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He knew that he needed to get a grip on himself. But he could not keep his breathing slow and deep, couldn't remember any of Zedd's other
foolproof methods of self-control, couldn't recall a single useful meditative technique..Although first-rate, the surgical team wasn't able to reattach
the badly torn extremity. Tissue damage was too extensive to permit delicate bone, nerve, and blood-vessel repair.."I mean it. You have a lot of
responsibilities here. Barty. Pie Lady Services. People who depend on you. Friends who love you. When you came on board with me, mister, you
bought into a whole lot more than you can walk away from.".As Junior stood at Seraphim's grave, his breath smoked from him in the still night air,
as though he were a dragon..Downstairs again, as Agnes reached the foot of the stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on
the khakis and that the extent of the damage would raise suspicions..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..Phimie gazed upon the child briefly, then sought her sister's eyes again. Another word,.By now he recognized that the man
approaching from the other graveside service was neither a Negro nor a stranger. Detective Thomas Vanadium was annoying enough to be an
honorary Hackachak..The dear man cried and kissed her scars and told her that she was as beautiful as any woman alive. They stood then for a
while, embracing, his hands upon her back, her breasts against his chest, and twice they kissed, but almost chastely, before she put on her blouse
again..Throughout this procedure, Barty appeared solemn and thoughtful. When he had squeezed the tenth toe, he stared at it, brow
furrowed..When he noticed a blonde staring at him from a nearby booth, he smiled and winked at her. Although she was not attractive enough to
meet his standards, there was no reason to be impolite..The operator attempted to calm him, but he remained hysterical. Between gasps and sharp
squeals of pretended pain, he shakily rattled off his name, address, and phone number..Recognizing the danger of saying the wrong thing, the
potential for self-incrimination, Junior clenched his jaws and waited..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..The kitchen door stood open
and full of light, but he missed it by two feet. He felt along the back wall of the house, discovered the door casing and then the opening, probed
with the cane for the threshold, and stepped into the doorway..The cheerful tides of friends and neighbors, over the years, had washed away nearly
all the stains that the dark rage of Agnes's father had impressed on these rooms. She hoped her brothers might eventually see that hatred and anger
are only scars upon a beach, while love is the rolling surf that ceaselessly smooths the sand..By the time this operation concluded and the
sulphurous Mr. Cain was brought to some form of justice, Simon might have spent twenty or twenty-five percent of the fee that he'd collected from
the liability settlement in the matter of Naomi Cain's death. The attorney put a substantial price on his dignity and reputation..He hurt too much to
recover quickly and take advantage of the woman's brief vulnerability. Clambering to his feet, he backed away from her and fumbled in a pocket
for spare cartridges..Agnes discovered that watching her child be totally consumed by a new enthusiasm was an unparalleled delight. Through
Barty, she had a tantalizing sense of what her own childhood might have been like if her father had allowed her to have one, and at times, listening
to the boy exclaim about the space-faring Stone family or about the mysteries of Mars, she discovered that at least some part of a child still lived
within her, untouched by either cruelty or time..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..Chase after her on
foot. Shoot her in the car. Maybe. He'd have five rounds left if he used one on the man, four on Bartholomew..They didn't mind, and down they
went in a controlled descent that was nevertheless too quick for Agnes..One manly woman. Several womanly men. But no blocky figure that could
have been the crazed cop even in disguise.."I could have been killed," Junior Cain repeated, suddenly so horrorstruck by this realization that an
iciness welled in his gut, and for a while he wasn't able to feel his extremities..As though Amelia Earhart, the long-lost aviatrix, had reached out of
her twilight zone and snared the two bits, no tumbling coin glinted in the air above the desk..Junior joined the throngs, although he had no gift list
or feeling for the season. He just needed to get out of his apartment, because he was convinced that the phantom singer would soon serenade him
again..More likely than not, he would cross Bartholomew's path when he least expected, not as a consequence of his searching, but in the normal
course of a (lay. If that happened, he must be prepared to eliminate the threat immediately, by any means available to him.."But nothing equals a
quake for killing. Big one in Shaanxi, China, killed eight hundred thirty thousand.".The living room no longer doubled as sleeping quarters. Perri's
hospital bed had been taken away. Paul's bed had been moved to a room upstairs, where for the past three nights, he had tried to sleep.."If I ever get
there, I'll be back," she promised the gathered family. "Imagine how much we'll have to talk about. Maybe I'll even get some new pie recipes from
Over There.".Finally sleeping, he had anxiety dreams of being in a public rest room, overcome by urgent need, only to find that every stall was
occupied by someone he had killed, all of them vengefully determined to deny him a chance for dignified relief.."No. Charming," she disagreed.
