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R YOU A STEAMY SECOND CHANCE ROMANCE (THE COPELAND RANCH TRILOGY
Angel followed him at two steps, and when she stood beside his chair, watching him open the soft drink, Barty said, "Why were you following
me?".A floor-to-ceiling bookshelf was crammed with pulp magazines that had been published throughout the 1920s, '30s, and '40s, before
paperback books supplanted them. The All-Story, Mammoth Adventure, Nickel Western, The Black Mask, Detective Fiction Weekly, Spicy
Mystery, Weird Tales, Amazing Stories, Astounding Stories, The Shadow, Doc Savage, G-8 and His Battle Aces, Mysterious Wu Fang ...."Oil and
natural-gas pipelines will fracture, explode. A sea of fire will wash cities, killing hundreds of thousands more.".Gifted with unusual powers of
visual observation, the girl was quick to notice the slightest changes in her world. The sparkling engagement ring on Celestina's left hand had not
escaped her notice..Room to room through the upstairs. Checking closets. Behind furniture. Bathrooms. In Paul's private spaces. No
Cain..Although, to her eyes, the natural world had an ominous cast this morning, she was also aware of its great beauty. She wanted Barty to store
up every magnificent vista, every exquisite detail..Barty rode with his mother in her green Chevrolet station wagon. Because the cakes, pies, and
gifts were too numerous to be contained in one vehicle, Edom followed them in his flashier yellow-and-white '54 Ford Country Squire..Celestina
checked her wristwatch and saw that she was running late. With Angel's short legs and layers of red, there was no point in trying to hurry..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..Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds by
depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to
sentimental platitude. Heroes brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits. Profoundly disturbing
moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped, reduced to
toys, molded in bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable..Nolly said, "We've never really had a song of
our own, in spite of all the dancing we do. I think this is a good one. But so far, you've only sung it to another man.".Rising from his chair and
rolling down his shirt-sleeves, Nolly said, "If you'll be our guest for dinner, I suspect we'll all have a fascinating evenings.".He knew the titles that
he wanted: "Tunnel in the Sky, Between Planets, Starman Jones. ".This comment left Tom nonplussed. He could only imagine that Jacob had
known someone who died in that crash-yet the twin's tone of voice and his expression seemed to suggest that a world without the Bakersfield train
wreck would be a less convivial place than one that included it..These statements sounded so convoluted and so bizarre to Agnes that they
nourished her growing fear for Barty's mental stability.."I never saw a Moor--never saw the Sea--Yet know I how the Heather looks--And what a
Billow be."".He backed toward the hall door, watching as the fire spread. After lingering until certain that the house would soon be a seething pyre,
he finally sprinted along the hall to the front door..At the next comer, instead of continuing south, Junior angled aggressively in front of oncoming
pedestrians, stepped off the curb, and headed east, traversing the, intersection against the advice of a Don't Walk sign. Horns blared, a city bus
nearly flattened him, but he made.As she clambered through the open door into Celestina's lap, the girl said, "Uncle Wally gave me an Oreo."."He
came through the surgery well. He'll be in post-op for a while, then brought here to the ICU. His condition's critical, but there are degrees of
critical, and I believe we'll be able to upgrade him to serious long before this day is over. He's going to make it.".Barty sat at the kitchen table,
reading Between Planets. From time to time, Agnes discovered him watching her at work or studying Maria's face and her dexterous hands..find
reason to celebrate every development in life, including the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright side to even the darkest hour..Junior
realized that killing Renee this very night would be an unthinkable waste. Instead, he could marry her first, enjoy her for a while, and eventually
arrange an accident or suicide that left him with all-or at least a significant portion of her assets.."Wouldn't dream of asking you to make it a habit.
Just this one time. If anguish, why not guilt?".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..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..Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . .
normal?".By the time all the details of mortuary and cemetery services were settled, Walter Panglo had a nervous tic in his left cheek. His eyes
were open wide, as if he'd been so startled that his lids froze in a position of ascension, locked by a spasm of surprise. His hands must have grown
clammy; he blotted them repeatedly on his suit..Tammy--the stock analyst, broker, and cat-food-eating feline fetishist-whom he had dated from
Christmas of '65 through February of '66, had given him the timepiece in return for all the trading commissions and perfect sex that he had given
her.."But I had greater facility with cards than most magicians. I trained with Moses Moon, greatest card mechanic of his generation.".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 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.."There's nothing here for you," she said, stepping back from the door in order to close it..... That discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some
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of which will return to you in ways you might expect ....In the foyer again, about six feet inside the front door, he stood the wineglass on the floor.
