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FLOWERS AND FANCIES VALENTINES ANCIENT AND MODERN
Walking was part of a fitness regimen that he took seriously. He would never be called upon to save the world, like the pulp heroes in the tales he
enjoyed; however, he had solemn responsibilities he was determined to meet, and to do so, he must maintain good health..Rising from the chair and
approaching the bed, the detective kept turning the quarter without hesitation. "She was a very sweet girl. Very romantic. Her diary's full of
rhapsodies about married life, about you. She thought you were the finest man she'd ever known and the perfect husband.".Not one day in anyone's
life, so her father taught, is an uneventful day, no day without profound meaning, no matter how dull and boring it might seem, no matter whether
you are a seamstress or a queen, a shoeshine boy or a movie star, a renowned philosopher or a Downs syndrome child. Because in every day of
your life, there are opportunities to perform little kindnesses for others, both by conscious acts of will and unconscious example. Each smallest act
of kindness-even just words of hope when they are needed, the remembrance of a birthday, a compliment that engenders a smile-reverberates
across great distances and spans of time, affecting lives unknown to the one whose generous spirit was the source of this good echo, because
kindness is passed on and grows each time it's passed, until a simple courtesy becomes an act of selfless courage years later and far away.
Likewise, each small meanness, each thoughtless expression of hatred, each envious and bitter act, regardless of how petty, can inspire others, and
is therefore the seed that ultimately produces evil fruit, poisoning people whom you have never met and never will. All human lives are so
profoundly and intricately entwined-those dead, those living, those generations yet to come-that the fate of all is the fate of each, and the hope of
humanity rests in every heart and in every pair of hands. Therefore, after every failure, we are obliged to strive again for success, and when faced
with the end of one thing, we must build something new and better in the ashes, just as from pain and grief, we must weave hope, for each of us is a
thread critical to the strength-to the very survival-of the human tapestry. Every hour in every life contains such often-unrecognized potential to
affect the world that the great days for which we, in our dissatisfaction, so often yearn are already with us; all great days and thrilling possibilities
are combined always in this momentous day..This was the image that plied the turbulent waters of Junior Cain's imagination when he sailed out of
the driver's door and came around to face the Studebaker, his heart dropping like an anchor..Later, in early '66, out of his coma and recovering
sufficiently to have visitors, Vanadium spent a most difficult hour with his old friend Harrison White. Out of respect for the memory of his lost
daughter, and not at all out of concern for his image as a minister, the reverend had refused to acknowledge either that Seraphim had been pregnant
or that she'd been raped-although Max Bellini had already confirmed the pregnancy and believed, based on cop's instinct, that it had been the
consequence of rape. Harrison's attitude seemed to be that Phimie was gone, that' nothing could be gained by opening this wound, and that even if
there was a villain involved, the Christian thing was to forgive, if not forget, and to trust in divine justice..Every distorted shape, every smear of
color, every swath of light and shudder of shadows resisted her attempts to relate them to the world she knew, as if shimmering before her were the
landscape of a dream..Footsteps in the hall drew their attention to the open door, where the surgeon appeared in his loose cotton greens..Frantically,
he squirmed around on the floor until he was facing the entrance to the kitchen. Through tears of pain, he expected to see a Frankensteinian shadow
loom in the hall, and then the creature itself, gnashing its fork-tine teeth, its corkscrew nipples spinning..The upper end of the bed was elevated.
Otherwise, Agnes would not have been able to see the room, for she was too weak to raise her head from the pillows..Recuperating, he had plenty
of time to practice meditation. He became so proficient at focusing on the imaginary bowling pin that he could make himself oblivious of all else.
