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Junior kept both forged driver's licenses in his wallet, in addition to the one that featured his real name. He stowed everything else in Pinchbeck's
and Gammoner's safe-deposit boxes, along with the emergency cash..and proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad
with his right hand..The sole male guest in whom he took an interest-a big interest was Sklent, the one-name painter whose three canvases were the
only art on the walls of Junior's apartment..A flicker of complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't think
anybody can.".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..This Monday afternoon, he longed for the escape and solace of half-hour pulp
adventure. But he decided that he ought to at last compose the letter he'd been meaning to write for at least ten days.."Then you have a big
advantage, and you'll have to tell us all about yourselves," Agnes said. "I'll get the coffee brewing ... unless you'd like to help.".They lived too far
from the nearest railroad tracks. He could not rationally expect a derailed train to crash through the garage..Yet the most enduring relationship he
had all year was with the ghostly singer. On February 18, he returned home in the afternoon, from a class in spirit channeling, and heard singing as
he opened his front door. That same voice. And the same hateful song. As faint as before, repeatedly rising and falling..After a hesitation, she said,
"You're the boogeyman, except when I saw you, I was hiding under the bed where you're supposed to be.".He already had the pistol he had taken
from Frieda Bliss's collection, but it didn't come with a sound-suppressor. He was preparing for all contingencies. Focus..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..Rising
from the chair and approaching the bed, the detective kept turning the quarter without hesitation. "She was a very sweet girl. Very romantic. Her
diary's full of rhapsodies about married life, about you. She thought you were the finest man she'd ever known and the perfect husband.".Tom didn't
understand Edom's comment or the smiles that it drew, but otherwise, he was impressed by the ease with which these people absorbed what he had
said and by the imagination with which they began to expand upon his speculation. It was almost as though they had long known the shape of what
he'd told them and that he was only filling in a few confirming details..From the public hallway on the ground level, stairs led to the upper three
floors. He would be able to hear anyone descending long before they arrived..tasteful hint of it was on display; nothing about this beauty could be
called cheap.."Why should I care whether you have any peace?" she asked, and she seemed to be listening to a woman other than herself..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..Round of face and round of body, Vinnie
didn't walk like other men; he seemed to bounce lightly along, as if inflated with a mixture of gases that included enough helium to make him
buoyant, though not so much that he was in danger of sailing up and away like a birthday balloon. His smooth cheeks and merry eyes left a boyish
impression, but he was a good attorney, and shrewd..If the aftermath of his encounter with Vanadium had not been so messy, Junior might have
paused for dinner before wrapping up his work here. The walk back from Quarry Lake had taken almost two hours, in part because he had ducked
out of sight in the trees and brush each time that he heard traffic approaching. He was famished. Regardless of how well-prepared the food,
however, ambience was a significant factor in the enjoyment of any meal, and bloodstained decor was not, in his view, conducive to fine
dining.."Don't you say that. The society isn't silly, especially not now. It's us, it's what we were and how we are, and I do so much love everything
that's us.".Maria, puzzled but cooperative, left the room as instructed, and Barty removed the correct book from the stack on the table, without
anyone's guidance. He sat in the armchair at his mother's side and began to read:."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth," said
Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a complication of pregnancy."."Wish I could describe his face. Frosty the Snowman was never that white.
The surveillance van is parked right there, two spaces south of the vending machines--".The apartment above Elena's Fashions could be reached by
a set of exterior stairs at the back of the building. The climb had never before taxed Agnes in the least, but now it took away her breath and left her
legs trembling by the time she reached the top landing..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and began to
circle the tree.."Maria brought that from Mexico," Barty said. "She thought it was pretty funny. So do I. It's a hoot. Mom says it isn't really
blasphemous, because it wasn't meant to be by the people who made it, and because Jesus would want you to have cookies, and, besides, it reminds
us to be thankful for all the good things we get.".Thanks to his intelligence and his personality, Barty's presence was so great for his age that Agnes
tended to think of him as being physically larger and stronger than he actually was. As the scent of grass grew more complex and even more
appealing, she saw her son more clearly than she'd seen him in a while: quite small, fatherless yet brave, burdened with a gift that was a blessing
but that also made a normal boyhood impossible, forced to grow up at a up faster pace than any child should be required to endure. Barty was
achingly delicate, so vulnerable that when Agnes looked at him, she felt a little of the awful sense of helplessness that burdened Edom and
Jacob..Needlepoint, meditation, and even sex had not recently provided him with significant relief of tension. The paintings of Sklent and the
works of Zedd were packed in the van, where he couldn't at the moment take solace from them.."No, no. But being around him so much, inevitably
I absorb some details. He's a compelling speaker when the subject interests him.".Soon he realized this was a mistaken assumption, because when
the instructor began trying to unknot him from his lotus position, a defensive numbness deserted Junior, and he became aware of pain.