He placed the bottle of Merlot beside the glass, the red rose beside the bottle..Her voice was flat and a little hard. Another man might have mistaken
her tone for disapproval, for impatience, even for quiet anger..The nurse raised her eyes from Agnes to this other person. "Yes a chip of ice would
be all right.".Similarities between Naomi and her mom- ended with appearances. Sheena was loud, crass, self-absorbed, and had the vocabulary of
a brothel owner specializing in service to sailors with Tourette's syndrome.."No, no, dear. It was little Muffin, from next door. A big dog certainly
would have torn up both you and the pants. We've got to have a credible story."."Yes," she assured him, though her gaze had dropped from his
mouth to his hand, so small, which she held in hers..AS MEANINGFUL AS Jacob's death had been within the small world of his family, Agnes
Lampion never lost sight of the fact that there were more resonant deaths in the larger world before 1968 ended and the Year of the Rooster
followed. On the fourth of April, James Earl Ray gunned down Martin Luther King on a motel balcony in Memphis, but the assassin's hopes were
foiled when, because of this murder, freedom grew more vigorously from the richness of a in martyr's blood. On June 1, Helen Keller died
peacefully at eighty-seven. Blind and deaf since early childhood, mute until her adolescence, Miss Keller led a life of astonishing accomplishment;
she learned to speak, to ride horses, to waltz; she graduated cum laude from Radcliffe, an inspiration to millions and a testament to the potential in
even the most blighted life. On June 5, Senator Robert F. Kennedy was assassinated in the kitchen of the Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles.
Unknown numbers died when Soviet tanks invaded Czechoslovakia, and hundreds of thousands perished in the final days of the Cultural
Revolution in China, many eaten in acts of cannibalism sanctioned by Chairman Mao as acceptable political action. John Steinbeck, novelist, and
Tallulah Bankhead, actress, came to the end of their journeys in this world, if not yet in all others. But James Lovell, William Anders, and Frank
Borman-the first men to orbit the moon-traveled 250,000 miles into space, and all returned alive.."Making too many wrong choices," Grace White
said, "produces too many branches-a gnarled, twisted, ugly growth.".The formless apprehension with which she had awakened at 1:50, Tuesday
morning, had returned to her from time to time during the past couple days. Now, here it came again, pinching her throat and tightening her chest-at
last beginning to take form..Now, trouble. Different from what he'd experienced before but just as powerful and terrifying. He didn't need to
regurgitate, but he desperately needed to evacuate..Heart racing, Tom produced another quarter from a pants pocket. For the benefit of the adults,
he performed the proper preparation-a little patter and the ten-finger flimflam-because in magic as in jewelry, every diamond must have the proper
setting if it's to glitter impressively.."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.".Vanadium arrived and stood beside Junior. His black suit was
cheap, but it fit better than Rudy's..The terror he hid from her vanished with the recital of their vows. He knew from their first kiss as husband and
wife that this was his destiny. What a great adventure they'd had together these past twenty-three years, one that Doc Savage might have
envied..After a day of work, the pencil portrait of Nella Lombardi was finished. The second piece in the series-an extrapolation of her appearance
at age sixty-was begun..The gray pants of her jogging suit, speckled with rain that had blown in through the shattered windshield, were suddenly
soaked. Her water had broken.."One hour," he announced, establishing a countdown. In sixty minutes, his internal clock would rouse him from a
meditative state..Celestina finally zipped shut the satchel. "You better watch out for the big bad wolf.".out of hand. "Well ... yes, I suppose so."