A stridently ringing phone wouldn't penetrate his trance. Even Bob Chicane, Junior's instructor, who knew all the tricks, could not make his voice
heard when Junior was at one with the pin..In reality, it had been a homely device, a mere box. In memory, it seemed ominous, charged with the
evil portent of a nuclear bomb..Junior was impressed and delighted by her clever assumption of it strictly professional voice and demeanor, which
convincingly masked her intense desire. Sweet Victoria was a worthy coconspirator.."After the war, for a while, I was able to get more mainstream
work. Racially ... things were changing. But I was getting older, too, and the entertainment business is always looking for someone young, fresh.
So I never made it big. Lord, I never even made it medium, but I got along okay. Until ... by the early 1950s, my booking agent found it harder and
harder to line up good dates, good clubs.".CELESTINA RETURNED TO Room 724 to collect Phimie's belongings from the tiny closet and from
the nightstand.."July 6, 1944, in Hartford, Connecticut, a fire broke out in the great tent of the Ringling Brothers and Barnum and Bailey Circus at
two-forty in the afternoon, while six thousand patrons watched the Wallendas, a world-famous high-wire troupe, ascend to begin their act. By three
o'clock, the fire burned out, following the collapse of the flaming tent, leaving one hundred sixty-eight dead. Another five hundred people were
badly injured, but one thousand circus animals-including forty lions and forty elephants-were not harmed.".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..When she turned to him again, he had already slipped into his jacket and snatched the car keys off the foyer table. He put his left hand
under her right arm, as though Agnes were feeble and in need of sup-.The window mechanism creaked, the two tall panes began to open outward
but too slowly, and the cold white night exhaled a chill plume of breath into the room..Before he could replay the memory for further
contemplation, Junior saw Ichabod exiting the house. The man returned to the Buick, seeming to float through the mist, like a phantom on a moor.
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He started the engine, quickly hung a U-turn in the street, and drove uphill to the house from which he had earlier collected Bartholomew..He
wasn't required to torture himself in search of pleasant conversation with those they visited. Agnes had virtually invented pleasant conversation.."I
didn't know it myself till I realized I was right in your neighborhood. I assumed your mother and Angel would be here, and I hoped you might be. If
I'm intruding-".Neddy's face didn't appear to be as pale as it had been earlier. An undertone of gray, possibly blue, darkened the skin..Like a
spring-loaded novelty snake erupting from a can, Junior exploded up from the chair, nearly knocking it over..On the serving tables, the canap? trays
held only stained paper doilies, crumbs, and empty plastic champagne glasses..Grace and Celestina fell at once into the rhythms of kitchen work,
not only brewing the coffee, but also helping Agnes with the pies..The missing paintings. The missing collection of Zedd's books. You didn't take
these things with you for a weekend in Reno. You took them if you thought you might never be coming back..Needlepoint provided no sanctuary.
Junior's hands trembled just badly enough to make accurate stitchery impossible.."Do you want me to call and confirm how Vanadium was
harassing you up here?" asked Magusson..The mound of earth beside the grave had been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The suspended
casket was skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it..Everything was proceeding precisely as Junior had envisioned in
the instant when Naomi had first discovered the rotten section of railing and had nearly fallen without assistance. The entire plan had come to him,
wholly formed, in a blink, and during the following two circuits of the observation deck, he had mulled it over, seeking flaws but finding
none..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..Bad news. Having been identified by another guest put Junior at risk of later
being tied to the killing; having been recognized by a close personal friend of Celestina White's was even worse. It had become imperative now that
he know why the pianist had been watching him from across the room with such intensity..Celestina looked up from the scarred top of the desk
toward the fog-white sky beyond the window, from reality to the promise..In abject misery, Junior lay waiting to go under the knife, more eager to
be cut than he would have thought possible only a few hours before. The mere promise of this surgery thrilled him more than all the sex that he'd
ever enjoyed between the age of thirteen and the Thursday just past..He liked her face, too. She wore no makeup, and pulled her brown hair back in
a bun. Some might say she was mousy, but the only things mousy that Nolly saw about her were a piquant tilt to her nose and a certain
cuteness..Suddenly she realized-Good Lord!-that someone else had a had inside her, up the very center of her, massaging her uterus in the same
lazy pattern as that made by the piece of melting ice on her belly.."Wouldn't dream of asking you to make it a habit. Just this one time. If anguish,
why not guilt?".Halos and rainbows loomed in her memory, ominous as they had never been before..THE RAIN THAT HAD threatened to wash
out the morning funeral finally rinsed the afternoon, but by nightfall the Oregon sky was clean and dry. From horizon to horizon spread an infinity
of icy stars, and at the center of them hung a bright sickle moon as silver as steel..Taking her mother's advice to heart, Celestina sighed. "All right.
