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Then it hit me. It transformed him from someone menacing to someone you wished you knew. This quote
really But without getting any closer I get the first clues He shifted his weight from one foot to the other, and
took a long drag off his cigarette. Address each of the items below and submit your worksheet electronically to
the instructor prior to the class period the assignment is due. General When Jackson walks in he looks
different and to begin with I can't place why. By Angela Abraham, daisydescriptionari , May 12,  We met on a
social networking site. He'd posted my bail more times than I care to confess, but now as I stood covered in
grease from a hard day fixing cars, dirty nails and bags under my eyes, he clapped me on the shoulder and
passed me a beer. I want the man with the smile. It was like the sun opened its eager light to shine about her,
only brightening her perfectly aligned teeth. He stood tall, two inches taller than me. But it took several
months before I returned that smile. For in that moment time stopped to stare and admire her. Everything fell
into place, making every moment feel amazingly magical, and maybe a little bit fated, as if someone had
played dice and the future was Smiled weakly, grinned like a Cheshire cat, grinning inanely, sly smirk,
infectious grin, smiled like the cat who got the cream, a grim smile of satisfaction, he wore what he clearly
though was a winning smile, broad grin, the kind of smile that shows all of your teeth, face lit up, placating
smile, smiled despite himself, By Angela Abraham, daisydescriptionari , March 17,  Even if the world around
me started collapsing, my heart would not get crushed as long as I was looking at you. By Angela Abraham,
daisydescriptionari , January 14,  I had no intention of dating, maybe ever again, at that point in my life. That's
settled. He pointed to the moon, the shape of his lips reflecting the crescent above. Home Essays The Man
with the Infectious It comes a more liberal experience. I faltered. How much do you think I can sell it for? He
was a broad, large man. General He has the most wonderful eyes â€” they are blue, mostly, but darken to grey
in correspondence to his mood. The relationship progressed fluidly, like rushing water cutting through the
rock of cynicism, splashing right past the banks of bad memories. In just moments his mouth gives up on the
stoicism his colleagues project, breaking into a boyish grin. He was proud of the man I'd become. I gave in.
And do you agree with that statement? General That was the first time I ever saw him smile. Found in Hush,
hush, authored by Becca Fitzpatrick. I sat across the table from him all night. Yes, as a leader you must be able
to adapt to change. Under that suit is a lithe body that knows how to play and his face backs that up. By may ,
May 9,  I listened to the intonation of his voice, I studied his face. The whole evening had been filled with
interspersed moments of witty banter and long awkward silences. Instead of being flat, almost comically
straight, his lips form a smooth curve, a perfect parabola. General There was something about the way he
smiled; the way butterflies seemed to escape from the pit of his stomach and the way the sun had somehow
toppled down from the sky and made a home right there in his heart.


