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Share via Email Australian author Elizabeth Harrower, photographed in the early s. The straightness of her
gaze, the elegance of her bearing, seemed almost unnatural to Janie. Janie was sixteen and a half, and had been
at work in an office for exactly one day. She caught the tang of fresh-ground coffee, too, and felt hungry.
Sophistication and assurance everywhere: Then they were alone, exposed, the eyes of the other unavoidable
and uncomfortably close across the small table. She broke her roll and buttered a piece. Did you see that
today? Janie stared unseeingly at her plate, where a chop, a ring of pineapple, green peas, and Saratoga chips
waited, while her intuition brought forth a judgment. Leonie was pleased and interested. Janie smiled back and
felt immensely happy. Leonie was so friendly. She seemed really to like her. And, now that they were out, she
was nicer than ever. What school do you go to? When did you come here? She wondered how it must feel to
be foreign. I can hardly speak the language. They were both suddenly excited and eager, wanting to know,
wanting to tell, but remembering still to tread warily, and trying to hide it. She seemed almost bored. Janie
thought, chilled by the difference. What have I done? She hesitated before answering. It made her miserable.
The return of the waitress with their caramel sundaes gave her time to cover her dismay to some extent. Even
at a moment like this, the weak, dull, sickly truth had to come. She would go down fighting, she thought. But
her voice was all wrong. She glanced up at Leonie. A calm mask had replaced her bored coldness. How can
she admit it like that? Because there are two of us? I hardly ever see her. Her blue eyes had a new expression,
unguarded and vulnerable. The strange silent world of adolescence had exploded, the eggshell walls had
collapsed, proclaiming, You are not alone. Eyes alight, cheeks flushed, voices bubbling: I like to read. I like to
see plays. I think so, too!
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On the Web, there are now numerous ways to expand your hunt beyond Amazon. Abebooks is a consortium
that connects you to thousands of used-book stores around the world. Another search site is the
Berkeley-based Bookfinder. You can also search a growing number of individual stores online, including the
Portland-based Powells and Bolerium Books in San Francisco, which specializes in rare books on labor issues
and radical history. Utne Reader Bookshelf Meanwhile, your local library can be a great help, too, thanks to a
practice called interlibrary loan. Tell the pros as much about the book as you can. Title and author are most
important, but publisher and publication date or even a good guess at it can be helpful too. Would love to read
again if I could remember what book it was!!! It might have been a Scholastic book. It was about a young
Native American girl and her life with her tribe. What I remember best is that she had a pet rabbit that she
loved and which she eventually had to sacrifice to save the life of her sibling. The sole survivor is the baby,
who is rescued and taken to Ireland. Plane crashes en route to Ireland, only the baby survives. American
brother meets her years later and falls in love. The two fall in love and she becomes pregnant but she has a
vision of what the end will be. The bad woman who is working with another, end up dying and only one of the
two sisters can survive, as there is only one soul. Also, the coven is murdered, her sister is taken to hell, where
she is impregnated by the devil or another demon, who is the one working with the bad woman. The 2nd sister
is glamored into not remembering she had a twin during that time. It ends with the 2nd sister and her baby
dying as she gives the remaining soul to her sister. Some details may be a little mixed up. They take an interest
in her and she ends up falling in love with the main male character, who I believe is part demon or something.