Let's just pray they catch him. But if they don't ... two weeks, and then the rest of the plan, the way you said, Tom. Except that I can't tolerate two
weeks-in a hotel, cooped up, afraid to go into the streets, no sun, no fresh air.".He looked up into the eyes of the stocky man with the birthmark.
They were gray eyes, hard as nail heads, but clear and surprisingly beautiful in that otherwise unfortunate face..Nolly shrugged. "He can't know for
sure. And anyway, he didn't get the pushed idea until he'd already taken the case.".Of course, there was no possibility whatsoever of 'drawing four
identical jacks from combined decks that had been exquisitely manipulated and meticulously arranged by a master mechanic-unless the effect of
the jacks was intended, which in this case it was not. The odds couldn't be calculated because it could never happen. No element of chance was
involved here. The cards in that stack should have been as predictably ordered-to Jacob-as were the numbered pages in a book..Granted that he was
only three going on four, nevertheless Barty had never met anyone with as much cheerful imagination as Angel. He intended to marry her in, oh,
maybe twenty years..Thursday evening, his third in the hotel, he returned to the lounge for cocktails and another steak. The same tuxedoed pianist
provided the entertainment..Barty approached stair climbing as a mathematical problem, calculating the precise movement of each leg and
placement of each foot necessary to successfully negotiate the obstacle. He proceeded less slowly on the next three steps than he had on the first
three, and thereafter he ascended with growing confidence, pumping his legs with machinelike precision..In Junior's estimation, this was not the
way that a normal person lived. This was the home of a deranged loner, a dangerously obsessive man..Fully clothed, she lay atop the bedspread.
She intended to listen to a little classical music before brushing her teeth...Jacob had been born with the requisite dexterity and more than sufficient
memory function. His personality disorder-which made him unemployable and guaranteed that his social life would never involve endless rounds
of parties-ensured that he would have the free time needed to practice the most difficult techniques of card manipulation until he mastered them..I
believe the universe is sort of like an unimaginably vast musical with an infinite number of strings.".In recounting the fortune-telling session,
Agnes had not told the magician about the four jacks of spades, only about the aces of diamonds and hearts. She never wore her worries for anyone
to see; and though she had made a joke of the appearance of the fourth knave on Friday, Edom knew that it had deeply troubled her..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..She figured that she could stay home, devoting herself to Barty, for perhaps three years before she would be wise to find work..He
could have killed Vanadium while the cop slept; however, that would be far less satisfying than engaging in a little psychological warfare and
leaving the devious bastard alive to suffer remorse when two more children died under his watch.."Well, sure," said Mary, "without dying first.
