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LA FAMME DE MONDS ET LA DEVOTE AVEC UNE PREFACE PARLAUTEUR DE LAN
With her rock of faith under her, and breathing hope as much as ever, she was nevertheless unable to be as strong for him as she wanted to be. She
felt her face go soft, her mouth tremble, and when she tried to repress a sob, it burst from her with wretched force..In the gallery windows, eight of
the nine sculptures were so disturbing that many passersby, catching sight of them, blanched and looked away and hurried on. Not everyone can be
a connoisseur..His profession was cocktail piano, though he didn't have to earn a living at it. He had inherited a fine four-story house in a good
neighborhood of San Francisco and also a sufficient income from a trust fund to meet his needs if he avoided extravagance. Nevertheless, he
worked five evenings a week in an elegant lounge in one of the grand old hotels on Nob Hill, playing highly refined drinking songs for tourists,
businessmen from out of town, affluent gay men who stubbornly continued to believe in romance in an age that valued flash over substance, and
unmarried heterosexual couples who were working up a buzz to ensure that their rigorously planned adulteries would seem glamorous..Grace knew
it, too, because she went limp with misery in his arms, ceased struggling against him..Before he searched the bedroom, Vanadium walked quickly
back through the rooms that he had already inspected, suddenly remembering the three bizarre paintings of which Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had
spoken, and wondering how he could have overlooked them. They were not here. He was able to locate, however, the places on the walls where the
art works had hung, because the nails still bristled from the pocket plaster, and picture hooks dangled from the nails..Instead, he imagined
Vanadium's blunt fingers moving over the intravenous apparatus with surprising delicacy, reading the function of the equipment as a blind man
would read Braille with swift, sure, gliding fingertips. He imagined the detective finding the injection port in the main drip line, pinching it
between thumb and forefinger. Saw him produce a hypodermic needle as a magician would pluck a silk scarf from the ether. Nothing in the syringe
except deadly air. The needle sliding into the port ....In a monotone that gave new meaning to deadpan, the detective added: "I'm the only one who
was there who doesn't have a dry-cleaning bill."."Anyway, something clicked in me on the roller coaster, and I grasped a new angle of approach to
the problem. I've figured out that I can walk in the idea of sight, sort of sharing the vision of another me, in another reality, without actually going
there." He smiled into her astonishment. "So what do you say about that?".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..Nolly, telling the story of his day's work, paused as the waiter delivered two orders of the crab-cake appetizer
with mustard sauce. "Nolly, Mrs. Wulfstan--enjoy!".Nolly finally disturbed the quiet: "Well, sir ... you're quite a psychologist.".Vanadium was no
ordinary cop, as he himself had said. In his obsession, convinced that Junior had murdered Naomi and impatient with the need to find evidence to
prove it, what was to stop the detective if he decided to deal out justice himself? What was to prevent him from walking up to the Suburban right
now and shooting his suspect pointblank?.replace her. I'd never be able to spend a penny of it. Not a penny. I'd have to give it away. What would be
the point?".Having been an object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt fortunate to have survived. He shuddered..Intending to keep the front
of the gallery under surveillance from behind the wheel of his Mercedes, Junior checked the time as he walked toward the car. His wrist was bare,
his Rolex missing..Frequently, people told Agnes that she should find an agent for Barty, as he was wonderfully photogenic; modeling and acting
careers, they assured her, were his for the asking. Though her son was indeed a fine-looking lad, Agnes knew he wasn't as exceptionally handsome
as many perceived him to be. Rather than his looks, what made Barty so appealing, what made him seem extraordinarily good-looking, were other
qualities: an unusual gracefulness for a child, such a physical easiness in every movement and posture that it seemed as though some curious
personal relationship with time had allowed him twenty years to become a three-year-old; an unfailingly affable temperament and quick smile that
possessed his entire face, including his mesmerizing green blue eyes. Perhaps most affecting of all, his remarkable good health was expressed in
the lustrous sheen of his thick hair, in the golden-pink glow of his summer-touched skin, in every physical aspect of him, until there were times
when he seemed radiant..Had Kathleen Klerkle been a man, she would have enjoyed larger quarters in a newer building in a better part of town.
