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ENGLISH AS A SECOND LANGUAGE FOR CAMBRIDGE LOWER SECONDARY TEAC
Maria stood at the bedside, leaning with her forearms against the railing. A silver-and-onyx rosary tightly wrapped her small brown hands,
although she was not counting the beads or murmuring Hail Marys. I Her prayer was for Agnes's baby..He had nothing against Negroes. He didn't
wish them ill. He wasn't prejudiced. Live and let live. He believed that as long as they stayed with their own kind and abided by the rules of a polite
society, like everyone else, they had a right to live in peace.."Shape-taking?".He had nothing against men or women of color. Live and let live. One
earth, one people. All of that..Then quickly from Spruce Hills to Eugene by car, from Eugene to Orange County Airport by a chartered aircraft,
from Orange County to Bright Beach in a stolen '68 Oldsmobile 4-4-2 Hurst, while the advantage of surprise remained with him. Carrying a newly
acquired, silencer-fitted 9-mm pistol, spare magazines of ammunition, three sharp knives, a police lock-release gun, and one piece of steaming
luggage, Junior had arrived late the previous evening..When at last the caller spoke again, her voice sounded a kingdom away: "Will you tell
Bartholomew ... ?".In the instant that Junior had shoved Naomi into the rotted railing, he had foreseen this visit from Rudy, Sheena, and Kaitlin.
He'd known he could pretend to be offended at the state's offer to put a price on his loss, could feign revulsion, could resist convincingly--until
gradually, after grueling days or weeks, he reluctantly allowed the indefatigable.NOLLY SAT BEHIND his desk, suit jacket draped over the back
of the chair, porkpie hat still squarely on his head, where it remained at virtually all times except when he was sleeping, showering, dining in a
restaurant, or making love..The baby felt too light to be real. She weighed five pounds fourteen ounces, but she seemed lighter than air, as though
she might float up and out of her aunt's arms.."She's got preeclampsia. It's a condition that occurs in about five percent of pregnancies, virtually
always after the twenty-fourth week, and usually it can be treated successfully. But I'm not going to sugarcoat this, Celestina. In her case, it's more
serious. She hasn't been seeing a doctor, no prenatal care, and here she is in the middle of her thirtyeighth week, about ten days from delivery.".Still
cautious, Junior approached the back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the car floor, wrapped in the tumbled blanket..Leaving three of the
pats in the container, he carefully placed the fourth on the vinyl-tile floor..The longer he crouched, head cocked, breathing silently through his open
mouth, the more convinced Junior became that he had heard a man approaching. Indeed, the terrible conviction grew that someone was standing
immediately in front of the dumpster, head cocked, also breathing through his open mouth, listening for Junior even as Junior listened for
him..Intuition told Tom Vanadium that the removal of the paintings was significant, but he wasn't a talented enough Sherlock to leap immediately
to the meaning of their absence..Junior liked women who drank a lot. They were usually amorous or at least unresistant..Indeed, the winter storm
had dampened neither his hair nor his clothes. The rain appeared to slide away from him a millimeter before contact, as though the water and the
man were composed of matter and antimatter that must either repel each other or, on contact, trigger a cataclysmic blast that would shatter the very
foundation of the universe..Spruce Hills, but also those in the entire county, maybe seventy or eighty thousand..The maniac detective was still on
the floor where he had died. The red rose and the gift box occupied his hands.."This was back on January 24, 1556," said Edom with unhesitating
authority, for he had memorized tens of thousands of facts about the worst natural disasters in history..Anyway, traumatic as it had been, the
shooting was not the worst thing that happened to him that year.."The one I'm about to start is Dr Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, which is maybe pretty
scary.".The slow-motion death ballet, in which Bonnie and Clyde were riddled with bullets, was the worst moment Junior had ever heard in a film.