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Excruciating..Even on good days, when he wasn't hassled by the spirits of dead cops and wasn't prepping himself to commit murder, Junior
sometimes grew uncomfortable in these bustling crowds. This afternoon, he felt especially claustrophobic as he shouldered through the throng-and
admittedly paranoid, too..The search for Cain was secondary. Getting to the revolver took Priority. Regain the gun and then proceed room by
haunted room to hunt him down. Hunt him down, if he was here. And if Cain didn't do the hunting first..With Naomi, sex had been glorious,
because they were bonded on multiple levels, all deeper than the mere physical. They had been so close, so emotionally and intellectually entwined,
that in making love to her, he'd been making love to himself; and he would never experience a greater intimacy than that..Besides, even before he
had fully turned on his charm, before he had shown her that a ride on the Junior Cain love machine would make other men seem forever
inadequate, Renee was so hot for him that it might have been wise to open a bottle of champagne to douse her when spontaneous combustion
destroyed her Chanel suit..Turning in circles, he tipped his head back, presenting his face to the streaming sky, laughing..Although only half the
stools at the counter were occupied, and none of those close to Junior, customers were seated in most of the booths. Some had their backs to him,
and three were about Vanadium's size.."Frequently, symptoms appear early enough that radiation therapy in one or both eyes has a chance to
succeed. Sometimes strabismus-in which one eye diverges from the other, either inward toward the nose or outward toward the temple-can be an
early sign, though more often we're alerted when the patient reports problems with vision.".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..Tom pushed his chair back from the table, got to his feet, and moved toward Celestina..Sometimes, in his mind, Tom wasn't running
along the residential streets of Bright Beach, but along the corridor of the dormitory wing over which he had served as prefect. He was cast back in
time, to that dreadful night. A sound wakes him. A fragile cry. Thinking it a voice from his dream, he nevertheless gets out of bed, takes up a
flashlight, and checks on his charges, his boys. Low-wattage emergency lamps barely relieve the gloom in the corridor. The rooms are dark, doors
ajar according to the rules, to guard against the danger of stubborn locks in the event of fire. He listens. Nothing. Then into the first room-and into a
Hell on earth. Two small boys per room, easily and silently overcome by a grown man with the strength of madness. In the sweep of the flashlight
beam: the dead eyes, the wrenched faces, the blood. Another room, the flashlight jittering, jumping, and the carnage worse. Then in the hall again,
movement in the shadows. Josef Krepp captured by the flashlight. Josef Krepp, the quiet custodian, meek by all appearances, employed at St.
Anselmo's for the past six months with nary a problem, with only good employee reviews attached to his record. Josef Krepp, here in the corridor
of the past, grinning and capering in the flashlight, wearing a dripping necklace of souvenirs..With some sharp instrument, probably a knife, Cain
had stabbed and gouged the red letters, working on the wall with such fury that two of the Bartholomews were barely readable anymore. The
Sheetrock was marked by hundreds of scores and punctures..Celestina White was the center of attention, always surrounded by
champagne-swilling, canape--gobbling bourgeoisie who would have been shopping for paintings on velvet if they'd had less money..Many nights,
his sleep wasn't half as restful as he would have wished, for he often dreamed of walking in a wasteland. Sometimes, desert salt flats stretched in all
directions, with here and there a monument of weather-gnarled rock, all baking under a merciless sun. Sometimes, the salt was snow, and the
monuments of rock were ridges of ice, revealed in the hard glare of a cold sun. Regardless of the landscape, he walked slowly, though he had the
desire and the energy to proceed faster. His frustration built until it was so intolerable that he woke, kicking in the tangled sheets, restless and
edgy.."He's crafty, you say. Can you use him?".Settling onto the empty stool beside this beauty, Junior offered to buy her a drink, and she
accepted..Clutching the purse as though determined to resist robbery even in death, the guy dropped, sprawled, shuddered, and lay still. He'd gone
down with no shout of alarm, with no cry of mortal pain, with so little noise that Junior wanted to kiss him, except that he didn't kiss men, alive or
dead, although a man dressed as a woman had once tricked him, and though a dead pianist had once given him a lick in the dark.."Your mind is as