Spineless, unethical quack bastard, Junior thought bitterly..The coin stopped turning across his knuckles and, as though with volition of its own, it
slipped into the tight curve of his curled forefinger. With a snap of his thumb, he flipped the quarter into the air..On his nightstand, he found an
envelope evidently placed there by Hanna, after she'd taken it from his pharmacy smock, which he had given her to launder. The envelope
contained the letter about Agnes Lampion that Paul had written to Reverend White in Oregon..This bond between the Lampion and White families,
which Grace had already heard about from Paul, came as news to Celestina as much as to Agnes. It inspired more reminiscences of lost husbands
and the wistful wish that Joey and Harrison could have met..Bent like an ape, he humped the musician north along the alley. The original
cobblestone pavement had been coated with blacktop, but in places the modem material had cracked and worn away, providing a treacherously
uneven surface made even more treacherous by a skin of moisture shed by the fog. He stumbled and slipped repeatedly, but he used his anger to
keep his balance and be a winner, until he found a distant enough dumpster..So here it came again, the hateful past, returning when Junior thought
he was shed of it. This tall, lanky, Celestina-humping son of a bitch, guardian of Bartholomew, had driven away, gone home, but he couldn't stay in
the past where he belonged, and he was opening his mouth to say Who are you or maybe to shout an alarm, so Junior shot him three
times..nonetheless. The rapist's curse. Healthy, but healthy at the expense of Phimie..Being blind had few consolations, but Barty found that not
being able to look at his uncles' files and books was one of them. In the past, he never really, in his heart, wanted to see those pictures of dead
people roasted in theater fires and drowned bodies floating in flooded streets, but a few times he peeked. His mom would have been ashamed of
him if she'd discovered his transgression. But the mystery of death had an undeniable creepy allure, and sometimes a good Father Brown detective
story simply didn't satisfy his curiosity. He always regretted looking at those photos and reading the grim accounts of disaster, and now blindness
spared him that regret..During the girl's final appointment, Junior discovered she would be home alone that same night, her parents at a function she
wasn't required to attend. She appeared to reveal this inadvertently, quite innocently; however, Junior was a bloodhound when it came to smelling
seduction, regardless of how subtle the scent..His enjoyment of the art was diminished by these associations, and as Junior turned away from
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Industrial Woman, his attention was suddenly captured by the quarters. Three lay on the floor at her gear wheel-and-meat-cleaver feet. They had
not been here earlier..BASEBALL CAP IN HAND, he stood on Agnes's front porch this Sunday evening, a big man with the demeanor of a shy
boy..No one was surprised by his proposal, her acceptance, and the wedding. Barty and Angel were both eighteen when they were married in June
of 1983.."I wish my Rico could have met your Harrison, too," Maria told Grace, referring to the husband who had abandoned her. "Maybe the
reverend could've done with words what I couldn't do with my foot in Rico's trasero.".Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but
he did not understand the quality of Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had always followed
his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..Victoria lay faceup on the floor. The nurse was no longer as lovely as
she had been, and perhaps because of early rigor mortis, her grace, which had initially been evident even in death, had now deserted her..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.".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..When Junior cut open a grapefruit for breakfast, he didn't
find a quarter in it.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the exception of his teeth, he was not a self-improved individual.."You don't get the
heebie-jeebies," Max said. "You give 'em. Tell me what's wrong.".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..Across the room, the girl on the window seat showed no awareness of his arrival. She sat sideways to him in the niche, with her back
against one wall, knees drawn up, a big sketch pad braced against her thighs, working intently with colored pencils.."But in 'This Momentous Day,'
Bartholomew is just the disciple, the historical figure, and he's also a metaphor for the unforeseen consequences of even our most ordinary
actions.".He pressed the muzzle of the weapon against the girl's forehead and said, "Naomi, Seraphim, you were exquisite lovers, but you've got to
be realistic. There's no way we can have a life together.".In spite of his dumpy appearance-and especially in the dark, where appearances didn't
count-Vanadium had the aura of a mystic. Although Junior didn't believe in mystics or in the various unearthly powers they claimed to possess, he
knew that mystics who believed in themselves were exceptionally dangerous people..Grace declined food, but Tom ordered for her, anyway,
selecting those things that by now he knew Celestina liked, guessing that the mother's taste had shaped the daughter's..She worried that he would
need to go to the bathroom during the night and that, half asleep, he might turn the wrong way, toward the stairs, and fall. Three times they paced
off the route from the doorway of his room to the hall bath. She would have walked it a hundred times and still not been satisfied, but Barty said,
"Okay, I've got it.".Uncommonly healthy, he didn't suffer croup, flu, sinusitis, or most of the ailments to which other children were
vulnerable..Alarm contacts gleamed in the header, but the system wasn't currently activated..Shaking his head, his coffee cup rattling against the
saucer, Edom said, "Uh, no, sir, no, I don't think we've ever met till now."."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal.
