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The study was the size of a bathroom. The cramped space barely allowed for a battered pine desk, a chair, and one filing cabinet..When she
discovered she was pregnant, Phimie dealt with this new trauma as other naive fifteen-year-olds had done before her: She sought to avoid the scorn
and the reproach that she imagined would be heaped upon her for having failed to reveal the rape at the time it occurred. With no serious thought to
long-term consequences, focused solely on the looming moment, in a state of denial, she made plans to conceal her condition as long as
possible.."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they pit us one against the other, for their
gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went our own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".Room by room, closet by closet,
Junior conducted a search for the detective. The cop was not here..If Junior was not discreet, and if gossip about the widower Cain and the sexy
nurse began to circulate, Vanadium would be on the case again even if it had been closed. The cop was sick, hateful, driven by unknowable inner
demons. Although he might for the moment have been reined in by those in higher office, mere gossip of a spicy nature would be excuse enough
for him to open the file again, which he'd surely do without informing his superiors..During the night, he had awakened, seen her in the chair, and
covered her with a blanket..Bartholomew was an uncommon name, however, and logic suggested that if the baby was now called Bartholomew,
he'd been named for his adoptive dad. Therefore, a search of the listings might be fruitful..The calls to Bellini in San Francisco and to others in
Oregon were made with a prayer for news, but the prayer went unanswered. Cain had not been seen, heard from, smelled, intuited, or located by the
pestering clairvoyants who had attached themselves to the sensational case..Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part
of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording, or any
information storage and retrieval system, without permission in writing from the publisher..Having been a volunteer instructor of English to twenty
adult students over the years, having taught Maria Elena Gonzalez to speak impeccable English without a significant accent, Agnes was little
needed as a teacher by her son. Even more than other children, he asked why with numbing regularity, why this and why that, but never the same
question twice; and as often as not, he already knew the answer that he sought from her and was only confirming the accuracy of his deduction. He
was such an effective autodidact, he schooled himself better than any college of professors that could have been assigned to him..The possibility
that he'd left a clear fingerprint on the watch crystal had to be judged remote. And the band had been too textured to take a print useful to the
police..In spite of major earthquakes pending, explosions of dynamite hauling trucks on the highway, tornadoes somewhere churning, the grim
likelihood of a great dam bursting along the route, freak ice storms stored up in the unpredictable heavens, crashing planes and runaway trains
converging on the coastal highway, and the possibility of a sudden violent shift in the earth's axis that would wipe out human civilization, they
risked crossing the boundaries of Bright Beach and traveled north into the great unknown of territories strange and perilous..Angel. A less exotic
synonym for her own name. Seraphim's angel. The angel of an angel..Out of respect for his mother, Barty struggled to hold fast to his eyeless
second sight, living in the idea of a world where he still had vision, until she had been accorded the honors she deserved and had been laid to rest
beside his father..Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had prepared him for Industrial Woman, but when the flashlight beam flared off her
fork-and-fan-blade face, Vanadium twitched in fright. Without fully realizing what he was doing, he crossed himself..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..You ever hear it, Enoch? I'm that someone for you, of course, in a romantic sense.".Twenty minutes later, at home, he poured sherry over
ice. Sipping, he stood in the living room, admiring his two paintings..Using this apartment as a base, Nolly and Kathleen had conducted some of
the small skirmishes in the first phase of the war, including the ghost serenades. They left the place tidy. Indeed, the only sign that they had ever