There is a prophecy that this demon tries to prevent, which is by killing each woman reborn, of the love of his
life who betrayed him and he inturn killed her, after she cursed him. Lucifer or another demon, r working with
this woman, and they entwines and split a soul between two sisters to hide the evidence of her rebirth, kill a lot
of the coven and then steal and impregnate the other sister. She becomes preganant and the bad lady tries to
kill her and the only way to save herself and her sister, is to sacrifice her life and that of her child, so her sister
gets the good soul. I think it somehow was entwined with the baby but some areas are vague. I know she had a
friend that clung to her hair and her shoulders a lot. Please help with the name of the book? I cant remember
the title if someone could please help i would appreciate it!! The "bad" twin does bad stuff and the "good"
twin tries to cover it up or be helpful The war had Japanese or Vietnamese soldiers I forget which. I believe
the story begins with him in the attic or basement of his house and looking through old war items his father
had because he was a veteran. He is struck by lightening when he is riding his bike. I am not sure of anything
else but I remember this book being short. I remember that it had like a pink and green cover, it was a young
adult novel. The summary of it is that there were 2 girls who were best friends but the best friend of the main
character was getting "too popular" for the main character and they split ways because of that. She became a
bully towards her. Then our main character went to visit her dad at work and met his new assistant and they
clicked. He brought her to parties and such without the dad knowing. They had a secret relationship. But then
at the end, when it was her school dance, her former best friend was trying to take away her man because she
didnt deserve someone so hot. But main character just laughed and her bf asked the former best friend to
dance, knowing that former best friend was way to insecure and main character knew that he loved her for her
and not because shes hot or unpopular. There was a story about a couple who moved into a cottage in a small
town -- the husband is warned about the stone knights in the church coming to life on a certain night and he
goes to see if all is well, but only notices two fingers broken off one statue. And one about a homeless? They
move into a castle her aunt and some cousins are in but is maybe really supposed to belong to her and her
sister now I think. She meets a handsome land owner, Adrian who has a black stallion. And then in the end
they find out it was the crazy aunt the whole time trying to make her think the place was haunted and to drive
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her away. She teaches pole dancing classes to elderly women to. He is the leader of a rock band and is known
as the dark prince. He chooses her as his mate when he is a child and now other races are hunting her to get to
him. Because if they kill her they can weaken him. Can someone please help me? She works at a marketing
firm and rarely goes home to visit her father and step mom on the farm. She gets laid off and goes home to the
farm to regroup. She ends up using her skills to help her parents create a vacation spot out of the farm. Her
brochure gets the attention of the high powered executive she had worked for and eventually gets her an even
better position at the marketing firm. I remember a phrase on the front cover but not the title itself or the
author. The phrase is something along the lines of "would you rather have the perfect life or the perfect love.
In both lives, she looks exactly the same but her lives are very different. Whenever she turns 18, her parents
throw her a huge birthday party at her house. She starts contemplating what life she wants to stay in and plans
to kill one of her selves just to stop the cycle. The phrase says something along the lines of "would you rather
have the perfect life or the perfect love. Her 2 bodies are exactly the same, but her lives in each are very
different. In the second, she is poor and only lives with her mom. One day, in her second life, she injures her
ankle. She starts to contemplate what life she wants to live in and starts experimenting on her body. She starts
off by cutting herself to see if the injury transfers over. She dyes her hair to see if it also changes when she
switches back and forth. The man that she likes works there and she tells him about her switching. Gets in
trouble with drugs. Judge sentences her to Africa to help at an orphanage. The kids get kidnapped sometimes
to either be used for soldiers or sold. One wants the best of everything even though it is beyond her means and
she loses it all. The poorer sister is the happier of the two. The book alternates between her perspective and the
perspective of an alien living on the same planet. The alien finds her hiding in a cave, approaches her, and they
tentatively eventually become mutuals. An example of one of the short stories was about this kid who wore
shoes for a few months straight without taking them off to fend off bullies from killing a turtle. Another one of
the short stories was about a boy who wanted to whiten his teath with whitneres, but in the end, his teath had
liquified because he kept them on for too long. Poor family, dad not one to show affection. Boy was all
excited to wear it to school, Dad was quietly proud. Kids made fun of boy because jacket was a knockoff and
he got in a fight over it, I think the coat was torn, he never wore it again, and dad never mentioned it. Grouchy
retired sea captain, irritated by a rainbow, captures it, rolls it up and stows it in a hatch in his little home.
Neighborhood boy frees the rainbow which unfurls into the sky. Beautiful and fun water color illustrations.
Sea captain sees the error of his ways! He wrote about his life in Africa including some funny experiences. I
think he worked for The York Times. Some American paper for sure. Thanks I have been trying to find it, but
difficult without title or author! Cannot remember title or author. Some funny experiences he had in Africa. I
think he worked for the New York Times? But was based in Africa. Thank you for helping me! The woman is
also battling for custody of her daughters with her cheating ex husband. Things escalate with her and the man
eventually. R rated book, I am an adult. He has a pocket sized computer that he runs programs on written in
BASIC, I believe and each book had programs you could run on your computer after typing them in. I
remember in one book, The protagonist meets the president, who calls him a "Class Act", and our hero
wonders if the President knows what he does on the side. Another adventure has our hero paired up with a dog
in a secret base in i believe the Alaskan wilderness.
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Somerset Maugham, The Moon and Sixpence, The twilight tints have left the sky, and night commences her
watch over the world, high in the heavens is her taper lit, around which will soon glow a thousand kindred
flames. All the ideas are there to be yours because everyone else is asleep. I am in my room alone. A burning
taper is before me, but its light is too feeble to affect the distant objects I turn my face from the light, and
looking into some dark corner, my mind is led to wander in that mysterious world created by the genius of
Dante. Soon, this little taper will flicker in the socket, and leave behind it a world of gloom. Willis It is as
though night set free the soul and taught its independence of physical organization. Knowles Most glorious
night! Thou wert not sent for slumber! Merwin Night, the beloved. Night, when words fade and things come
alive. When the destructive analysis of day is done, and all that is truly important becomes whole and sound
again. When man reassembles his fragmentary self and grows with the calm of a tree. O darkly fostered ray!
