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One manly woman. Several womanly men. But no blocky figure that could have been the crazed cop even in disguise..Then the old man taught it to
him. But it wasn't much use, Otter thought, since he had to hide it..Considering Junior's actions on his last night in Spruce Hills, eleven months ago,
he must be cautious now. Without incriminating himself, pretending ignorance, he hoped to learn if his carefully planned scenario, regarding
Victoria's death and Vanadium's sudden disappearance, had convinced the authorities-or whether something had gone wrong that might explain the
quarter at the diner..Junior released Neddy and, letting him slide down the wall to the floor, returned to the door to lock it. Reaching for the latch,
he suddenly expected the door to fly open, revealing Thomas Vanadium, dead and risen. The ghost didn't appear, but Junior was shaken by the
mere thought of such a supernatural confrontation in the middle of this crisis..When together in Agnes's company, Edom and Jacob were brothers,
comfortable with each other. But together, just the two, no Agnes, they were more awkward than strangers, because strangers had no shared history
to overcome..She removed a temporary cap from the second bicuspid on the lower left side and replaced it with the porcelain cap that had been
delivered by the lab that morning..Breath repeatedly catching in her throat, heart thudding, Agnes watched her son through the open car door..Rena
laughed. "Oh, but true! And not just a garden. I'm a field of flowers!" She let go of her skirt, which shimmered like cascades of falling petals. "So
tonight will be a famous night, Celestina.".around a long time yet, but women outlive men by several years. Actuarial tables aren't wrong.".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..Glorying in the cloudless day and the warmer than usual weather, he drove seventy miles north, through phalanxes of
evergreens that marched down the steep hills to the scenic coast. All the way, he monitored the traffic in his rearview mirror. No one followed
him..break and conversation among the customers fell into a lull. When the bar phone rang, though it was muted, he heard it at his table..A sudden
strange weakness, a formless dread, dropped Agnes out of her crouch and onto her knees beside the boy..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..Junior decided to attend the festivities, after all, motivated by the prospect of connecting with a woman more pliant than the Bavol
Poriferan sculpture..The two men detached and rolled up the pleated green skirt that hung from the rectangular frame of the graveyard winch on
which the casket was suspended. Green, rather than black, because Naomi loved nature: Junior had been thoughtful about the details of the
service..His instructor, Bob Chicane-who visited twice a week for an hour-advised him to imagine a perfect fruit as the object of his meditation. An
apple, a grape, an orange, whatever..A fine carpenter can wield a hammer with an economy of movement and accuracy as elegant as the motions of
a symphony conductor with a baton. A cop directing traffic can make a rough ballet out of the work. However, of all the humble tasks that men and
women can transform into visual poetry by the application of athletic agility and grace, clambering into a Dumpster holds the least promise of
beautification..Barty's release from Hoag Presbyterian had been delayed by an infection, and thereafter he had spent three days in a Newport-area
rehabilitation hospital. Rehab consisted largely of orientation to his new dark world, since his lost function could not be recovered by either diligent
exercise or therapy..As he'd been instructed, Vanadium felt along the return edge of the carved limestone casing to the right of the window until he
located a quarter-inch-diameter steel pin that protruded an inch. The pin was grooved to facilitate a grip. An insistent, steady pull was required, but
as promised, the thumb-turn latch on the inside disengaged..MONDAY EVENING, January 15, Paul Damascus arrived at the hotel in San
Francisco with Grace White. He had kept watch over her in Spruce Hills for more than two days, sleeping on the floor in the hall outside her room
both nights, remaining close by her side when she was in public. They stayed with friends of hers until Harrison's funeral this morning, then flew
south for a reunion of mother and daughter..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..MONEY FOR THE
DEAD. The decomposing flesh of a beloved wife and an unborn baby transmuted into a fortune was an achievement that put to shame the
alchemists' dreams of turning lead to gold..Celestina slammed the door, pressed the lock button in the knob, shoved-rocked-muscled the dresser in
front of the door, astonished by her own strength, and heard Angel speaking into the phone: "Mommy's moving furniture.".Putting an arm around
Paul's shoulders, Dr. Salk walked with him along a street lined with eucalyptuses and Torrey pines, to a nearby pocket park. They sat on a bench in
the sunshine and watched duck waddle on the shore of a man-made pond..Standing over the body, he squeezed off the last three shots. Finished, he
detested guns more than ever..He stood watching until the car cruised out of sight, and even after it dwindled to a speck and vanished in the
distance, he stared at the point in the street where it had last been, stared while a breeze turned playful, tossing eucalyptus leaves around his feet,
stared until at last he turned and began the long walk home..Holding on to the jamb with one hand, Barty leaned across the threshold, listening to
