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PARENTING A CHILD AFFECTED BY SEXUAL ABUSE
Scamp spent Wednesday ravishing him. It wasn't love, but there was comfort in being familiar with his partner's equipment..After arranging to have
the gallery deliver his acquisition, Junior stopped in a nearby diner for lunch. The place specialized in superb heartland food: meat loaf, fried
chicken, macaroni and cheese..Shortly after four o'clock, here was Neddy, already spiffed for work in black tuxedo, pleated white shirt, and black
bow tie, with a red bud rose as a boutonniere, standing just inside the open door to Celestina White's studio apartment, holding forth in tedious
detail as to the reasons why she was in flagrant breach of her lease and obligated to move by the end of the month. The issue was Angel, lone baby
in an otherwise childless building: her crying (though she rarely cried), her noisy play (though Angel wasn't yet strong enough to shake a rattle),
and the potential she represented for damage to the premises (though she was not yet able to get out of a bassinet on her own, let alone go at the
plaster with a ball-peen hammer)..These past ten days had been the most difficult of her life, harder even than those following Joey's death. Back
then, although she had lost a husband and a gentle lover and her best friend all at once, she'd had her undiminished faith, as well as her newborn
son and all the promise of his future. She still had her precious boy, even though his future was to some extent blighted, and her faith remained
with her, too, though diminished and offering less solace than before.."And there's more," said Vinnie Lincoln, as round as Santa Claus and
cherry-cheeked with pleasure at being able to bear these gifts. "The policy contained a double-indemnity clause in the event of death by accident.
The complete tax-free payout is one and a half million.".The need for relief was tremendous, inexpressible, and the urge to urinate was irresistible,
and yet he could not let go. For more than eighteen hours, his natural urinary process had been overridden by concentrative meditation. Now the
golden vault was locked tight. Every time that he strained for release, a new and more hideous cramp savaged him. He felt as if Lake Mead filled
his distended bladder, while Boulder Dam had been erected in his urethra..To celebrate, Junior went to a gallery and purchased the second piece of
art in his collection. Not sculpture this time: a painting..This graciousness didn't free Paul to speak. Instead, he felt his throat thicken, trapping his
voice more tightly still..With great deliberation, Joey shifted gears and followed the drive way to the street, where he peered left and then right with
the squint-eyed suspicion of a Marine commando scouting dangerous territory. He turned right..She slipped into her shoes and stood for a moment
watching his lips move as he gave thanks for his blessings and as he asked that blessings be given to others who needed them..Jacob's mentor had
been a man named Obadiah Sepharad. They had met when Jacob was eighteen, during a period when he'd been committed to a psychiatric ward for
a short time, his eccentricity having been briefly mistaken for something worse.."Too bad. You might have used that to bargain with."."And in a lot
of somewheres," said Barty, "things are worse for us than here. Some somewheres, you died, too, when I was born, so I never met you, either.".To
buy as much time as possible while Enoch Cain's assault was still fresh in Celestina's mind, Tom proposed that they remain hidden away for
another two weeks, unless the killer was apprehended sooner. "Then if you go to Wally's house from here, you'll want to install the best alarm
system you can get, and you should lead a restricted life for quite a while, even hire security if you can afford it. The smartest thing would be to
move out of San Francisco as soon as Wally's recovered. He retired young, right? And a painter can paint anywhere. Sell the properties here, start
over somewhere else, and make the move in such a way that you can't be easily traced. I can help you work that out.".The doors slid open, and they
rolled Barty corridor to corridor, past the scrub sinks, to a waiting surgical nurse in green cap, mask, and gown. She alone effected his transfer into
the positive pressure of the surgery..He almost laughed at himself, but he recalled the disconcerting laugh that earlier had trilled from him in the
men's room, when he'd thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the toilet. Now he pinched his tongue between his teeth almost hard enough to