Thou hast a joy too deep for shallow Day. A trillion asterisks and no explanations. Fischer â€” Twilight drops
her curtain down, and pins it with a star. One way to open your eyes to unnoticed beauty is to ask yourself,
"What if I had never seen this before? What if I knew I would never see it again? It was a clear night without a
moon. With a friend, I went out on a flat headland that is almost a tiny island, being all but surrounded by the
waters of the bay. There the horizons are remote and distant rims on the edge of space. We lay and looked up
at the sky and the millions of stars that blazed in darkness I have never seen them more beautiful: It occurred
to me that if this were a sight that could be seen only once in a century or even once in a human generation,
this little headland would be thronged with spectators. But it can be seen many scores of nights in any year,
and so the lights burned in the cottages and the inhabitants probably gave not a thought to the beauty
overhead; and because they could see it almost any night perhaps they will never see it. But every night come
out these envoys of beauty, and light the universe with their admonishing smile. How deep the silence, yet
how loud the praise! But are they silent all? This dead of midnight is the noon of thought, And wisdom
mounts her zenith with the stars. There is such a calm in the heavens and upon the earth, I almost fear the
world will never wake again What an impressive sight! The beating of its mighty heart has ceased. I realize
that from the cradle up I have been like the rest of the race â€” never quite sane in the night. You count the
strokes â€” one â€” two, and there they cease If you could choose an hour of wakefulness out of the whole
night, it would be this. You have found an intermediate space, where the business of life does not intrude;
where the passing moment lingers, and becomes truly the present; a spot where Father Time, when he thinks
nobody is watching him, sits down by the way side to take breath. Oh, that he would fall asleep, and let
mortals live on without growing older! Packer Night is a dead monotonous period under a roof; but in the
open world it passes lightly, with its stars and dews and perfumes, and the hours are marked by changes in the
face of Nature. What seems a kind of temporal death to people choked between walls and curtains, is only a
light and living slumber to the man who sleeps afield. SunWolf, September 1st tweet, professorsunwolf. The
sounds of civilization dwindle to an almost inaudible hum This is the best time for writing or thinking. Even
when I have been awake for most of the day and should, by all normal measures, be physically and mentally
exhausted, my brain seems energized by the relative quiet. It is, in fact, something of a mystery to me that I
can think at all straight in noisy places. Perhaps my belief that I do is an illusion; I may be thinking straight
only in comparison to everyone else who is trying to think in the midst of distracting din. Perhaps, too, the
world is as crazy as it is â€” and becoming crazier â€” because we are attempting to use our brains in a noisy
world that is becoming noisier. It is something to ponder, in the relative quiet of the hours between midnight
and first light. Turner â€” , The Grammar Curmudgeon, a. Rowling While midnight oil was consumed, the
lamp of life was being exhausted when it should have been being replenished Society calls us away from
home just when we most need its quiet. We dress for parties just when we should "wrap the drapery of our
couch about us and lie down to pleasant dreams. We go about the world in the day time, we see pleasant
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companions, we are absorbed in earthly schemes, the things of sense are around us, the world is as bright as a
rainbow, and it bears for us no marks or predications of the judgment of our sins, and it holds no conversation
with us on those subjects, and conscience is retired, as it were, within a far inner circle of the soul. But when it
comes night, and the streets are empty, and the lights are out, and the business and dancing and gayety are
over, and the pall of sleep is drawn over the senses, and reason and the will are no longer on the watch, then
conscience comes out solemnly, and walks about in the silent chambers of the soul, and makes her survey and
her comments, and sometimes sits down and sternly reads the record of a life that the waking man would
never look into, and the catalogue of crimes that are gathering for the judgment. Imagination walks
tremblingly behind her. If you are very poor and have no bathing-tub, I advise you to walk with bare feet in
the evening, say from 5 to 15 minutes, on a cold floor or wet stones. You will thus draw much fatigue out of
the body; the blood will be conducted from the head and upper part of the body into the feet; the head will be
relieved and your whole temper will become more cheerful. The clear moon is so bright, so bright. I almost
think I hear a voice call me, and to the empty sky say, Yes? Why it is I know not; but I do know that I love to
be alone at such an hour as this. I love to forget the outward world and hold communion with the beings of the
