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PLEASANT RIDGE BAPTIST CHURCH FIRST DAY MORNING SESSION AMHERST B
As she clambered through the open door into Celestina's lap, the girl said, "Uncle Wally gave me an Oreo."."September 27, 1962. Barcelona,
Spain. A flood killed four hundred forty-five people.".At the midpoint of the table, directly under the chandelier, the flashing silvery disc turned
through the air, turned, turned, turned out of this world into another..Although, to her eyes, the natural world had an ominous cast this morning, she
was also aware of its great beauty. She wanted Barty to store up every magnificent vista, every exquisite detail..Maybe he went a little crazy then.
He wouldn't deny a brief, transient madness..Junior jammed on the brakes, slammed the gearshift into park, threw open the door, and plunged from
the car. He spun around to face the menace, loose gravel shifting treacherously underfoot..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 dining table could accommodate six, and Agnes
instructed Maria to set two places on each of the long sides, leaving the ends unused. "It'll be cozier if we all sit across from one another.".Now,
Obadiah produced a pack of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a little something?"."How's something
so delicious come from a fat, smelly, dirty, snorting old pig?".The two women stared at each other, and at last Celestina said, "Good Lord, what's
happening here?".The Worry Bear carries worries in his pockets. Under his Panama hat and in two gold lockets. Carries worries on his back and
under his arms. Nevertheless, dear old Worry Bear has his charms..Had he ever thought he could get away with this? He must have been
delusional, temporarily mad..This Dry Sack-assisted effort at recollection, however, brought back to him one thing in addition to all the sweet
lubricious images of Seraphim naked. The voice of her father. On the tape recorder. The reverend droning on and on as Junior pinned the devout
daughter to the mattress..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show Otter a little cinnabar
in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down.
Though the air ran cool through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and squeeze their way. In places
the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back
up into the burning day..As if vengeful spirits weren't trouble enough, he had for three years been struggling unwittingly against the terrible power
of the minister's curse, black Baptist voodoo that made his life miserable. He knew now why he had been plagued by violent nervous emesis, by
epic diarrhea, by hideously disfiguring hives. The failure to find a heart mate, the humiliation with Renee Vivi, the two nasty cases of gonorrhea,
the disastrous meditative catatonia, the inability to learn French and German, his loneliness, his emptiness, his thwarted attempts to find and kill the
bastard boy born of Phimie's womb: All these things and more, much more, were the hateful consequences of the vicious, vindictive voodoo of that
hypocritical Christian. As a highly self-improved, fully evolved, committed man who was comfortable with his raw instincts, Junior should be
sailing through life on calm seas, under perpetually sunny sides, with his sails always full of wind, but instead he was constantly cruelly battered
and storm-tossed through an unrelenting night, not because of any shortcomings of mind or heart, or character, but because of black magic..By
telephone, he had been prepared for this boy. Strange as it was to find a Bartholomew in their lives, given Enoch Cain's peculiar obsession, Tom
nonetheless agreed with Celestina that the wife killer could have no way to know about this child-and could certainly have no logical reason to fear
him. The only thing they had in common was Harrison White's sermon, which had inspired this boy's name and might have planted the seed of
guilt in Cain's mind..Paul shook his head. "Oh, no. People look at our marriage, and they think I gave up so much, but I got back a lot more than I
gave.".He no longer had any reason to follow an exercise regimen. For twenty-three years, he'd needed to maintain good health in order to meet his
responsibilities, but all the responsibilities that mattered to him had been lifted from his shoulders..The minister had finished. The service was over.