draw blood, hoping to prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from escaping him again..HAVING COMPLETED HER English lesson, Maria
Elena Gonzalez went home with a plastic shopping bag full of precisely damaged clothes and a smaller, paper bag containing cherry muffins for
her two girls..From the phone, Barty proceeded directly to the refrigerator. He opened the door, got a can of orange soda, and returned without
hesitation to his chair at the table..The machine, one in a bank of four, wasn't filled with ordinary newspapers, which cost only a dime, but with a
raunchy tabloid aimed at heterosexual swingers..could not be a person of the best intentions. Doctors and nurses wouldn't monitor their patients
with the lights off.."Both. Brain and heart. But I've thought it through, Daddy. More than anything in my life, I've thought this through.".With all
twelve fragments destroyed, the curse should have been lifted from little Bartholomew: the threat of the unknown, violent enemy who was
represented by the four knaves. Somewhere in the world, an evil man existed who would one day have killed Barty, but now his journey through
life would take him elsewhere. Eleven saints had been given twelve shares of responsibility for lifting this curse..IN NEED OF OIL, the hand crank
squeaked, but the tall halves of the casement window parted and opened outward into the alleyway..Celestina circled him, half carrying but also
half dragging the chair, either because her nerves were still ringing and her arms were weak--or because she was faking weakness in the hope of
luring him to a reckless response. Junior circled her while she rounded oil him frantically trying to deal with the pistol without taking his eyes off
his adversary..The sidewalks were crowded with businessmen in suits, hippies in flamboyant garb, groups of smartly attired suburban ladies in
town to shop, and the usual forgettably dressed rabble, some smiling and some surly and some mumbling but as blank-eyed as mannequins, who
might be hired assassins or poets, for all he knew, eccentric millionaires in mufti or carnival geeks who earned their living by biting heads off live
chickens..He spat on his right thumb, scrubbed the thumb against one of the dried drips on the floor, rubbed thumb and forefinger together, and
brought the freshened spoor to his nose. He smelled blood..Grimacing, she said, "I told the police about your disgusting little come--on with the ice
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spoon.".Thanks to his intelligence and his personality, Barty's presence was so great for his age that Agnes tended to think of him as being
physically larger and stronger than he actually was. As the scent of grass grew more complex and even more appealing, she saw her son more
clearly than she'd seen him in a while: quite small, fatherless yet brave, burdened with a gift that was a blessing but that also made a normal
boyhood impossible, forced to grow up at a up faster pace than any child should be required to endure. Barty was achingly delicate, so vulnerable
that when Agnes looked at him, she felt a little of the awful sense of helplessness that burdened Edom and Jacob..On Tuesday evening, September
7, after half an hour in the lotus position, thinking about nothing whatsoever but a white pin with two black bands at its neck and the number I
painted on its head, Junior went to bed at eleven o'clock and set his alarm for three in the morning, when he intended to shoot himself..Startled,
Nolly checked his shirt pocket and withdrew a quarter. "It's not the same one.".Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is
of real interest to some readers, I include the description after the stories. I also redrew the geographical maps for this book, and while doing so,
happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..A floor-to-ceiling bookshelf was crammed with pulp magazines that had been
published throughout the 1920s, '30s, and '40s, before paperback books supplanted them. The All-Story, Mammoth Adventure, Nickel Western,
The Black Mask, Detective Fiction Weekly, Spicy Mystery, Weird Tales, Amazing Stories, Astounding Stories, The Shadow, Doc Savage, G-8 and
His Battle Aces, Mysterious Wu Fang ....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.."That's kind of you," Panglo stammered, "but I have little time for reading, very little time."."Soon
as Cain is out of sight, we yank up our tricky vending machines, then haul the real ones out of the van and bolt 'em down again. Slick, fast. People