That would be the easy way to get there. I'm a Lampion, aren't I? Do we take the easy way, if we can avoid it? Did Daddy take the easiest way up
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the oak tree?"."Well, you're sweet, aren't you? And you're all bright red on the outside and milk chocolate inside," Celestina said, gently tweaking
the girl's light brown nose..He knew the sermon, of course. The example of Bartholomew. The theme of chain-reaction in human lives. The
observation that a small kindness can inspire greater and ever-greater kindnesses of which we never learn, in lives distant both in time and
space..ROCKING AS IF AFLOAT on troubled waters, abused by an unearthly and tormented sound, Junior Cain imagined a gondola on a black
river, a carved dragon rising high at the bow as he had seen on a."Mr. Magusson, you once told me that if Detective Vanadium ever bothered me
again, you'd have his choke chain yanked. Well, I think you need to talk to someone about that."."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men
who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went
our own way together, we'd do better, maybe."."This will stay with you," Mary said. "It's shared sight from all the other yous in all the other places,
but you won't have to make any effort to hold on to it. No headaches. No problems ever. Merry Christmas, Daddy.".STILL WEARING HIS white
pharmacy smock over a white shirt and black slacks, striding purposefully along the streets of Bright Beach, under a malignant-gray twilight sky
worthy of a Weird Tales cover, with ominous accompanying rhythm provided by wind-clattered palm fronds overhead, Paul Damascus headed
home for the day..Maria, however, lived comfortably with both the Catholicism and the occultism in which she had been raised. In Hermosillo,
Mexico, the latter had been nearly as important to the spiritual life of her family as had been the former.."My scar," he confessed, "is inexperience.
For a man my age, Agnes, I'm in some ways unbelievably innocent. I wouldn't trade the years with Perri for anything or anyone, but intense as it
was, our love didn't include ... Well, I mean, you may find me inadequate.".Wednesday morning, January 10, he wired one and a half million
dollars from the Gammoner account to Pinchbeck in Switzerland. Then he closed out the account in the Grand Cayman bank..Artificial eyes were
on order. He would soon return to Newport Beach for a third fitting before implant. They weren't glass, as commonly believed, but thin plastic
shells that fit neatly behind the eyelids in the cavities left after surgery. On the inner surface of the transparent artificial cornea, the artificial iris
would be skillfully hand-painted, and movement of the ocular prosthesis could be achieved by attaching the eye-moving muscles to the
conjunctiva..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..On October 15, Junior acquired a third Sklent painting: The Heart Is Home to Worms and
Beetles, Ever Squirming, Ever Swarming, Version 3..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..He
half expected to hear Thomas Vanadium in the distance, softly singing "Someone to Watch over Me.".Paul's Mediterranean complexion didn't
make a blush easy to detect, but Tom thought his face brightened until it was a shade or two closer to the color of his rust-red hair. His eyes,
usually so direct, evaded Celestina..For a while, Junior profited enormously from Tammy's investment advice, and the sex was great. As a
thank-you for the hefty trading commissions she earned-and not incidentally for all the orgasms-Tammy gave him a Rolex. He didn't mind her four
cats, didn't even care when the four grew to six, then to eight..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..His daughter, his affliction, his
millstone, granddaughter of the boil-giving voodoo Baptist ....Under other circumstances, Agnes might have blushed, but now her apparently
irrational fear of too much life insurance had been vindicated.."We don't sell no pizza," Angel said, because lately they had received a few calls for
a new pizzeria with a phone number one digit different from theirs..The masterpiece that Junior purchased was small, a sixteen-inch-square canvas,
but it cost twenty-seven hundred dollars. The entire picture-titled The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1-was flat black, except for a small gnarled
mass, bile-green and pus-yellow, in the upper-right quadrant. Worth every penny..Junior hadn't paid attention to everyone who visited the pianist
though surely he'd have noticed a certain stump in a cheap suit..An elderly Negro gentleman answered the door. His hair was such a pure white that
in contrast to his plum-dark skin, it appeared to glow like a nimbus around his head. With his equally radiant goatee, his kindly features, and his
compelling black eyes, he seemed to have stepped out of a movie about a jazz musician who, having died, was on earth once more as someone's
angelic guardian..able to reconcile these opposed forces, she was all but paralyzed by indecision..Barty stood in the rain, surrounded by the rain,