No one came to Junior with condolences, because they would see him again shortly, at the Ford dealership buffet..Looking down at Barty, Agnes
saw the ghost of Joey in the baby's face, and although she half believed that her husband would be alive now if he had never tempted fate by
putting such a high price on his fife, she couldn't find any anger in her heart for him. She must accept this final generosity with grace-if also
without enthusiasm..Already, the girl had taken Barty's hand. The two kids descended from the porch into the rain. They didn't circle the oak, but
stopped at the foot of the steps and turned to face the house..Overlaying the birthmark were brighter stains. The plain face, less homely now, was
less flat, too, pocked and torn into a new and horrendous geography..Although, by unspoken agreement, they avoided any talk of loss and death,
the mood remained grim. Angel sat in thoughtful silence, pushing her food around her plate rather than eating it. Her demeanor intrigued Tom, and
he noticed that it worried her mother, who put a different interpretation on it than he did..On the counter beside the bathroom sink stood an open
box of BandAids in a variety of sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of iodine..Finding nothing more of interest in the study, he
considered searching the rest of the house..Cain's Spruce Hills home, which he'd shared with Naomi, hadn't been furnished anything like this. The
difference between there and here-and the similarity to Vanadium's digs--could be explained neither by wealth alone nor by a change of taste
arising from the experience of city fife..He usually ate lunch alone in his office. The room was the size of an elevator, but of course didn't go up or
down. It went sideways, however, in the sense that herein Paul was transported into wondrous lands of adventure..Kaitlin had the piercing voice
and talent for vituperation that marked her as a member of the Hackachak tribe, but for now she was content to leave the vocal assault to her
parents. The stare with which she drilled Junior, however, if brought to bear on a promising geological formation, would core the earth and strike
oil in minutes..With the great tree ninety degrees to his left, he was able to locate the back-porch steps at forty-five degrees. He pointed with the
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cane, which otherwise he had not used. "The porch?".Designed by Linda Lockowitz Text set in Adobe Jenson First edition
ACBGIKJHFDB.Ferocious pirates, ruthless secret agents, brain-eating aliens from distant galaxies, super criminals hell-bent on ruling the world,
bloodthirsty vampires, face-gnawing werewolves, savage Gestapo thugs, mad scientists, satanic cultists, insane carnival freaks, hate-crazed Ku
Klux Klansmen, knife-worshiping thrill killers, and emotionless robot soldiers from other planets had slashed, stabbed, burned, shot, gouged, torn,
clubbed, crushed, stomped, hanged, bitten, eviscerated, beheaded, poisoned, drowned, radiated, blown up, mangled, mutilated, and tortured
uncounted victims in the pulp magazines that Paul had been reading since childhood. Yet not one scene in those hundreds upon hundreds of issues
of colorful tales withered a corner of his soul as did a glimpse of Barty's empty sockets. The sight wasn't in the least gory, nor even gruesome. Paul
cringed and looked away only because this evidence of the boy's loss too pointedly made him think about the terrible vulnerability of the innocent
in the freight-train path of nature, and threatened to tear off the fragile scab on the anguish that he still felt over Perri's death..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..Clenching his right hand around the quarter, waving left
hand over right, he intoned, "Jingle-jangle, mingle-jingle." Opening his right hand, he revealed that the coin had vanished..More often than not, in a
social situation, regardless of its nature, there came a time when Edom had to bolt, and here now was the time, not because he floundered at a loss
for words, not because he became panicked that he would say the wrong thing or would knock over his coffee cup, or would in some way prove
himself foolish or as clumsy as a clown in full pratfall, but in this instance because he didn't want to bring his tears into Agnes's day. Recently she'd
had too many tears in her life, and though these were not tears of anguish, though they were tears of love, he didn't want to burden her with
them..When she was finished with the dishtowel, she returned to the dining room, and though dinner was underway, she called for another toast.
