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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!".In
the Suburban with Wally and Grace, as they waited to hit the trail, Celestina said, "He took her to a movie again, Tuesday night.".They had a few
days for quiet celebration of this astonishing recovery of his sight, and in that time, she never tired of watching him read to her. He didn't think she
even listened closely. It was the fact of him made whole that lifted her spirits so high as they were now, not any writer's words nor any story ever
written..Trembling, she sat beside the bassinet and gazed at her baby with such love that the force of it ought to have rocked him awake.."I love
you, Daddy," she said, and put the palms of her hands flat against his temples..He hadn't paid close attention to those patrons seated at the bar
behind him. Now, he turned in his chair to study them..Even the Shantung-softened lamplight blazed too bright and did not serve her well, so she
switched it off and said, "Scoot over.".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..He knocked the pepper shaker on its side, and then with a groan put
it upright once more..Junior picked up his pace, pushing through the crowd, repeatedly glancing back, and although he caught only quick squints of
the dead cop's face, he could tell that something was terribly wrong with it. Never a candidate for matinee-idol status, Vanadium looked markedly
worse than before. The port-wine birthmark still pooled around his right eye. His features were not merely pan-flat and plain, as they had been
before, but were ... distorted..At 11:45, on her way to bed, Agnes stopped at Barty's room and found him propped against pillows. The book was
not particularly large as books went, but it was big in proportion to the boy; unable to hold it open with his hands alone, he rested his entire left arm
across the top of the volume.."I'll teach her," Wally said, moving past them to the apartment door, fishing a ring of keys out of his coat
pocket.."Your mother's wise," Paul said. "More than all the owls in the world," the boy agreed..Assuming this criticism was amusing hyperbole,
Junior laughed, but Sklent squinted those virtually colorless eyes, and Junior's laugh withered in his throat. "Well, maybe that's how it'll work out,"
he said, wanting to be on Sklent's good side, but he was at once sorry he'd spoken those words in front of witnesses.."I'm really not sad, Mom. I'm
not. I don't like it this way, being blind. It's ... hard." His small voice, musical as are the voices of most children, touching in its innocence, spun a
fragile thread of melody in the dark, and seemed too sweet to be speaking of these bitter things. "Real hard. But being sad won't help. Being sad
won't make me see again.".Junior tossed garments on the floor and across the bed to create the impression that the detective had packed with haste.
After being imprudent enough to blast Victoria Bressler five times with his service revolver-perhaps in a jealous rage, or perhaps because he had
gone nuts-Vanadium would have been frantic to flee justice..Now, here, lying on a bed in the emergency room of a Sacramento hospital, on a
Saturday afternoon only six weeks before the camellia festival, Junior suffered under the care of a resident physician who was so young as to raise
the suspicion that he was merely playing doctor..the sentences. The substance of what she said and the tone in which she said it were so perfect that
it almost seemed as though an angel had relieved her of this burden by possessing her long enough to help her son understand what must happen
and why..Here, now, the dinner guest, entering the kitchen. He carried the wineglass and the rose in his left hand. The Merlot was tucked under his
arm. In his right hand was a small, brightly wrapped gift box.."Tom, Wally, I'm sorry for the brusque introductions," Agnes Lampion apologized.
