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"It was in your heart, too, and anything that's in your heart is there for anyone to see. Will your father marry us?".Impressed by the sureness and
swiftness with which the blind boy negotiated the steps and set off across the lawn, Tom didn't initially notice anything unusual about his stroll
through the deluge..make a worrywart life-insurance salesman like me seem just as light hearted as a schoolgirl."."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't
he possibly think you were his long- lost brother or someone?".sport shirt just for no reason at all, because she thought he'd look nice in it?"."D'you
have a bag?".When the subject shifted to card tricks and fortune-telling, Maria admitted to practicing divination with standard playing cards..The
sirens shrieked so loud that he felt a sympathetic vibration in his dental fillings, and with a sharp cry of brakes, a great red truck turned the comer,
at once followed by a second.."I mean," said Dr. Lipscomb, "that I'm selling my practice and putting an end to my medical career. I wanted you to
know.".Celestina was maneuvered aside as the surgical team began resuscitation procedures. Stunned, she backed away from the table until she
encountered a wall. In southern California, as dawn of this new momentous day looms.Alarm contacts gleamed in the header, but the system wasn't
currently activated..As though one of the quarters had dropped into his ear and triggered a golden oldie in the jukebox of his mind, Junior heard
Vanadium's voice in the hospital room, in Spruce Hills, on the night of the day when Naomi died: "en you cut Naomi's string, you put an end to the
effects that her music would have on the lives of others and on the shape of the future.....Either operating on first-aid knowledge of his own or
responding to an instruction from the medic, the cop slipped a foam pillow under Agnes's head..She owned a public-relations firm specializing in
artists, and over dinner she rhapsodized about the work of Jack Lientery. His current series of paintings-emaciated babies against backdrops of ripe
fruit and other symbols of plenty-had critics swooning..Devil mountains, sacred islands, sacramental rivers and cities, Jesuits: These spiritual
references at every turn made Junior uneasy. This was a haunted night, no doubt about that. He wouldn't have been greatly surprised if he had
glanced at his rearview mirror and seen Thomas Vanadium's blue Studebaker Lark Regal closely tailing him, not the real car raised from Quarry
Lake, but a ghostly version, with the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit of the cop at the wheel, an ectoplasmic Naomi at his side, Victoria Bressler and
Ichabod and Bartholomew Prosser and Neddy Gnathic in the backseat: the Studebaker packed full of spirits like a bozo-stuffed clown car in a
circus, though there would be nothing funny about these revenge-minded spooks when the doors flew open and they came tumbling out..As nimble
as a geriatric cat, crying out with pain, Junior nevertheless sprang onto the deep windowsill and shoved against the twin panes of the window. They
were already partly open-but they were also stuck. Crouched on the deep sill, pushing against the parted casement panes of the tall French window,
using not just muscle but the entire weight of his body, leaning into them, the maniac tried to force his way out of the bedroom.."That was five
years ago. After more surgeries than I care to remember, I was left with these." He raised his goblin hands again. "There's pain in humid weather,
less when it's dry. I can take care of myself, but I'll never be a card mechanic again ... or a magician.".Tom Vanadium merely arched one eyebrow,
as if to say that more than a single answer ought to be obvious.."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.".HAVING COMPLETED HER English lesson, Maria Elena Gonzalez went
home with a plastic shopping bag full of precisely damaged clothes and a smaller, paper bag containing cherry muffins for her two girls..He kept a
few paperbacks of Caesar Zedd's work in the bathroom, so that time spent on the john wouldn't be wasted. Some or, his deepest insights into the
human condition and his best ideas for self-improvement had come in this place, where Zedd's luminous words seemed to shine a brighter light into
his mind upon rereading..In her campaign to keep her weight gain to a minimum, anorexia was her ally. She learned to find pleasure in hunger
pangs..Wally drove slowly, carefully, with all the responsibility that you would expect from an obstetrician, pediatrician, and spanking-new fianc?.
