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The reverend couldn't easily escape church obligations on such short notice, but Grace wanted to be with her daughters. Phimie, however, pleaded
that only Celestina accompany her..For all his brilliance, however, he was still a boy who loved to run and jump and tumble. Who swung from the
backyard oak tree in a rope-and-tire swing. Who was thrilled when given a tricycle. Who giggled in delight while watching his uncle Jacob roll a
shiny quarter end over-end across his knuckles and perform other simple coin tricks..Snap, snap, snap! Three more quarters ricocheted off the left
side of his face-temple, cheek, jaw..All these punctures in the wall. Gouges. Slashes. So much rage required to make them..Breath held, Celestina
confirmed what she had suspected about the child since the quick glimpse she'd had in the surgery. Its skin was cafe au lait with a warming touch
of caramel..He placed a hand on her shoulder. "Don't beat up on yourself She's come this far. And though I don't know the hospital in Oregon, I
doubt the level of care would equal what she'll receive here.".Missing windshield. Considering that the space was pinched by the crumpled roof,
however, and in light of Agnes's pregnancy and imminent second-stage labor, the severe contortions involved in this extraction would be too
dangerous.."Where did it go?" Grace asked her granddaughter, making as much effort as she could to lighten the mood for the girl's
sake..Extending his hand, watching the pianist closely, Junior said, "My name's Richard Gammoner.".Looking from one to another of his
companions, Tom said, "When I think of everything that had to happen to bring us here tonight, the tragedies as well as the happy turns of fortune,
when I think of the many ways things might have been, with all of us scattered and some of us never having met, I know we belong here, for we've
arrived against all odds." His gaze traveled back to Agnes, and he gave her the answer that he knew she hoped to hear. "This boy and this girl were
born to meet, for reasons only time will reveal, and all of us ... we're the instruments of some strange destiny.".She owned a public-relations firm
specializing in artists, and over dinner she rhapsodized about the work of Jack Lientery. His current series of paintings-emaciated babies against
backdrops of ripe fruit and other symbols of plenty-had critics swooning..Junior vigorously scrubbed his corpse-licked cheek with one hand. Then
he scrubbed his hand against the musician's raincoat..He remembered the collection of Caesar Zedd self-help drivel that had occupied a place of
honor in the wife killer's former home in Spruce Hills. Cain owned a hardcover and a paperback of each of Zedd's works. The more expensive
editions had been pristine, as though they were handled only with gloves; but the text in the paperbacks had been heavily underlined, and the
corners of numerous pages had been bent to mark favorite passages..not yet acknowledged, when our flailing species briefly floats insensate
between one desperate swim and another..Agnes called their two-car parade a Christmas caravan, which appealed to Barty's sense of magic and
adventure. Repeatedly he turned in his seat and rose to his knees to look back at his uncle Edom, waving vigorously..He didn't pause to lock the
house behind them. Bright Beach, in 1965, was as free of criminals as it was untroubled by lumbering brontosaurs..Paul set the nightstand down
but waited, ready to shove the furniture into the stairwell if the swaddled gunman dared return.."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."."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal
eats all the other metals, even gold, see..No matter. He was a future-focused, focused man. The past is for losers. No, wait, humility is for losers.