been here was a packet of dental floss left behind on the sill of a living-room window..A deep-set casement window. Two latches on the right side,
one high, one low. Detachable hand crank lying on the foot-deep sill. Mechanism socket in the base casing..They were in the rain, the
solid-glassy-pounding-roaring rain, every bit as much as Gene Kelly had been when he danced and sang and capered along a storm-soaked city
street in that movie, but whereas the actor had been saturated by the end of the number, these two children remained dry. Tom's eyes strained to
resolve this paradox, even though he knew that all miracles defied resolution.."You should call San Francisco police, have them put your place
under surveillance and nail him if he turns up.".As always in uncertainty, she asked herself what her mother would do in this situation. Grace, of
infinite grace, unfailingly did precisely the needed thing, knew exactly the right words to console, to enlighten, to charm a smile out of even the
miserable. Often, however, the needed thing involved no words, because in our journey we so often feel abandoned, and we need only to be
reassured that we are not alone.."I can do this with just a very little Novocain," she said, "so your mouth won't be numb for dinner.".Stepping into
her digs was like passing through a time machine into another century, traveling in space, as well, to the Europe of Louis XIV. The expansive,
high-ceilinged rooms overwhelmed the eye with the rich somber colors and the heavy forms of Baroque art and furniture. Shells, acanthus leaves,
volutes, garlands, and scrolls-often gilded decorated the museum-quality antique Bombay chests, chairs, tables, massive mirrors, cabinets, and
etageres..From San Francisco south to Orange County Airport on a crowded commuter flight, then farther south along the coast by rental car, Paul
Damascus brought Grace, Celestina, and Angel to the Lampion house. "Before we go to my place, there's someone I very much want you to meet.
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She's not expecting us, but I'm sure it'll be okay.".Edom, who had never made it big, medium, or little, watched his sister blur before him. He strove
to contain the shimmering hotness in his eyes. His love was not for magic, and his pride was not in any skill he possessed, for he possessed none
worth noting. His love was for his good sister; she was his pride, too, and he felt that his small life had precious meaning as long as he was able to
drive her on days like this, carry her pies, and occasionally make her smile.."July 14, 1960, in Guatemala City, Guatemala, a fire in a mental
hospital-two hundred twenty-five dead."."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?".Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room he brought out a small, soft,
thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to show Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying in it. When he closed the bag
the metal moved in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get free..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..Earthquake weather.
Southern Californians had many definitions of that term, but Edom knew he was right this time. Thunder would roll again soon, but it would arise
from underfoot..Copyright (c) 1997 by Ursula K. Le Guin..Junior was free of superstition. He believed in neither gods nor demons, nor in anything
between..Raise high the candlestick. In spite of the masking music, breathe shallowly and through the mouth. Remain poised, ready.."That's
correct," Parkhurst said. "Probably one or more small blood vessels ruptured from the extreme violence of the emesis.".Oblivious that she and
Barty had become the center of attention, Angel said, "Does he ever get the quarters back?".A flicker of complacency showed in Otters tired,
battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't think anybody can.".From serviceway to alley to serviceway to street, into the city and the fog and the
night, Junior ran from the Cain past into the Pinchbeck future..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 loved Naomi, of course, and never could deny her. Although he had been especially sweet to her that night, if he had known that
they would have less than a year together before fate tore her from him, he might have been even sweeter..So. Two monks they were: one in the
service of everlasting light, the other in the service of eternal darkness..They were each down to one last sip of wine, studying dessert menus, when