The trip home to Pacific Heights took twice as long as it would have taken in clear weather on a night without a pledge of troth..Eventually, he
settled on a mental image of a bowling pin as his "seed." This was a smooth, elegantly shaped object that invited languorous contemplation, but it
did not tease his libido..Agnes found herself drifting up. A frightening sense of weightlessness overcame her..He had not heard the lawman rising
up with malevolent intent, as he had imagined. The body had simply rolled off the backseat onto the floor during the too-sharp 180-degree
turn..Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".Junior
blinked and dared not speak, because he didn't know any Bartholomew, and now he was certain the cop was weaving an elaborate web of deceit,
setting a trap. Why would he have spoken a name that meant nothing to him?.LATE TUESDAY AFTERNOON in Bright Beach, as a darker blue
and iridescent tide rolled across the sky, seagulls rowed toward their safe harbors, and on the land below, shadows that had been upright at work all
day now stretched out, recumbent, preparing for the night..Tuesday, January 9, having cashed out a number of investments during the past ten days,
Junior made a wire transfer of one and a half million dollars to the Gammoner account in the Grand Cayman bank..Before they set out for the
amusement park, Agnes pulled him aside, held him close, and said, "Listen, kid of mine, I'm not giving up. Don't think I ever would. Let's have fun
today. This evening, you and I and Angel will convene a meeting of the North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers"-the girl had become the third
member years ago" and all truths will be told and secrets known. ".Agnes could not bear to watch Maria sewing. The light no longer stung, but her
new future,."You don't get the heebie-jeebies," Max said. "You give 'em. Tell me what's wrong.".Thus far, there were only two unexpected
developments, the first being his explosive vomiting. He hoped he would never have to endure another such episode..He traveled prairies and
mountains and valleys, passed fields rich in every imaginable crop, crossed great forests and wide rivers. He walked in fierce storms when thunder
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crushed the sky and lightning tore it, walked in wind that skinned the bare earth and sheared green tresses from trees, and walked also in
sun-scrubbed days as blue and clean as ever there had been in Eden..As a recreational site, Quarry Lake could be judged only a partial success.
During the mining operation, trees were cleared well back from the edge of the dig, so that much of the shore would be unshaded on a hot summer
day. And along half the strand, signs were posted warning Ungraded Shore: Immediate Deep Water. In places, where lake met land, the bottom lay
over a hundred feet below..Edom had noticed them earlier. Now he saw they were in worse condition than he'd thought. Enlarged knuckles, fingers
not entirely at natural angles to one another. Perhaps Obadiah had rheumatoid arthritis, like Bill Klefton, though a less crippling case..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..Besides, he wasn't on the Greenbaum Gallery customer list and didn't have an invitation..He considered calling her, but he didn't know what
he would say if she answered..As long as Junior continued to fake sleep, the cop couldn't be absolutely sure that any deception was taking
place..She didn't have experience with guns, but having seen him trying to press cartridges into the magazine, she knew how to load. She inserted
one round. Then a second. Enough.."Living high. When I wasn't on the road, I had a fine house here in Bright Beach, not this rental shack I'm in
now, but a nice little place with an ocean view. You can guess what went wrong.".By the time the family was ushered out, protesting, at the end of
evening visiting hours, Junior hadn't succumbed to their pressure. If his conversion was to appear convincingly reluctant, he would have to resist
them for at least another few 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.".A sedan had come to a stop in the graveled driveway, over to the right of the house, almost out of view. As
Junior watched, the headlights were doused. The engine shut off. The driver's door opened. A man got out of the car, a shadowy figure in the
fearsome yellow moonlight. The dinner guest..Her awful sense of weightlessness became something much better: buoyancy, an exhilarating
lightness of spirit. Fear remained with her-fear for Barty, fear of the future and of the strange complexity of Creation that she'd just glimpsed-but
wonder and wild hope now tempered it..A moment later, in the corridor, as Nolly locked the door to his suite, Kathleen linked her right arm
through Vanadium's left. "Do I call you Detective Vanadium, Brother, or Father?".Mocked by the silvery ping-ting-jingle of the maniac detective
emptying his ghostly pockets, Junior ran..The blinds were raised, the windows bare. Usually, she liked the smoky, reddish-gold glow of the city at
night, but this once it made her uneasy..He had the capacity to be exceptional at anything to which he applied himself. Bob Chicane had been right
about that: Junior was far more intense than other men, possessed of greater gifts and the energy to use them..Though Celestina was still holding
Angel, Wally kissed her, and again it was lovely, though shorter than before, and Angel said, "That's a messy kiss.".Agnes returned home from a
pie run with the usual team-grown to five vehicles, including paid employees-to find a gathering in the yard and Barty halfway up the oak..The