She was more gentle and respectful of the patient's comfort than any male dentist Nolly had ever known, but prejudice hampered women in her
profession..Although he was a stranger, arriving unannounced, and something of an eccentric by anyone's definition, Paul was received by Grace
and Harrison White with warmth and fellowship. At their doorstep, raising his voice to compete with the wailing weather, he hurriedly blurted out
his mission, as if they might reel back from his wild windblown presence if he didn't talk quickly enough: "I've walked here from Bright Beach,
California, to tell you about an exceptional woman whose life will echo through the lives of countless others long after she's gone. Her husband
died the night their son was born, but not before naming the boy Bartholomew, because he'd been so impressed by 'This Momentous Day. And
now the boy is blind, and I hope you'll be able and willing to give some comfort to his mother." The Whites failed to reel backward, didn't even
flinch from his unfortunately explosive statement of purpose. Instead, they invited him into their home, later invited him to dinner, and later still
asked him to stay the night in their guest room,.there in more genteel and gilded ages, and her flights of imagination sometimes acquired such vivid
detail that they were eerily like memories..The ninth piece was not art, certainly not a work by Griskin, and could disturb no one half as much as it
rattled Junior. Upon a black pedestal stood a pewter candlestick identical to the one that had cracked the skull of Thomas Vanadium and had added
dimension to the cop's previously pan-flat face..FOR JUNIOR CAIN, the Year of the Horse (1966) and the Year of the Sheep (1967) offered many
opportunities for personal growth and self-improvement. Even if by Christmas Eve, '67, Junior would not be able to take a dry walk in the rain, this
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nevertheless was a period of great achievement and much pleasure for him..The Selective Service physician quickly declared Junior to be maimed
and unfit. Quietly but with passion, Junior pleaded for a chance to prove his value to the armed forces, but the examiner was unmoved by
patriotism, interested only in keeping the cattle line of other potential draftees moving past him at a steady pace..Neddy favored a quick greeting,
two curt pumps, but Junior held fast after the handshake was over. He didn't grind the musician's knuckles, nothing so crude, just held on pleasantly
but firmly. His intention was to confuse and further rattle the man, taking advantage of his obvious dislike of having his personal space encroached
upon, in the hope that Neddy would reveal why he'd been watching Junior so intently from across the room..The young man raised his voice to be
heard above the gobbling of the art turkeys. "No, sir. He just asked where the men's room was.".When the subject shifted to card tricks and
fortune-telling, Maria admitted to practicing divination with standard playing cards..Slowly rotating his raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw
them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing manipulations that a master card mechanic could perform. Though he spoke
without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more sorcerous than hares from hats, doves from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz
saws.."No. It's, stopped. The thing now is to prevent a recurrence of the emesis, which could trigger more bleeding. He's getting antinausea
medication and replacement electrolytes intravenously, and we've applied ice bags to his midsection to reduce the chance of further
abdominal-muscle spasms and to help control inflammation."."That's exactly how I hoped he would be." Relieved, he followed Agnes to the living
room. "Listen, Aggie, you know, I don't have anything against Jacob, but-".Junior was vigilant. He took note of all those who approached the
piano, whether they dropped money in the fishbowl or not..Ursula K. Le Guin.And although Simon would have denied it, would even have joked
that a conscience was a liability for an attorney, he possessed a moral compass. When he traveled too far along the wrong trail, that magnetized
needle in his soul led him back from the land of the lost..Already another contraction racked her, so intense that the pain was not limited to her
lower back and abdomen, but seared the length of her sphic, like an electric current leaping vertebra to vertebra. Her breath pinched in her chest as
though her lungs had collapsed..She tried to raise her right hand, but it flopped uselessly and would not respond,.Barty, didn't watch much
television. He'd been up late enough to see Red Skelton only a few times, but that comedian always drew gales of laughter from him..As Junior