are still picking up quarters when we finish. And get this-they want to know where the camera is.".During the past few years, he had discovered
that a lousy few million could buy even more freedom than he had thought when he'd shoved Naomi off the fire tower. Great wealth, fifty or a
hundred million, would purchase not only greater freedom, and not just the ability to pursue even more ambitious self-improvement, but also
power..The dining room again, but this time he remembered how he had gotten here: by way of the living room..He wondered if the hawk had
descended in a constricting gyre, justice coming down, but he could not lift his head to see.."I think we could wind up as crazy as he is, if we tried
long enough to puzzle out his twisted logic.".She repeated this ritual eleven more times--"For Andrew, for James, for John"--frequently glancing
into the nave behind her, to be sure that she was unobserved..He nodded. "You do. Yes. But you don't need to know right now. Later, when you're
calmer, when you're clearer. It's too important to rush you through it now.".Then Agnes said, "Well, it's clear to me that you won't be able to talk
out your life in just one year. Should be a two-year grant.".obsessed with humanity's sorry penchant for destroying itself either by intention or
ineptitude--491 suffocated and burned alive on an evening meant for champagne and revelry..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.The night of Barty's birth, when Joey actually lay dead in the pickup-bashed Pontiac, as a paramedic had rolled Agnes's gurney to the
back door of the ambulance, she had seen her husband standing there, untouched by that rain as her son was untouched by this. But
Joey-dry-in-the-storm had been a ghost or an illusion fostered by shock and loss of blood..The glimmering bay and the shimmering amber
candlelight provided the perfect atmosphere for the song that arose now from the piano in the bar.."Another year," Edom said, "and instead of me,
Barty can drive the car for you."."That discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of which will return to you in ways you might expect-and
some in ways you could never see coming. Of the things you couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst.".After following the blacktop fifty feet,
Junior headed downhill through the close-cropped grass, between the tombstones. He switched on his flashlight and trod cautiously, for the ground
sloped unevenly and, in places, remained soggy and slippery from the rain..Busily, earnestly, with great satisfaction, Junior redirected his anger at
Celestina and at the man with her. These two were, after all, guardians of the true Bartholomew, and therefore Junior's enemies..Yet the most
enduring relationship he had all year was with the ghostly singer. On February 18, he returned home in the afternoon, from a class in spirit
channeling, and heard singing as he opened his front door. That same voice. And the same hateful song. As faint as before, repeatedly rising and
falling..As the afternoon waned toward a portentous dusk and toward the gallery reception for Celestina White, Junior prepared his knives and
guns..On the other hand, killing a stranger like Bartholomew Prosser relieved stress better than sex did. Senseless murder was as relaxing to him as
meditation without seed, and probably less dangerous.."Please take the cards from the pack and put them on the coffee table in front of you,"
Obadiah directed..He used the kitchen phone, at the comer secretary. The blood had been cleaned up long ago, of course, and the minor damage
from the ricocheting bullet had been repaired..Returning his attention to his own shoes, Jacob said, "So ... what am I supposed to do about
this?".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..As he'd proved to himself on his previous two visits-his first night in town and then two nights thereafter-this number was merely part of
the pianist's repertoire. Nothing supernatural here..The nurse was in was gone, but Maria remained in attendance. She the vinyl-and-stainless-steel
armchair, busy at.Agnes had read the last half of Red Planet to Barty just the previous night, but he brought the book with him, to read it
again..When she left Our Lady of Sorrows a few minutes later, she was convinced that the knave of spades--whether a human monster or the devil
himself-would never cross paths with Barty Lampion..Dragonfly.He hadn't killed this one, of course. A traffic accident. Wasn't that what Vanadium
had said? Ten months ago, following tendon surgery for a leg injury, Seraphim had been an outpatient at the rehab hospital where Junior worked.