the day. Birds. Softly rustling leaves. Nobody on the porch. Even trying hard to be quiet, people always made some little noise.."Other Bartys and
other Agneses in other houses like this-all here together now.".Between new women and needlepoint pillows, he participated in s?ances, attended
lectures given by ghost hunters, visited haunted houses, and read more strange books. He even sat for the camera of a famous medium whose
photographs sometimes revealed the auras of benign or malevolent presences hovering in the vicinity of her subject, though in his case she could
discern no telltale sign of a spirit.."Worlds," ventured Jacob, "in which that oil-tank truck never stopped on the railroad tracks in Bakersfield, back
in '60. So the train never crashed into it and those seventeen people never died.".At the end, with the salt Tom and the pepper Tom standing side by
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side in their different but parallel worlds, Maria said, "Seems like science fiction.".He snatched the woman's car keys off the pavement, slid behind
the wheel of the Pontiac, and drove off to find a pharmacy, the only stop that he intended to make until he reached Spruce Hills..a deeply troubled
John Wayne while the delightful David Niven floated along overhead in a basket suspended from a huge, colorful hot-air balloon..After the
detective returned the box to the nightstand, the coin began to turn again.."A friend's daughter. They say she died in a traffic accident down in San
Francisco. She was even younger than Naomi.".He summoned enough courage to approach the nightstand. His hand trembled. He half expected the
quarter to be illusory; to disappear between his pinching fingers, but it was real..Agnes invited everyone to stay for dinner. The pies were no sooner
finished than large cook pots, saucepans, colanders, and other heavy artillery were requisitioned from the Lampion culinary arsenal..As she
struggled to cope with her loss, the last thing Agnes needed was the reminder posed by that empty chair. Maria's intentions were good, however,
and Agnes didn't want to hurt her feelings..Instead, as he settled into the offered chair, he withdrew a picture of Perri from his wallet. It was an old
black-and-white school photograph, slightly yellow with age, taken in 1933, the year he'd begun to fall in love with her, when they were both
thirteen..This claim wasn't true. His father, an unsuccessful artist and highly successful alcoholic, lived in Santa Monica, California. His mother,
divorced when Junior was four, had been committed to an insane asylum twelve years ago. He rarely saw them. He hadn't told Naomi about them.
Neither of his parents was a resume enhancer..'A energy fighting over jurisdiction. We cooperate. The sheriff can de not to put a lot of his limited
resources into this, and no one will blame him. He can call it an accident and close the case, and he won't.SERAPHIM AETHIONEMA WHITE
was nothing whatsoever like her name, except that she had as kind a heart and as good a soul as any among the hosts in Heaven. She did not have
wings, as did the angels after which she had been named, and she couldn't sing as sweetly as the seraphim, either, for she had been blessed with a
throaty voice and far too much humility to be a performer. Aethionema were delicate flowers, either pale-or rose-pink, and while this girl, just
sixteen, was beautiful by any standard, she was not a delicate soul but a strong one, not likely to be shaken apart in even the highest wind..He
shouldered past two counter waitresses, past the short-order cook who was working eggs and burgers and bacon on the open griddle and grill.
Whatever expression wrenched Junior's face, it must have been intimidating, for without protest but with walleyed alarm, the employees squeezed
aside to let him pass..After the song concluded, Junior felt better. His heartbeat soon returned to normal. The damp palms of his hands grew
dry..For a while he enjoyed being challenged to figure the number of seconds elapsed since a particular historical event. Given the date, he did the
calculations in his head, providing a correct answer in as little as twenty seconds, rarely taking more than a minute..Whereas Paul had been
confounded in his desire to express his admiration for Salk, he was able to speak about Perri at length and with ease. Her wit, her heart, her
wisdom, her kindness, her beauty, he goodness, her courage were the threads in a narrative tapestry that Pad could have continued weaving for all
the rest of his days. Since her death, he hadn't been able to talk about her with anyone he knew, because his friends tended to focus on him, on his
suffering, when he wanted them only to understand Perri better, to realize what an exceptional person she had been. He wanted her to be
remembered, after he was gone, wanted her grace and her fortitude to be recalled and respected. She was too fine a woman to leave without a ripple
in her wake, and the thought that her memory might pass away with Paul himself was anguishing.."It's a boy," Joey assured her, as though he had
been given a vision. Thick blood sluiced across his lower lip, down his chin, bright arterial blood. "Baby, no," she pleaded..The Hackachaks had
arrived post-grief, brought to the hospital by the news that Junior had expressed distaste at the prospect of profiting from his wife's tragic fall. They
knew he had turned away Knacker, Hisscus and Nork..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..We cherish the old stories for their changelessness.
Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out
forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient truths, immutable simplicities..At the mention of her son's
name, Agnes stiffened. There were numerous ways for Deed to have learned the baby's name, yet it seemed wrong for him to know it, wrong to use
it, the name of this child he had nearly orphaned, had almost killed..Since he knew where Celestina would be on January 12, there was no point in
taking risks to find her sooner. He had plenty of time to prepare for their encounter, time to savor the sweet anticipation..Junior couldn't imagine
why some Negro stranger would want to intrude. He hoped there wouldn't be trouble..I know what you're thinking," her mother said, reaching
across the table and placing one hand over Celestina's. "I know how useless you feel, how helpless, how small, but you must remember this . .
..When the two vertical panes of the casement window were still less than seven inches apart, they stuttered. The mechanism produced a dismal
grinding rasp that sounded like a guttural pronunciation of the problem itself, c-c-c-corrosion, and seized up.."I'll come by at eight o'clock for
breakfast," Wally suggested. "We have to set a date.".In the hall that served the two ground-floor apartments, they encountered Rena Moller, the
elderly woman who lived in the unit across from theirs. She was polishing the dark wood of her front door with lemon oil, a sure sign that her son
and his family were coming to dinner.."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..Then from San Francisco International, through the fog-shrouded streets of
the night city, to St. Mary's, to Room 724. And to the discovery that Phimie's blood pressure was so high-210 over 126-that she was in a
hypertensive crisis, at risk of a stroke, renal failure, and other life-threatening complications..Focus. Get Ichabod all the way inside. Act now, think
later. No, no, proper focus requires an understanding of the need to ize: scrutinize, analyze, and prioritize. Get the bitch, get the bitch! Slow deep
breaths. Channel the beautiful rage. A fully evolved man is self-controlled and calm. Move, move, move!.The sensual memories of his torrid
roll-of-alumni-in-arts-of-the-university-and-kings-college-of-aberdeen-1596-1860.pdf
Page 2/6

Roll Of Alumni In Arts Of The University And Kings College Of Aberdeen 1596 1860

evening with Seraphim had left Junior aroused. Unfortunately, the only female nearby was Industrial Woman, and he wasn't that desperate..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.Quickly, he searched for the source, but in less than a minute, before he could trace the voice, it faded
away. Unlike that night in December, this time the singing didn't resume..That same day, he dared to visit two galleries. Neither of them had a
pewter candlestick on display..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)..Kathleen watched him with obvious amusement, aware that he was savoring her suspense as much as he was the
appetizer..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.."Take care he doesn't turn your belt on you with a spell!" said his uncle..Angel, as if in God's own hands, stared with
round-eyed wonder at the physician..Oblivious that she and Barty had become the center of attention, Angel said, "Does he ever get the quarters
back?".On Thursday, December 28, employing forged driver's licenses and social-security cards as identification, Junior opened small savings
accounts and also rented safe-deposit boxes for Pinchbeck and Gammoner at different banks with which he'd never previously done business, using
the mailing addresses that he'd established earlier.."I hope it was all right I let him in, Mr. Cain." Sparky had a capuchin's overbite, too. "He told me
it was an emergency.".Antihypertensive drugs were administered intravenously, and Phimie was confined to bed, attached to a heart
monitor..Settling onto the empty stool beside this beauty, Junior offered to buy her a drink, and she accepted.."I think we could wind up as crazy as
he is, if we tried long enough to puzzle out his twisted logic.".Reminding himself that nature was merely a dumb machine, utterly devoid of
mystery, and that the unknown would always prove familiar if you dared to lift its veil, Junior discovered he could move. Each of his feet seemed
to weigh as much as one of Wroth Griskin's cast bronzes, but he crossed the sidewalk an went into Galerie Coquin..Kid's room. Bartholomew's