"There's a meaning to it. Everything has a meaning, dear.".Anyway, if Seraphim were still alive, she would be only nineteen now, too young to
have graduated from Academy of Art College.."The Finder" takes place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and
troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the
wizards who taught the wizard who first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and Diamond"
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might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea; after all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the
High Marsh" is a story from the brief but eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which takes place
a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one, The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon
bridge..Therefore, after the nasty shooting, as the Bartholomew hunt continued, so did the good life..ready to hear me. However long you need. But
something ... something extraordinary happened here before you arrived.".Because the glass wings of the open window didn't lie flat against the
exterior wall, they blocked his view. He had to thrust himself farther through the opening, until he seesawed on the sill, before he could see the
length of the entire block, in which the gallery stood at approximately the middle..Instead, he encountered an elderly woman getting out of a red
Pontiac with a fox tail tied to the radio antenna. A quick glance around confirmed that they were unobserved, so he clubbed her on the back of the
head with the butt of his 9-mm pistol..Following little Bartholomew's murder, however, people might remember the man who had been asking after
the mother, Celestina. Junior wasn't just any man, either; irresistibly handsome, he left an indelible impression on people, especially on women.
Inevitably, the cops would be knocking on his door, sooner or later..Junior and Naomi had taken their dried apricots from the same bag. Reached in
the bag without looking. Shook them out into the palms of their hands. She could not have controlled which pieces of fruit he received and which
she ate..Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to the foyer and the ground-floor
hall..He reached the end of the alleyway, stumbled into the stream of pedestrians, nearly knocked over an elderly Chinese man, turned, and
discovered ... no Vanadium..When Junior cut open a grapefruit for breakfast, he didn't find a quarter in it..Thursday evening, his third in the hotel,
he returned to the lounge for cocktails and another steak. The same tuxedoed pianist provided the entertainment..Celestina looked up from the
scarred top of the desk toward the fog-white sky beyond the window, from reality to the promise..Instruction in Braille wasn't recommended for
three-year-olds, but an exception was made in this case. Agnes arranged to have Barty receive a series of lessons, although she suspected that he'd
absorb the system and learn to use it in one or two sessions..tasteful hint of it was on display; nothing about this beauty could be called
cheap..Finally he began: Greetings on this momentous day. I'm writing to you about an exceptional woman, Agnes Lampion, whose life you have
touched without knowing, and whose story may interest you.."August, 1931. Along the Huang He River in China. Three million seven hundred
thousand people died in a great flood," Edom said..A supply of ammunition lined the bottom of all the dresser and bureau drawers, concealed by
underwear and other garments. Junior appropriated a box of 9-mm. cartridges.."Really? You really think that?" he asked in his flat voice, which he
sometimes wished were more musical, but which he knew lent a sober conviction to anything he said. "You think something so delicious could
come from a fat, smelly, dirty, snorting old pig?".Junior couldn't leave the dead man in the hall and hope to have any quality time with
Celestina..But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift..Then he closed his eyes, held
the revolver in both hands, and at point-blank range, he shot the dead woman twice..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 eleven o'clock Saturday morning,
having just settled in the hotel after arriving from St. Mary's, they were waiting for the SFPD to deliver suitcases of clothes and toiletries that Rena
Moller, Celestina's neighbor, had packed according to her instructions. While waiting, the three of them took an early lunch-or a late breakfast-at a
room service table in the living room..The paramedic put aside the needle, having used it, and grabbed the paddles of a.The white padded eye
patches rebuffed her, and she realized how profoundly the boy's double enucleation would affect how easily she could read his moods and know his
mind. Here was a littler loss until now shadowed by the greater destruction. Denied the evidence of his eyes, she would need to be better at noting
and interpreting nuances of his body language-also changed by blindness-and his voice, for there would be no soul revealed by hand-painted,
plastic implants..This wasn't art. This was pandering, mere illustration, more suitable for painting on velvet than on canvas..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..Above the wainscoting, the walls were Sheetrock, unlike the
plaster elsewhere in the apartment. On one of them, Enoch Cain had scrawled Bartholomew three times..One moment, girl and yellow vinyl ball.
