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& Nora Nguyen
N\eeey lm ractlcal and Irreeletlble ln
- Praise of Over the Top Romance

- \

o

Those acqualnted with the genre are famtlrar wrth the typrcal cadence of plot a meet- cute bloated
~ with meanmgful looks followed by a series of mishaps that befall the couple (sometimes including
that most controversial device, the third-act breakup), culminating in a resolution that is happy and
tender and hopeful. | enJoyed the bookends of these novels, but it was in the messy mlddle that -
stumbled onto the real gem of emotlonal reward . | |

'“"There amrd the turbulence of misunderstanding and bad chorces lay the seed of what makes us -
human, We often want things we cannot or should not have. We are foolish and flawed in our

- desire. But sometimes, that-desire is enough to shake us from the rote path into one that i is wilder

and more surprrsmg Yearnrng is messy and lmpractlcal That's what makes it irresistible.

g . f ; .’.'l'



"'.""_j_”A romance novel is a Iove story with an’ -
emotronally satrsfyrng, optlmrstrc ending. The
- reader knows the love interests will endup
._-together Srmrlarly, in sports media, the reader
often knows the fmal score before they read about:

it, and they can access the hrghlrghts wrth a few - :
;_ ~taps on their phones But just like the Jurcrest

sports Journalrsm doesn’t exist merely to answer
' the question, “who won the game?” a romance
novel doesn’t exrst to answer the questron ”do

they end up together?” It exrsts to answer other
”‘,,1__O|uest|ons How do they end up together? What
- does it feel like? Why should | Care?” 5

' e
> _,\e"--.;.."‘“_,'!,‘




Ay : : : ! ; _. - ; -
'.‘I _. | : .4 : % AT it % Vg

-

HAT as the

4 ; : i el . .

e

SN |
i l
L ..
ke I ’
s F I .“ II
( |
’
£ ‘
i
- I' ol
L E -
L | :
> -
& .
I e TP | l




R e A Iot of wha some readers' e T
- most gen 1.

“

e

i

-

= :
= e
R Vi
i



AUTHOR'S

FE 8L

s .‘.
_“. }. : e
. f
. : i
‘ e L 5
L e : SRR |
=
k!
- 3 1

o

:
3
-
A
f f
3 (\.
}
1
i
: g
. ;
v | |
: . l .
: | ..
390 o ‘g
e 3 ‘
2 ; ’ ;
j
L
: <
=
{




!.' 5 "\_
i c

S e b "Pradictabie The HEA |s assured, but theeb & 0
Belng mventlve Wlthln a deﬂned S

- £ . i -

=5, stilictureisaghallenge . o

%
¥ - - = - St

e B e Rask [T HARD to write a good satisf
2 oo qomance rea“‘j,ers fovege o &0

5

il --.‘

i

g 1 S : = ; -
£in ‘



AUTHOR S BOOKE




3 » 4 gh i
5 L)
. R
1 ,
i = . } / il 5 AP ) ¥ - -
i A . £ Bl :
S Z . & | | — Q1 NNE DUNLAI
‘ : ; e et L - = AUNHOR & BEOKICOACH
7 ’ T
. 5 B \:a
s = . 35 .
= s 4 ‘
; : .
v "’
-~ > ¢ 5 4
\ . = — i
X
ol i
- f :
1
; J
3 S

= Aliterary trope is a commo =
~ < = theme, devieg or conventionin -~ -~
storytelling that conveys a recognizable

N 2 . pattegnormotifs v

B e _.,,# : ; : g
R e E . = ; 4



NNE DUNL/
IS BOOKIEOACEH

U

hared

"

.




AUTHORS




ISBEOK EOAEH

P

' = v Re |

;
[ . -
: | | r | l ‘
| ‘ | | \ i e
: 4 ; | I
m I 1 ‘ : | l
g il - | . :I” |
t . t . | . I 3 ’ :l) -
= | ' I
: : il 4
-{h \ | | £
. i | |
o : | |
&) . | | |
: _ 0 :
. o o - | |
: L
: i i
i ; :




“ommon rom an’j

« Enemies to Iovers .o Forbldden love
e wltiends to lovers e « Secret rdentlty Age gap e
e e Bdke relatronshrp o Slowbum - < Best frlend S S|b|1ng

1—_— i’

Offrce romance

o T . -orced proximity - Onebed o Reunion omanee . & -
o s s Second chamee == « Marriage of ~ + Bodyguard romance e e
' - . . romdnce @ - converighce - oh e Mistakep rdentrty L

- ! | LOVe" tl‘lang|e _ ' | . Grumpy/sunshlne AmneSIa . Sem e N

B Oppositesaitiact. - - paining | Love at frrst srght
R Soulmates/Fated mates e Brllronarre romance . Royalty romance ;
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omr on non- 'ﬁ ot an‘* e tr' Des

- The Chosen One
| :;;;__.;.lsh Out of Water
“+ Rags to Riches
The Quest
Coming of_.Age o
The Hero's Journey
Good vs. Evil

Man vs. Nature
Dystopian Society
Time Travel.