Raising her glass, she said, "To Maria, who is more than my friend. My sister. I can't let you talk about what I've given you without telling your
girls that you've given back more. You taught me that the world is as simple as sewing, that what seem to be the most terrible problems can be
stitched up, repaired." She raised her glass slightly higher. "First chicken to be come with first egg inside already. God bless.".In the kitchen, a
delicious aroma wafted from the oven. On the stove stood a large pot over a low flame, and nearby was pasta to be added to the water when it came
to a boil..You ever hear it, Enoch? I'm that someone for you, of course, in a romantic sense.".He pointed at his feet. "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes,
toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".Instead, he sat in the breakfast nook with his phone books and resumed the grueling search for Bartholomew..Behind
the dog, Mary walked out of nowhere, ball in hand, and Koko whirled in surprise, and the chase was on again..Two teenage boys and one elderly
woman scrambled across the sidewalk, grabbing at the ringing rain of quarters. They caught some, but others bounced and twirled through their
grasping fingers, rolling-spinning away into the gutter..The following day, Wednesday, December 27, his mother drove him to the library, where he
checked out two Heinlein titles recommended by the librarian: Red Planet and The Rolling Stones. Judging by his excitement, on the way home in
the car, his response to previous mystery-novel series had been a pleasant courtship, whereas this was desperate, undying love.."In cases like this,
the malignancy is often more advanced in one eye than the other. If the size of the tumor requires it, we remove the eye containing the greatest
malignancy, and we treat the remaining eye with radiation.".He carried the mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler
standing in the corner. He hadn't noticed it before. A medium-size, molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and
took on picnics..He was surprised they had come so soon, less than twenty-four hours after the tragedy. This was especially unusual, considering
that a homicide detective was obsessed with the idea that rotting wood, alone, was not responsible for Naomi's death..A dumpster and a dead
musician had humbled him as thoroughly as he had ever been humbled before, as completely as violent nervous emesis and volcanic diarrhea had
humbled him, and he had no tolerance for being humbled. Humility is for losers..Handing Angel to Grace, Lipscomb said, "I own some investment
properties. There's a two-bedroom unit available in one of them.".Kid's room. Bartholomew's room. Furniture in cheerful primary colors. Pooh
posters on the wall..Certain the caller was the police operator, Junior screamed as though in agony, wondering if his cries sounded genuine, since
he'd had no opportunity to rehearse. Then, in spite of the painkiller, his cries suddenly were genuine..A cause now apparent, the fear explained,
Agnes held her baby more tightly. So new to the world, he seemed already to be slipping away from her, captured by the whirlpool of a demanding
destiny..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..Nevertheless,
when the points of soreness in his brow and cheeks gradually grew worse, he stopped at a service station near Courtland, bought a bottle of Pepsi
from a vending machine, and washed down yet another capsule of antihistamines. He also took another antiemetic, four aspirin, and-although he
felt no trembling in his bowels-one more dose of paregoric.."I don't know." He was silent a moment. "That's what's going to be interesting.".ready
to hear me. However long you need. But something ... something extraordinary happened here before you arrived.".Angel moved her hand to
Barty's right eye, and again he didn't twitch with surprise when her fingers lightly touched his closed and sagging lid. "I won't let you
forget."."There's lots of places where I don't have bad eyes at all. And then lots of places where I have it worse or don't have it as bad, but still have
it some.".Even though the detective was on the wrong track, Junior was beginning to feel aggrieved. As any good citizen, he was willing, even
eager to cooperate with responsible policemen who conducted their investigation by the book. This Thomas Vanadium, however, in spite of his
monotonous voice and drab appearance, gave off the vibes of a fanatic..No turning back. In the fuming blackness, they would become disoriented
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in seconds, fall, and suffocate as surely as they would burn. Besides, the open window, providing draft, would draw the fire rapidly down the
hallway at their backs..Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777. www.harcourt.com
"Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction..He said, "There's a whiteness in Barty's right pupil ...