paramedic pumped the inflation cuff of the sphygmomanometer, and Junior's blood pressure was most likely high enough to induce a stroke, driven
skyward by the thought that Naomi's love had been a lie..And speak the tongues of man and drake..Magusson considered the assaults on Victoria
and on Vanadium to be hideous crimes, of course, but he also viewed them as affronts to his own dignity and reputation. He expected a felonious
client, rewarded with four and a quarter million instead of jail time, to be grateful and thereafter to walk a straight line..Agnes's big brother by six
years, Edom had lived in one of the two apartments above the large detached garage, behind the main house, since he was twenty-five, when he'd
left the working world. He was now thirty-six..If either of them suspected that she was lying, it was Edom. He looked puzzled, but he didn't pursue
the issue..Incredibly, the thief left behind the most valuable items: the collection of hardcover first editions of Caesar Zedd's complete body of
work. The box stood open, its contents having been explored in haste, but not a single volume was missing..Carrying him to the window, gazing up
at the stars, the moon, she said, "I'll always read to you, Barty."."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was just telling you that Paul got the swing
repaired and rehung.".Indeed, Junior suspected that they might be here at Vanadium's urging. The cop would be interested in determining how
avaricious the mourning husband would prove to be when presented with the opportunity to turn his wife's cold flesh into cash..Unable to continue
Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the story of Ged and Tenar had reached its happily-ever-after, I gave
the book a subtitle: "The Last Book of Earthsea.".She herself had been too nervous to eat anything. She'd held the same glass of untasted
champagne throughout the evening, clutching it as though it were a mooring buoy that would prevent her from being swept away in a storm.."Fifty
died in London, in '57, when two trains crashed. And a hundred twelve were crushed, torn, mangled, in '52, also England."."And you give yourself
far too little credit," Salk continued gently. "There's no doubt in my mind that Perri was a hero. But she was married to a hero, as well.".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..Convinced that the
house was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to the foyer and the ground-floor hall..Taking her silence for
assent, Tom continued: "Your father is gone from here, gone forever, but he still lives in other worlds. This isn't a statement of faith alone. If Albert
Einstein were still alive and standing here, he'd tell you that it's true. Your father is with you in many places, and so is Phimie. In many places, she
didn't die in childbirth. In some worlds, she was never raped, her life never blighted. But there's an irony in that, isn't there? Because in those
worlds, Angel doesn't exist-yet Angel is a miracle and a blessing." He looked up from the city to the woman. "So when you're lying in bed tonight,
kept awake by grief, don't think just about what you've lost with your father and Phimie. Think about what you have in this world that you've never
jet-wars-in-the-nuclear-age-1972-to-the-present-day.pdf
Page 2/6

Jet Wars In The Nuclear Age 1972 To The Present Day

known in some others-Angel. Whether God's a Catholic, a Baptist, a Jew, a Muslim, or a quantum mechanic, He gives us compensation for our
pain, compensation right here in this world, not just in those parallel to it and not just in some afterlife. Always compensation for the pain ... if we
recognize it when we see it."."Yes?" the silver-haired eminence replied, wrinkling his nose as though he suspected that this customer would ask if
the display pedestal was included in the price..Before he taught himself to read books, he also taught himself numbers, and then how to read a
clock. The significance of time had a more profound impact on him than Agnes could understand, perhaps because acquiring an awareness of the
infinite nature of the universe and the finite nature of each human life-and fully understanding the implications of this knowledge-takes most of us
till early adulthood if not later, whereas for Barty, the vast glories of the universe and the comparatively humble nature of human existence were
recognized, contemplated, and absorbed in a matter of weeks.."I'll do your share of the housework for a month. If I'm closer to the date, you clean
up all my pie-baking and other kitchen messes for a month-the bowls and pans and mixers, everything.".Naomi's beautiful countenance rose in his
mind, and she looked beautific for a moment, but then he thought he saw a certain slyness in her angelic smile, a disturbing glint of calculation in
her once loving eyes..Judging by his great pleasure in learning, Barty didn't feel robbed of anything. To him, the world was an orange of infinite
layers, which he peeled and savored with increasing delight..He told her that he loved her, and she slipped away upon his words. As she went, the
haggard look of the terminal leukemic patient passed from her, and before the gray mask of death replaced it, he saw the beauty he had preserved in
memory when he was three, before they took his eyes, saw it so briefly, as if something transforming welled out of her, a perfect light, her
essence..The girl smiled, as stunningly beautiful as he remembered her, but she was no longer fifteen, as she had been when last he'd seen her.