- The Underdog - -'-‘_'-Alien In\/asio'n
s Revenge Plot . ~« Post- Apocalyptlc
Redemption Arcr o Worldh©
~ « Forbidden Knowledge e lhe Chosen Famlly -
~ oTheMentor = . «The Prodlgy/Genlus -‘
he'Trickster =% =« fhe Fallffom Grace =~
he Reluctant Hero ~« The Transformation
Jheantinero =1 T o The Sacrifice
| ;ne Ensemble Cast e fte Journey Home
The Heist e |

Alternate Hlstory ne Consplracy’_




NNE DUNL/

IS BOOKEOACH

H
¥
fr i
A
r- .1-
” ; -
b1 % ;
2 N : £
\ © e
-
32
y\
iy 5
\ i
re 3 =3
; { 2]
e o \
3
A,




£ NNE D) UNL/
: IS BOOKEOACH
v I“""I '
}"
4,
I ’ 5




INNE DU

QR & BOOK @OACH

HLE (N




. .U.‘
! i i
.
1
- 4
".:\ 4 ™ % .
4 g 2 N
o i3 s . - . - ~ ~

“ L - i i =

e

:acmg of | narratlve

5 f

3T '«-.

et

yhy

sl . .. ; = 1



g P
|

= Stor , Grld N deeper look into the =

SR mechamcs of story—very useful as an.

;" gk ) : £ - . - ; - ST,

e anaIySts tool

' et
s

v

4 : i S 3
\g-':,.-ﬂ-'“-mg.! . 2N : . i
£in ;







Ft

;;‘ They Hook - Aud |enCe attehtlon grabbcr = ' - ,. -

A

oraa *ﬁ:Rlsmg Actlon Eve_”ts that intensi

ot
-

E

e

) 3 e ; * ! 2 : | : P : TR E z : . : i 3 £ : : X ™ A s L : 4% ..
3 : : : . . S a keS 3 . : ! i 8 1+ ! ; : : o 2 g pia b Galinas
i

e Introductlon of t'e AntagOnlst The reVeaI of the_}

o i E . E i _ = : . W,

e Aein threat S B s e

% 3 " A




SANNE DUNLA

HORS BOOK G OACH

hmder the protagomst '
« Red! : False I_‘eads or mlsleadmg Clues

J..----..—- al

F

G e -fg_Mountlng PressurejTlckmg Cloce= Yo 0
Ao g e aSBthacksrAlldslosls o B B o e

 «The Big Reveal: A revelatlon that changes the .
e understandmg of the story g e

i : A 5 0
X _ 3

A e i
S A :
ey o
5 L :
S R ! £
. b} 4 :
; i LI ghd ey
2 I G &
S o
: &5
b e
: b i
! ! 3
L ( ;
-
\ et

e 3 e : o i




e

"’\\ 5 x £ o T 47 =5 5 7 : £ : X : A

¢ g mrag

LE5 8

. amblgu0us conclt

N ; : - . : e y _' 3 5 it .1

i g 5 =2 3 > =



i s ot i e R SISUSANNE DUNL/

; e S St g THOR' & BOOK COACH

5
v
I‘u
] .
SR A o
7 . ik
P o o
b TN 4 i
e % s
i "
o« :
' ' i 3
: A :
T\i:-'...c et 2 3 o 5 * LS or L T ] 3 3 2 : e [
; rifen ;
P

Sl : _Intro . . Reader meets protag s
. Meet Cute: First encounter between Protagomsts
' . Aftrattion: Sparks of interestarise: < . N
~ +«NoWay #1: Internal or external obstacles to Iove
-~ «Adhesion: Love is’ clear on at least one side. - "

e 7
SRR 2 i
> oty o %
i F <ok 7 '
14 > x 7
wy
s
; :