He didn't see more than a brief glimpse of it, because he sat with his eyes squeezed shut. Nine days previously, at Google's instructions, Junior had
rented boxes at two mail-receiving services, using the name John Pinchbeck at one, Richard Gammoner at the other, and then he had supplied those
addresses to the papermaker. These were the two identities for which Google ultimately provided elaborate and convincing documentation..From
Sparky, Tom Vanadium had borrowed a master key with which he could open the door to Cain's apartment, but he preferred not to employ it as
long as he could enter by a back route. The less often he used the halls that were frequented by residents, the more likely he would be able to keep
his flesh-and-blood presence a secret from Cain and sustain his ghostly reputation. If too many tenants got a look at his memorable face, he would
become a topic of discussion among neighbors, and the wife killer might tumble to the truth..He lived high, on Russian Hill, in a limestone-clad
building with carved Victorian detail. His one-bedroom unit included a roomy kitchen with breakfast nook and a spacious living room with
windows looking down on twisty Lombard Street..Focus, Caesar Zedd teaches, is the sole quality that separates millionaires from the flea-ridden,
sore-pocked, urine-soaked winos who five in cardboard boxes and discuss vintages of Ripple with their pet rats. Millionaires have it, winos don't.
Likewise, nothing but the ability to focus separates an Olympic athlete from a cripple who lost his legs in a car wreck. The athlete has focus, and
the cripple doesn't. After all, Zedd notes, if the cripple had it, he would have been a better driver, an Olympic athlete, and a millionaire..Nolly liked
to watch her hands while she worked. They were slim, graceful, the hands of an adolescent girl..As she commented on each masterpiece, Frieda
grew steadily less coherent. She had drunk a few cocktails, the better part of a bottle of Cabernet Sauvignon, and two after-dinner brandies..Junior
wanted to kill her. Kill him. Whatever. But he sensed that Renee knew more than a little about dirty fighting and that the outcome of a violent
confrontation would not be easy to predict..A forgetful client had left the bumbershoot in the office six months ago. Otherwise, Nolly wouldn't
have had any umbrella at all..A quick review of these book spines revealed that the treasured Zedd collection wasn't here..Following a month of
recuperation and postoperative medical care, Junior was able to return to his twice-a-week classes in art appreciation. He resumed, as well, his
almost daily strolls through the city's better galleries and fine museums..EACH MOMENTOUS DAY, the work was done in memory of his
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mother. At Pie Lady Services, always, they sought new recipes and new ways to brighten the corner where they were..The driver's door opened,
shoving aside a damaged tea table, and a man climbed out of the Pontiac..As outgoing as his twin uncles were introverted, Barty didn't withdraw
from the festivities. Agnes never needed to remind him that family and guests took precedence over even the most fascinating characters in fiction,
and the boy's delight in the company of others pleased his mother and made her proud..He was uncharacteristically restive. His stoic nature, his
long learned Jesuit philosophy regarding the acceptance of events as they unfold, and the acquired patience of a homicide detective were
insufficient to prevent frustration from taking root in him. In the more than two months since Enoch Cain vanished, following the murder of
Reverend White, no trace of the killer had been found. Week by week, the slender sapling of frustration had grown into a tree and then into a forest,
until Tom began every morning by looking out through the tightly woven branches of impatience..Foreword.Because, since childhood, Jacob had
been drawn to stories and images of doom, to catastrophe on both the personal and the planetary scale-from theater fires to all-out nuclear war-he
had a flamboyant imagination second to none and a colorful if peculiar intellectual life. For him, therefore, the most difficult part of learning card
manipulation had been coping with the tedium of practice, but for years he had applied himself diligently, motivated by his love and admiration for
his sister, Agnes..Posing as a counselor with Catholic Family Services, he phoned each listed Bartholomew, with a question related to his or her
recent adoption. Those who expressed bafflement, and who claimed not to have adopted a child, were generally stricken from his list..The hospital
was drowned in the bottomless silence that fills places of human habitation only in the few hours before dawn, when the needs and hungers' and
fears of one day are forgotten and those of the next are.For guidance, Agnes couldn't rely entirely on any of the child rearing books in her library.