She was scheduled for therapy three days a week.."Thank you, Dr. Lipscomb. I'll keep track of what you're losing every month, and someday I'll
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pay it back to you."."They've gone to bed. They're tired," Wally told her as he put the car in gear and released the hand brake. "Aren't you?".The
various flavors of canned soda were always racked in the same order, allowing Barty to select what he wanted without error. He got orange for
Angel, root beer for himself, and closed the refrigerator..By this time, Vinton had finished, commercials had run, and the number-two song had
started: "Come See About Me," by the Supremes.."There's nothing here for you," she said, stepping back from the door in order to close it.."April
23, 1940, Natchez, Mississippi, dance-hall fire-one hundred ninety-eight dead. December 7, 1946, Atlanta, Georgia, the Winecoff Hotel fire-one
hundred nineteen dead.".Urgency gripped the paramedics. The rescuers' equipment and the pieces of the car door were dragged out of the way to
make a path for a gurney, its wheels clattering across pavement littered with debris..Using a false name, claiming that he was an adoptee, Junior
made inquiries with several child-placement organizations, as well as with state and federal agencies. He discovered that Wulfstan's story was true:
Adoption records were sealed by law for the protection of the birth parents, and getting at them was all but impossible..were a favorite pair when he
was puttering around the house on weekends. "Oh," he said, "that dog.".of Zedd constituted the most thoughtful, most rewarding, most reliable
guide to life to be found anywhere. When Junior was Confused or troubled, he turned to Caesar Zedd and never failed to find enlightenment,
guidance. When he was happy, he found in Zedd the welcome reassurance that it was all right to be successful and to love oneself.The night that
followed might as well have been a night in Hell, though a hell in which Satan provided an electrolytically balanced beverage.."I've got hundreds of
files on cases like that," said Jacob, "and much worse. If you're interested, I'll get you copies of some.".The window gave way an instant before
Celestina squeezed off the shot. The man dropped out of sight. She didn't know if she had scored a hit..But the boy played no tricks against his
father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift..This momentous day. In every ending, new beginnings. But, thank God, no
ending here..Now, trouble. Different from what he'd experienced before but just as powerful and terrifying. He didn't need to regurgitate, but he
desperately needed to evacuate.."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.".Incredibly, the
thief left behind the most valuable items: the collection of hardcover first editions of Caesar Zedd's complete body of work. The box stood open, its
contents having been explored in haste, but not a single volume was missing..Only one member of the distant funeral party did not disperse toward
the line of cars on the service road. A man in a dark suit headed downhill, between the headstones and the monuments, directly toward Naomi's
grave..He felt some guilt at this-but only a little. His sister had done much for him; but jobless, ruled by his obsessions, hobbled by too much of his
father's dour nature, there wasn't a lot that he could do for her. Just this benign deceit with the cards..For a moment, Junior drew a blank on Renee.
Reluctantly, he trolled the past and fished up the painful memory: the gorgeous transvestite in the Chanel suit, heir or heiress to an industrial-valve
fortune.."Oil and natural-gas pipelines will fracture, explode. A sea of fire will wash cities, killing hundreds of thousands more.".If the ace of
diamonds, in quartet, must be taken seriously, then why not the rest of the draw?."That's not what they say," the boy replied with a giggle, for his
extensive reading had introduced him to words that he and she agreed were not his to use..Too late for interrogation now, with Vanadium
bludgeoned into eternal sleep and resting under many fathoms of cold bedding..To the left, a door led to a back staircase, accessible with the special
key already in his hand. To the right: a key-operated service elevator for which he'd been provided a separate key..of the deceased. This memorial
was modest, neither large nor complicated in design. Nevertheless, often the carvers in this line of business followed days after the morticians,
because the stones to which they applied their craft demanded more labor and less urgency than the cold bodies that rested under them..He sprang
to his feet, or maybe only staggered up, depending on whether his image of himself right now was pulp or real, and surveyed the scene, looking for
the bandaged man. A few neighbors crossed the lawn toward Grace, and others approached along the street. But the killer was gone..Neither
hesitantly nor recklessly, the boy set off across the lawn toward the porch steps. He maintained a far straighter line than Agnes would have been
able to keep with her eyes closed.."Some men," she said, "wouldn't be able to sustain desire when their hands touched my back. I'll understand if
you're one of them. It's not beautiful to the eye, and rough as oak bark to the touch. That's why I brought you here, so you'd know this before you
consider where you want to go from ... where we are now.".Bartholomew had been able to focus his eyes much sooner than the average baby was
supposed to be able to focus. To a surprising extent, he was already engaged in the world around him... So he calls it the King. If you find him his
King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".His mother, gently pushing Tom to the
prime view point at the head of the stairs, seemed unconcerned about her child's venture into the storm..As quick as a snake strikes, Vanadium was
much closer to the bed than he had been when he tossed the coin, at Junior's side now, leaning over the railing. "Naomi was six weeks
pregnant.".against his face, thorns gouging his skin, piercing his lips. His father, oblivious of his own puncture wounds, trying to.Thus far, there
were only two unexpected developments, the first being his explosive vomiting. He hoped he would never have to endure another such
episode..Based on the evidence, perhaps Sklent never laughed, regardless of how clever the joke. He scowled fiercely at the paintings in the
brochure, returned it to Junior, and snarled, "Shoot the bitch.".To have the best chance of becoming a master mechanic, any young apprentice needs
a mentor. The art of total card control cannot be learned entirely from books and experimentation..Although Junior felt honor-bound to give
Victoria first shot at him, he certainly didn't owe her monogamy. Eventually, when he had shaken off suspicion as finally as he had shaken off
Naomi, he would be in the mood for a dessert buffet, romantically speaking, and one eclair would not satisfy..Kid's room. Bartholomew's room.