which I think indicates a growth. The distortions in his vision are still there, though somewhat different, when he closes his right eye, so that
indicates a problem in the left, as well, even though I'm not able to see anything there. Dr. Chan has a full schedule tomorrow, but as a favor to me,
he's going to see you before his usual office hours, first thing in the morning. You'll have to start out early.".Later, at home, after Agnes sent Edom
back to his apartment, she opened a bottle of vodka that she had bought on the way back from Maria's. She mixed it with orange juice in a
waterglass..An authoritative note came into Parkhurst's voice, that emperor-of- tone that probably was taught in a special medical-school course on
intimidation, though he was striking this attitude a little too late to be entirely effective. "My patient is in a fragile state. He mustn't be agitated,
Detective. I really don't want you questioning him until tomorrow at the earliest.".He would have done it, too, and risked establishing a pattern that
police might notice; but the still, small voice of Zedd guided him now, as so often before, and counseled calm, counseled focus.."If he and Agnes
were your age, I'd agree. But she's got ten years on you, and he's got twenty, and no previous generations were as wild as yours.".He was having
difficulty focusing his attention on the problem at hand. Through his mind, odd and disconnected thoughts rolled like slow, greasy,
eye-of-the-hurricane waves on an ominous sea..Somewhere, he does. Daddy died here, but be didn't die every place I am. it's lonely for me here,
but not lonely for me everywhere..find reason to celebrate every development in life, including the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright
side to even the darkest hour..open grave. In his hand: the white rose, its thorns slick with his blood. He dropped the bloom, and it fell out of sight,
into the gaping earth, atop Naomi's casket.."The pepper tree had been whispering in the breeze, the roses nodding their bright heads. Now a
stillness came into the cemetery, as if rising from beneath the grass, from out of that city of the lost..Almost as an afterthought, as he was leaving,
he tucked the brochure for "This Momentous Day" into a jacket pocket. There would be amusement value in hearing a group of cutting-edge young
artists analyze Celestina's greeting-card images. Besides, as the Academy of Art College was the premier school of its type on the West Coast, a
few of the partygoers might actually know her and be able to give him some valuable background. The party raged in a cavernous loft on the
third-and top-floor of a converted industrial building, the communal residence and studio of a group of artists who believed that art, sex, and
politics were the three hammers of violent revolution, or something like that..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..This morning he had changed the sheets. Naomi's scent was no longer with him in the bedclothes..lawn before they knew that the prodigy's
invisible cloak wouldn't accommodate him as it did the girl. Cool, drenching rain pounded Tom at once, and he scooped Barty off the steps as
Grace had gathered up."No," Agnes said, shaking loose the grip of irrational fear. "Wait. This is absurd. It's just a card. And we're all curious.".As
Tom Vanadium studied the stained and ravaged wall again, a cold and quivery uneasiness settled insectivally onto his scalp and down the back of
his neck, quickly bored into his blood, and nested in his bones. He had the terrible feeling that he was not dealing with a known quantity anymore,
not with the twisted man he'd thought he understood, but with a new and even more monstrous Enoch Cain. Carrying the tote bag full of Angel's
dolls and coloring books, Wally crossed the sidewalk ahead of Celestina and climbed the front steps..Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp
paper, yellow with age, was alone sufficient to start him fantasizing.."It's easy to see you as a cop," Kathleen said. All the whacks, pops, and worm
buckets just trip off your tongue, so to speak. But it takes some effort to remember you're a priest, too.".The prickly-bur ghosts of two little children
didn't concern him. At worst, they were spiritual gnats.."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.".The
forger's crossed eyes glowed with reflected light from the screen. He licked his rubbery lips, and his prominent Adam's apple bobbled: "Like to
drain my pipes in that Faye Dunaway, huh?".Then he looked up at the massive limbs overhead, and the mood changed: A sense of impending
insight at once gave way to the fear that an unsuspected fissure in a huge limb might crack through at this precise moment, crushing him under a