fascinating as ever," he said. "Your soul as beautiful. Listen, Per, since we were thirteen, I was never primarily interested in your body. You flatter
yourself shamelessly if you think it was all that special even before the polio.".On January 2, 1968, four days before his birthday, Bartholomew
Lampion gave up his eyes that he might live, and accepted a fife of blindness with no hope of bathing in light again until, in his good time, he left
this world for a better one..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..He hadn't the slightest doubt that eventually he could romance Renee into marriage, regardless of her
wealth and sophistication. He could shape women to his desire as easily as Sklent could paint his brilliant visions on canvas, easier than Wroth
Griskin could cast bronze into disturbing works of art..Shortly before ten o'clock, Junior returned to the cemetery and left his Suburban where the
Negro mourners had parked earlier in the day. His was the only vehicle on the service road..That happened ten years ago, the first and last time
anyone shot at Nolly. The real work of a private eye had nothing in common with the glamorous stuff depicted on television and in books. This was
a low-risk profession full of dull routine, as long as you chose your cases wisely--which meant staying away from clients like Enoch Cain..These
Spartan arrangements were good enough for Vanadium. He had arrived from Oregon the previous night with three suitcases full of his clothes and
personal effects. He expected that his unique combination of detective work and psychological warfare would enable him to entrap Cain in a
month, before these accommodations began to feel too austere even for one to whom anything fancier than a monk's cell could seem baroque..The
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word diarrhea was inadequate to describe this affliction. In spite of the books he'd read to improve his vocabulary, Junior could not think of any
word sufficiently descriptive and powerful enough to convey his misery and the hideousness of his ordeal..Edom and Jacob flanked the gurney,
each gripping one of Barty's feet through the sheet that covered them, escorting him with the same stony determination that you saw on the faces of
the Secret Service agents who bracketed the President of the United States..Gazing into the mirror, which ought to have been clouded with self-pity
as though with steam, Junior Cain searched for his anger and found it. This was a black and bitter anger, as poisonous as rattlesnake venom; with
little difficulty, his heart was distilling it into purest rage..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like
all we do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The
conquerors may leave desert where there was forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,
untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the nations in our kaleidoscopic atlases, and some are
more enduring..He'd never had a chance to read this to Perri or to benefit from her opinion. Now, as he scanned the lines of his calligraphic
handwriting, his words seemed foolish, inappropriate, confused..His patience exhausted, the pianist wrenched his hand out of Junior's grip. He
glanced around nervously, certain that they must be the center of attention, but of course the reception guests were lost in their witless
conversations, or they were gaga over the maudlin paintings, and no one was aware of this quiet little drama..The phone rang at 3:20 in the
afternoon, just after he switched off the radio in disgust. Sitting in the breakfast nook, the Oakland telephone directory open in front of him, he
almost said, Find the father, kill the son, instead of, "Hello.".He no longer had any reason to follow an exercise regimen. For twenty-three years,
he'd needed to maintain good health in order to meet his responsibilities, but all the responsibilities that mattered to him had been lifted from his
shoulders..Frustrated again, she said simply, "Whenever Edom and Jacob talk about these things, I want you to be sure always to keep in mind that
life's about living and being happy, not about dying.".An overflow crowd of mourners had attended the services at St. Thomas's Church, standing
shoulder to shoulder at the back of the nave, through the narthex, and across the sidewalk outside, and now everyone appeared to have come to the
cemetery, as well..Anyway, traumatic as it had been, the shooting was not the worst thing that happened to him that year.."That won't do it.".She
lived with her parents then. They had converted the dining room to a bedroom for her..Mocked by the silvery ping-ting-jingle of the maniac
detective emptying his ghostly pockets, Junior ran..Junior had heard of this invention, but until now he'd never seen one. He supposed that an
obsessive like Vanadium might go to any lengths, including this exotic technology, to avoid missing an important call.."I wasn't drinking," he said.