The next moment, gone as if they'd never been..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..Dragonfly.Like the chicken egg. As weary as she was, Agnes could not at once puzzle out the meaning of those four words. Then:
"Oh. He's in an incubator."."It's just that you never know what anyone's hand has been up to recently," Jacob explained. "That respectable banker
down the street might have thirty dismembered women buried in his backyard. The nice church-going lady next door might be sleeping in the same
bed with the rotting corpse of a lover who tried to jilt her, and for a hobby she makes jewelry from the finger bones of preschool children she's
tortured and murdered."."Tom, a couple minutes ago," Agnes said, "Celestina mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what
exactly?".Junior's breath smoked from him as if he contained a seething fire of his own. He felt a sheen of condensation arise on his face, cold and
invigorating..He had dragged Ichabod halfway across the threshold when he heard someone say, "No.".On Sunday, New Year's Eve, Edom and
Jacob came for dinner. Following dessert, when Barty went to his room to continue reading Starman Jones, which he had begun late that afternoon,
Agnes told her brothers the truth about their nephew's eyes..On a street a half mile from the airport in Eugene, he sat in the parked Dodge long
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enough to gingerly unwind the bandages and use a tissue to wipe off the pungent but useless salve he'd purchased at a pharmacy. Although he
pressed the Kleenex to his face so gently that the pressure might not have broken the surface tension on a pool of water, the agony of the touch was
so great that he nearly passed out. The rearview mirror revealed clusters of hideous, large, red knobs with glistening yellow heads, and at the sight
of himself, he actually did pass out for a minute or two, just long enough to dream that he was a grotesque but misunderstood creature being
pursued through a stormy night by crowds of angry villagers with torches and pitchforks, but then the throbbing agony revived him..After poring
through enough sensational newspaper accounts to be convinced that the curse-casting reverend was undeniably dead, Junior had acquired four
pieces of surprising information. Three were of vital importance to him.."Mr. Cain, if he bothers you, would you want me to have his choke chain
yanked?".The most shameful thing Junior found was the "art" on the walls. Tasteless, sentimentalized realism. Bright landscapes. Still lifes of fruit
and flowers. Even an idealized group portrait of Prosser, his late wife, and Zelda. Not one painting spoke to the bleakness and terror of the human
condition: mere decoration, not art..His words echoed back to her from July: My cold's just here, not every place I am..In Oregon, standing at
Junior Cain's bedside, turning a quarter across the knuckles of his left hand, Thomas Vanadium asks about the name that his suspect had spoken in
the grip of a nightmare..That every mortal semblance took,.Otter said nothing..After Victoria had departed, Junior lay smiling at the ceiling,
floating on Valium and desire. And vanity..Paul was a dear man, different from Joey in appearance but so like him at heart. She shocked him by
insisting they go at once to his house, to his bedroom. Red-faced as no pulp hero ever had been, Paul stammered out that he wasn't expecting
intimacy of her so soon, and she assured him that he wasn't going to get it so soon, either..The next thing he knew, he was at the kitchen sink,
turning off the water, which he couldn't remember having turned on. He appeared to have washed the bloody candlestick-it was clean-but he had no
recollection of this bit of housekeeping..The ball of sodden Kleenex was gripped so tightly in Junior's left hand that had its carbon content been
higher, it would have been compacted into a diamond. He saw Vanadium staring at his clenched fist and sharp white knuckles. He tried to ease up
on the wad of Kleenex, but he wasn't able to relent.."What's this?" the man asked her, as Sinatra swooped through "Come Fly with Me.".Uncle
Jacob, cook and baby-sitter and connoisseur of watery death, cleaned off the table and washed the dishes while Barty patiently endured a rambling
postbreakfast conversation with Pixie Lee and with Miss Velveeta Cheese, whose name wasn't an honorary tide earned by winning a beauty contest
sponsored by Kraft Foods, as he had first thought, but who, according to Angel, was the "good" sister to the rotten lying cheese man in the
television commercials..Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, was talking about an offering, as though Naomi were a goddess to whom they wished to
present a penance of gold and jewels..Besides, he'd 'noticed a tendency among dopers to get maudlin, whereupon they sank into a confessional
mood, seeking peace through rambling self-analysis and self-revelation. Junior was too private a person to behave in such a fashion. Furthermore,
if drugs ever put him in a confessional mood, the consequence might be electrocution or poison gas, or lethal injection, depending on the
jurisdiction and the year in which he fell into an unbosoming frame of mind..Although Dr. Lipscomb spoke almost as softly as the long-winded
pianist, and though the physician's narrow face was homely and devoid of any trace of violent temperament, Neddy Gnathic flinched from him and
retreated across the threshold, into the hallway..A sedan had come to a stop in the graveled driveway, over to the right of the house, almost out of
view. As Junior watched, the headlights were doused. The engine shut off. The driver's door opened. A man got out of the car, a shadowy figure in
the fearsome yellow moonlight. The dinner guest..Otter shook his head..They came to her, picked up the luggage that she had put down, and Edom
said, "I'll drive.".The nurse raised her eyes from Agnes to this other person. "Yes a chip of ice would be all right.".So that my mind could move
about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was
writing these stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples and their history together into
"A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A
Wizard of Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to there-in time as well as in space..just as
Sinatra broke into song again, Junior thought he heard a footstep on the wood floor of the hallway, and the creak of a board. The music masked the
sounds of the visitor's approach if, indeed, he was approaching.."Loved her? Of course I loved her. Naomi was beautiful and so kind ... and funny.