Celestina began to wonder if, in spite of all instincts and indications, she might be wrong about the state of Wally's heart. The signs seemed clear,
and if his radiance wasn't love, then he must be dangerously radioactive-yet she might be wrong. She was a woman of some insight, quite
sophisticated in many ways, with the raw-nerve perceptions of an artist; however, in matters of romance, she was an innocent, perhaps even more
pitifully naive than she realized. As she perused the list of cakes and tarts and homemade ice creams, she allowed doubt to feed upon her, and as the
thought grew that Wally might not love her that way, after all, she became desperate to know, to end the suspense, because if she didn't mean to
him what he meant to her, then Daddy was just going to have to accept her conversion from Baptist to Catholic, because she and Angel would have
to spend some serious heart-recovery time in a nunnery..Junior stepped back and squeezed off two shots, aiming for the lock. One round tore a
chunk out of the jamb, but the other cracked through the door, shattering more than wood, and the brass knob wobbled and almost fell out..So keep
moving. Don't get hung up on the disgusting aftermath. Keep whistling along like a runaway train. Clean up, clean out, roll on..Only one member
of the distant funeral party did not disperse toward the line of cars on the service road. A man in a dark suit headed downhill, between the
headstones and the monuments, directly toward Naomi's grave..When Junior complained of severe thirst, Victoria explained that he was to have
nothing by mouth until morning. He would be put on a liquid diet for breakfast and lunch. Soft foods might be allowable by dinnertime
tomorrow..Nothing he had learned about the supernatural had led him closer to a belief in ghosts and in all that ghosts implied. His faith still
reposed entirely in Enoch Cain Jr., and he refused to make room on his altar for anyone or anything other than himself.Junior levered up, scrambled
up, vaulted over, and crashed into the deep bin, with every intention of landing on his feet. But he overshot, slammed his shoulder into the back
wall of the container, fell to his knees, and sprawled facedown in the trash.."So do I," said the visitor, and Junior almost frowned at this peculiar
response, wondering what was meant in addition to what was merely said..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..Continuing to avert his eyes from the battered
face and the two tone eyelids, Junior found the keys in an exterior pocket of the sports jacket. The credentials were tucked in an interior pocket: a
single-fold leather holder containing the shiny badge and a photo ID..On the sofa, Celestina finally worked up the courage to dial her parents'
number in Spruce Hills..Furrowing her brow and narrowing her eyes as though prepared to scold him, she slowly lowered her face to his, until their
noses were touching, and she whispered, "Because it's more fun if it's secret.".He left the party and stood in the street for a while, taking slow deep
breaths, letting the brisk night air clean the pot smoke out of his lungs, slow deep breaths, suddenly sober in spite of the beer he'd drunk, slow deep
breaths, as chilled as a slab of beef in a meat locker, but not because of the cold night..Fascinated by this strange new realm, Angel returned to her
chair periodically, between explorations, to sip apple juice and to reveal her latest discoveries: "They got yellow shelf paper. They got potatoes in a
drawer. They got four kinds of pickles in the refrigerator. They got a toaster under a sock with pictures of birds on it.".As he rose from his chair,
Barty began to reacquaint himself with the feeling of all the ways things are, began to bend his mind around the loops and rolls and tucks of reality
that he had perceived on the roller coaster that day, and by the time he had followed Angel and Tom to the bottom of the stairs and into the
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oak-shaded yard behind the house, the day faded into view for him..I have trusted in thy mercy, she thought desperately, reaching for comfort to
Psalms 13:5..Junior continued east, weaving through the horde, convinced that he could hear the ghost cop's footsteps distinct from the tramping
noise made by the legions of the living, penetrating the grumble and the bleat of traffic. Hollow, the dead man's tread echoed not only in Junior's
ears but also through his body, in his bones..Head lowered, as if his visit to Jacob were a weight that bowed him, his attention was on the ground.