Watermetal eats all the other metals, even gold, see..If he hadn't been such a rational, stable, no-nonsense person all of his life, Junior might have
thought he was losing his mind..Maria arrived early, expecting to assist with final details in the kitchen. Though honored to be a guest, she wasn't
able to stand by with a glass of wine while preparations remained to be made..The muffling fog quieted the city as much as obscured it, and the
alley was surprisingly still. Many of the businesses were closed for the night, and as far as Junior could discern, no delivery trucks or other vehicles
were parked the length of the block..With his sister's financial backing, Edom purchased a flower shop in '71, after ascertaining that the strip mall
in which it was located had been even more soundly constructed than the earthquake code required, that it didn't stand on slide-prone land, that it
did not lie in a flood plain, and that in fact its altitude above sea level ensured that it would survive all but a tidal wave of such towering enormity
that nothing less than an asteroid impact in the Pacific could be the cause. In '73, he married Maria Elena (that boy-girl thing, after all), whereupon
she became Agnes's sister-in-law in addition to having long been a full sister in her heart. They bought the house on the other side of the original
Lampion homestead, and another fence was torn down..Then the police in Spruce Hills would want to know why he had been screwing around with
an underage Negro girl if his marriage to Naomi had been as perfect, as fulfilling, as he claimed. Unfair as it seems, there is no statute of limitations
on murder. Closed files can be dusted off and opened again; investigations can be resumed. And although authorities would have little or no hope
of convicting him of murder on whatever meager evidence they could dig up, be would be forced to spend another significant portion of his fortune
on attorney fees..After the service, among those who came to Agnes at graveside, trying to express the inexpressible, was Paul Damascus, the
owner of Damascus Pharmacy on Ocean Avenue. Of Mideastern extraction, he had dark olive skin and, incredibly, rust--red hair. With his rust-red
eyebrows, lashes, and mustache, his handsome face looked like that of a bronze statue with a curious patina..Clinging to the desperate hope of an
ultimate reunion, he put the gun away, went to the kitchen, and made a grilled-cheese sandwich: cheddar, with dill pickles on the side..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..Sliding Victoria's
chair away from the table, he turned her to face him. He adjusted her body so that her head was tipped back and her arms were hanging slack at her
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sides..WHEN DR. JIM PARKHURST made his evening rounds, Junior didn't continue to feign sleep but asked earnest questions to which he knew
most of the answers, having eavesdropped on the conversation between the physician and Detective Vanadium..A nurse in surgical greens
appeared. "Pull up the sleeves of your scrub nearly to your elbows. Scrub hard. I'll tell you when to stop.".The poster announced an upcoming
show, titled "This Momentous Day," by the young artist calling herself Celestina White. Dates for the exhibition were Friday, January 12, through
Saturday, January 2 7..His Country Squire laden with cookies, plum cakes, homemade caramel corn with almonds, and gifts, Edom drove directly
home from Obadiah Sepharad's place, which had been their final stop. He roared away as if trying to outrun tornadoes and tidal waves..As if he
sensed her reluctance to return to Dr. Chan, Barty had kept her occupied with talk of the red planet as they approached the office building, had
talked her off the street, along the driveway, and into a parking space, where finally she relinquished the fantasy of an endless road trip. At 5:45,
long past the end of office hours, Dr. Chan's suite was quiet..Though she worried that reading would strain his eyes, worsening his condition, she
recognized the irrationality of her fear. Muscles don't atrophy from use, nor eyes wear out from too much seeing..Yet for all his love of reading and
of music, events suggested that for mathematics he had a still greater aptitude..Tom had no idea who Perri might be, but something in the way
Grace asked the question and the way she regarded Paul suggested that she knew something about Perri that had won her deep respect and
admiration..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..hands as she had seen surgeons do in movies, and she could almost believe that she was still at home, in bed,
in the fevered throes of a terrible dream..Agnes thought crazily of their early dates and the first years of their marriage. They had occasionally gone
to the drive-in, sitting close,.When she tried to say bow, the how of speech eluded her, and she sat as mute as if no words had ever passed her lips
before..The heavy hand would come down on his shoulder, he would be spun around against his will, and there before him would be those nailhead
eyes, the port-wine stain, facial bones crushed by a bludgeon.....Barty's release from Hoag Presbyterian had been delayed by an infection, and
thereafter he had spent three days in a Newport-area rehabilitation hospital. Rehab consisted largely of orientation to his new dark world, since his
lost function could not be recovered by either diligent exercise or therapy..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..Sitting on the edge of the bed,
Maria lightly salted the runny eggs and spooned them into Agnes's mouth. "Eggs is as chickens does.".Celestina had wanted to go to Oregon for the
service, but Tom, Max Bellini, the Spruce Hills police, and Wally Lipscomb-to whom, by Sunday, she'd begun talking almost hourly on the
telephone-all advised strenuously against making the trip. A man as crazed and as reckless as Enoch Cain, expecting to find her at the funeral home
or the cemetery, might not be deterred by a police guard, no matter what its size..Crouching beside the boy as he rubbed a brighter shine onto the
granite, Agnes said, "Barty, honey, why are you ....After Bellini left, Tom questioned Celestina extensively, with an emphasis on Phimie's rape.