Since her death in childbirth nearly three years ago, she'd matured and grown lovelier than ever..Twice during dinner, he seemed to draw near The
Subject, but then he circled around it and flew off, each time to report some news of little relevance or to recount something funny that Angel had
said..She appeared to be in her early thirties, perhaps six years older than Junior, but he didn't hold that against her. He wasn't any more prejudiced
against older people than he was against people of other races and ethnic origins..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..A moment
ago, he'd slammed into Angel's room, and that was loud, but this boomed louder, thunderous enough to wake people throughout the
building..Downstairs, two shots cracked, and an instant after the second, an explosion shook the parsonage as though the long-promised Judgment
were at hand. This was a real explosion, not the impact of another runaway Pontiac..When the attorney finally came on the line, he sounded
put-upon, as though Junior were the equivalent of a troublesome toe that he would like to shoot off..On a morning in July, Junior was visiting the
public library, poring through the stacks in search of exotic volumes on the occult, when the phantom voice rose nearby. Here, the singing sounded
softer than in his apartment, little more than a murmur, and also threadier..Celestina breezed through the open door with Angel. "No vanilla wafers.
You'll be up all night with a sugar rush.".Even as the morning matured, the fog and the rain conspired to bar all but a faint gray daylight from St.
Mary's. Shadows flourished..into darkness, Celestina sat down to dinner with her mother and her father in the dining room of the
parsonage..Junior's throat wasn't half as sore as it had been the previous afternoon, and to these men, his soft, coarse voice must have sounded not
abraded, but raw with emotion. "I don't care what's customary. I don't want anything. I don't blame anyone. These things happen. If you have a
liability release with you, I'll sign it right now."."What car?" Celestina asked, stopping at the bottom of the steps and turning to look.."Sitters.
Friends, relatives of friends. People I can trust. I can afford sitters if I'm getting only dinner tips.".I. In the Dark Time.The gas oven might blow up
in his face, at last bringing him peace, but if it didn't, he would at least have cookies for Agnes..In his masterpiece The Beauty of Rage: Channel
Your Anger and Be a Winner, Zedd explains that every fully evolved man is able to take anger at one person or thing and instantly redirect it to any
new person or thing, using it to achieve dominance, control, or any goal he seeks. Anger should not be an emotion that gradually arises again at
each new justifiable cause, but should be held in the heart and nurtured, under control but sustained, so that the full white-hot power of it can be
instantly tapped as needed, whether or not there has been provocation..Phimie's speech had been slurred later, as well, immediately following the
birth of the baby, when she had struggled to convey her desire to name her daughter Angel..In this case, he was sure that vanity was not a fault, not
the result of a swollen ego, but merely healthy self-esteem. That he was irresistible to women wasn't simply his biased opinion, but an observable
and undeniable fact, like gravity or the order in which the planets revolved t around the sun.."Please just call me Tom. I've been forcibly retired
from the Oregon State Police, with full disability because of this face, so I'm not officially a detective anymore. Yet until Enoch Cain is behind
bars, where he belongs, I'm not ready to be anything but a cop, official or not.".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.".Outside, flames churned to the left and right of the opening. The front of the
house was afire..Instead of immediately killing anyone, Junior returned to his apartment on the afternoon of December 29, and went to bed, fully
clothed. To calm down. To think about focus..They would have given him an antinausea medication. It most likely wasn't going to work quickly
enough to save him..He was a virile young man, desired by many, and life was short. Poor Naomi, her lovely face and her look of shock still fresh
in his memory, was a constant reminder of how suddenly the end could come. No one was guaranteed tomorrow. Seize the day..Crouching beside
the boy as he rubbed a brighter shine onto the granite, Agnes said, "Barty, honey, why are you ....That evening, he was filled with a greater sense of
adventure than he'd felt since arriving in the city from Oregon. Consequently, he treated himself to three glasses of a superb Bordeaux and a filet
mignon in the same elegant hotel lounge where he had dined on his first night in San Francisco, almost three years earlier..Still on her knees, she
jet-wars-in-the-nuclear-age-1972-to-the-present-day.pdf
Page 3/6

Jet Wars In The Nuclear Age 1972 To The Present Day

raised the weapon and realized that she was going to shoot the maniac in the back, that she had no other choice, because her inexperience didn't
allow her to aim for a leg or an arm. The moral dilemma overwhelmed her, but so did an image of Phimie lying dead in bloody sheets on the
surgery table. She pulled the trigger and rocked with the recoil..Maria was hand-repairing some of Joey's clothes, which Agnes had meticulously
damaged earlier in the day..He prepared his knives and guns. Blades and bullets. Fortune favors the bold, the self-improved, the self-evolved, the
focused.