Barty's unique gifts presented her with special parenting problems. Now, when he asked if he could stay up even later, to read about John Thomas
Stuart and Lummox, John's pet from another world, she granted him permission..The barren white walls, the stark furniture starkly arranged, the
rigorous exclusion of bric-a-brac and mementos: this resulted in the closest thing to a true monastic cell to be found outside of a monastery. The
only quality of the apartment that identified it as a secular residence was its comfortable size, and if Industrial Woman had been replaced with a
crucifix, even size might have been insufficient to rule out residence by some fortunate friar..Dr. Lipscomb inclined his head slightly toward the
pianist, in the manner of a stem headmaster about to emphasize a lesson with a sharp twist of the offending boy's ear. "Miss White and the baby
will have vacated these premises by the end of the week-unless you insist on bothering them with your chatter. For every minute you harass them,
their departure will be extended one day.".The adoption records on Seraphim White's baby weren't sealed by law, because custody of the child was
being retained by family..Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following address:.The porch
light wasn't on. No landscape lighting brightened the backyard. Barty was a gray shadow moving through darkness and through the darkling
drizzle..Waste of time to check those places. More likely, woman and boy were hiding in the last room..The diarrhea was over, finished, part of the
past. Long ago he had learned never to dwell on the past, never to be overly concerned about the worries of the present, but to be focused entirely
on the future. He was a man of the future..Her voice as bright as her bed ensemble, spiritual sister to baby chicks everywhere, yellow Angel raised
her head from the pillow and said, "Will you have a wedding?".This consequence of rape, the baby, was less baby to Celestina than cancer, a
malignancy excised rather than a life delivered. She had been no more impelled to study the child than she would have been, charmed to examine
the glistening gnarls and oozing convolutions of a freshly plucked tumor. Consequently, she could remember nothing of its squinched face..After
coffee had been served, when Celestina and Wally were no longer the center of attention, he indicated the array of desserts with his fork, smiled,
and said, "I just want you to know, Celie, that these are sweets enough until we're married.".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 floor of the
spacious bathroom featured beige marble tiles with diamond-shaped inlays of black granite. The countertop and the shower stall were fabricated
from matching marble, and the same marble was employed in the wainscoting..He capped the bottle, pocketed it, and then kicked the dead man,
kicked him again, and spat on him..After two years of rehabilitation, Tom had been pronounced as fit as ever, a miracle of modem medicine and
willpower. But right now he seemed to have been put back together with spit and string and Scotch tape. Arms pumping, legs stretching, he felt
every one of those eight months of coma in his withered-and-rebuilt muscles, in his calcium depleted-and-rebuilt bones..The wedding
reception-big, noisy, and joyous-spread across the three properties without fences. His mother's name was so often mentioned, her presence so
strongly felt in all the lives that she had touched, that sometimes it seemed that she was actually there with them..Prepared for any contingency,
Junior listened to the house until he was certain that he needed the knife for no one else.."Do you want me to call and confirm how Vanadium was
harassing you up here?" asked Magusson..As though one of the quarters had dropped into his ear and triggered a golden oldie in the jukebox of his
mind, Junior heard Vanadium's voice in the hospital room, in Spruce Hills, on the night of the day when Naomi died: "en you cut Naomi's string,
you put an end to the effects that her music would have on the lives of others and on the shape of the future.....In the living room, the central and
largest window framed a magnificent view, and swagged silk brocatelle draperies framed the window. An oversize hand-painted and heavily gilded
chaise lounge, upholstered in an exquisite tapestry, stood against this backdrop of city and silk, and Renee pulled Junior down upon the chaise,
desperate to be ravished there..On December 18, as the Beatles' "Hello Goodbye" rocketed up the charts, Junior boiled over with frustration at his
inability to find either love or Seraphim's baby, so he drove across the Golden Gate Bridge, to Marin County and all the way to the town of Terra
Linda, where he killed Bartholomew Prosser..His inner turmoil boiled ever more fiercely, and the external evidence of it grew more obvious. In the
