Words to use for all occasions

Pernicious



Evil



Malicious
The pernicious events of September 11 2001.





She was a pernicious beast.

Intrinsic



Inherent



Basic

the intrinsic element of the conversation

Oblivion



Void



Nothingness   
the oblivion of space.




The ship was lost in the oblivion of space.

Oblivious



Unaware 

He was oblivious to the action around him.

Redolent
fragrant



After rolling in the dead carcass the dog gave off a redolent odour.



Stinking

Succumb



Submit
/ body giving in

Surrender

 the teenager succumbed to peer pressure.

Succinct
to the point



Brief

the speaker was very succinct.

Surreptitious

sly




Sneaky


Doing without being noticed eg. The girl brushed her tears surreptitiously. 

Dilapidated

falling apart




Ramshackle

the old house was dilapidated. 

Decrepit

old


   


Infirm





Frail

Feeble


The decrepit old lady lay in the redolent gutter waiting for oblivion.


Subliminal

subconscious




Concealed    






The subliminal message behind the advertising campaign…. 

Vivacious

energetic




Full of life

  


Julia had a vivacious personality. 

Perplex

puzzled




Confused




Stymie






This made the situation perplexing.

Paradox

absurdity




Irony / ironic




It was a paradox that the peace talks were being held at the 

                                    same time as the war.

Intangible

insubstantial




Ethereal




Peace is intangible.

Ethereal

1) ghostly, light, airy eg. Ethereal situation   

2) Extremely delicate, eg. Ethereal beauty. 

3) Heavenly eg. A heavenly situation

When I pulled the trigger I did not hear the bang or feel the kick–one never does when a shot goes home–but I heard the devilish roar of glee that went up from the crowd. In that instant, in too short a time, one would have thought, even for the bullet to get there, a mysterious, terrible change had come over the elephant. He neither stirred nor fell, but every line of his body had altered. 

He looked suddenly stricken, shrunken, immensely old, as though the frightful impact of the bullet had paralysed him without knocking him down. At last, after what seemed a long time–it might have been five seconds, I dare say–he sagged flabbily to his knees. 

His mouth slobbered. An enormous senility seemed to have settled upon him. One could have imagined him thousands of years old. I fired again into the same spot. At the second shot he did not collapse but climbed with desperate slowness to his feet and stood weakly upright, with legs sagging and head drooping. I fired a third time. That was the shot that did for him. 

You could see the agony of it jolt his whole body and knock the last remnant of strength from his legs. But in falling he seemed for a moment to rise, for as his hind legs collapsed beneath him he seemed to tower upward like a huge rock toppling, his trunk reaching skyward like a tree. He trumpeted, for the first and only time. And then down he came, his belly towards me, with a crash that seemed to shake the ground even where I lay.