"The past is the teat that feeds those too weak to face the future." Yes, that was the line from Zedd that Junior had stitched on a needlepoint
pillow..Tammy--the stock analyst, broker, and cat-food-eating feline fetishist-whom he had dated from Christmas of '65 through February of '66,
had given him the timepiece in return for all the trading commissions and perfect sex that he had given her..In early May, he sought
self-improvement by taking French lessons. The language of love..When his search of the desk drawers was only half completed, the telephone
rang-not the usual strident bell, but a modulated electronic brrrrr. He had no intention of answering it.."Could you undo the spell you put on
her?".Nolly, telling the story of his day's work, paused as the waiter delivered two orders of the crab-cake appetizer with mustard sauce. "Nolly,
Mrs. Wulfstan--enjoy!".With her rock of faith under her, and breathing hope as much as ever, she was nevertheless unable to be as strong for him
as she wanted to be. She felt her face go soft, her mouth tremble, and when she tried to repress a sob, it burst from her with wretched force..She
shook her head, and red bows fluttered. "No. 'Cause you didn't just move it around.".Earlier, before leaving home, he had taken a preventive dose
of paregoric. For now, at least, his bowels were quiet..As they rolled along the coast, Agnes began to read to Barty from Podkayne of Mars: " 'All
my life I've wanted to go to Earth. Not to live, of course-just to see it. As everybody knows, Terra is a wonderful place to visit but not to live. Not
truly suited to human habitation."'.In all their years, neither twin had ever set foot beyond the limits of Bright Beach. They both appeared nervous
but determined..Tears burst from Junior, stinging torrents, a salt sea of grief that blurred his vision and bathed his face in brine. "Get out of here,
you disgusting, sick son of a bitch," he demanded, his voice simultaneously shaking with sorrow and twisted by righteous anger. "Get out of here
now, get out!".With his empty sockets draped by unsupported lids, Barty rode home wearing padded eye patches under sunglasses, his cane
propped against the seat at his side, as though he were costumed for a role in a play filled with a Dickensian amount of childhood suffering..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.."Agnes," said the magician, "you better start
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meeting with that librarian now to record your own life. If you don't get started for another forty years, by then you'll need a whole decade of
talking to get it all down.".use it. The cop was no threat to the English army, as Joan had been, but as far as Junior was concerned, the creep most
definitely deserved to be burned at the stake..The Church nourished the soul, while the occult nourished the imagination. In Mexico, where
physical comforts were often few and hope of a better life in this world was hard won, both the soul and the imagination must be fed if life was to
be livable..Junior had walked along the big show windows, studying the two White paintings displayed to passersby, appalled by their beauty,
when suddenly the door had opened and a gallery employee had invited him to come in. No printed invitation needed, no cool test to pass, no
bouncers keeping the gate. Such easy accessibility served as proof, if you needed it, that this was not real art..Celestina screamed-"Here! In
here!"--as she slapped the magazine into the butt of the pistol..Naked, dripping, he roamed the apartment. As on the night of December 13, the
voice seemed to arise from thin air: ahead of him, then behind him, to the right, but now to the left.."Sure. Or why don't I pull a Rumpelstiltskin and
demand one of her children for payment' ".Although he didn't believe in destiny, in fate, in anything more than himself and his own ability to shape
his future, Junior couldn't deny how extraordinary it was that this woman should cross his path at this precise moment in his life, when he was
frustrated to the point of cerebral hemorrhage by his inability to find Bartholomew, confused and nervous about the phantom singer and other
apparently supernatural events in his life, and generally in a funk unlike any he had ever known before. Here was a link to Seraphim and, through
Seraphim, to Bartholomew..Perhaps because Celestina was her father's daughter, with his faith in humanity, she was always deeply moved by the
kindnesses of strangers and saw in them the shape of a greater grace. "Does your wife know what a lucky woman she is?".mother's understanding
of the world and of her own existence. Unlike most other toddlers, Barty was entirely comfortable with change. From bottle to drinking glass, from
crib to open bed, from favorite foods to untried flavors, he delighted in the new. Although Agnes usually remained near at hand, Barty was as
pleased to be put temporarily in the care of Maria Gonzalez as in the care of Edom, and he smiled as brightly for his dour uncle Jacob as for
anyone.."You didn't at all," Dr. Salk assured him. "I need to talk to you. If you would give me a little of your time..."."All under here's worked out