Lights of Santorini 2019 White and blue of Santorini in Greece
Ancient Bagan 2019 A photographic journey to the ancient royal city of Bagan
The Beauty of Northumberland 2019 The Beauty of Northumberland
Scottish Highlands - Caithness Sutherland UK-Version 2019 72 stunning photographs from Caithness Sutherland
Kefalonia - Dreams of Greece 2019 Beautiful Island Views
Wirral Reflections 2019 Merseysides hidden gem
Portraits dans lherbe 2019 Portrait dinsectes des Pyrenees dans leur environnement
Fascination of Shipping On board around the world 2019 The calendar shows the worldwide shipping on board of cargo ships
British Shorthair 2019 Beautiful Outdoor Photos of British Shorthair Cats
ESCALIER MYTHE OU SYMBOLE 2019 Les ecaliers de nos jours
Welsh Landscapes 2019 Seasonal Locations of Mid and North Wales
Switzerland 2019 From High Mountains to Mediterranean Flair
Scenes from the South Coast 2019 Images of Hampshire and Dorset all reflecting the sea and rivers of the region
Jazz Over Time 2019 Magical illustrations of Bluesax jazz universe
Les papillons de Provence 2019 Les beaux papillons aux couleurs de la Provence
Lovely Leaves 2019 The most beautiful leaves in twelve intriguing close-ups
Prescott HillClimb British Championship 2019 Images of some of the cars from Prescott HillClimb
Reve dIcare 2019 Photographies aeriennes du soleil couchant
Les animaux du zoo 2019 Calendrier avec des photos tendres et amusantes de vos animaux preferes
Food UK-Version 2019 Photographs of food
Swiss Landscapes 2019 Stunning photos of the beautiful Swiss landcape and mountains
Cabanons de Provence 2019 Autrefois les paysans allaient aux champs a pied ou a cheval Les champs etaient souvent loin des villages alors ils
construisaient des cabanons pour ranger leurs outils et se proteger du soleil et de la pluie
For the Love of It - Snowboarding and Bicycles UK-Version 2019 Snowboarding and Bicycles
Water Mania 2019 Beauties near or in the water
Mysteres ou Secrets 2019 Une serie dimages etranges posant question
Le Monde des Courses LE CHEVAL 2019 Photos dart de Capella MP sur le monde du cheval
Naples et Campanie 2019 Selection de vues de Naples et de la Campanie
Puerto Banus 2019 Jewel of Marbella
Panoramic Scotland UK-Version 2019 Discover the beauty of Scotland in 12 stunning panoramic photographs
Just Bees 2019 Our magical pollinators busy bees
Les papillons de nos campagnes 2019 Calendrier des papillons des campagnes francaises
When Im big I will be a Boxer UK-Version 2019 With a boxer puppy through the first year 2015
Flowers and Petals 2019 The beautiful world of Flowers
Exotic Peru 2019 Beautiful photographs of the exotic Flora and Fauna of magical Peru
I love Rome 2019 The city of Rome has fascinated people for centuries Here of 12 pictures of this unique city!
Arcadian Dreams Revisited Traditional farmers of Holland 2019 2019 Photo series of dutch farmers
Metaphorismes 2019 Douze tableaux de lartiste Bruno Aimetti ou la poesie cotoie limaginaire entre derision et tendresse
Every month a verse from the Bible 2019 Calendar with passages from Scripture
Ambiances Ariege Pyrenees 2019 Les Pyrenees ariegeoises
The Alaska Calendar UK-Version 2019 A monthly calendar with 12 beautiful photos taken in the Alaskan wilderness
Classical Spain 2019 Photographs of the unspoiled cities of historic Spain
Une lumiere divine 2019 La lumiere des edifices religieux
Glorious Trees 2019 Beautiful photographs of trees for every month of the year
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Rhodesian Ridgebacks dAfrique du Sud 2019 Rhodesian Ridgebacks photographies par Anke van Wyk dans leur pays dorigine lAfrique du Sud
The Dolomites Unesco World Heritage 2019 The calendar shows photos on the Dolomites Unesco World Heritage
Lete dans les Vosges 2019 Rapprochons-nous de lame de la nature vosgienne en allant a sa decouverte !
