-winded pianist, and though the physician's narrow face was homely and
devoid of any trace of violent temperament, Neddy Gnathic flinched from him and retreated across the threshold, into the hallway..No. Ridiculous.
Naomi wasn't slumped across him. He wasn't sharing his bed with a corpse. That was E.C. Comics stuff, something from a yellowed issue of Tales
from the Crypt..Junior reached the window seat and stared down at her. "I don't believe that's true."
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Les Origines Du Capitalisme Moderne Esquisse Historique
Th se de Doctorat de la Responsabilit R sultant Du Contrat de Transport
Tables Barom triques Pour Faciliter Le Calcul Des Nivellements Et Des Mesures Des Hauteurs
Mayerling 20e dition
Histoire dEspagne Jusqu Nos Jours
La L gende Du Docteur Faust
La Pharaonne Roman Occulte
Le Jardin dAmour Po sies
Po mes En Prose
Le Jardin Des Racines Sanscrites
Souvenirs dErnest Dedies a Trois Jolies Femmes
Notice Sur M Martin Du Nord
Th se Des Stipulations Pour Autrui En Droit Romain Et En Droit Fran ais
LOrganisation de la R publique Pour La Paix
Les Symboles Po mes
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Grammaire M thodique de la Langue Latine Ramen e Aux Principes Les Plus Simples Grammaire Abr g e
Oeuvres Po tiques
Le Vent Du Destin
Logique Fran aise Pour Pr parer Les Jeunes Gens La Rh torique
La Croix de Navarre
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