4 ] Y o ¢
it . =4 : > ¥



ANNE DUNL2

ORI BOOK COACH

e e Ma «be this will work: A sense that they’ll get together
Ny Mldpomt they re'in love: Declaration and physical

] 4 i
T - P

S intimic

e £
; L 1
R 2 i
& oty & %
; F e Y
£ & AR
ST
1 M
z ! =
5 ! .
L - :

4 ] Y o ¢
o ; 3 Sy : o =



2 . v . :
% :
) >

ARy el 2 e

| " Zpllcatlons that spllt them 'apart ey
X Break up One or other decides to e e

e A : & . :



INEDUNLAE

@RS BOOKICOACH

e

o N Dark f-the s AII IS Iost moment ,' ‘

L ; S m

5

d
/

©+ Grand gesture: One of them goes outon allimb = = ¢

- . = Happily Ever After or Happy For Now: reSO'U“Oﬂ

e

e : " it :



W BOOKICOAEH




W BOOKICOAEH




NNE DUNL/
| ISUBOOKIEOACH
i | “l \h
5 . ; J
2 : . : & : :FI
! h- |

: ; :
1 % . . | |
- e | % R - - ‘.--.._ b _- 5 i A s | l : (J | | | | : | ‘. .. l . .\ r - .
- ..;- 4 l ; 7 iy < i b - : = A S - = ¥y >
L > 3 I : - 2 ; : .. . ‘
Y\ ~ . ¥ 3 . . . 2 _‘l/_\_
. . - i | ? - i . i :
ik 3 -: |
G Y :
I- | J P
x 5 i
2
TrE

.
=
= N
: -,
0
| :
»r .
i __.-x.‘\ ;
; - . |
by 5, _
£
t ..
I ;
; Al
-
L : |
£

e '—‘"“—4:3{




ANNE D

QR & BEOKIEOACH

| pm——

F

—r

(D
S
'.(D

="
-
» : :
i
Fiod :
=

hy, the emotional content is something
- many/most writers struggle

U

4
e,

yhy




NNE DUNLA

IS BOOKEOAEH

‘the lnterlo'rlty that ma es |

!

ek o8 " 8 charalter-driven. : o

e

B .,,.:?—'*—--::% = : = i = : 4



AUTHORSEBOO!




5 e




e

-'-:_\:..-._m_

——

on pag

want?

2 NNE DUNLA
SUBOOKIEE




S "\nl"-“
RERy
.

s romance

!:
16

. Who are they on page 1? Appealmg, Iovable worthy of
~love even though they « don t think so.

« What do they want? Love, even if they re not aware of |t

. What are the stakes? Internal:A Ionely I|fe bemg

. unfulfllled External: Almost anything _

« What stands in their way? Internal: Self-lmage Ilmltmg
bellef External 2 person a CIrcumstance
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- The Chosen One
| :;;;__.;.lsh Out of Water
“+ Rags to Riches
The Quest
Coming of_.Age o
The Hero's Journey
Good vs. Evil

Man vs. Nature
Dystopian Society
Time Travel.

- The Underdog - -'-‘_'-Alien In\/asio'n
s Revenge Plot . ~« Post- Apocalyptlc
Redemption Arcr o Worldh©
~ « Forbidden Knowledge e lhe Chosen Famlly -
~ oTheMentor = . «The Prodlgy/Genlus -‘
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he Reluctant Hero ~« The Transformation
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omance, the reader also has to Iove at .
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Elotea James .
(e DANCES AND A DUK,*‘“ -

<
H
¥
S i
O T

' -Aprr/ 14, 78 14 Porterhouse Square #38 Lord and Lady Sheffreld s ba// in honor of the/r daughter 5 =
'_debut o

et PR o

g LY
\ : Yy
; L

lt WEE astomshmg how ¢ easy it was to predlct the future In a mere f|ve Weeks Miss Beatrlce
~Valentine had discovered that she had no need to gaze at the stars or into a crystal ball. She could
_mal<e accurate predlctrons merely by peermg at the ballroom from the shelter of a large fern |

Query Will the lady danglmg tangerme rlbbons from her topknot drop her fan in front of the young
man with the vrolet waistcoat? '

.\.

l L Predrctron A probablllty of nearly 100%. The lady in questlon had already dropped her fan three

"l"'"“*‘fﬁ‘_\tlmes in front of various men, as if she were sowing a field and'hoping a husband would POP UP—a_.«
| '._verS|on of that Greek myth about sowmg dragon teeth and harvestmg a crop of Spartan warrlors o