stood at Seraphim's grave, his breath smoked from him in the still night air, as though he were a dragon..Second-stage labor was supposed to last
about fifty minutes in a woman bearing her first child, as little as twenty if the birth was not the first, but she sensed that Bartholomew was not
going to come into the world by the book..Adding new growth to his forest of frustration, Tom got up from the study desk, fetched the newspaper
from the front doorstep, and went to the kitchen to make his morning coffee. He boiled up a pot of strong brew and sat down at the knotty-pine
table with a steaming mug full of black and sugarless solace..Junior was at critical depth. The psychological pressure was at least five thousand
pounds per square inch and growing by the second. Implosion imminent..madness or a brilliant deductive insight: Naomi, the hateful bitch, she
poisoned me!.The machine, one in a bank of four, wasn't filled with ordinary newspapers, which cost only a dime, but with a raunchy tabloid aimed
at heterosexual swingers..He exploded off Renee with the velocity of high-powered rifle fire. Stunned, disgusted, humiliated, he backed away from
the chaise lounge, spluttering, wiping at his mouth, cursing..Since dealing with Victoria and the detective, Junior had taken pride in the fact that
he'd kept his equanimity and, more important, his lunch. No acute nervous emesis, as he'd suffered following poor Naomi's death. Indeed, he had
an appetite..While Junior had been hospitalized , Vanadium had searched his lace, with or without a warrant. Turnabout was satisfying..When
Agnes was surprised to discover that Barty's name had been inspired by the reverend's famous sermon, Paul was startled. He had heard "This
Momentous Day" on its first broadcast, and learning that it would be rerun three weeks later by popular demand, he'd urged Joey to listen. Joey had
heard it on Sunday, the second of January, 1965-just four days before the birth of his son..He possessed vast files on tragic fires, and most of them
were committed to memory. In Vienna's magnificent Ring Theater, December 8, a blaze claimed 850 lives. On May 25, 1887, 200 dead at the
Opera Comique, Paris. November 28, 1942, in the Coconut Grove nightclub in Boston-when Jacob was only fourteen years old and already."Well,
we have earthquakes here," Jolene said, "but back east they have all those hurricanes."."It sure is," Barty said. When only a mortified silence
followed his remark, he added: "Gee, I thought that was kinda funny.".The pendulous bellies of the rain-swollen clouds were no darker than when
he had first come to the cemetery, yet they appeared more ominous now than earlier..Raising one hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes,
toes, toes, toes.".Behind his masking hands, the physician let out a thin sound, as though he were trying to pull from his heart an anguish that was
embedded like a bur with countless sharp, hooked thorns..Yet, with no recollection of rising from his chair, he found that he had shouldered his
backpack and crossed the room. The three men looked up expectantly.."Well, certainly, I understand," said Panglo, slowly lowering the offered
hand, although he clearly didn't understand at all.."It's been a tough few years," he said. "Losing her ... and then getting out of Nam alive.".As
Wally followed them inside, Celestina grinned at him. "From the car to the living room, all as neat as a well-practiced ballet. We've got a big
headstart on this married thing.".yunh," so she nodded as vigorously as she was able to do, and tightened her grip on Celestina's hand..Agnes drew
him into her arms and lifted him off the desk and embraced him tightly, with his head on her shoulder and his face nestled against her neck, as she'd
held him when he was a baby..Paul in the guest room again. Sweeping a bedside lamp to the floor, lifting the nightstand..The water shut off, and
Junior heard the ratcheting noise of a paper-towel dispenser.."No member of the society ever violates a secret confidence," Agnes assured him..He
feared that suicide was a ticket to Hell, and he knew that sinless Perri was not waiting for him in those lower realms..Bracing her feet against the
floorboards, clutching the seat with her left hand, fiercely gripping the door handle with her right, she prayed, prayed that the baby would be all
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right, that she would live at least long enough to bring her child into this wonderful world, into this grand creation of endless and exquisite beauty,
whether she herself lived past the birth or not..The Rolex. Because most of the trash in the huge bin was bagged, finding the watch would be easier
than Junior had feared..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..He hit Celestina with