room. Furniture in cheerful primary colors. Pooh posters on the wall..Had Kathleen Klerkle been a man, she would have enjoyed larger quarters in
a newer building in a better part of town. She was more gentle and respectful of the patient's comfort than any male dentist Nolly had ever known,
but prejudice hampered women in her profession..Currently, Jacob was far removed from the embalming chamber and intended never to set foot
there, alive. With Walter Panglo as his guide, he toured the casket selection in the funeral-planning room..To be fair, with her exceptional beauty,
she would have been the center of attention even in a gathering of real artists. Junior had little chance of getting at Seraphim's bastard boy without
going through this woman and killing her as well; but if his luck held and he could eliminate Bartholomew without Celestina realizing who had
done the deed, then he might yet have a chance to discover if she was as lubricious as her sister and if she was his heart mate..She got up from the
chair, went to the window, and raised the venetian blind rather than look out between its slats..The kiss was lovely, long and easy, full of restrained
passion that boded well for nights to come in the marriage bed..Maria turned sideways in her chair and dealt from the top of the four-deck stack,
onto the table in front of Barty..As the last of the flan was served and Maria's girls took their seats once more, Barty blinked at the candles and said,
"Gone now," even though the tiny spectrums still shimmered in the cut crystal. He turned his full attention to the flan with such enthusiasm that his
mother soon stopped puzzling over rainbows..The verdant hills to the east lay like slumbering giants under blankets of winter grass, bright in the
morning sun. But when the shadows of clouds sailed off the sea and gathered inland, the slopes darkened to a blackish green, as somber as shrouds,
and a landscape that had appeared to be sleeping forms now looked dead and cold..Too far from Spruce Hills to be a popular make-out spot for
teenagers, Quarry Lake was a turnoff for young lovers also because it had a reputation as haunted territory. Over five decades, four quarry workers
had died in mining accidents. County lore included stories of ghosts roaming the depths of the excavation before it was flooded-and subsequently
the shoreline, after the lake was filled..If killing the wrong Bartholomew had broken a dam in Junior and released a lake of tension, whacking the
right Bartholomew would set loose an ocean of pent-up stress, and he would feel free as he'd not felt since the fire tower. Freer than he'd been in his
entire life..Celestina indicated to Tom that he should sit at the head of the table, facing Agnes at the foot. As Wally lowered himself into the empty
chair to Tom's left, Celestina picked up two items from the sideboard and put them in front of Tom, before sitting to his right..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..Considering the protection that it would afford him in a world full of warmongers, Junior considered the
loss of the toe, while tragic, to be a necessary disfigurement. To his doctors and nurses, he made jokes about dismemberment, and in general he put
on a brave face, for which he knew he was much admired..The driver shook his head. "I knew everything anyone would need to know about you
when I heard you ask your kid what would happen if the stupid boogeyman showed up in her dream.".She could have gone at him with the chair
once more, but it was falling apart. Instead, she abandoned furniture for the promise of a firearm, dropped to her knees, and snatched the discarded
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pistol magazine off the floor..Celebration of course, would lead to incarceration and perhaps to electrocution. With Vanadium, the maniac cop,
likely to be found lurking under the bed or masquerading as a nurse to catch him in an unguarded moment, Junior had to recover at a pace that his
physician would not find miraculous. Dr. Parkhurst expected to discharge him no sooner than the following morning.."-and when I get up off the
street, my clothes are a mess, and I've got this face.".When he killed the Bartholomew, this haunting would finally end, too. In Junior's mind,
Vanadium and Bartholomew were inextricably linked, because it was the maniac cop who first heard Junior calling out Bartholomew in his sleep.