long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the strange country under his feet: empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark earth,
a vertical labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you
even know what cinnabar is?".He could have killed someone named Henry or Larry, without risk of creating a Bartholomew pattern that would
prickle like a pungent scent in the hound-dog nostrils of Bay Area homicide detectives. But he restrained himself..rearview mirror was not hung
with one of those tacky decorative deodorizers. The seats, regularly treated with leather soap, were softer and more supple than they had been when
the car had shipped out of.it to the granite-topped secretary, and sat in front of the telephone. Previously,.On Christmas Eve, 1996, the family
gathered in the middle of the three houses for dinner. The living-room furniture had been moved aside to the walls, and three tables had been set
end to end, the length of the room, to accommodate everyone..He held forth the single red rose. "For you. Not that it compares. No flower
could."."He knew how you felt about having too much life insurance. So he didn't disclose it to you.".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..Wally-Dr. Walter Lipscomb, who delivered Angel and who became her godfather-never worried
when the girl seemed to be developing too slowly, counseling that every child was an individual, with his or her particular learning pace. Wally's
double specialty--obstetrics and pediatrics-gave him credibility, of course, but Celestina had worried, anyway..His entire body throbbed from his
neck to the tips of his nine toes. His legs were the worst, filled with hot twisting agony..people that he was innocent and, in fact, constitutionally
incapable of premeditated murder.."Money's no object. I can afford whatever you'd like to charge. And I'd be a diligent student.".Over many proud
generations and at least to the extent of second cousins, no one on either side of Celestina's family had skin of this light color. They were without
exception medium to dark mahogany, many shades darker than this infant.."He's an attorney, and this grieving husband comes to him with a big
liability case. There's money to be made.".Junior remembered the very words the detective had used: They say she died in a traffic accident..Junior
shuddered. Vanadium hadn't invented the name. It had genuine if inexplicable resonance with Junior that had nothing to do with the
detective..Junior had the picture now. Clear as Kodachrome. Victoria was in a relationship, and she had come on to him in the hospital not because
she was looking for more action, but because she was a tease. One of those women who thought it was funny to get a man's juices up and then
leave him stewing in them..Something was due to happen in this peculiar, extended, almost casual haunting under which he had suffered for more
than two years, since finding the quarter in his cheeseburger. While all around him in the streets, people bustled in good cheer, Junior slouched
along in a sour mood, temporarily having forgotten to look for the bright side..He had been surprised to learn her age. She didn't appear to be that
old. Thirty or not, Victoria was unusually attractive..Her name was Victoria Bressler, and she was an attractive blonde. She would never have been
serious competition For Naomi, because Naomi had been singularly stunning, but Naomi, after all, was gone..He rode up to the third of five floors
in the service elevator, which other tenants were permitted to use only when moving in or moving out, or when taking delivery of large items of
furniture. Another elevator, at the front of the building, was too public to suit his purposes..A quick review of these book spines revealed that the
treasured Zedd collection wasn't here.."I find you more than adequate in all ways that count. Besides, Joey was a generous and good lover. What he
taught me, I can share." She smiled. "You'll find that I'm a darn good teacher, and I sense in you a star pupil.".The adoption records on Seraphim
White's baby weren't sealed by law, because custody of the child was being retained by family..Edom and Jacob Isaacson were her older brothers,
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who lived in two small apartments above the four-car garage at the back of the property..Agnes at last relented. "Someday, you're going to have to
learn to relax, Maria.".Teasing out the card, Edom saw that it was an ace of diamonds-remarkable in light of Maria Gonzalezs fortune'-telling
session last Friday evening. He was more astonished, however, by the name printed in black ink diagonally across the face of the card:
BARTHOLOMEW.."Oh, dear God," she whispered, and although she had always been a strong woman who stood on a rock of faith, who drew
hope as well as air with every breath, she was as weak now as the unborn child in her womb, sick with fear.."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned
him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and Barty..Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the