"We'll have plenty of getting-to-know-each other time over dinner. But the people in this room have been waiting an entire week to hear from you,
Tom. We can't wait a moment longer.".Stepping forward, Agnes said, "When Barty holds my hand and walks me through the rain, I get wet even
while he stays dry. The same for all the rest of us here ... except Angel."."If Phimie wasn't here," Celestina said, "and then she came back, she was
somewhere during that minute, wasn't she?".He turned the brochure in his hands, to look at the front of it again. Gradually he began to suspect that
the title of the exhibition might be what had brought to mind the reverend's unremembered sermon..Whereas the lone heart at the center of the
rectangular white field inspired amazement and delight in her brothers and in Maria, Agnes reacted to it with dread. She strove to mask her true
feelings with a smile as thin as the edge of a playing card.."Sure. Or why don't I pull a Rumpelstiltskin and demand one of her children for
payment' ".Nolly sighed. "Well, I guess if you were going to just plug him, you could've done that already, soon as you got to town."."I got to
admit," Nolly said, "I'm surprised these little pranks have rattled him so deeply.".If Vanadium appeared among these men, Junior would not only
puke out the contents of his stomach, but also would disgorge his internal organs, every last one of them, and spew up his bones, too, until he
emptied out everything within his skin..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..The boy fell and rolled even as
he pitched the can, anticipating the shots that Cain fired, which cracked into the doorframe inches from Tom's knees..Astonished and appalled by
the cop's insensitivity, Junior said, "You just drop this on me? I lost my wife and my baby. My wife and my baby.".Because he hadn't heard
Victoria Bressler speak in so long-and then only on two occasions-and because the woman on the phone had spoken so softly, Junior couldn't tell
whether or not their voices were one and the same.."That's right," Celestina told Wally. "This isn't wagering. What's wrong with you?".Zedd taught
in this world where dishonesty is the currency of social acceptance and financial success, you must practice some deceit to get along in life, but you
must never lie to yourself, or you are left with no one to trust..No one seemed to realize that predicting the future might not be a suitable
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entertainment in this house, at this time, considering that Agnes had so recently and horribly been blindsided by fate..Alone, Junior sat in the
breakfast nook with a pot of coffee and an entire Sara Lee chocolate fudge cake..Vanadium's smile, in that tragically fractured face, might have
alarmed most people, but Kathleen found it appealing because of the indestructible spirit it revealed..Smiling in the fearless dark, she listened to the
rhythmic breathing of a sleeping boy..The heavy hand would come down on his shoulder, he would be spun around against his will, and there
before him would be those nailhead eyes, the port-wine stain, facial bones crushed by a bludgeon.....If Agnes knew that Jacob had been helping her
game, she might never play cards with him again. She would not approve of what he had done. Consequently, his great skill as a card mechanic
must be forever his secret.."Cancer," he said, because that was more tragic and far less suspicious than a fall from a fire tower..As he raced into the
future, the past caught up with him in the form of intestinal spasms, and by the time that he had driven only three miles, whimpering like a sick
dog, he made an emergency stop at a service station to use the rest room..On a positive note, the apartment was heated by a gas furnace. A leak, a
spark, an explosion, and he would never have to see poor Agnes in her misery..He was nearly forty years old, and a life spent fearing nature could
not be turned easily into a romance with her. Some nights he still stared at the ceiling, unable to sleep, waiting for the Big One, and he avoided
walks on the shore in respect of deadly tsunamis. From time to time, he visited his brother's grave and sat on the grass by the headstone, reciting
aloud the gruesome details of deadly storms and catastrophic geological events, but he found that he had also absorbed from Jacob some of the
statistics related to serial killers and to the disastrous failures of manmade structures and machines. These visits were pleasantly nostalgic. But he
always came with roses, too, and brought news of Barty, Angel, and other members of the family. When Paul sold his house to move in with
Agnes, Tom Vanadium settled into Jacob's former apartment, now a fully retired cop but not yet ready to return to a life of the cloth. He assumed
the management chores of the family's expanding community work, and he oversaw the establishment of a tax-advantaged charitable foundation.