Otherwise, he might not have noticed, might not have been halted by, the intricate and beautiful pattern of sunlight and shadow over which he
walked..Most likely, if Victoria was entertaining, the visitor's car would have been parked in the driveway.."Apple juice, lime Jell-O, and four soda
crackers," said the detective. "If you don't have enough of a conscience to make you confess,.For a finder's fee, Junior was put in touch with a
papermaker named Google. This was not his real name, but with his crossed eyes, large rubbery lips, and massively prominent Adam's apple, he
was as perfect a Google as ever there had been..Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following
address:.This humble house wasn't where you expected to hear an elaborate custom doorbell-or even any doorbell at all, since knuckles on wood
were the cheapest announcement of a visitor..As instructed earlier by phone, Junior purchased a large box of Raisinettes and a box of Milk Duds at
the refreshment stand, and then he sat in one of the last three rows in the center section, eating the Milk Duds, grimacing at the sticky noises his
shoes made when he moved them on the tacky floor, and waiting for Google to find him..Anyway-and curiously-Industrial Woman increasingly
looked to him like Scamp. As various abraded and inflamed mucous membranes constantly reminded him, he'd had more than enough of Scamp for
a while. At last the day arrived: Friday, January 12..Grace White was petite, and Paul wasn't. Otherwise he might not have been able to halt her
determined rush toward her husband, might not have been able to scoop her off her feet and, carrying her in his arms, spirit her to safety..Turning
away from the window, Tom met her gaze. His smoke-gray eyes looked frosted, as though the fog ghosts had passed through the window and
possessed him. But then the flame on the table candle flared in a draft; lambent light melted the chill from his eyes, and she saw again the warmth
and the beautiful sorrow that had impressed her before..His attention, as morbid as a circling vulture, settled upon the pianist's right hand. The left
was open, palm down. But the right was crumpled shut, palm up..Two of her largest and best paintings were in the show windows, dramatically
lighted. They were dazzling. They were dreadful. They were beautiful. They were hideous.."Maybe he's a character I saw in a movie or read in a
novel. I'm a member of the Book-of-the-Month Club. I'm always reading one thing or another. I don't remember a character named
B-Bartholomew, but maybe I read the book years ago.".When he heard the snick of the lock being disengaged, he rammed into the men's room..On
the counter beside the bathroom sink stood an open box of BandAids in a variety of sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of iodine.."That's
unusual, too, and 1 wish the etiology of this disease, which is exceedingly well understood, gave us reason to hope based on the transience of the
symptoms ... but it doesn't.".Indeed, subconsciously, she had known that Nella was gone since receiving the call at 4:15 this morning. When the old
woman had finished what she needed to say, the silence on the line had been eerily perfect, without one crackle of static or electronic murmur,
unlike anything Celestina had ever heard on a telephone before..Having used his body as a clapper in the bell of the Dumpster, Junior had struck a
loud reverberant note that tolled like a poorly cast cathedral bell, echoing solemnly off the walls of the flanking buildings, back and forth through
the fogbound night.."No. Charming," she disagreed. "There's a meaning to it. Everything has a meaning, dear.".would allow herself to feel the loss,
the misery against which she was now armored. Phimie deserved dignity in this final.Although their apartments were above the garage, back to
back, each was served by a separate exterior staircase. As often as either man entered the other's domain, they might as well have lived hundreds of
miles apart..Celestina slammed the door, pressed the lock button in the knob, shoved-rocked-muscled the dresser in front of the door, astonished by
her own strength, and heard Angel speaking into the phone: "Mommy's moving furniture."."I'm afraid you're wrong." When Tom opened his left
hand, the palm lay as bare as that of a blind beggar in a country of thieves. Meanwhile, his right hand had tightened into a fist again..Incredibly,
Renee came after him, slinky and seductive, trying to calm him and lure him back into an embrace..Clearly touched and intrigued, the magician
nevertheless circled the offer in search of reasons to decline, before at last shaking his head sadly. "I doubt that I'm the caliber of person you're
looking for, Mrs. Lampion. I wouldn't be entirely a credit to your project.".Ever since he'd searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen months ago,
Junior had enjoyed learning about other people by touring their homes in their absence. Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for breaking and
entering, these explorations were rare, other than in the homes of women whom he'd dated long enough to justify swapping keys. Happily, in this
golden age of trust and easy relationships, as little as a week of hot sex could lead to key-level commitment..Outside, flames churned to the left and
right of the opening. The front of the house was afire..Swinging toward the open door, he saw that the dead detective was true to his word: He
wasn't here..When he passed by his own lunch plate on the counter and again saw the quarter gleaming in the cheese, he spat out a curse..In his
seventies but vigorous and full of fun, Sparky liked to take an occasional jaunt to Reno, to pump the slot machines and try a few hands of
blackjack. The off-the-record, tax-free monthly checks from Simon were gratefully received, ensuring the old man's cooperation with the
conspiracy..In spite of its dazzle and power and comfort, however, the car was not able to lift his spirits as he cruised the hills of the city.