the big question, the huge question, just as she paused in her babbling to suck in a deep breath, the better to spout even more nonsense, whereupon
this panicky inhalation caught in her breast, caught so stubbornly that she was certain she would need the attention of paramedics to start breathing
again, but then Wally popped open the box, revealing a lovely engagement ring, the sight of which made the trapped breath explode from her, and
then she was breathing fine, although snuffling and crying and just generally a mess. "I love you, Wally.".He couldn't work up sufficient saliva to
get the rasp out of his voice: "Then you could learn to do it.".Edom bit his lower lip, shook his head, and stubbornly clung to Barty's left foot..In
Room 724, standing alone at her sister's bedside, watching the girl sleep, Celestina told herself that she was coping well. She could handle this
unnerving development without calling in either of her parents..By the time Junior passed the three offices and found the men's room, Neddy had
occupied it. The door was locked, which must mean this was a single-occupant john..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..Their apartment was in a four-story Victorian house that
dripped gingerbread, in the exclusive Pacific Heights district. It had been converted to apartments with deep respect for the architecture, years
before Wally bought it..But she knew. Barty, buoyant as ever, seemed not to be much worried about the problem with his vision. He appeared to
expect that it would pass like any sneezing fit or cold.."Less than a year and a half ago, Hurricane Flora--she killed over six thousand in the
Caribbean.".The narrow brick-paved serviceway lay five feet below. The maniac had knocked over trash cans while making his escape, but he
wasn't tumbled among the rest of the garbage..Shuddering, rubbing furiously at himself, he stumbled into the bathroom. In the mirror, he
confronted a face he hardly recognized: swollen, lumpy peppered with red hives.."Naomi, are you in there?" Junior whispered again, peering into
the windows of the girl's soul..honor and family. This was life, and everyone lived his life in the shadow of one solemn obligation or
another..unwittingly oversell any strong reaction, striking a false note and raising suspicions..Junior's agony might have made him howl like a
cankered dog or might even have dropped him to his knees if he hadn't used the pain to fuel his anger. His knobby countenance was so sensitive
that the light breeze flailed his skin as cruelly as if it had been a barbed lash. Empowered by rage even more beautiful than his countenance was
monstrous, he crossed the parking lot, looking through car windows in the hope of seeing keys dangling from an ignition..Five days later, on
Barty's birthday morning, when Agnes and Edom were in the kitchen, making preparations for the visits that had earned her the affectionate title of
Pie Lady, Barty was in his highchair, eating a vanilla wafer lightly dampened with milk. Each time a crumb fell from the cookie, the boy plucked it
off the tray and neatly conveyed it to his tongue..He had recently learned about the demigods of classic mythology in one of the selections from the
Book-of-the-Month Club..Part of him knew this sound was his heartbeat, not the footfalls of an otherworldly pursuer, but that part of him wasn't
dominant at the moment. He moved faster, not exactly running, but hurrying like a man late for an appointment.."When your hands are bigger,"
Tom agreed, "I'm sure you could. In fact, one day I'll teach you.".Perhaps these two months of frustration had brought him to this: hair-trigger
nerves, fevered imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread..Dinner was cooking in the upper of the two ovens. He switched the bottom oven,
setting it at warm, and dropped open the door.."But I had greater facility with cards than most magicians. I trained with Moses Moon, greatest card
mechanic of his generation.".A few attractive women were here alone, proof that social mores had changed dramatically in three years. Junior was
aware of their hot gazes, their need, and he knew that he could have any of them..After a while, a voice broke the vacuum-perfect silence. Bob
Chicane. His instructor..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.".WITH BRIGHT BEACH under assault by one miserable flu and by an uncountable variety of common colds, business was brisk this
Monday at Damascus Pharmacy..The hospital was eerily quiet, except for the occasional squeak of rubber-soled shoes on the vinyl floor of the
corridor..Her brothers' solemnity irritated Agnes. They appeared to be taking this reading seriously, as though it were far more than just a little
after-dinner entertainment..Wednesday, with a swiftness that confirmed its eagerness to make a deal, the state supplied records on the fire tower.