beating. Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it.."Loved her? Of course I loved her. Naomi was beautiful and so kind
... and funny. She was the best ... the best thing that ever happened to me."."I believe I'll just wait here until Mr. Cain wakes," Vanadium said. "I've
nothing more pressing to do.".Copyright (c) 1999 by Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly" first appeared in Legends..To Nolly, Kathleen said, "This is
why I married you. To be around talk like this."."What's below us?" Hound pointed to the floor, paved with rough slate flags..In the tree, the girl
grinned. "Even if he stays up there until dawn, he'll still be coming down in the dark, won't he. Oh, we'll be fine, Aunt Aggie..The afternoon was
winding down, and the lowering sky seemed to be drawn steadily toward the earth by threads of gray light that reeled westward, ever faster, over
the horizon's spool. The air smelled like rain waiting to happen..The operator attempted to calm him, but he remained hysterical. Between gasps
and sharp squeals of pretended pain, he shakily rattled off his name, address, and phone number..For two years, since finding the quarter in his
cheeseburger, Junior had been searching for a metaphysics that he could embrace, that squared with all the truths that he had learned from Zedd,
and that didn't require him to acknowledge any power higher than himself Here it was. Unexpected. Complete. He didn't fully understand the bit
about monkeys and barrels, but he got the rest of it, and peace of a sort descended upon him.."Quitting medicine?" Celestina asked, baffled by his
announcement and his upbeat attitude..PUDDLED ON THE pan-flat face, the port-wine birthmark. In the center of the stain, the closed eye,
concealed by a purple lid, as smooth and round as a grape..He went directly to the kitchen and drew a glass of water at the sink faucet. He
swallowed two antiemetic tablets that he had brought with him, to guard against vomiting.."When you cut Naomi's string, you put an end to the
effects that I her music would have on the lives of others and on the shape of the future. YOU struck a discord that can be heard, however faintly,
all the way to the farthest end of the universe.".Of course, when turning a quarter across his knuckles, the cop had made no noise. And he had
glided across the hospital room, in the dark, with feline stealth..She remained fixated on the card that she had just dealt, and for a while she didn't
speak, as though the eyes of the paper knave held her in thrall. Finally she said, "Monster. Human monster.".When the pianist eventually launched
into "Someone to Watch over Me," he didn't appear to be responding to a request, considering that a few other numbers had been played since the
most recent gratuity. The tune was, after all, in his nightly repertoire..Then her breath caught repeatedly in her breast as her throat tightened against
the influx of air. One particularly difficult inhalation dissolved into a sob, and she wept..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..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..Currently, the rental market was extremely tight. The first day of his search resulted only in the discovery that he was going to
have to pay more than he expected even for modest quarters.."Your mother's an artist. Besides, you wouldn't want to put poor Mrs. Ornwall out of a
job, would you?"."It was... the only dream that mattered," Joey said. "You ... loving me. It was a good life because of you.".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.."If you ranted at him about earthquakes, tornadoes, erupting volcanoes, and all that stuff, how could he mistake you for me?".Easter still
lay a few weeks away, but already Celestina had begun decorating more than a hundred baskets, so that nothing would need to be done at the last
minute except add the candy. Her living room was a warren of baskets, ribbons, bows, beads, bangles, shredded cellophane in green and purple and
yellow and pink, and decorative little plush-toy bunnies and baby chicks..By the time he got back to Spruce Hills, the early night had fallen. The
pearly, waxing moon floated over a town that glimmered mysteriously among its richness of trees, flickering and shimmering as though it were not
a real town, but a dreamland where a multitude of Gypsy clans gathered by the lambent amber light of lanterns and campfires.."-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--".For the first time in
many months, Barty didn't want to sleep in the dark. They left the door of the room open, admitting some of the fluorescent glow from the
hallway..Throughout this procedure, Barty appeared solemn and thoughtful. When he had squeezed the tenth toe, he stared at it, brow
furrowed.."Everybody needs cheese," Angel said, which apparently meant that Mrs. Ornwall would never lack work. "Mommy, you're wrong.."The
one I'm about to start is Dr Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, which is maybe pretty scary.".Having been an object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt
fortunate to have survived. He shuddered..He tugged on a pair of thin latex surgical gloves. Flexed his hands. All right.."I guess so, but it's not that.