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cool air of the fading afternoon, he perspired as profusely as a man already being strapped into an electric chair; it streamed, gushed. He shook,
shook, and he was half convinced that he could hear his bones rattling together like the shells of hard-boiled eggs in a rolling cook pot.."No
member of the society ever violates a secret confidence," Agnes assured him..The January air was crisp, fragrant with evergreens and with the faint
salty scent of the distant sea. A curiously yellow moon glowered like a malevolent eye, studying him from between ragged ravelings of dirty
clouds..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..Sometimes Celestina marveled at how intimately and inextricably the tendrils of tragedy and joy
were intertwined in the vine of life. Sorrow was often the root of future joy, and joy could be the seed of sorrow yet to come. The layered patterns
in the vine were so complex, so enrapturing in their lush detail and so fearsome in their wild inevitability, that she could fill uncountable canvases,
through many lifetimes as an artist, striving to capture the enigmatic nature of existence, in all its beauty dark and bright, and in the end merely
suggest the palest shadow of its mystery..Edom observed, amazed, as Agnes chatted up their host, going from Mr. Sepharad to Obadiah, from the
doorstep to the living room, the pie delivered and accepted, coffee offered and served, the two of them pleased and easy with each other, all in the
time that it would have taken Edom himself to get up the nerve to cross the threshold and to think of something interesting to say about the
Galveston hurricane of 1900, in which six thousand had died..The masterpiece that Junior purchased was small, a sixteen-inch-square canvas, but it
cost twenty-seven hundred dollars. The entire picture-titled The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1-was flat black, except for a small gnarled mass,
bile-green and pus-yellow, in the upper-right quadrant. Worth every penny..The mound of earth beside the grave had been disguised by piles of
flowers and cut ferns. The suspended casket was skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it..Angel brightened at the sight
of the coin turning end-over-end across his knuckles. "I could learn to do that," she asserted..Into the autumn of 1967, Junior reviewed hundreds of
thousands of phone listings, and occasionally he located a rare Bartholomew. In San Rafael or Marinwood. In Greenbrae or San Anselmo. Located
and investigated and cleared them of any connection with Seraphim White's bastard baby..The fully evolved man never has to rely on the gods of
fortune, Zedd tells us, because he makes his luck with such reliability that he can spit in the faces of the gods with impunity..After taking a
preliminary statement from Celestina, Bellini left to romance a judge out of bed and obtain a search warrant for Enoch Cain's residence, having
already ordered a stakeout of the Russian Hill apartment. Celestina's description of her assailant was a perfect match for Cain. Furthermore, the
suspect's Mercedes had been abandoned at her place. Bellini sounded confident that they would find and arrest the man soon..Junior, putting
himself in the detective's place, could think of a few reasons for this visit to Seraphim's grave. Unfortunately, not one of them supported his
contention that he was an innocent man..Since her conversation with Joshua Nunn the previous Thursday, she'd had more than four days to armor
herself for the worst. She prepared for it as well as any mother could while still holding on to her sanity..Curious to know what Neddy had said,
Junior quickly approached the same gallery staffer. "Excuse me, but I've been looking for my friend ever so long in this mob, and then I saw him
talking to you-the gentleman in the London Fog and the tux-and now I've lost him again. He didn't say if he was leaving, did he? He's my ride
home.".Agnes dropped to one knee before the boy and held him gently by the shoulders. "Let me look.".must either change her mind or commit
herself to a more difficult and challenging life than any she had envisioned only this morning..Maybe his pursuit of the matter sprang from mere
curiosity, the desire to discover what a child of his might look like; however, if something else lay behind his interest, the motivation would not be
benign. Whatever Cain's intentions, he would prove to be at least an annoyance to Celestina and the little girl-and possibly a danger..Casey and
Tutti, her sister Skipper, and dreamboat Ken-and soon the girls had Barty enthusiastically involved in a make-believe world far different from the
one in which Heinlein's teenage lead owned an extraordinary alien pet with eight legs, the temperament of a kitten, and an appetite for everything