Ge or ette Heyer

‘"A fox got in amongst the hens Iast nrght and ravrshed our best Iayer remarked Mrss Lanyon A
~great- grandmother too! You'd thrnk he would be ashamed" Receiving no answer, she contrnued,--—-"f

L s

-+ an alterged vorce ’Itndeed you WouldT It isa great deal too bad What IS to be done?’ -

-

i
3
¥
e
Rl

e -"Q""d :

- H|s attentlon caught her companron ralsed his eyes from the book Whlch Iay open be5|de hrm on
. the table and directed them upon her in a look of aloof enqurry ’What s that? Dld you say |
-'somethlng to me, Venetla?’ e | | | |
’Yes Iove responded his sister cheerfully, ’but it wasn'’t of the least consequence and in any event
s answered for you. You would be astonrshed | daresay, if you knew what mterestrng conversatrons

l en Joy Wrth myself L o ' | " e |

. __,-n.‘

e Heye.Q_ Georgette.' \/enetia ( R__egency Ronvance;___sf Book 78)(p o 5ourceboo_kss' Kindle Editio/j_. L



o Sarah MGlCL@an :
‘ ’ BMBS FELL ‘

..every time she tr|ed to frnd a new path one that Ied deeper rnto the gardens away from the
formal performance and toward the krnd of entertarnment that made for gossrp and scandal and

L .,

'from more reckless adventures

Adventures more surted to her reputatron Sesrly Talbot walkrng scandal buxom beauty, -

untethered heiress, and queen of recklessness, whom most of London called Sexily when they

thought she wasn’t listening (as though it was a bad thing). At twenty-eight years, Sesily was the

“second oldest and only unmarried daughter of wealthy, baseborn Jack Talbot, a coal miner who' d
B "f'{pulled hrmself up through the soot to win a t|t|e from the Prrnce Regent in a game of cards

Ma'i:Lean Sarah Bombshell A Hell s Belles Novel (pp 2 3) HarperCoIIrns Klndle Edrtlonﬁ' .




> Back in 1961 when women wore shlrtwalst dresses and Jomed garden cIubs and drove Ieglons of chlldren around
- in seatbeltless cars without giving it a second thought back before anyone knew there’d even be a sixties - ;
movement, much less one that its partrcrpants would spend the next Sixty years chronicling; back when the big
wars were over and the secret wars had just begun and people were starting to think fresh and believe everything
'Was possrble the thtrty -year-old mother of Madellne Zottrose before dawn every morning and felt certaln of Just 4

one thrng her life was over. -

N

| Des“pite that Certainty,_ she made her way to the lab to_ pack 'hé‘r daughter’s lunchf‘_

Fue/ for /earn/ng, Ellzabeth Zott wrote on a small slip of paper before tucking it into her daughter S Iunch box.
__Then she paused, her pencnl in midair, as if reconsidering. Play sports at recess but do not automatically let the -
boys win, she wrote on anotherslip. Then she paused again, tapping her pencrl against the table. It is > not your
lmagmat/on she wrote on a third. Most people are awful. She placed the last two on top. | o

Garrnus, Bonnie. LessonS"in C_hemistry: A Novel (p- 1)I.-"___!<nopf Doubleday _Pu_blishing Grou.p. Kindle Edition.
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S
A LADY S G IDE TO SCAND "-‘"L

Into the srlence came the slow creak of a door belng opened and a man stepped out of the other carrlage He
was tall, with dark curllng hair and a brown complexion and—unlike Eliza and Margaret’s dlshevelment—the
only eVIdence of the Crash upon his person‘was the angle of his hat which had shpped from raklsh to
'precanous w0 ’ 7 - | | | ' o

e
""_3;""_" :

;He Iooked about the scene with an expre55|on of mild astonrshment taking in frrst hlS drn/er then the barouche
and then, finally, Margaret and Eliza. “Do-you. mean to rob me¢” he asked, more curious than alarmed “Is thrs
f’a Stand and dehver moment?” - | ' |

EIiza stared at him. Had she hit her head in all the commotion? ”N—no, of course not!” she ':-stammered out.'

. “Do you mean to murder me?” he asked.