For five years, a significant portion of the maintenance funds had been diverted by bureaucrats to other uses. And for three years, the responsible
maintenance supervisor filed an annual report on this specific tower, requesting immediate funds for fundamental reconstruction; the third of these
documents, submitted eleven months prior to Naomi's fall, was composed in crisis language and stamped urgent..Vanadium nodded. "And I'd like
to hear about Cain's reactions in more detail. I've read your reports, of course, and they've been thorough, but necessarily condensed. There'll be
lots of subtleties that only reveal themselves in conversation. Often, the apparently insignificant details are the most important to me when I'm
devising strategy.".For the first time since walking to La Jolla to meet Jonas Salk, Paul planned a journey with a specific purpose..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..From the phone, Barty proceeded directly to the refrigerator. He opened the
door, got a can of orange soda, and returned without hesitation to his chair at the table..The girl sucked in deep lungsful of the weary clouds.
"Better hold tight, Mommy, I'm gonna float.".Escorting her home didn't require either a car or a long walk, because she lived upstairs in the hotel
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where he'd had dinner. The top three floors of the building featured enormous owner-occupied apartments..Immediately at the thought of
regurgitation, his abdominal muscles contracted like those of a laboratory frog zapped by an electric current, and he choked on a rising
horror.."Because He didn't want you to be a dog." She finished tying a bow in the drawstrings. "There. You look just like an M&M.".Joey was not
illuminated by the light of this world. Agnes realized that he was translucent, his skin like fine milk glass through which shone a light from
elsewhere.."Salt water would be too cumbersome anyway. He'd have to drink a lot of it shortly before he heaved, but he was surrounded by cops
with good reason to keep an eye on him. Does ipecac come in capsule form?"."You sounded as though you were in a lot of distress. You were
frightened of this Bartholomew.".Angel pointed to a Mercedes parked about forty feet behind the Buick, just as its headlights went off..I have
trusted in thy mercy, she thought desperately, reaching for comfort to Psalms 13:5..The boy's silvery giggles rang as merrily as sleigh bells, his
Christmas spirit undampened. "Not between, Mommy. Nobody could do that. I just ran where the rain wasn't.".She always had a generous heart.
After disease whittled Perri's flesh, leaving her so frail, her great heart, undiminished by her suffering, seemed bigger than the body that contained
it..Any reasonable person would agree that the line between legitimate and harassment was hair-thin..Although the distance to the ground was only
ten feet, she would be risking too much by running blindly off the roof and leaping to clear the fringe of fire at the edge. A landing on the lawn
might end well. But if she fell onto the walkway, she might break a leg or her back, depending on the angle of impact..He hadn't lied to his mother.
She assumed that by some quantum magic, he had regained his sight permanently, and that this came with no cost. He merely allowed her to go to
her rest with the comforting misapprehension that her son had been freed from darkness..Cypresses lined the entry drive to the cemetery. Tall and
solemn, the trees kept guard, as though posted to prevent restless spirits from roaming out into the land of the living..Edom and Jacob Isaacson
were her older brothers, who lived in two small apartments above the four-car garage at the back of the property..Jacob had been born with the
requisite dexterity and more than sufficient memory function. His personality disorder-which made him unemployable and guaranteed that his
social life would never involve endless rounds of parties-ensured that he would have the free time needed to practice the most difficult techniques
of card manipulation until he mastered them..Uneasy nevertheless, Agnes went down the hall to her son's room and found that he had fallen asleep
sitting up, while reading. She slipped The Star Beast out of the tangle of his arms, marked his place with the jacket flap, and put the book on the
nightstand.."Then you only have to wait eighteen years," he said, opening the apartment door and stepping aside once more, allowing Celestina to
precede him..From a distance and through a scattering of trees, Junior wasn't able to discern much about the other funeral, but he was pretty sure
many if not most of that crowd were Negroes. He surmised, therefore, that the person being buried was a Negro, too..Reverend White's polished,
somewhat theatrical, yet sincere voice rose out of the past to issue this threat in Junior's memory as he had issued it that night, from a tape recorder,
while Junior had been dancing a sweaty horizontal boogie with Seraphim in her parsonage bedroom..The Beatles began singing the number-one
song, "I Feel Fine," as Junior turned off the county highway and followed the lake road northeast around the oil-black water. They had two titles in
the American top five. In disgust, he switched off the radio..Descending the stairs, Edom said, "September 18, 1906, a typhoon slammed into Hong
Kong. More than ten thousand died. The wind was blowing with such incredible velocity; hundreds of people were killed by sharp pieces of
debris-splintered wood, spear-point fence staves, nails, glass-driven into them with the power of bullets. One man was struck by a windblown
fragment of a Han Dynasty funerary jar, which cleaved his face, cracked through his skull, and embedded itself in his brain."."I really am sorry
about this," Junior said, regretting the necessity to deny her the right to look good at her own funeral, "but it's got to appear to be a crime of
passion.".This wasn't a new sensation. He had experienced it before. In the night just passed, when he awakened from an unremembered dream and
saw the bright quarter dancing across Vanadium's knuckles..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.