from grizzly bears to Buicks.."Did they rush you straight in here or did you arrange all the insurance matters at reception, Mr. Pinchbeck?"."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.".Several
large Dumpsters hulked nearby, dark rectangles less seen than suggested in the slowly churning murk, like forms in a dream, as ominous as
graveyard sarcophaguses, each as suitable for a musician's carcass as any of the others..The currents of irrational fear, which bring periodic
turbulence to virtually every childhood, didn't disturb the smoothly flowing river of Barty's first three years. He showed no fear of the doctor or the
dentist,.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.".Supposing that this new enthusiasm was an attempt to uncover skullduggery in Seraphim's
accident, then the girl would be doing Junior a service even after her demise. Whether or not the traffic accident was an accident, Junior hadn't had
anything to do with it..When his stomach rolled uneasily and his scalp prickled, he was seized by panic, certain that he was going to suffer both
violent nervous emesis and severe hives, breaking out and chucking up at the same time. He popped the capsules into his mouth but couldn't
produce enough saliva to swallow them, so he turned on the faucet, filled his cupped hands with water, and drank, dribbling down the front of is
jacket and sweater.."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.".THE MORNING THAT it happened was bright and blue in March, two months after Barty took
Angel for a dry walk in wet weather, seven weeks after Celestina married Wally, and five weeks after the happy newlyweds completed their
purchase of the Galloway house next door to the Lampion place. Selma Galloway, retired from a professorship years earlier, had subsequently
retired further, taking advantage of the equity in her long-owned home to buy a little condo on the beach in nearby Carlsbad..Of the things you
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couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst ... I'm the worst ... I'm the worst.....Junior was vigilant. He took note of all those who approached the
piano, whether they dropped money in the fishbowl or not..With Barty's presence, Christmas Eve dinners had become even more agreeable,
especially this year when he was almost-three-going-on-twenty. He talked about the visits to friends that he and his mother and Edom had made
earlier in the day, about Father Brown, as if that cleric-detective were real, about the puddle-jumping toads that had been singing in the backyard
when he and his mother had arrived home from the cemetery, and his chatter was engaging because it was full of a child's charm yet peppered with
enough precocious observations to make it of interest to adults..To be useful, anger must be channeled, as Zedd explains with unusually poetic
prose in The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner Junior's current predicament would only get worse if he had to telephone
Roto-Rooter to extract a musician from the plumbing.."He must've listened on the car radio," Agnes said, digging down into the layered days in her
packed trunk of memories. "He was trying to get ahead of his work, so he'd be able to stay around the house a lot during the week after the baby
came. So he arranged to meet with some prospective clients even on Sunday. He was working a lot, and I was trying to deliver my pies and meet
my other obligations before the big day. We didn't have as much time together as usual, and even as impressed as he must've been with the sermon,
he never had a chance to tell me about it. The next-to-last thing he ever said to me was 'Bartholomew.' He wanted me to name the baby
Bartholomew.".Junior gave the Raisinets to him, and Google left the theater with his candy and his cash..Barty grinned mischievously. "One of the
places we visited today. Some big kids. They saw this scary movie, said they had to wash their shorts after.".She dealt with them equally, too,
favoring neither-except in-the matter of pie delivery. On those rare occasions when she could not make these rounds herself and when she had no
one to turn to but a brother, Agnes always asked for Edom's help..Jell-O were served to Agnes Lampion as, on farms farther inland from the coast,
roosters still crowed and plump hens clucked contentedly atop their early layings..Naomi's beautiful countenance rose in his mind, and she looked
beautific for a moment, but then he thought he saw a certain slyness in her angelic smile, a disturbing glint of calculation in her once loving
eyes..Knickknacks and mementos were not to be found anywhere in the house. And until now Junior had seen nothing hanging on the barren walls
except a calendar in the kitchen..Alone with Agnes, the physician said, "I want you to take Barty to a specialist in Newport Beach. Franklin Chan.