Did that make sense? Well, it made more sense at some times than at others, but it always made a lot more sense than anything else. To be rid of
the dead-but-persistent detective, he must eliminate Bartholomew..II. Otter.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..This momentous day. In every
ending, new beginnings. But, thank God, no ending here..When he woke, he was in a hospital bed, his upper body slightly elevated. The only
illumination was provided by a single window: an ashen light too dreary to be called a glow, trimmed into drab ribbons by the."You did just fine,
Tom, just fine," Agnes said in a consoling tone that she might have used with a boy whose performance, at a piano recital, had been earnest but
undistinguished. "We were all quite impressed.".Hope was the handmaid to Agnes's faith. She always held fast to the belief that the future would be
bright, but right now she was hesitant to test that optimism even with a harmless card reading. Yet, as with the fifth place setting, she was reluctant
to object..Joey was standing just outside, gazing in at her. His blue eyes were seas where sorrow sailed..She fussed over him, took his temperature,
and spooned two chips of ice into his parched mouth. Leaving, she gave Celestina a meaningful look and tapped her wristwatch..On the drive
home, Junior dropped the knife down a storm drain in Larkspur. He tossed the gloves in a Dumpster in Corte Madera..After following his uncle's
movements, Barty looked at the table again. "Pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie.".Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was certain that Cain, having prepared
for the possibility that something would go wrong during his assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or to apprehend. In Vanadium's view,
the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in the city or was already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..Bearing roses upon their arrival, they hadn't
bothered with umbrellas. Besides, although the sky glowered, the forecast had predicted no precipitation..In the spring and summer of '66, he flew
to Memphis, Tennessee, stayed a few days, and walked 288 miles to St. Louis. From St. Louis he hiked west 253 miles to Kansas City, Missouri,
and then southwest to Wichita. From Wichita to Oklahoma City. From Oklahoma City east to Fort Smith, Arkansas, from whence he rode home to
Bright Beach on a series of Greyhound buses..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.".He met her eyes, but at once shifted his
gaze to the porch floor again. "I've come to say ... how sorry I am, how miserably sorry.".Designed by Linda Lockowitz Text set in Adobe Jenson
First edition ACBGIKJHFDB.She was a duplicitous bitch, too. After coming on to him, after teasing a reaction out of him, she had run off and
gossiped about him as though he had instigated the seduction. Worse, to make herself feel important, she had told the police her skewed version,
surely with much colorful embellishment.."All right, the scary one." "I SOMETIMES EVEN EAT SPIDERS WITH MY CAVIAR." "Now who's
being gross?" The morning that it happened, Edom woke early from a nightmare about the roses..Soon paramedics followed the police, who spread
out through the apartment, and Junior relinquished his grip on the dishtowel..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..Tom was an Oregon State Police detective, as far as Celestina knew, and she didn't
understand what he was doing here..I'll put you in a twilight sleep, you babbling cretin. Where'd you earn your medical degree, you nattering
nitwit? Botswana? The Kingdom of Tonga?
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tudes dOculistique
tude Sur La Cystite Tuberculeuse
Les Quatrains de lEnfance Ou Abr g de Toutes Les V rit s Et de Tous Les Devoirs de la Religion
de la Luxation Cong nitale Du Tibia En Avant
tude Sur La Suppuration Des Fibromyomes Ut rins
Histoire de Deux Op rations C sariennes Faites Avec Succ s Le 17 Juin 1746 Et Le 29 Avril 1749
Commentaire de la Loi Du 9 Juillet 1889 Relative Au Code Rural Parcours Vaine P ture
Des Applications M dicales de la Pile de VOLTA
Th rapeutique de la Phthisie Pulmonaire
tude Sur La Septic mie Intestinale Accidents Cons cutifs lAbsorption Des Mati res Septiques
Les Fausses Gastriques dOrigine Ut ro-Ovarienne Et Menstruelle
Des Luxations Coxo-F morales Cong nitales Ou Spontan es Au Point de Vue Des Accouchements
tude Sur lIntoxication Purulente Comprenant Cinq Discours Prononc s lAcad mie de M decine
tude Sur lHuile de Foie de Morue Naturelle Ou Du Meilleur Proc d dExtraction de Cette Substance
Le Plombage Iodoform M thode de Von Mosetig-Moorhof Dans Les R sections
Essai de Traduction de la Messiade Po me Fragmens Des Deuxi me Et Troisi me Chants
Divorce Celeste Caus Par Les D sordres Les Dissolutions de l pouse Romaine Le
Cin ma Et La Projection La Maison Les Applications Modernes de la Photographie Le
Essai Sur Les H matoc les Ut rines Intra-P riton ales
Nouveaux Tableaux de Lecture Assujettis Aux Syst mes Et Aux Proc d s de lEnseignement Mutuel
Trait Des Dents
Po sies Avec Une Pr face
La Progression Des Budgets En France Du Xiiie Si cle Nos Jours Ses Causes Ses Rem des
de la Cure Radicale Des Hernies 22e dition
Concordat de 1801 Et Les Articles Organiques Du Culte Catholique Avec Toutes Les Modifications Le
Grammaire Espagnole Compos e Sur Celle de lAcad mie Espagnole
Th se de Doctorat Histoire de la Distinction Des Biens En Meubles Et Immeubles Rome
Tic Convulsif Des Enfants Paramyoclonus Multiplex Et Chor e lectrique
Contribution l tude Des D chirures Du Col de lUt rus
V rit Sur Le P re Et La Famille Du Favori de Louis XVIII La
Intubation Du Larynx Dans Le Croup
Temple de la Sagesse Ouvert Tous Les Peuples Le
La D mocratie cEst lInconnu
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