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Life in London Or the Day and Night Scenes of Jerry Hawthorn Esq and His Elegant Friend Corinthian Tom Accompanied by Bob Logic the
Oxonian
Eine Romne Von Karl Stein
Deutsche Herzen Skizzen Studien Und Geschichten Von Edmund Hoefer
Pole T 1-3 Der Ein Character-Gem lde Aus Dem Dritten Decennium Unsers Jahrhunderts Von Harro Harring
Theatre de Monsieur Le Grand Comedien Du Roy Tome Quatrieme
Tableaux de Famille Ou Journal de Charles Engelmann Traduit de LAllemand DAuguste LaFontaine Par M Me de Montolieu
Sammtliche Schriften Von Johanna Schopenhauer Sechster Band
Till the Other Side of Time
Caroline Mathilde Historischer Roman Von Graf Adelbert Baudissin Zweiter Band
The King of the Peak A Romance Vol I
Caroline Mathilde Historischer Roman Von Graf Adelbert Baudissin Dritter Band
Wohlfahrtspflege in Der Islamischen Republik Iran VOR Dem Hintergrund Der Umsetzung Der Un-Konvention Uber Die Rechte Von Menschen
Mit Behinderungen Die
Roman Historique Traduit de LAllemand de Madame Caroline [Pichler] Par Madame La Baronne Isabelle de Montolieu
Themidore Ptie I-II
Description Galante de la Ville de Soissons Avec Un Recueil de Pieces Fugitives Dediee Aux Dames
Memoires Et Avantures DUne Dame de Qualite Qui SEst Retiree Du Monde Tome Premier
Agnes de Meranie Femme de Philippe-Auguste Par Mme Louise-Evelines D*** Tome Quatrieme
Memoires En Forme de Letters de Deux Jeunes Personnes de Qualite Ptie 1-4
Ou Restant Des Babioles de MX***
Les Trois Gil Blas Ou Cinq ANS de Folie Histoire Pour Les Uns Et Roman Pour Les Autres Tome Second
Seconde Suite de LAventurier Francois Contenant Les Memoires de Cataudin Chevalier de Rosamene Fils de Gregoire Merveil Tome Premier
Souvenirs de Fidelite Par MM Albert de Calvimont Et de la Baume
Banise Et Balacin Pties 1-4 Ou La Constance Recompensee Histoire Indienne
Nouveaux Proverbs Dramatiques Par M Theodore LeClercq
Camille Ou Lettres de Deux Filles de Ce Siecle Traduites de LAnglois Sur Les Originaux Tome Quatrieme
Anekdotenalmanach Auf Das Jahr 1831
Memoires Et Correspondance de Madame DEpinay Ou Elle Donne Des Details Sur Ses Liaisons Avec Duclos J-J Rousseau Grimm Diderot Le
Baron Tome Troisieme
Dorothee Von Kurland Ein Biographischer Roman Von M Von Sternberg Dritter Band
Leopold Or the Bastard Vol II
A Tale of Khorasan Vol II

par-mme-louise-maignaud-auteur-de-la-famme-de-monds-et-la-devote-avec-une-preface-parlauteur-de-lane-mort-et-la-femme-premier-volume.pdf
Page 6/6