Agnes provided a list of fine-sounding and self-effacing names for this organization, but a majority vote rejected all her suggestions and, in spite of
her embarrassment, settled on Pie Lady Services..hooves. This was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt visibly reflected in its small.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..Not one day in anyone's life, so her father taught, is an uneventful day, no day without profound meaning, no
matter how dull and boring it might seem, no matter whether you are a seamstress or a queen, a shoeshine boy or a movie star, a renowned
philosopher or a Downs syndrome child. Because in every day of your life, there are opportunities to perform little kindnesses for others, both by
conscious acts of will and unconscious example. Each smallest act of kindness-even just words of hope when they are needed, the remembrance of
a birthday, a compliment that engenders a smile-reverberates across great distances and spans of time, affecting lives unknown to the one whose
generous spirit was the source of this good echo, because kindness is passed on and grows each time it's passed, until a simple courtesy becomes an
act of selfless courage years later and far away. Likewise, each small meanness, each thoughtless expression of hatred, each envious and bitter act,
regardless of how petty, can inspire others, and is therefore the seed that ultimately produces evil fruit, poisoning people whom you have never met
and never will. All human lives are so profoundly and intricately entwined-those dead, those living, those generations yet to come-that the fate of
all is the fate of each, and the hope of humanity rests in every heart and in every pair of hands. Therefore, after every failure, we are obliged to
strive again for success, and when faced with the end of one thing, we must build something new and better in the ashes, just as from pain and
grief, we must weave hope, for each of us is a thread critical to the strength-to the very survival-of the human tapestry. Every hour in every life
contains such often-unrecognized potential to affect the world that the great days for which we, in our dissatisfaction, so often yearn are already
with us; all great days and thrilling possibilities are combined always in this momentous day..From a distance and through a scattering of trees,
Junior wasn't able to discern much about the other funeral, but he was pretty sure many if not most of that crowd were Negroes. He surmised,
therefore, that the person being buried was a Negro, too..The missing paintings. The missing collection of Zedd's books. You didn't take these
things with you for a weekend in Reno. You took them if you thought you might never be coming back..Raising one hand, wiggling the fingers, he
said, "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes."."It was. But maybe that's not the whole story. Anyway, we know the usual poses these guys strike, the attitudes
they think are deceptive and clever. Most of them are so obvious, they might as well just stick their willy in a light socket and save us a lot of
trouble. This, however, is a new approach. Tends to make you want to believe in the poor guy.".In bed, lights out, Junior marveled at his daredevil
spirit. He never stopped surprising himself..Snapping the cylinder into place, he rose to his feet. Already he had a new plan, and the cop's revolver
was the most important tool that he required to implement it..Two cranks operated the winch.. The mortician and his assistant turned the handles in
unison, and as the mechanism creaked softly, the casket slowly descended into the hole.."One of the things I was searching for in your house was a
life insurance policy on your wife. I didn't find one. Didn't find any canceled checks for the premium, either.".WHILE THE SLATS of ash-gray
light slowly lost their meager luster, and sable shadows metastasized in sinister profusion, the sentinel silence remained unbroken between Junior
Cain and the birthmarked man..Edom had noticed them earlier. Now he saw they were in worse condition than he'd thought. Enlarged knuckles,
fingers not entirely at natural angles to one another. Perhaps Obadiah had rheumatoid arthritis, like Bill Klefton, though a less crippling case..He'd
been a godsend to Celestina, because his love of children and a new sense of fun that he'd discovered in himself were showered on Angel. He was
Uncle Wally. Waddling Wally, Wobbly Wally, Wally Walrus, Wally Werewolf. Wally Wit Duh Funny Accents. Wiggle Eared Wally. Whistling
Wally. Wrangler Wally. He was Good Golly Wally the Friend of All Polliwogs. Angel adored him, adored him, and he could have loved her no
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more if she had been one of the sons that he had lost. Overwhelmed by her classes, her waitressing job, her painting, Celestina could always count
on Wally to step in to share the child rearing. He wasn't merely Angel's honorary uncle, but her father in all senses except the legal and biological;
he wasn't just her doctor, but a guardian angel who fretted over her mildest fever and worried about all the ways the world could wound a
child.."Why should I care whether you have any peace?" she asked, and she seemed to be listening to a woman other than herself..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..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.."Nick," he suggested, as though any reason existed for her to be on a first-name basis with the man who killed
her husband. "I wasn't drinking. ".The rain-washed street shimmered greasily under the tires, and the intersection lay halfway up a long hill, so
gravity was aligned with fate against them. The driver's side of the Pontiac lifted. Beyond the windshield, the main drag of Bright Beach tilted
crazily. The passenger's side slammed against the pavement..straddles him, driving big fists into his back, brutally into his sides. With high fences
and hedgerows of Indian laurels.But first, March 23: the bad date with Frieda Bliss, and what he discovered in his apartment when he came home
that night..The paramedic pulled shut the door, leaving Joey outside in the night, in the storm, in the wind between worlds..Angel followed him at
two steps, and when she stood beside his chair, watching him open the soft drink, Barty said, "Why were you following me?".Clearly, she had
learned nothing from her reading. No sincere and thoughtful student of Zedd would be as sorely lacking in self-control as Frieda Bliss..No mystery
here. No reason to leap to the ceiling and cling upside down like a frightened cartoon cat..Maria gathered up the four jacks and tore them in thirds.