Somewhere along these darkly glistening streets, in these houses and high-rises clinging to steep slopes awaiting seismic sundering, the boy was
sheltered: half Negro, half white, full doom to Junior Cain..He had recently learned about the demigods of classic mythology in one of the
selections from the Book-of-the-Month Club..He opened the solid doors on the bottom of the breakfront, did not find what he was looking for,
checked in the sideboard next, and there it was, a small liquor supply. Scotch, gin, vodka. He selected a full bottle of vodka..Through her efforts,
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the Bright Beach Public Library sponsored an amibitious oral-history project financed by two private foundations and by an annual strawberry
festival. Local retirees were enlisted to record the stories of their lives, so that their experiences, insights, and knowledge wouldn't be lost to
generations yet unborn.."Another year," Edom said, "and instead of me, Barty can drive the car for you."."Chateau Le Bucks, 1886. We can have a
bottle of that or you could buy a new car, and personally I believe thirst comes before transportation.".No scent of gasoline fouled the air.
Apparently, the tank had not burst. Sudden immolation seemed unlikely-but only an hour ago so had Joey's untimely death..Junior's attorney-Simon
Magusson--insisted upon full disclosure of maintenance records and advisories relating to the fire tower and to other forest-service structures for
which the state and the county had sole or joint custodial responsibility. If a wrongful--death suit was filed, this information would have to be
divulged anyway during normal disclosure procedures prior to trial, and since maintenance logs and advisories were of public record, Hisscus and
Knacker and Nork agreed to provide what was requested..Out of the car, along the sidewalk, up the steps, from Mercedes to mist to murder. Pistol
in his right hand, lock-release gun in his left, three knives in sheaths strapped to his body.."You're the one who said your cold's just here. Maybe it
stays in the kitchen, hoping it'll get a piece of pie."."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.".This wasn't art. This was pandering,
mere illustration, more suitable for painting on velvet than on canvas..spades. Friday night, she had ripped the cards in thirds and had been carrying
the twelve pieces with her since then, waiting for this quiet Sunday evening..Though they had expected the cause of the explosion, both Paul and
Harrison were halted by shock at the sight of all this ruination. They had expected to find the car jammed into the wall of the house, never this far
inside. The speed required to penetrate this distance into the structure beggared Paul's skills of calculation and made him wonder if even
recklessness and alcohol were sufficient to produce, such a catastrophe..The man, whom the others called Licky, led him out into a hot, bright
morning that dazzled his eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other spells woven about other
buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward
into them his face and belly stung with jabs of agony, so that he looked at his body in horror for the wound; but there was no wound. Gagged and
bound, without his voice and hands to work magic, he could do nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one end of a braided leather cord
around his neck and held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and after that Otter avoided them. Where they
were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them.."--and we're from different worlds, which I respect. I respect you and your
wonderful family ... your centeredness, your certainty. I want to do this only because it's what I owe you.".Recuperating, he had plenty of time to
practice meditation. He became so proficient at focusing on the imaginary bowling pin that he could make himself oblivious of all else. A stridently
ringing phone wouldn't penetrate his trance. Even Bob Chicane, Junior's instructor, who knew all the tricks, could not make his voice heard when
Junior was at one with the pin..She lay beside her boy in the darkness, gazing at the covered window, where the faint glow of the moon pressed
through the blind, suggesting another world thriving with strange life just beyond a thin membrane of light..After the detective returned the box to
the nightstand, the coin began to turn again..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..His first year in San Francisco was an