mind. Dick Moon hangs, almost full glide in soft, summer breeze. We lay in our meadow listening to the
sound of night Lanigan, "Millionaire and Barefoot Boy," c. So let us welcome peaceful evening in. It is like a
monstrous vulture that hovers, biding its time. White â€” A violet dusk slowly deepens, while bits of
Tomorrow start sticking to the last pieces of Today. SunWolf, tweet, professorsunwolf. And golden noon is
fair to see; But sweeter far the closing day; Dearer the twilight hour to me. Dodd Shutts â€” , "Twilight" The
night was clear and frosty, all ebony of shadow and silver of snowy slope; big stars were shining over the
silent fields; here and there the dark pointed firs stood up with snow powdering their branches and the wind
whistling through them. Press close, magnetic, nourishing Night! Night of south winds! Night of the large, few
stars! Mad, naked, Summer Night! Schulz I arise from dreams of thee In the first sweet sleep of night When
the winds are breathing low, And the stars are shining bright. I thought I would step out into the cool night-air
It was a glorious night. The moon had sunk and left the quiet earth alone with the stars They awe us, these
strange stars, so cold, so clear In its great presence, our small sorrows creep away, ashamed. The day has been
so full of fret and care, and our hearts have been so full of evil and of bitter thoughts, and the world has
seemed so hard and wrong to us. Then Night, like some great loving mother, gently lays her hand upon our
fevered head, and turns our little tear-stained faces up to hers, and smiles; and, though she does not speak, we
know what she would say, and lay our hot flushed cheek against her bosom, and the pain is gone. Continued
dark tonight turning to partly light in the morning. Uncommon Encounters in the Wild There are nights when
the wolves are silent and only the moon howls. The moon answers with glowing silence. The moon replies
with a poem. SunWolf, November 29th tweet, professorsunwolf. Night was out hunting on her black steed,
and the long cloud mane fluttered on the wind. I stood at my window watching the moon. Is there really a
"man in the moon? When I was little they told me that the moon was a fruit, and that when it was ripe, it was
picked and laid away, amid a vast collection of old full moons, in a great bureau, which stood at the end of the
world, where it is nailed up with boards. The flowers in the garden beneath my window breathed a stronger
perfume. Perfumes are the feelings of flowers, and as the human heart feels most powerful emotions in the
night, when it believes itself to be alone and unperceived, so also do the flowers, soft-minded, yet ashamed,
appear to await for concealing darkness, that they may give themselves wholly up to their feelings, and breathe
them out in sweet odours. Only night can make us whole again It is after a first sleep, I think, that these
wakeful moments of an over-stimulated consciousness are most overwhelming. On laying our heads upon the
pillow at the beginning of night, we are still possessed by images of the cheerful day: We start straight out of
nothingness, and face ourselves. And then we see ourselves indeed. We remember the inexpressible
meannesses of which we have been guilty, the base, ignoble deeds, the failures of our will, the weaknesses of
our heart, the cowardice, the bitter, ingrained badness of our whole nature, and bad as we are, we stand
appalled at the revelation.
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The City at Night - read a short story by Elizabeth Harrower Best known for her five novels, the Australian author has
also written a small body of short stories which have been collected for.

5: How to Find That Book You've Spent Years Looking For
City of Night is a novel written by John www.enganchecubano.com was originally published in in New York by Grove
Press. Earlier excerpts had appeared in Evergreen Review, Big Table, Nugget, and The London Magazine.

6: Nightwalking: a subversive stroll through the city streets | Books | The Guardian
between nine at night and six in the morning, the city was so dark that people The Book of Letters, and The Book of the
City of Ember. Goodbye to.

7: List of films set in New York City - Wikipedia
Family Reading Night Scholastic Book Fairs Read and Rise Family Reading Night is an engaging, research-based
program that reinforces Using blank books and.

8: The City at Night â€“ read a short story by Elizabeth Harrower | Books | The Guardian
It was a night so beautiful that your soul seemed hardly able to bear the prison of the body. ~W. Somerset Maugham,
The Moon and Sixpence, Mine is the night, with all her stars. ~Edward Young For most of us, knowledge of our world
comes largely through sight, yet we look about with.

9: All Fill-in-the-blank Trivia Quizzes and Games
In the history of motion pictures in the United States, many films have been set in New York City, or a fictionalized
version thereof.. The following is a list of films and documentaries set in New York, however the list includes a number of
films which only have a tenuous connection to the city.
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