Furniture in cheerful primary colors. Pooh posters on the wall..The blue vault above, cloudless now, was the most threatening sky that Edom had
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ever seen. The air was astonishingly dry so soon after a storm. And still. Hushed. Earthquake weather. Before this momentous day was done, great
temblors and five-hundred-foot tidal waves would rock and swamp the coast..This Detroit-built gondola would swiftly navigate the Styx without a
black-robed gondolier to pole it onward..He yearned for a new heart mate. He was wise enough to know that no amount of yearning could
transform the wrong woman into the right one. Love couldn't be demanded, planned, or manufactured. Love always came as a surprise, snuck up
on you when you were least expecting it, like Anthony Perkins in a dress..Her shaking threatened her composure. She was Barty's mother and
father, his only rock, and she must always be strong for him. She clenched her teeth and tensed her body and gradually quieted the tremors by an
act of will..As was true of the entire house, the bedroom was immaculate. The wood floor gleamed as though polished by hand. A simple white
chenille spread conformed to the bed as smoothly and tautly as the top blanket tucked around a soldier's barracks bunk.."Get this through your
head, you shit-for-brains. I lost a daughter, a precious daughter, my Naomi, the light of my life.".Fortunately, at least the desk was
cigarette-scarred, because it came with the office. It had been the property of a skip-tracer named Otto Zelm, who'd made a good living at the kind
of work Nolly avoided out of boredom: tracking down deadbeats and repossessing their vehicles. On a stakeout, Zelm fell asleep in his car, while
smoking, thereby triggering the payoff of both life- and casualty-insurance policies, and freeing the lease on this furnished space..In spite of its
dazzle and power and comfort, however, the car was not able to lift his spirits as he cruised the hills of the city. Somewhere along these darkly
glistening streets, in these houses and high-rises clinging to steep slopes awaiting seismic sundering, the boy was sheltered: half Negro, half white,
full doom to Junior Cain..She shook her head. "No way back." She pointed to the sketch pad on the floor. "I pushed him there.".Music played
within. An up-tempo number. Possibly swing. He couldn't quite identify the tune.."Well, it's true," he said, finally turning the key in the proper
direction and firing up the engine..She had lighted one candle for each of eleven apostles, none for the twelfth, Judas, the betrayer. Consequently,
after burning a fragment of the cards in each votive glass, she was left with one piece..The nurse raised her eyes from Agnes to this other person.