She was the best ... the best thing that ever happened to me.".Neither Agnes nor Edom knew of Jacob's great skill with cards. He had been discreet
about his apprenticeship with Obadiah, and for almost twenty years, he'd resisted the urge to dazzle his siblings with his expertise..This morning, as
Barty stood to one side listening, his mother asked Maria for poems by Emily Dickinson..He briefly considered playing dumb, but he knew she was
too smart for that. "Gunsmoke, you mean. Listen, I know you'll do whatever's necessary to keep Angel safe, because you love her so much. Love
will give.Their apartment was in a four-story Victorian house that dripped gingerbread, in the exclusive Pacific Heights district. It had been
converted to apartments with deep respect for the architecture, years before Wally bought it..The night was in flight, however, and he had a lot to
do before it swooped straight into morning.."He worked in your shipyard, your highness." Losen liked to be called by kingly titles..He knocked the
pepper shaker on its side, and then with a groan put it upright once more..He followed an alleyway to the building's service entrance, for which he
possessed a key that wasn't provided to other tenants. He unlocked the steel door and stepped into a small, dimly lighted receiving room with gray
walls and a speckled blue linoleum floor..Olive complexion, no less smooth than the skin of a calamata. Eyes as lustrous as pools shimmering with
a reflection of eternity and stars.

brown-alumni-monthly-vol-57-january-1957.pdf
Page 3/6

Brown Alumni Monthly Vol 57 January 1957

Chinese Crested Dog Activities Chinese Crested Dog Tricks Games Agility Includes Chinese Crested Dog Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of
Games Agility and More
Pekingese Activities Pekingese Tricks Games Agility Includes Pekingese Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of Games Agility and More
Manchester Terrier Activities Manchester Terrier Tricks Games Agility Includes Manchester Terrier Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of
Games Agility and More
Chow Chow (Chowdren) Activities Chow Chow Tricks Games Agility Includes Chow Chow Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of Games
Agility and More
Wirehaired Pointing Griffon Activities Wirehaired Pointing Griffon Tricks Games Agility Includes Wirehaired Pointing Griffon Beginner to
Advanced Tricks Series of Games Agility and More
French Bulldog Activities French Bulldog Tricks Games Agility Includes French Bulldog Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of Games Agility
and More
Newfoundland Activities Newfoundland Tricks Games Agility Includes Newfoundland Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of Games Agility and
More
Caucasian Shepherd Dog Activities Caucasian Shepherd Dog Tricks Games Agility Includes Caucasian Shepherd Dog Beginner to Advanced
Tricks Series of Games Agility and More
Portuguese Sheepdog Activities Portuguese Sheepdog Tricks Games Agility Includes Portuguese Sheepdog Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of
Games Agility and More
Deutscher Wachtelhund Activities Deutscher Wachtelhund Tricks Games Agility Includes Deutscher Wachtelhund Beginner to Advanced Tricks
Series of Games Agility and More
Nederlandse Kooikerhondje Activities Nederlandse Kooikerhondje Tricks Games Agility Includes Nederlandse Kooikerhondje Beginner to
Advanced Tricks Series of Games Agility and More
Miniature Schnauzer Activities Miniature Schnauzer Tricks Games Agility Includes Miniature Schnauzer Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of
Games Agility and More
My Mommy Is a Dancer Coloring Book
Miniature American Shepherd Activities Miniature American Shepherd Tricks Games Agility Includes Miniature American Shepherd Beginner to
Advanced Tricks Series of Games Agility and More
Medical Tools and Equipment Coloring Book
Im Lost in the Lines! Kids Maze Activity Book
Monsters of Nights and Dark Places Coloring Book
Beautiful Spirographs to Color Coloring Book
Monumental Views Natures Splendor Coloring Book
Paws and Whiskers! Dog Coloring Book
Modern Ninjas and Their Gear Coloring Book
The Physical and Sports Therapy Coloring Book