He's a wonderful ophthalmologist and ophthalmological surgeon, and right now we don't have anyone like that here in town."."After the war, for a
while, I was able to get more mainstream work. Racially ... things were changing. But I was getting older, too, and the entertainment business is
always looking for someone young, fresh. So I never made it big. Lord, I never even made it medium, but I got along okay. Until ... by the early
1950s, my booking agent found it harder and harder to line up good dates, good clubs.".Edom's twin, Jacob, who had never held a job, lived in the
second apartment. He'd been there since graduating from high school..They were married in September of that year, much later than even Grace
White's wager date. As Grace's guess had been closer than her daughter's, however, Celestina paid with a month of kitchen duty..Barty whispered:
"The North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers is now in session.".Koko skidded to a halt, perplexed, looked left, looked right, floppy ears lifted
slightly to catch any sound of Mistress Mary..Anyway, if Celestina escaped, there would be a witness, and it wouldn't matter to a jury that she was
a talentless bitch who painted kitsch. She would have seen Junior get out of the Mercedes and would be able to provide at least a half-accurate
description of the car in spite of the fog. He still hoped to pull this off without having to give up his good life on Russian Hill..To his room then,
where they sat side by side in bed, a plate of chocolate-chip cookies between them. Through the evening, they stepped off this earth and out of all
its troubles, into a world of adventure, where friendship and loyalty and courage and honor could deal with any malignancy..with an encircling and
suggestive lick, and then licked his lips, too, when the cold steel slipped free of them..Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table.
Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not yet lit..She approached the kitchen table and swept her hand across it, to emphasize its
emptiness..Rowena loves you, Phimie had told him, briefly repressing the effects of her stroke to speak with clarity. Beezil and Feezil are safe with
her Messages from his lost wife and children, where they waited for him beyond this life..Bad news. Having been identified by another guest put
Junior at risk of later being tied to the killing; having been recognized by a close personal friend of Celestina White's was even worse. It had
become imperative now that he know why the pianist had been watching him from across the room with such intensity.."Guilt," said the detective.
"If he killed her, wouldn't an overwhelming sense of guilt be as likely as anguish to cause acute nervous emesis?".The third-floor apartment directly
over Enoch Cain's unit had been leased by Simon Magusson, through his corporation, ever since it became available in March of '66, twenty-two
months ago..Then by ambulance to the hospital, whisked into surgery, and for a while, blessed unconsciousness..Leave the lamps burning, the door
unlocked. A murderer, frantic to vanish while the victim remained undiscovered, wouldn't be worried about the cost of electricity or about
protecting against burglary..She rushed on: "I'm one of the best waitresses they have, so if I ask for dinner shifts only, I'll get them. Tips are better
at dinner. And working the one shift, four and a half to five hours, I'll have a regular schedule."."Yeah, but I've been thinking about that. If he feels
some kind of responsibility ... then why did he ever represent Cain in the first place?".This colored person's grave, however, was uphill of Naomi's.
Over time, as the body decomposed up there, its juices would mix with the soil. When rain saturated the ground, subsurface drainage would carry
those juices steadily downslope, until they seeped into Naomi's grave 'let mingled with her remains. This seemed highly inappropriate to
Junior..This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn
and the woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced together from such scraps and fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt, half made of
hearsay and half of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters of Roke say it didn't happen so, let
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them tell us how it happened otherwise. For a cloud hangs over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise
men put it there..a time, from the carafe on the nightstand. She spooned the ice into Junior's mouth not with the businesslike.Besides, being a
future-focused guy who believed that the past was a burden best shed, he never made an effort to nurture memories. Sentimental wallowing in
nostalgia had none of the appeal for him that it had for most people..When the nurse was gone, alone with his mother as they waited for the orderly
to bring a gurney, Barty said, "Come close.".Eventually Agnes came to suspect that for all the pleasure the boy took in math and for all his aptitude
with numbers, his greatest gift and his deepest passion lay elsewhere. He was finding his way toward a destiny both more astonishing and stranger
than the lives of any of the many prodigies about whom she'd read.
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Preschool Princess Unicorn Girls Back to School Pre-K Activity Book
Kindergarten Shark Kindergarten Boys Back to School Draw Write Shark Notebook
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Dear Luna Letters to My Future Self Girls Journals and Diaries
Teneriffa Trainingslager 2019 Notizbuch - Journal - Tagebuch -110 Linierte Seiten
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Activity Book for Kids Ages 7 - 9
Masonry Notebook
Cruise Journal
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Diabetic Log Book Portable Glucose Monitoring Tracker Vintage Flower
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Kitten Care Notebook
Adult Coloring Book Stunning Stress Relief Animal Design Coloring Book for Adults
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Agriculture Notebook
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