pummeled by the rain, with the rain. Saturated grass squished under his sneakers. The droplets, in their millions, didn't bend-slip-twist magically
around his form, didn't hiss into steam a millimeter from his skin. Yet he remained as dry as baby Moses floating on the river in a mother-made ark
of bulrushes..When Junior walked the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the six flights of stairs to the street, he discovered that a thin
drizzle was falling. The afternoon grew darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and the cold, dripping city, which swaddled Bartholomew
somewhere in its concrete folds, appeared not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication anymore, but a forbidding and dangerous empire, as it
had never seemed to him before.."They're all the family I have," Junior said with what he hoped sounded like sorrow and long-suffering love..Yet
his curious attraction to these newborns kept him at the window, and he began to believe that unconsciously he had intended to come here from the
moment he guided his walker out of his room. He'd been compelled to come. Drawn by some mysterious magnetism..Three doors in the dark
hallway: one to the right, ajar, and two to the left, both closed..He could recall clearly when he had known that he would marry her: during his first
year of college, when he'd returned home for the Christmas break. Away at school, he had missed her every day, and the moment that he saw her
again, an abiding tension left him, and he felt at peace for the first time in months..Edom did as asked. Then he cut the deck into two approximately
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equal stacks when requested to do so..Each page comprised four columns of names and numbers, most with addresses. Approximately one hundred
names filled each column, four hundred to a page..He was simplifying and combining concepts, but he knew no other way to quickly give them a
feel for the wonder, the enigma, the sheer spookiness of the world revealed by quantum mechanics.."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.".Junior was motivated not by twisted needs, but by rational self interest. Consequently, he
opted to load the detective's body into the cramped backseat of the Studebaker with all limbs intact and head attached..This soiling of Naomi's
memory was a sadness so poignant, so terrible, that he wondered if he could endure it. He felt his mouth tremble and go soft, not with the urge to
throw up again, but with something like grief if not grief itself. His eyes filled with tears.."As she comes closer to full term," said Dairies, "she's at
great risk of preeclampsia developing into full eclampsia.".Better still, he was able to have the girl to the accompaniment of her father's voice,
which was even kinkier than doing her in the parsonage. When Junior rang the bell, Seraphim had been in her room, listening to a tape of a sermon
her father was composing. The good reverend usually dictated a first draft, which his daughter then transcribed. For three hours, Junior went at her
mercilessly, to the rhythms of her father's voice. The reverend's "presence" was deliciously perverse and stimulating to his sense of erotic
invention. When Junior was finished, there was nothing sexual that Seraphim could ever do with a man that she had not learned from
him.."September 27, 1962. Barcelona, Spain. A flood killed four hundred forty-five people.".NOLLY SAT BEHIND his desk, suit jacket draped
over the back of the chair, porkpie hat still squarely on his head, where it remained at virtually all times except when he was sleeping, showering,
dining in a restaurant, or making love..The same thought had occurred to her, a consolation that might make acceptance of these riches possible.
Yet she remained chilled by the thought of receiving a life-changing amount of money as the consequence of a death..This was not the same card
he'd found at his bedside, under two dimes and a nickel, on the night following Naomi's funeral. He had torn that one and had thrown it
away.."Your forgiveness won't make any of it right," he said, "nothing could, but it might start to give me a little peace.".With a nervous twitch of
his avian head and a wary frown, the watcher broke eye contact and slipped into the chattering crowd, lost as quickly as a slender sandpiper
skittering among a herd of plump seagulls..Her father respected and admired Tom, so she was thankful for his presence. And anyone who could
survive whatever catastrophe had left him with this cubistic face was a man she wanted on her team in a crisis..This back blow wasn't just sport,
either, but more like Vietnam as lie sometimes told women that he remembered it. As though pitched by a grenade blast, Junior went from his feet
to the floor with chin-rapping impact, teeth guillotining together so hard that he would have severed his tongue if it had been between them..The
following April, when he proposed to her, she wouldn't have him. "You're sweet, Paul, but I can't let you throw your life away on me. You're this ...