ton of wood, or that the Big One, striking now, would topple the entire oak.."I'm saying, for all I know." She took her hand off his thigh. "What's all
this about Celestina, anyway?".Intuition told Tom Vanadium that the removal of the paintings was significant, but he wasn't a talented enough
Sherlock to leap immediately to the meaning of their absence..As Edom crossed the threshold, moving outside to the landing at the top of the stairs,
Jacob followed, proselytizing for his faith: "Christmas Eve, 1940, St. Anselmo's Orphanage, San Francisco. Josef Krepp killed eleven boys, ages
six through eleven, murdering them in their sleep and cutting a different trophy from each-an eye here, a tongue there.".She was of two minds
about this. She wanted him, wanted to be held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be satisfied. But she was the daughter of a minister: The concept
of sin and consequences was perhaps less deeply ingrained in some daughters of bankers or bakers than in a child of a Baptist clergyman. She was
an anachronism in this age of easy sex, a virgin by choice, not by lack of opportunity. Although she'd recently read a magazine article containing
the claim that even in this era of free love, forty-nine percent of brides were virgins on their wedding day, she didn't believe it and assumed that
she'd chanced upon a publication that had fallen through a reality warp between this world and a more prudish one parallel to it. She was no prude,
but she wasn't a spendthrift, either, and her honor was a treasure that shouldn't be thoughtlessly thrown away. Honor! She sounded like a maid of
old, pining in a castle tower, waiting for her Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin, I'm a freak! But even putting the idea of sin aside for a moment,
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assuming that maidenly honor was as pass? as bustles, she still preferred to wait, to savor the thought of intimacy, to allow expectation to build, and
to start their conjugal life together with no slightest possibility of regret. Nevertheless, she had decided that if he was ready for the commitment that
she believed he'd already teetered on the edge of expressing three times, then she would set aside all misgivings in the name of love and would lie
down with him, and hold him, and give of herself with all her heart..This was pathetic. Only thickheaded fools, unschooled and unworldly, would
be shaken into confession by ham-handed tactics like these..If the wife killer had cut himself accidentally, his writing on the wall indicated a
hair-trigger temper and a deep reservoir of long-nurtured anger..At Tom Vanadium's request, the taxi dropped him one block from his new-and
temporary-home shortly before ten o'clock in the evening..This was a memory, not a real voice. Even after you became an accomplished meditator,
the mind resisted this degree of blissful oblivion and tried to sabotage it with aural and visual memories..Junior was flattered, he really was.
Women couldn't get enough of him. The story of his life. They never let go gracefully. He was wanted, needed, adored, worshiped. Women kept
calling after they should have taken the hint and gone away, insisted on sending him notes and gifts even after he told them it was over. Junior
wasn't surprised that women would return from the dead for him, nor was he surprised that women he'd killed would try to find a route back to him
from Beyond, without malice, without vengeance in their hearts, merely yearning to be with him again, to hold him and to fulfill his needs. As
gratified as he was by this tribute to his desirability, he simply didn't have any romantic feelings left for Naomi and Seraphim. They were the past,
and he loathed the past, and if they wouldn't let him alone, he would never be able to live in the future..Over generous slices of Black Forest cake
and coffee, Jacob at first held forth on the explosion of a French freighter, carrying a cargo of ammonium nitrate, at a pier in Texas City, Texas,
back in 1947. Five hundred and seventy-six had perished..He stepped into the house, quietly closed the front door, and examined the bottle. The
glass was thick, especially at the base, where a large punt--a deep indentation-encouraged sediment to gather along the rim rather than across the
entire bottom of the bottle. This design feature secondarily contributed to the strength of the container. Evidently he had hit her with the bottom
third of the bottle, which could most easily withstand the blow.."You should call San Francisco police, have them put your place under surveillance
and nail him if he turns up.".Barty looked at Angel, and Angel looked at Barty, and they dropped to their knees on the grass before their daughter.