_”C.ertainly not!” EliZa said. What on'earth 57

| .-'”Then What the devil do you mean by it?” the gentleman said, brows furrowrng “ was in the mlddle of a very
‘peaceful nap, you know.” | |




Sophlo Irwm
ALADY! s GUIDE 10 SCNDAL (cont )

Ehza gaped at h|m speechless. Who on earth was this man? H|s skm suggested Indlan descent—unusual inso

rural a settmg—and the private chaise spoke to affluence, so perhaps he was a wealthy merchant, en route to a-

- nearby city? But a merchant Would not speak to her in such a way “We did not mtend tol” Margaret sard
mdlgnantly | e = ' | '

Al : : ; ] ! ¥ £ L ’ ; ; Wi
*:11 P T ";‘ 7 4 ¢

“He was driving at a shockmg pace mrlord"’ The man’s drrver havmg calmed his horses was now Jabbmg an
accusatory fmger at Tomley b e Noklyg

“So Were 'yOu_! 5 Tomley retorted.

| ) ~”Sha|| we agree the fault was shared?” Ellza suggested hastrly, before tempers could rrse any further

__ ”That verdrct feels a trifle premature the gentleman sard a smrle begmnmg to curl his mouth, as if he were
_ tempted to find the whole incident rather amusmg ”Ought the | Jury not properly hear the evrdence before we
| ,dehberate?” | | | -’ | |




Geor ette Heyor p

A

- She had loeen making her way round the outskirts of the Wood and had paused to dlsentangle her
dress from a particularly clinging trail of bramble when an amused voice said: ’Oh how full of -

briars is t :-f_,.-_._S...,.WOr;ki.n_g_—d ay world!”

| St?art ed she turned her head, and found that she was belng observed by a taII man mounted ana’
“handsome gray horse. Hé was a stranger, but his voice and his habit proclaimed his condition, and
it did not take her more than a very few moments to guess that she must be confrontlng the Wicked

lent view of

Baron. She regarded him with candid interest, unconsuously affording him an exce
her enchanting countenance. His brows rose, and he swung himself out of the sadd
towards her, with long, easy strides. She was unacquainted with any men of mode,

€, anc

but alt

< "j“‘-'-:\.._\s__was dressed like any country gentleman a subtle difference hung about his buckskins and

came

nough he

of dandy gray russet. No provincial tailor had fashioned them, and no country beau could have
- worn them with such careless elegance. He was taller than Venetia had at first supposed rather
- Ioose I|mbed and he bore hlmself Wlth a falnt suggestlon of swashbucklrng arrogance.

v

nis coat



VEN TIA (c ont ) e

~ As he advanced upon her Venetla percelved that he was dark hIS countenance Iean and rather swarthy, |
“marked with lines of dissipation. A smlle was curlrng his lips, but Venetla thought she had never seen eyes.

3

S0 cynrcally bored

|
. e MK

'_’V\éell, fair trespasser, you are justl_y s'er\/ed, aren’t'you?"he said.. ’_Stand Sti'llf'!'"""\“"'“ ;

e

i
i

7 She remarned obedrently motronless while he dlsentangled her skrrt from the brambles As he strarghtened
- himself, he said: ‘There you are! But | always exact a forfeit from those Who rob me of my blackberrles Let
me Iook at you" o

Before she had recovered from her astonishment at being addressed in such a style he had an arm round

. ‘j""-'-:\.._\_her and with his free hand had pushed back her sunbonnet. In more anger than fright she tried to thrust him

~away, uttering a furlousprotest He paid no heed at all; only his arm tightened round her, somethrng that
- was not boredom gleam’ed in his eyes and he eJaculated ‘But beauty S self she is...l” |

e Heyer-, Georgette.' Venetia-(RegenCy Romances Bool§_'_l-f-'8)"(pp. 30-31). S-ou_rc_ebooks. Kindle Edition.
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THE DUKE ANl -

He srghed and in that moment he Iooked weary and sad and lnﬁnltely old ”I ve aIready told you |
cannot marry you o TN | ' | -

' ”YOU h ave to. ey ‘i{ .';..‘.__.' e N : o _

Her words emerged WJIh such urgency and ferce that he Iooked up, hls eyes on sharp aIert ”What '-

. do you mean?” he asked, h|s voice a study in control | | |

““] mean that we were Seen.t ok
“By whom?”

“Macclesfield.” -

Simon relaxed visibly. “He won ttaIk v L | |

“But there were others!” Daphne bit her Irp It wasn’t necessarlly a lle There mlght have been

“others. In fact, there probably were others. e |

_ "Whom?” . i o

“ “ldon't know she admltted “But I've heard rumbllngs By tomorrow it will be all over London
- Simon swore so vr(:iousty that Daphne actually took a step back. | |

”lf. yQu don t marry me, she said in a Iow v0|ce, ! W||| be ru_lned.”