"That's proven. But I admit being reckless, driving too fast in the rain. They cited me for that, for running the light.".knew Phimie died in
childbirth, not an accident, and Max's instincts told him rape. I explained to your dad why Cain was the man. I wanted whatever information he
might have. But I suppose ... sitting there, looking at my face, he decided that Cain is indeed the biggest hornet's nest ever, and he didn't want to put
his daughter and granddaughter at greater risk than necessary.".Wet cobblestones and tattered blacktop. Hurry, hurry. Past the lighted casement
window in the gallery men's room..Edom and Jacob came to dinner with Agnes every evening. And though the past weighed heavily on them when
they were under this roof, without fail they stayed long enough to wash the dishes before fleeing back to their apartments over the garage.."Who is
this?" he demanded, although for a demand, the words came out too thin, too squeaky.."Having spent most of the last twenty years in this
apartment, not being the one who has a car, how would I meet a Negro magician?".Initially, when told that his patient was a Negro, Junior had been
reluctant to serve as her physical therapist. Her program of rehab required mostly structured exercise to restore flexibility and to gain strength in the
affected limb, but some massage would be involved, as well, which made him uncomfortable..Overlaying the birthmark were brighter stains. The
plain face, less homely now, was less flat, too, pocked and torn into a new and horrendous geography..Later, in early '66, out of his coma and
recovering sufficiently to have visitors, Vanadium spent a most difficult hour with his old friend Harrison White. Out of respect for the memory of
his lost daughter, and not at all out of concern for his image as a minister, the reverend had refused to acknowledge either that Seraphim had been
pregnant or that she'd been raped-although Max Bellini had already confirmed the pregnancy and believed, based on cop's instinct, that it had been
the consequence of rape. Harrison's attitude seemed to be that Phimie was gone, that' nothing could be gained by opening this wound, and that even
if there was a villain involved, the Christian thing was to forgive, if not forget, and to trust in divine justice..The fact that Barty saw twisty spots
with either eye closed had prepared Agnes for this bleak news. Yet in spite of the defense that foreknowledge provided her, the teeth of sorrow bit
deep.."Well, the blood wasn't dark and acidic, so it didn't come from his stomach. It was bright and alkaline. It could have arisen in the esophagus,
but most likely it's pharyngeal in origin.".Phimie's stubbornly high blood pressure, the presence of protein in her urine, and other symptoms
indicated her preeclampsia wasn't a recent development; she was at increased risk of eclampsia. Her hypertension was gradually coming under
control-but only by resort to more aggressive drug therapy than the physician preferred to use..Junior phoned a twenty-four-hour-a-day locksmith
and paid premium post midnight rates to have the double deadbolts re-keyed..Taking her mother's advice to heart, Celestina sighed. "All right. Let's
just pray they catch him. But if they don't ... two weeks, and then the rest of the plan, the way you said, Tom. Except that I can't tolerate two
weeks-in a hotel, cooped up, afraid to go into the streets, no sun, no fresh air.".The quarter, surely. The one that had not been in his robe pocket
where it should have been, the previous Friday.."It's not a specific brand you can't have, it's the whole idea of a candy bar.".Beveled, crackled,
distorted, divided into petals and leaves, Deed's face beyond the lead-ad glass, as he leaned closer to try to peer inside, was the countenance of a
dream demon swimming up out of a nightmare lake..Junior had thought most other policemen must consider Vanadium to be a loose cannon, a
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rogue, an outcast. Perhaps the opposite was true-and if it was, if Vanadium was highly regarded among his peers, he was immeasurably more
dangerous than Junior had realized.."They're all the family I have," Junior said with what he hoped sounded like sorrow and long-suffering love..He
said this as though confident Agnes would understand what he meant, with a smile and with a glint in his eyes that almost became a wink, as if they
were members of a secret society in which these three repeated words were code, embodying a complex meaning other than what was apparent to
the uninitiated..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..The
maniac kicked once more, but because of the bracing dresser, the door wouldn't budge, so he kicked harder, again without success..The roses filling
the countersunk vases in the comers of Joey's gravestone were not Edom-grown, but they were Edom-bought. He had visited the florist himself,
personally selecting each bloom from the inventory in the cooler; but he didn't have the courage to accompany Agnes and Barty to the grave..The
wine tasted bitter, but Celestina knew that it was sweet. The bitterness was in her, not in the legacy of the grape..After Agnes read the final words
on the final page, Barty was drunk on speculation, chattering about what-might-have-happened-next to these characters that had become his
friends. He talked nonstop while changing into his pajamas, while peeing, while brushing his teeth, and Agnes wondered how she would wind him
down to sleep..This was only a fraction of Paul's collection. Thousands of additional issues filled rooms at home..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..He was so