I was thinking of something my little girl said.".His first word after mama was papa, which she taught him while showing him pictures of Joey. His
third word: pie..After a day of work, the pencil portrait of Nella Lombardi was finished. The second piece in the series-an extrapolation of her
appearance at age sixty-was begun..His right side, however, had come to rest against an object harder than bagged paper, an angular mass. As the
skull-rattling gong faded, allowing more clarity of thought, he realized that an unpleasant, vaguely warm, damp something was pressed against his
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right cheek..Although she would have felt ridiculous phrasing this question in these words to any other three-year-old, no better way existed to ask
it of her special son: "Kiddo ... do you realize you're speaking of your dad in the present tense?".Throughout lunch and, indeed, during his hours as
an outpatient at the hospital, Barty gave no indication that he understood the gravity of his situation. He remained cheerful, charming the doctors
and technicians with his sweet personality and precocious chatter..Nurses were supposed to be angels of mercy. She had shown him no mercy. And
she was certainly no angel.."Angel," Phimie said thickly, searching her sister's eyes for a sign of understanding..Only now, as the tide of adrenaline
began to ebb, Paul wondered who could possibly have wanted to kill a man of peace and God, a man as good as Harrison White..PZ7.L52I5 Tal
2001 [Fic]-dc21

2001016554."Tom, a couple minutes ago," Agnes said, "Celestina mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what

exactly?".He knew she wouldn't just step back to calculate her batting average, so he rolled at once, out of her way, immensely relieved that he
could move, because judging by the pain coruscating across his back, he wouldn't have been surprised if she had broken his spine and paralyzed
him. The chair crashed down again, exactly where Junior had been sprawled an instant before..Serving a formal dinner was Agnes's way of
declaring-to herself more than to anyone else in attendance-that the time had come for her to get on with life for Bartholomew's sake, but also for
her own..The lack of offensive odors indicated that he hadn't landed in a container filled with organic garbage. In the blackness, judging only by
feel, he decided that almost everything was in plastic trash bags, the contents of which were relatively soft-probably paper refuse..Their apartment
was in a four-story Victorian house that dripped gingerbread, in the exclusive Pacific Heights district. It had been converted to apartments with
deep respect for the architecture, years before Wally bought it.."Tragic. Her string's been cut too soon. Her music's ended prematurely," Junior said,
feeling confident enough to dish a serving of the maniac cop's half-baked theory of life back to him. "There's a discord in he universe now,
Detective. No one can know how the vibrations of that discord will come to affect you, me, all of us.".This night in Weott, with the high solemn
silence of the redwood forests out there now and waiting to embrace him in the morning, he slept without dreams..As shaken as she had been at
Phimie's side, she couldn't trust her memory. Perhaps she hadn't seen what she thought she'd seen..He was about to lift the body out of the chair
when he heard the car in the driveway. He might not have caught the sound of the engine so distinctly and so early if the stereo had not been in the
process of changing albums..After the stupid bastards read a newspaper or smoked a few cigarettes, they finally broke down the door. Satisfyingly
dramatic: the crack of splintering wood, the crash..Junior realized that thick drool oozed out of the right comer of his mouth. Shakily, he raised one
hand to wipe his face..Junior knew that she must be teasing him. Her sense of play was delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes, such
sauciness..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..Since her conversation with Joshua Nunn the previous Thursday, she'd had more than four
days to armor herself for the worst. She prepared for it as well as any mother could while still holding on to her sanity..The receptionist, Rebecca,
had stayed late, just to keep company with Barty in the waiting room. As she settled into a chair beside the boy, he asked her if she knew what
gravity was on Mars, and when she confessed ignorance, he said, "Only thirty-seven percent what it is here. You can really jump on Mars.".The
window didn't face the street. It overlooked a five-foot-wide passageway between this house and the next. The police might not spot him
leaving..There would be lots of aftermath with three at once, especially if he took them out with point-blank head shots, but Junior was pumped full
of reliable antiemetics, antidiarrhetics, and antihistamines, so he felt adequately protected from his traitorous sensitive side. In fact, he wanted to
see a significant quantity of aftermath this time, because it would be proof positive that the boy was dead and that all this torment had come at last
to an end..Leaving three of the pats in the container, he carefully placed the fourth on the vinyl-tile floor..As they savored the icy martinis, she
asked about the client, and Nolly said, "He bought the story. I won't be seeing him again.".When she closed the front door and turned away from it,
Agnes bumped her swollen belly into Joey. His eyebrows shot up, and he put his hands on her distended abdomen, as if she were more fragile than
a robin's egg and more valuable than one by Faberge.