They were both grinning ... and then their grins stiffened a little..Suddenly remembering the doctor's assurance to Neddy that they would be out of
this building by week's end, Celestina said, "But we've nowhere to go."."God bless us, every one," Agnes repeated with all her extended family,
and after a sip of the wine, she made an excuse to check on something in the kitchen, where she pressed hot tears into a cool, slightly damp
dishtowel to prevent the telltale swelling of her eyes..He didn't rely on sounds to help him find his way, though here and there one served as a
marker of his progress. Twelve paces from his room, a floorboard squeaked almost inaudibly under the hallway carpet, which told him that he was
seventeen paces from the head of the stairs. He didn't need that muffled creak to know exactly where he was, but it always reassured him.."-and
wherever he went, between his shows, he always gave free performances at nursing homes, schools for the deaf-".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..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..For half an hour he studied Barty's eyes with
various devices and instruments. Thereafter, he arranged an immediate appointment with an oncologist, as Joshua Nunn had predicted..Her lifelong
optimism, her buoyancy, which she had miraculously sustained through so many difficult years, would never survive this. She would no longer be
a rock of hope for him and Edom. Their future was despair, undiluted and unrelenting.
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An Essay on the Ancient Topography of Jerusalem With Restored Plans of the Temple C and Plans Sections and Details of the Church Built by
Constantine the Great Over the Holy Sepulchre Now Known as the Mosque of Omar
Blood and Iron Impressions from the Front in France and Flanders
Unto the Children A Story of the Redwoods
Transactions and Proceedings of the American Philological Association 1910 Vol 41
The Manual of French Cookery Dedicated to the Housekeepers and Cooks of England Who Wish to Study the Art Simplified for the Benefit of the
Most Unlearned
Under King Henrys Banners A Story of the Days of Agincourt
The Genuine Works of Flavius Josephus the Learned and Authentic Jewish Historian and Celebrated Warrior Vol 7 To Which Are Prefixed Three
Dissertations
Harmony and Instrumentation The Principles of Harmony With Practical Instruction in Arranging Music for Orchestras and Military Bands
Historical Account of the Most Celebrated Voyages Travels and Discoveries from the Time of Columbus to the Present Period Vol 9
Historical Account of the Most Celebrated Voyages Travels and Discoveries from the Time of Columbus to the Present Period Vol 18
The Carpenters Assistant Containing a Succinct Account of Egyptian Grecian and Roman Architecture
The Boston Cooking-School Magazine Vol 5 June and July 1900
The White Czar A Story of a Polar Bear
Boys and Girls Bookshelf Vol 18 Historic Tales and Golden Deeds (Part 4)
Fragments from the Past 1832-1907
The Pleasing Preceptor or Familiar Instructions in Natural History and Physics Vol 1 Adapted to the Capacities of Youth and Calculated Equally to
Inform and Amuse Their Minds During the Intervals of More Dry and Severe Study Taken Chiefly from the G
A Compilation of Genuine Church Music Comprising a Variety of Metres All Harmonized for Three Voices Together with a Copious Elucidation
of the Science of Vocal Music
Some Practical Studies in the History and Biography of the Old Testament By a Man of the World
The Field of the Hidden Treasure
The Mottoes of the Spectators Tatlers and Guardians
Lectures on the Influence of Poetry and Wordsworth
Eloisa Vol 1 of 3 A Series of Original Letters
The Key of David David the True Messiah or the Anointed of the God of Jacob The Two Women Who Came to King Solomon Were Designed in
the Greatest Depth of Wisdom to Represent the True and False Churches and the Living and Dead Child or Messiah
Builders of the Beautiful
Pictures of Life in Mexico Vol 1 of 2
A New Treatise on the Laws Concerning Tithes Containing All the Statutes Adjudged Cases Resolutions and Judgments Relative Thereto
Holton-Curry Readers The Fourth Reader
Moral Disquisitions And Strictures on the REV David Tappans Letters to Philalethes
The American Musical Miscellany A Collection of the Newest and Most Approved Songs Set to Music
The Book of Psalms Vol 2 Translated from the Hebrew With Notes Explanatory and Critical
The King of the Mountains
The Marriage Guide for Young Men A Manual of Courtship and Marriage A Book for Young Men for Young Married People and for Fathers and
Mothers
Notes to Aristotles Ethics
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