innocent. This sweet boy, this pure and stainless infant, couldn't possibly have an enemy in the world, and she could not imagine any son of hers
earning enemies, not if she raised him well. This was just a silly card reading..Her voice was soft, almost a whisper, and charged with anxiety; but
under other circumstances, it would have been sexy..Candle flames blurred into bright smears, and the faces of her good parents shimmered like the
half-seen countenances of angels in dreams..Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the beating. Yet
he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it.."Tragic. Her string's been cut too soon. Her music's ended prematurely," Junior
said, feeling confident enough to dish a serving of the maniac cop's half-baked theory of life back to him. "There's a discord in he universe now,
Detective. No one can know how the vibrations of that discord will come to affect you, me, all of us.".Calcimine moonlight cast an arctic illusion
over the boneyard. The grass was as eerily silver as snow at night, and gravestones tilted like pressure ridges of ice in a fractured
wasteland..Embarrassed, cold, abruptly frightened, she returned to the Old West, where night on the low desert was warm. The campfire
flickereded welcomingly. John Wayne put an arm around her and said, "There are no dead husbands or dead babies here," and though he intended
only to reassure her, she was overcome by misery until Shirley MacLaine took her aside for some heart-to-heart girl talk. Agnes woke again and
was no longer chilled, but feverish. Her lips were cracked, her tongue rough and dry..Under a declining moon, he fled discreetly three blocks to his
Suburban, parked on a parallel street. He encountered no traffic, and on the way, he stripped off the gardening gloves and discarded them in a
Dumpster at a house undergoing remodeling..In a pew in Old St. Mary's Church, in Chinatown, Junior took delivery of the lock-release gun and the
untraceable 9-mm pistol with the custom-machined silencer, as previously arranged. The church was deserted at ten o'clock in the morning. The
shadowy interior and the menacing religious figures gave him the creeps.."You remember things?" the girl asked, her fingertips still pressed lightly
to his cheek.."Take care you don't beat evil into him," said his aunt..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..Now, Obadiah produced a pack of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a little something?".body on
the flight out of San Francisco. When finally her obligations were met, she."Yes, I'm nicely rounding myself into an early grave," he said almost
cheerfully. "And I must admit to enjoying it.".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..Through
the remainder of his dinner, he was entirely future focused, the past put safely out of mind. Until ....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..One of the coin seekers knocked against Junior, jarring him loose of his paralysis, but when he stumbled out of the
line of fire of the second vending machine, a third machine shot quarters at him.
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Bokken Training Journal For Training Session Notes
Merry Christmas Coloring Book
Tina Sassy Classy Bad-Assy Personalized Notebook and Journal
Milked by a Boss
Kenpo Training Journal For Training Session Notes
Kickboxing Training Journal For Training Session Notes
Kung Fu Training Journal For Training Session Notes
Event Planner Dandelion Undated Calendar
Worlds Best Border Collie Dad Composition Notebook Wide Ruled
Cuatro Estaciones Y Un Karma
Isabella Black Gold Journal Notebook 6 X 9 with Personalized Name on Each Page
Kyudo Training Journal For Training Session Notes
Jillian Sassy Classy Bad-Assy Personalized Notebook and Journal
Madison Black Gold Journal Notebook 6 X 9 with Personalized Name on Each Page
Plain Tales from the Hills (1888) Collection of Short Stories
Candace Sassy Classy Bad-Assy Personalized Notebook and Journal
Kinomichi Training Journal For Training Session Notes
Sculpting Journal 100 Pages College Ruled Lined Journal Notebook - 85 X 11 Large Log Book Notepad
Rylee Mermaid Notebook for Girls 85x11 Wide Ruled Blank Lined Journal Personalized Diary Gift
Milo Goes to Jamaica
Terrific Therapist Journal A Wellness Based Journal for Mental Health Professionals
Quinn Mermaid Notebook for Girls 85x11 Wide Ruled Blank Lined Journal Personalized Diary Gift
Paisley Draw and Write Composition Book Mermaid Journal for Girls 85x11 Primary Kindergarten - 2 Grade Notebook Personalized Diary Gift
Serenity Mermaid Notebook for Girls 85x11 Wide Ruled Blank Lined Journal Personalized Diary Gift
Scarlett Mermaid Notebook for Girls 85x11 Wide Ruled Blank Lined Journal Personalized Diary Gift
Surviving Motherhood (Write That Sh*t Down) Unique Funny Mum to Be Blank Lined Journal (Baby Shower Present for New Parent or After
Giving Birth)
Skiing Journal 100 Pages College Ruled Lined Journal Notebook - 85 X 11 Large Log Book Notepad
Pottery Journal 100 Pages College Ruled Lined Journal Notebook - 85 X 11 Large Log Book Notepad
2019-2022 Feathers Monthly Four-Year Planner Pretty Simple Planner Calendar to Help Organize Yourself for Self-Esteem Growth Time
Management and Productivity
Sarah Mermaid Notebook for Girls 85x11 Wide Ruled Blank Lined Journal Personalized Diary Gift
Whittling Journal 100 Pages College Ruled Lined Journal Notebook - 85 X 11 Large Log Book Notepad
Olivia Mermaid Notebook for Girls 85x11 Wide Ruled Blank Lined Journal Personalized Diary Gift
Archery Journal 100 Pages College Ruled Lined Journal Notebook - 85 X 11 Large Log Book Notepad
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