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The Monumental Brasses of England A Series of Engravings Upon Wood from Every Variety of These Interesting and Valuable Memorials
Accompanied with Brief Descriptive Notices
Castes and Tribes of Southern India Vol 7 T to Z
A Catalogue of the Pictures C in the Shakspeare Gallery Pall-Mall
Royal Society of London Catalogue of Scientific Papers 1800-1900 Vol 3 Subject Index Physics Part II Electricity and Magnetism
Plant-Breeding Comments on the Experiments of Nilsson and Burbank
Thatcham Berks and Its Manors Vol 2 Appendices
Story of the Session of the California Legislature of 1911
A Key to the Hebrew Scriptures Being an Explanation of Every Word in the Sacred Text Arranged in the Order in Which It Occurs With an Index
Containing Every Word with Its Leading Idea and a Reference to Its Place in the Key
Election Statistics the Commonwealth of Massachusetts 1967 In Accordance with the Provisions of General Laws (Tercentenary Edition) Chapter
54 Section 133 Together with Other Information Relating to Elections
The Works in Verse and Prose of William Shenstone Esq Vol 2 of 2
Rights and Wrongs of the Transvaal War
American Engineer Car Builder and Railroad Journal 1898 Vol 72
The Russians in Central Asia A Critical Examination Down to the Present Time of the Geography and History of Central Asia
The Works of Virgil in Latin and English Vol 1 of 4 The Aeneid Translated by the REV Mr Christopher Pitt The Eclogues and Georgics with
Notes on the Whole by the REV Mr Joseph Warton With Several New Observations by Mr Holdsworth Mr Spence
Carbon and the Biosphere Proceedings of the 24th Brookhaven Symposium in Biology Upton New York May 16 18 1972
Canon Barnett Vol 2 of 2 His Life Work and Friends
Codex Diplomaticus Aevi Saxonici Vol 1 Opera
The Biographical Directory of the Railway Officials of America
August Spies Et Al Plaintiffs in Error Vs The People of the State of Illinois Defendant in Error Error to the Criminal Court of Cook County Hon
Jos E Gary Presiding Indictment for Murder Brief and Argument for Plaintiffs in Error
The Gospel According to Mark
New Mexico Historical Review 1957 Vol 32
The Plays of AESchylus Translated from a Revised Text
A History of France Vol 1
Bibliotheca Wiffeniana Vol 2 Spanish Reformers of Two Centuries from 1520 Their Lives and Writings According to the Late Benjamin B
Wiffens Plan and with the Use of His Materials
A General Index to the Historical and Biographical Works of John Strype A M Vol 2 of 2
Railway Club of Pittsburgh Official Proceedings November 1903
The Registers of the Chapel of Horbury In the Parish of Wakefield in the County of York 1598 1812
Thucydides Vol 1 Part I Introduction and Text
Lyra Graeca Vol 2 of 3 Being the Remains of All the Greek Lyric Poets from Eumelus to Timotheus Excepting Pindar Including Stesichorus
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Ibycus Anacreon and Simonides
Men of Massachusetts A Collection of Portraits of Representative Men in Business and Professional Life in the Commonwealth of Massachusetts
Survey of American Industries to Find Employment Opportunities for the Blind
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