She put the twelve pieces in the breast pocket of her blouse. "I buy to you new cards, but no more ever can you to be having these.".Outside,
Celestina took Angel's hand as they descended the front steps to the street..Phimie's eyes widened, her hand tightened painfully on her sister's hand,
her entire body convulsed, thrashed, and she cried, "Unnn, unnn, unnn!".Because his lacrimal glands and tear ducts were intact, Barty could cry
with his plastic eyes. Consequently, it didn't seem all that much more incredible to be seeing with them.."What's below us?" Hound pointed to the
floor, paved with rough slate flags..From the floor, Junior snatched up the bottle of wine that had twice failed to shatter. His lucky Merlot..Of
course, he had the Pinchbeck and Gammoner identities waiting, two escape hatches. But he didn't want to use them. He liked his life on Russian
Hill, and he was loath to leave it.."You know Mommy," Barty said, almost desperately sponging up the sight of his little girl's face and wringing
the images into his memory to sustain him in the next long darkness.."Holding fast to the boy's right foot, Jacob observed that one elevator might
descend safely but that if they took two, one or the other was certain to crash to the bottom of the shaft, considering the unreliability of all
machinery made by man..She tried to raise her right hand, but it flopped uselessly and would not respond,.Junior knelt beside her and pressed two
fingers to the carotid artery in her neck. She had a pulse, maybe a little irregular but strong..On he went, up he went, trunk to limb, limb to branch,
branch to limb, to limb, to trunk. Hand over hand up the vertical parts, gripping with his knees, then standing and walking like a tightrope artist
along limbs horizontal to the ground, swinging over empty air and stepping from one woody walkway to another, ever upward toward the highest
bower, dwindling as though he were growing younger during the ascent, becoming a smaller and smaller boy. Forty feet, fifty feet, already far
higher than the house, striving toward the green citadel at the summit..Sudden rain spared her the need to finish the sentence. A few fat drops drew
both their faces to the sky, and even as they rose to their feet, this brief light paradiddle of sprinkles gave way to a serious drumming.."Better. Fear
doesn't require him even to seduce a woman or to buy a bottle of whiskey. He just needs to open himself to it, and he will be filled like a glass
under a faucet. As difficult as this may be to comprehend, Cain would choose to be neck-deep in a bottomless pool of terror, desperately trying to
stay afloat, rather than to suffer that unrelieved hollowness. Fear can give shape and meaning to his life, and I intend not merely to fill him with
fear but to drown him in it.".St. Mary's social workers did not arrive with dawn, so Celestina was given the privacy of one of their offices, where
the wet face of the morning pressed blurrily at the windows, and where she phoned her parents with the terrible news. From here, too, she arranged
with a mortician to collect Phimie's body from the cold-storage locker in the hospital morgue, embalm it, and have it flown home to Oregon.."The
one I'm about to start is Dr Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, which is maybe pretty scary.".At the next comer, instead of continuing south, Junior angled
aggressively in front of oncoming pedestrians, stepped off the curb, and headed east, traversing the, intersection against the advice of a Don't Walk
sign. Horns blared, a city bus nearly flattened him, but he made.At best, Vanadium might decide Junior had come here to learn what other funeral
his nemesis had attended-which was, in fact, the true motivation. But this made it clear that Junior feared him and was striving to stay one step
ahead of him. Innocent men didn't go to such length. As far as the fruitcake cop was concerned, Junior might as well have painted I killed Naomi
on his forehead..He was glad that he'd taken the double dose of antiemetics. In spite of this provocation, his stomach felt as solid and secure as a
bank vault..His dry tongue, his parched mouth, his desiccated throat felt packed fall of sand, and his voice lay buried alive down there..Then Junior