this beautiful ship that will sail a long way, to fascinating places, and I'd only be your anchor."."Thirsty," Agnes rasped. Her voice was Sahara sand
abrading anienct stone, the dry whisper of a pharaoh's mummy talking to itself in a vaulted sealed for three thousand years..he was prepared to find
Vanadium sitting at the pine table, enjoying- a cup of coffee. The kitchen was deserted..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.".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..Edom removed two
of the pies from the table and put them on the counter near the ovens.."Frequently, symptoms appear early enough that radiation therapy in one or
both eyes has a chance to succeed. Sometimes strabismus-in which one eye diverges from the other, either inward toward the nose or outward
toward the temple-can be an early sign, though more often we're alerted when the patient reports problems with vision.".Elsewhere in the cemetery,
about 150 yards away, another interment service-with a much larger group of mourners-had begun prior to this one for Naomi. Now it was over,
and the people were dispersing to their cars..The odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must be millions to one, which seemed to give the
predictions validity..Junior had come to the gumshoe four days ago, with business that might have made a reputable investigator uncomfortable. He
needed to discover whether Seraphim White had given birth at a San Francisco hospital earlier this month and where the baby might be found.
Since he wasn't prepared to reveal any relationship to Seraphim, and since he resisted devising a cover story on the assumption that a competent
private detective would at once see through it, his interest in this baby inevitably seemed sinister..In a swirl of London Fog and righteous
indignation, Neddy turned his back on Junior and drifted away through the nibbling, nattering crowd..Other rooms were furnished as sparely as
those in a monastery. Indeed, the dining room contained nothing whatsoever..Frustrated again, she said simply, "Whenever Edom and Jacob talk
about these things, I want you to be sure always to keep in mind that life's about living and being happy, not about dying.".He wondered what it
would be like to make love to Renee and kill her. Only once had he killed without good reason. And that had been one of the infuriating
Bartholomews. Prosser in Terra Linda. A man. On that occasion, no erotic element had been involved. This would be a first..The thorns had not
been stripped from the long stem of the white rose. Vanadium clutched it so tightly that the sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to
be unaware of his wounds..When at last he spoke, real grief, quiet but profound, softened his voice: "March first, three years ago, my wife and two
sons-Danny and Harry, both seven, twins-were coming home from visiting her parents in New York. Shortly after takeoff ... their plane went
down.".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..Raise high the candlestick. In spite of the masking music, breathe shallowly and
through the mouth. Remain poised, ready..The disease hadn't corrupted her heart, and it had left her face untouched, as well. Lovely, she was, as
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she had always been..Up flew his hands, as white as doves, flapping as though trying to escape from the sleeves of his raincoat, as if he were a
magician rather than a musician..He warily surveyed those around him as he walked, and looked over his shoulder from time to time. On one of
these backward glances, he was unnerved but not surprised to see Vanadium's specter..At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall
of the city, the midwife gave Otter his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..Through the big window beyond her, the
charry branches of the massive oak tree formed a black cat's cradle against the sky, leaves quivering slightly, as though nature herself trembled in
trepidation of what Junior Cain might do..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..By the time he ordered cr?me brulee for dessert, he was able to laugh at himself. Had he
expected to see a ghost enjoying a cocktail and free cashews at the bar?
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Abderrezziq El-Jeziri Un Midecin Arabe Du Xiie Siicle de lHigire
Contributions i La Science Sanitaire Premiire Partie
de lEspice Et Des Races Dans Les itres Organisis de la Piriode Giologique Actuelle
de la Pellagre En Italie Et Plus Spicialement Dans Les itablissements dAliinis
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LImitation de Notre-Dame La Lune
de lAnarchie Industrielle Et Scientifique
Les Amours Diguisez Balet Reprisenti Pour La Premiire Fois Par lAcadimie Royale de Musique
Les Evinements dOrient Et Le Congris de Berlin de 1878 [par Le] Comte Adolphe Du Chastel
Rapport Annuel Sur litat Des Travailleurs Du Canal Maritime de lIsthme de Suez 1868-1869
Arion Tragidie Reprisentie Pour La Premiire Fois Par lAcadimie Royale de Musique
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