Naturellement beau 2019 Un il attentif sur la nature peut devoiler de vraies merveilles
MANDALA COMPOSITIONS 2019 Photographic Mandala Compositions from flowers
Dancers in the city 4 2019 LOeil et le Mouvement
Millau en lumiere 2019 La ville de Millau en Aveyron
British Birds of Prey 2019 Birds of Prey found in the United Kingdom
NEW YORK - Manhattan skyline 2019 2019 View on NEW YORK City from skyscrapers bridges and helicopters
Montagnes suisses mystiques 2019 Moments dans la nature
World of Planes 2019 This calendar contains stunning aircraft photos in many interesting light situations and perspectives
Des Dos Nus 2019 Des dos nus mysterieux
Australias East Coast 2019 A photographic tour of Australias eastern coast
Silence blanc 2019 Paysages de neige en France
Poissons tropicaux 2019 A la decouverte des poisons tropicaux
Hellas - a sea of colors UK-Version 2019 A journey to the Greek vivid islands
Homespun philosophies 2019 Worldly wisdom from two very different cultures
Oases of Silence 2019 Places full of beauty and harmony
Orchids of South Europe 2019 UK-Version 2019 Orchids of South Europe in pictures by Benny Trapp
Lanzarote - Canary Islands 2019 Fantastic Views
Jeux denfants 2019 Balade espiegle et tendre au pays de lenfance
Just Natures Eyes 2019 Just Natures Eyes
Tout simplement Lyon 2019 Une promenade autour de Lyon
Cuban Cars 2019 Vintage Cars of Cuba
Cappadokia from above 2019 The Cappadokian landscape is unique in the world
Moments dans la Provence 2019 La lavande les paysages et les natures mortes de Provence
Je vous ai dessine des roses 2019 Calendrier de photos inedites de roses retravaillees comme des coloriages
VIETNAM 2019 Photographic journey
Helgoland Idyllic North Sea Island 2019 Helgoland an idyllic island in the North Sea - visitors cannot escape the magic of its beauty
Macros from the World of Insects 2019 The realm of insects is huge This calendar allows a fascinating look inside the details of this world
Landscapes - Scotland England Wales UK-Version 2019 Atmospheric Black and White Landscape Photographs of Scotland England and Wales
Magical Dahlias 2019 Portraits of magical-looking dahlias
Jai vu le loup 2019 Loups gris et loups arctiques du Canada
SURFERS AND WAVES 2019 Feel the waves and the power of nature
Dahlias after the rain 2019 Admire dahlias after the rain
Velours sucres 2019 Images de synthese
DWARF GOLD DRAGON RAGE AND CLEVER THIEF 2019 A fantasy calendar of mystical power and fairytale beauty
Rocks that rock 2019 A selection of abstract studies of rocks on UK beaches
Ailes sur la France 2019 Avions militaires et civils en demonstration dynamique en France
Scotlands Lochs and Mountains 2019 A selection of scenic views of the Mountains and Lochs of Scotland
Suivez les papillons 2019 Calendrier photo sur le theme des papillons
Sentiments 2019 Serie dimages de mains relatant le concept demotions
Black and White Nature 2019 Pictures of lovely nature in black and white
La beaute de la Cote dOpale 2019 La Cote dOpale setend sur 150 Km
Charming - Mystic Devon Dartmoor South England 2019 Dartmoor is a hilly moorland in south Devon England Protected by National Park status
it covers 954 square kilometers
Le Rajasthan son peuple 2019 La diversite du peuple du Rajasthan en quelques images
Vlaardingen Old and New Beauty 2019 Beautiful views around the old town of Vlaardingen Netherlands
Austrian Summer 2019 Magnificent places in Austria Carinthia
Anciens tracteurs agricoles 2019 Photos de vieux tracteurs agricoles
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Mountain Lovers 2019 Beautiful Mountain Views
Le Chateau Frontenac 2019 Le Chateau des chateaux lhotel le plus photographie au monde !
Opel Nostalgia 2019 A German classic car in Cuba
American Beauty 2019 Oldtimer on the Route 66
Planete Mer 2019 Planete Mer a pour objectif la preservation de la vie marine et des activites humaines qui en dependent
A Foggy Year 2019 Surprising views in fog and above
Bolivian Altiplano 2019 These photographs highlight the Bolivian High Plains
Actions de rugby 2019 Serie de 12 creations originales montrant les gestes et actions du rugby actuel
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