"Yes a chip of ice would be all right.".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..During the following ten days, he withdrew money from several accounts. He converted
selected paper assets into cash, as well..hearts represented either a rival in love or a lover who would betray an enemy who would deeply wound the
heart. The knave of diamonds was someone who would cause financial grief. The knave of clubs was someone who would wound with words: one
who libeled or slandered, or who assaulted you with mean-spirited and unjust criticism..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..Reading the dates on the headstone, he saw that the minister's daughter had died on the seventh of January,
the day after Naomi had fallen from the fire tower. If ever asked, Junior would have no trouble accounting for his whereabouts on that day..What
the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things
life-of a sort, for a while..He threw away his necktie, because in the elevator, on the way down from Renee's-or Rene's--penthouse, and again on
the walk back to his apartment, he had scrubbed his tongue with it. On further consideration, he threw away everything that he had been wearing,
including his shoes..Knuckle over knuckle, snared in the web of thumb and forefinger, vanishing into the purse of the palm, secretly traversing the
hand, reappearing, knuckle over knuckle, the coin glimmered as it turned..Maria set aside two cards before turning another faceup. This was also an
ace of hearts..Reflecting upon her son's clever, diligent, and uncomplaining adaptation to darkness, she wished that she had described to him the
dazzling sunset under which they had made their journey home. Although her words might have been inadequate to the spectacle, he would have
elaborated on them to create a picture in his mind; with his creative skills, the world that he'd lost with his sight might be remade in equal splendor
in his imagination..WHEN DR. JIM PARKHURST made his evening rounds, Junior didn't continue to feign sleep but asked earnest questions to
which he knew most of the answers, having eavesdropped on the conversation between the physician and Detective Vanadium..Perched on a chair
with two plump bed pillows to boost her, Angel extracted one crisp strip from her club sandwich and asked Tom, "Where's bacon come
from?".With one tiny hand, Barty reached up for his mother. She gave him her forefinger, to which the sugar-bag boy clung tenaciously..Junior was
free of superstition. He believed in neither gods nor demons, nor in anything between..The ghost cop was forty feet behind him, beyond ranks of
other pedestrians, every one of whom might as well have been faceless now, smooth and featureless from brow to chin, because suddenly Junior
could see no countenance other than that of the walking dead man. The haunting visage bobbed up and down as the grim spirit strode along,
vanishing and reappearing and then vanishing again among all the bobbing and swaying heads of the intervening multitudes..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.".Clearly, the musician
recognized him, which seemed unlikely, even extraordinary, considering that they'd never spoken to each other, and considering that Junior must
be only one of thousands of customers who had passed through that lounge in the past three years..The front door was unlocked. This was no
longer one house; it had been converted to an apartment building..The blocking dresser, which doubled as a vanity, was surmounted by a mirror.
One bullet drilled through the plywood backing, made a spider-web puzzle of the silvered glass, lodged in the wall above the bed-thwack-and
kicked out a spray of plaster chips.."Most tornadoes stay on the ground twenty miles or less," Edom explained, "but this one kept its funnel to the
earth for two hundred nineteen miles! And it was one mile wide. Everything in its path--torn, smashed to bits. Houses, factories, churches,
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schools-all pulverized. Murphysboro, Illinois, was wiped off the map, erased, hundreds killed in that one town.".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.".He wasn't afflicted with parenthood
envy. A baby was the last thing he would ever want, aside from cancer. Children were nasty little beasts. A child would be an encumbrance, a
burden, not a blessing.."Well, actually, I owe Phimie. It's what she said between her two deaths on the delivery table that's changed my
life.".Arriving home, he hesitated to open the door. He expected to find Vanadium inside..Junior had no idea who the driver of the Buick might be,
but he hated the tall lanky son of a bitch because he figured the guy was humping Celestina, who would never have humped anyone but Junior if
she had met him first, because like her sister, like all women, she would find him irresistible. He felt that he had a prior claim on her because of his
relationship to the family; he was the father of her sister's bastard boy, after all, which made him their blood by shared--progeny..Occasionally,
when Junior returned home from a day of gallery hopping or an evening at a restaurant, Industrial Woman-the artist's title-scared away his mellow
mood. More than once, he'd cried out in alarm before realizing this was just his prized Poriferan.
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Proceedings of the Entomological Society of Washington 1993 Vol 95
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Transactions of the College of Physicians of Philadelphia 1887 Vol 9
Beadles Monthly Vol 3 A Magazine of To-Day January to June 1867
Actuarial Society of America Transactions 1914 Vol 15 Nos 51 52 With Index
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St Louis Courier of Medicine 1883 Vol 9
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