How to Draw Lessons for Learners
How to Draw the Creepiest Crawliest Scariest Monsters! Activity Book
Native American Totem Poles Coloring Book
The Outdoor Winter Fun Coloring Book
Paper Cathedral Stained Glass Coloring Book
Pick Your Animal Ornament Coloring Book
Most Common Baby Toys Coloring Book
Beam Me Up! the Astronaut Coloring Book
Simple Big Eyed Sea Creatures to Color Coloring Book
Beautiful and Ugly State Flags Coloring Book
Monkey See Monkey Do A Coloring Book
Incredible Drawing! How to Draw Activity Book
How to Draw Volume 1 - Kids Activity Book
Caution! Entering Coloring Zone Crayons Required
Changing Moon A Moon Sisters Novel
The Bilingual Phonemic Awareness A Case Study
brown-alumni-monthly-vol-57-january-1957.pdf
Page 4/6

Brown Alumni Monthly Vol 57 January 1957

The North American Butterflies Coloring Book
A Review of the Report of a Select Committee of the House of Commons on the State of the West India Colonies Ordered to Be Printed 13th April
1832 Or the Interests of the Country and the Prosperity of the West India Planters Mutually Secured by the
Warum Soll Es Polizeiseelsorge Geben? Eine Theologische Begrundung
The Intermediate State Betwixt Death and the Judgment
Why Is High-Speed 2 an Environmental Issue? the Role of Key Stakeholders in the UK
Diener Zweier Herren Der
Paisley Mandala Coloring Book For All Ages
Reading Gail Sher
The Effect of Monetary Policy on Household Consumption in Cameroon
Loan Exhibition of Relics and Heirlooms Under the Auspices of the Newport Historical Society July 16 17 18 and 19 1912 Newport Rhode Island
Les Murs Qui Tremblent
The Concepts of Human Freedom and Radical Questioning in the Works of Plato Rene Descartes and Albert Camus
Goat-Feathers
Vlad Tepes and the Golden Cup
The Truth on Fat Loss
The Bounties of the Kingdom
No Treason Vol 1
A Brief History of the Leading Causes of the Hancock Mob in the Year 1846
Door Knockers The Famous Wm Hall and Co Line Collected Since 1843
Jobs Comforters or Scientific Sympathy
Chronology of the Larsa Dynasty
The Agency Dick The Case of Joy Lovejoy
Nimar and His Trusty Friends
Pierced by the Sun
Welcome One Another A Handbook for Hospitality Ministers
Spies in the Sis
Amazing Animal Engineers
Volcano Facts -- What Is the Difference Between Magma and Lava? How Many Volcanoes Are There and What Types Are They? - Childrens
Earthquake Volcano Books
StreetSmart Aloha Hawaii
Sally Feeds the Lions Larry the London Bus and Friends 2016
Great-Tasting Food Smart Nutrition in Your Life Coloring Book
The Relaxed Mind A Seven-Step Method for Deepening Meditation Practice
The Adventures of Milo Pookie
Letters Uppercase and Lowercase Workbook Prek-Grade K - Ages 4 to 6
A Box of Chocolates Poetry Short Stories
The Battle of Waterloo
PN Review No 230
Boston Terrier Activities Boston Terrier Tricks Games Agility Includes Boston Terrier Beginner to Advanced Tricks Series of Games Agility and
More
Me-Time Tales Tea breaks for mature women and curious men
2000 Stickers Spooky 36 Freaky and Creepy Activities!
Land Art 2017 Wall Calendar The Beach Murals of Andres Amador
Henrietta Dreams
The Hanging Girl
Sportsmen by Tom of Finland 2017
Thriving Through Seasons
Messerschmitt Bf 109 The Early Years - Poland the Fall of France and the Battle of Britain
Cuentos Completos de Mark Twain The Complete Short Stories of Mark Twain
brown-alumni-monthly-vol-57-january-1957.pdf
Page 5/6

Brown Alumni Monthly Vol 57 January 1957

Buddha in a Red Dress A Refreshing Guide to Mindfulness Meditation and Transformational Adventures
Pokemon Go - The Unofficial Game Strategies Tricks and Tips
Design Build with Jersey Devil a Handbook for Education and Practice
African Life and Customs
Love Is A Journey A Short Story Collection
United States of America A Benjamin Blog and His Inquisitive Dog Guide
When an Elephant Falls in Love
Hoy Estoy Triste
Brazen Violations A Nail-Biting Thriller You Wont Want to Put Down
Touching Distance Kevin Keegan the Entertainers and Newcastles Impossible Dream
Adventures of Cash Laramie and Gideon Miles Vol II
Wonderful! Blythswood people share stories of Gods faithfulness
Confusing in Between
Wild Wonders
Taking Back My Life

brown-alumni-monthly-vol-57-january-1957.pdf
Page 6/6