eventful one for the nation and the world. Winston Churchill, arguably the greatest man of the century thus far, died. The United States launched
the first air strikes against North Vietnam, and Lyndon Johnson raised troop levels to 150,000 in that conflict. A Soviet cosmonaut was the first to
take a space walk outside an orbiting craft. Race riots raged in Watts for five fiery days. The Voting Rights Act of 1965 was signed into law. Sandy
Koufax, a Los Angeles Dodger, pitched a perfect game, in which no hitter reached first base. T. S. Eliot died, and Junior purchased one of the
poet's works through the Book-of-the-Month Club. Other famous people passed away: Stan Laurel, Nat King Cole, Le Corbusier, Albert
Schweitzer, Somerset Maugham.... Indira Gandhi became the first woman prime minister of India, and the Beatles' inexplicable and annoying
success rolled on and on..Instead, she saw Phimie reborn. She saw, as well, a child endangered. Somewhere out there was a rapist capable of
extreme cruelty and violence, a man who would--if Phimie was correct--react unpredictably if ever he learned of his.The word need, instead of
want, moved Paul to follow the doctor across the coffee shop..Then the boy put new and puzzling shadings on his meaning when he said, "Daddy
died here, but he didn't die every place I am.".He was about to lift the body out of the chair when he heard the car in the driveway. He might not
have caught the sound of the engine so distinctly and so early if the stereo had not been in the process of changing albums..When she went upstairs
at 2:10 in the morning, she found the boy fast asleep in the soft lamplight, Tunnel in the Sky at his side..Regrettably, his radiant smile only
emphasized, by contrast, the dire shortcomings of the face from which it beamed. Lumpish, pocked, wart-stippled, darkened by a permanent beard
shadow with a bluish cast, this countenance was beyond the powers of redemption possessed by the best plastic surgeons in the world, which was
no doubt why Nolly applied his resources strictly to dental work.."Retinoblastoma is usually unilateral," Dr. Chan continued, "occurring in one eye.
Bartholomew has tumors in both.".Confused, Panglo held out his right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense, but I don't shake with
anyone.".Junior kept a file on each man, nevertheless, in case instinct later told him that one of them was, in fact, his mortal enemy. He could have
killed all of them, just to be safe, but a multitude of dead Bartholomews, even spread over several jurisdictions, would sooner or later attract too
much police attention..Of the three Bartholomews that he'd turned up recently, he chose Prosser because, burdened by the name Enoch, Junior felt
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sympathy for any girl whose parents had cursed her with Zelda..Junior was less surprised by his sudden assault on Victoria than by the failure of
the bottle to break. He was, after all, a new man since his decision on the fire tower, a man of action, who did what was necessary. But the bottle
was glass, and he swung forcefully, hard enough that it smacked her forehead with a sound like a mallet cracking against a croquet ball, hard
enough to put her out in an instant, maybe even hard enough to kill her, yet the Merlot remained ready to drink.
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Adult Puzzle Book 100 Assorted Puzzles - Volume 3 Crosswords Word Searches Missing Numbers Sudokus Arrowords Missing Vowels Word
Fills Code Words Cross Numbers Cell Blocks Riddles
Hop on the Water Cycle
Cats and Dogs Coloring Activities Advanced Coloring (Colouring) Books for Adults with 44 Coloring Pages Cats and Dogs (Adult Colouring
(Coloring) Books)
Cats and Dogs Coloring Sheets Advanced Coloring (Colouring) Books for Adults with 44 Coloring Pages Cats and Dogs (Adult Colouring
(Coloring) Books)
Advanced Coloring Books for Adults (Cats and Dogs) Advanced Coloring (Colouring) Books for Adults with 44 Coloring Pages Cats and Dogs
(Adult Colouring (Coloring) Books)
Pattern Coloring Pages Advanced Coloring (Colouring) Books for Adults with 30 Coloring Pages Pattern (Adult Colouring (Coloring) Books)
Coloring Book (Cats and Dogs) Advanced Coloring (Colouring) Books for Adults with 44 Coloring Pages Cats and Dogs (Adult Colouring
(Coloring) Books)
Cats and Dogs Coloring Pages Advanced Coloring (Colouring) Books for Adults with 44 Coloring Pages Cats and Dogs (Adult Colouring
(Coloring) Books)
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