Although the subject was painful, she was grateful for the questions. Without this distraction, in spite of her well of hope, she might have allowed
her imagination to fashion terror after terror, until Wally had died a hundred times over in her mind.."Couldn't carry these three ladies," he said.
"Svelte as they are, they still weigh more than a backpack.".use it. The cop was no threat to the English army, as Joan had been, but as far as Junior
was concerned, the creep most definitely deserved to be burned at the stake.."I do, don't I," Rena agreed, as with one plump hand she spread the
pleated skirt of her brightly patterned dress..The bright side was easy to see. If Vanadium's reputation among other cops and among prosecutors
was that of a paranoid, a pathetic a after phantom perpetrators, his unsupported belief that Naomi.you greater strength and determination than any
other motive. But you should know this much.... You need to keep her safe for another reason. She's special. I don't want to explain why she's
special or how I know that she is, because this isn't the time or place, not with your dad's death and Wally in the hospital and you still shaky from
the attack.".Besides, he couldn't any longer afford to spend endless hours either learning a new language or attending the opera. His life was too
full, leaving him insufficient time for the Bartholomew search..Over the following hour, as Walter Panglo guided Jacob through the planning of the
funeral, Jacob recounted the gruesome details of numerous airliner crashes, shipwrecks, train collisions, coal-mine disasters, darn collapses, hotel
fires, nightclub fires, pipeline and oil-well explosions, munitions--plant explosions....."Bartholomew, huh?" asked Wally as he piloted them through
banks of earthbound clouds..His apartment, over the large garage, was reached by a set of exterior stairs. The space was divided into two rooms.
The first was a combination living room and kitchenette, with a corner dining table seating two. Beyond was a small bedroom with adjoining
bath..He stopped straining to see through the black room to the corner armchair. He closed his eyes and tried to lull himself to sleep by summoning
into his mind's eye a lovely but calculatedly monotonous scene of gentle waves breaking on a moonlit shore..The sidewalks were crowded with
businessmen in suits, hippies in flamboyant garb, groups of smartly attired suburban ladies in town to shop, and the usual forgettably dressed
rabble, some smiling and some surly and some mumbling but as blank-eyed as mannequins, who might be hired assassins or poets, for all he knew,
eccentric millionaires in mufti or carnival geeks who earned their living by biting heads off live chickens..scraps of night that have lingered long
after dawn dart agitatedly in and out of the tree, from branch to branch,.When Agnes and Paul returned from a honeymoon in Carmel, they
discovered that Edom had finally cleared out Jacob's apartment. He donated his twin's extensive files and books to a university library that was
building a collection to satisfy a growing professorial and student interest in apocalyptic studies and paranoid philosophy..Instead of engaging in
the confrontation for which he had been pressing ever since his first visit, Vanadium surprised Junior by breaking eye contact, turning from the bed,
and crossing the room to the door..Maria Elena Gonzalez--such an imposing figure in spite of her diminutive stature that even three names seemed
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insufficient to identify her-was still present. Although the crisis had passed, she wasn't ready to trust that nurses and doctors, by themselves, could
provide Agnes with adequate care..First, he searched immediately around the dead man, figuring that the watch might still be snared on the coat
belt or on one of the sleeve straps. No luck..The infant's smile was so captivating and his puzzlement so comically earnest that both expressions
worked on Agnes's misery as surely as yeast leavens dough. Her bitter tears turned sweet.
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Again!! 5
Wakestone Hall (Stella Montgomery Book 3)
Ismaels Ghosts
Swamp People Season 9
Keep Calm and Follow Lil Baby
Keep Calm and Follow Mark Calaway
Keep Calm and Follow Lauren Daigle
Keep Calm and Follow Daniel Craig 2018-2019 Supreme Planner
Keep Calm and Follow Marshmello
Keep Calm and Follow Dakota Fanning 2018-2019 Supreme Planner
Keep Calm and Follow Keira Knightley
Keep Calm and Follow Lupita Nyongo
Keep Calm and Follow Diana Ross 2018-2019 Supreme Planner
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Keep Calm and Follow Bryce Vine 2018-2019 Supreme Planner
Keep Calm and Follow Emmy Rossum 2018-2019 Supreme Planner
Keep Calm and Follow Marlon Brando
Keep Calm and Follow Kygo
Keep Calm and Follow Matt Ryan
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