saw the blood on the right cuff of Vanadium's shirt. Blood dripping from his hand, too..She searched the child's unfocused eyes for some sign of
the hateful father's wickedness..He might have felt properly foolish if he had not suffered so much personal experience of Enoch Cain. This was a
false alarm, but considering the nature of the enemy, it wasn't a bad idea to put himself through a drill from time to time..While waiting for
inspiration to present him with a better strategy, Junior returned to the telephone book in search of the right Bartholomew. Not the directory for
Spruce Hills and the surrounding county, but the one for San Francisco..This was a good night for television. To Tell the Truth at seven-thirty,
followed by I've Got a Secret, The Lucy Show, and The Andy Griffith Show. The new Lucy wasn't quite as good as the old show; Paul and Perri
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missed Desi Arnaz and William Frawley.."And," Joshua cautioned, "you better prepare for a long day. I'm pretty sure Dr. Chan will want to consult
with an oncologist.".He had assumed that the dinner guest was Victoria's lover, but suddenly he realized that this might not be the case. The man
might be nothing more than a friend. Her father or a brother. In which case the invitation to romance-posed by the coquettishly arranged wine and
rose-would be so wildly inappropriate that the visitor would know at.Surprisingly, he received a lot of gratification from voicing this insult, even
though Vanadium was too dead to hear it..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..Joey
rested not under the stern watch of the cypresses, but near a California pepper tree. With its graceful, cascading boughs, it appeared to stand in
meditation or in prayer..Something was very wrong with her, and she tried to speak, but again her voice failed her..A sense of fellowship in
extraordinary times drew everyone closer, to hug, to touch, to share the wonder. For a long moment, even in the symphony of the storm, in spite of
all the plink-tink-hiss-plop-rattle that arose from every rain-beaten work of man and nature, they seemed to stand here in a hush as deep as Tom had
ever heard..Slow deep breaths. Per Zedd, slow deep breaths. Any state of anxiety, regardless of how powerful, could be ameliorated or even
dissipated."Maybe," said Angel. "Or maybe to The Monkees ... or maybe to where you didn't get run down by the rhinosharush.".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..Angel pointed to a Mercedes parked about
forty feet behind the Buick, just as its headlights went off..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..Hers were the most
feminine hands he'd ever seen. Slender, soft, prettier than Naomi's. He had no idea what she was talking about..He returned to the house and
extinguished the three blown-glass oil lamps on the living-room coffee table. Out, as well, the silk-shade lamp..By air from San Francisco south to
Orange County Airport, then farther south along the coast by rental car, one week in the wake of Paul Damascus and his three charges, following
directions provided by Paul, Tom Vanadium brought Wally Lipscomb to the Lampion house..In the living room stood a Christmas tree, and under
the tree lay prettily wrapped presents. Junior enjoyed opening all of them, but he didn't find anything he wanted to keep..Meanwhile, she could
offer him only a few pieces of ice, which he was forbidden to chew. "Let them melt in your mouth."."Oh, yes, 1 recall it now. Polar bears eating
tourists in Union Square, wolf packs prowling the Heights.".From his motel room, he telephoned Hanna Rey in Bright Beach. She still looked after
his house on a part-time basis, paid the bills from a special account while he traveled, and kept him informed about events in his hometown. From
Hanna, he learned that Barty Lampion's eyes had been lost to cancer..The hum, the buzz, the rattle, the grinding of machinery, power tools. Sheet
steel and tougher structural steel snarling against the teeth of a metal-cutting saw..By dawn, when the intestinal paroxysms finally passed, this bold
new man of adventure felt as flat and limp as road kill..altogether by taking slow deep breaths, slow deep breaths, and by remembering that each of
us has a right to be happy, to be fulfilled, to be free of fear.
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Die Ostasiatische Tuschmalerei
Histoire de Napoleon DApres M de Norvins M Le Comte de Las-Cases Le General Gourgaud Etc
Ademar de Chabannes Chronique Publiee DApres Les Manuscrits
Deutsche Geschichte Vol 3 Vom Westfalischen Frieden Bis Zur Auflosung Des Alten Reiches (1648-1806)
Rothpapp-Und Dampffarbendruck Oder Anweisung Baumwollene Stoffe in Allen Farben Schon Und Acht Zu Sarben Und Zu Drucken Sowie
Genaue Angaben Verschiedene Tafelfarben Anzufertigen Der Ein Practisches Lehrbuch Fur Fabricanten Und Farber
Histoire de Don Juan DAutriche
Les Fleurs de Givre
Historique de la Facture Et Des Facteurs DOrgue Avec La Nomenclature Des Principales Orgues Placees Dans Les Pays-Bas Et Dans Les
Provinces Flamandes de la Belgique Suivi de la Galerie Biographie DOrganistes Celebres Et DUne Notice Sur Les Maitre
Histoire Des Croises Belges
Derechos Adquiridos y Los Actos de la Dictadura del Peru En 1866 Los
Histoire de la Ville de Poissy Depuis Ses Origines Jusqua Nos Jours
Essai Sur LIconologie Medicale Ou Sur Les Rapports DUtilite Qui Existent Entre LArt Du Dessin Et LEtude de la Medecine
Decouverte de la Vie La
Notre Flotte Aerienne
Mutter-Und Kose-Lieder Dichtung Und Bilder Zur Edlen Pflege Des Kindheitlebens Ein Familienbuch
Catalogue of Bates College Lewiston Maine 1883-84
Lezioni Di Monsignore Giovanni Bottari Sopra Il Decamerone Vol 1
Melonar de Madrid Semblanzas Bocetos Caricaturas Retratos Fotografias de Los Tipos Tipines Tipejos y Tipazos Que Por Sus Hechos Fechorias
Meritos y Escentricadades Figuran En Madrid En Todos Los Ramos de la Ignorancia y del Saber Humano Artes
A Vida Futura Conferencias
Bibliotheque Universelle Et Historique de LAnnee 1690 Vol 19
The Logic of Figures or Comparative Results of Homoepathic and Other Treatments
Ausgewahlte Werke
Le Lettere del B Gio Colombini Da Siena
Selections from the Correspondence Between Schiller and Goethe Edited with Introduction and Notes
LHegelianisme Et La Philosophie
Monographie Du Tabac Comprenant LHistorique Les Proprietes Therapeutiques Physiologiques Et Toxicologiques Du Tabac La Description Des
Principales Especes Employees
Kurzgefasste Beschreibung Des Lebens Und Der Thaten Des Joseph Balsamo Oder Sogenannten Grafen Kagliostro Gezogen Aus Dem Wider Ihn
Zu ROM 1790 Angestellten Prozesse Zur Beleuchtung Der Wahren Beschaffenheit Der Freymaurersekte
Anexos a la Memoria Sobre Cuestion de Limites Entre La Republica Argentina y El Paraguay
Geschichtliche Entwicklung Der Blindenbildung Und Blindenfursorge Im Kanton Zurich Und Ihr Einfluss Auf Andere Kantone Der Schweiz Die
Denkschrift Zur Feier Des Hundertjahrigen Bestandes Der Blindenanstalt in Zurich 1809-1909
LAttention
Deutsche Jesuitenmissionare Des 17 Und 18 Jahrhunderts Ein Beitrag Zur Missionsgeschichte Und Zur Deutschen Biographie
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