Qurnn Ju||a Brldgerton Collection Volume it The Frrst Three Books in the Brldgerton Serles (Brldgertons) (p. 163) HarperCollins.
Kindle Edition. | ! . ' '
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SLIGHTLyY

| ””Perhaps she sald softly, ‘women Who are already travelrng Wlth the armres and know What to expect of the

”Perhaps he agreed e _ | _
Her jaw tlghtened and her voice dropped in volume ”Were you betrothed to her?”
““No, of course not,” he said. - A o5 - | |
“There were expectations, though she said. “An understandlng, perhaps? Slmllar to lf drfferent in detarl from the e

- one | had with John—with Viscount Denson?” | e
“There was never an understanding,” he said.

‘She continued to stare at him. o

" “Not a verbal one,” he said. “Nothing had been spoken between us, Eve. And nothrng had been spoken between
= the general and me. There was merely perhaps a4 a- | | |

“An eXpectatlon she sa|d

e

."t'

e

“Perhaps.” | S .
“And yet you dared accusé me of Iyrng when | dld not teII you about Viscount Denson?” 2
i had not bedded Mlss Knapp,” he said: "= oy | _. _



SLIGHTLY ?‘D (cont ) “, -

-She recorled almost as if he had struck her. He had not meant it lrke that He had merer meant to
suggest that the secretishe had kept from him had been of more srgnlflcance than hls secret because
she had lqved the man and commrtted her very body to hrm |

- ”Eve'_” he sald but she had turned sharply away- and was hurrylng over to reJorn Freyja and Alleyne
who were in conversation wrth some Chance met acqualntances -- s

~ Lord! Aidan thought Deuce take it, couId there never be any lastlng peace between them? But dld lt
matter when in a few days’ time they would no longer be together? |

It mattered he thought unwrlllngly It mattered

“‘"“\"fL;;-_,\._...Balogh,, Mary. Slightly Married (Bedwyn Saga Book 1) (pp. 2’51-—25-2_). Random House PUblli,_srhzi:ng Group. Kindle Edltlon -

AR




| shall take leave to teII you that th|s guardranshlp, whlch was forsted on to my shoulders and whlch
has been from the outset a source of trouble and annoyance to me, comprises more than the mege - .
management of your fortune. You had the goodness once, Miss Taverner, to inform me that you were

“glad you wére not my- daughter. So am | glad, but however little | may: relish the post | stand to you in

- the place of a father, and if you do not obey me | shall be strongly tempted to use you as | have very '
little doubt your father would rf he could see you at th|s moment |

] have onIy one thrng to be thankful for!’ crred Judlth ‘It is that in a very short time now it wrll be out

of your power to threaten me or to interfere in my concerns! You may be certain of this at least, Lord

- Worth: once your guardlanshrp of me ends | shall not erlrngly see you agaln" o

'“.:’Thank you! You have now glven full rein-to your temper, and can have no more to say,’ he replled
and turned, and held open the door ‘Your charse should be ready by this time, ma’am.’ |

o Heyer,-_-G.eorgette._Rege'n?cy B.uck (AIastair-Aud_Iey Book \3)'__,(,|o..2 75). 'SOUrcebooks. Kindle Edition.
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FLOWERS FRO VTHE ST,

He turned hrs head hrs Irps agarnst her cold ear. He held her hard because he thought he EE gorng
to weep She stood steadrly Her hand crept up and found hrs Iockrng frngers | | |

i
i

| ”My wrlte——my letter—it was. . bad lthrnk |t was bad Mlstakes Stuprd"’

| ”Next trme she said, “ wrll Jook at thy wrrtrng Tirst, if thou wish it.” A comfortafble unremarkable,
-~ Maddygirl answer. She looked forward, instead of back. Next time. Next time we will do better. He
was responsible for her. He had to do better. Far better. He had to be perfect so no one could doubt
“him. So no one could steal his Irfe no one could take her no one could lay hands on him and lock |

him back in that place - | | |

| “x.;{."’Maddy Hearing got " He broke off in frustratron The way hrs speech drsrntegrated under

. attention and strenuous. effort terrified him more than anything: he knew that when he was Judged
agarn he would want it SO fiercely he would drive it away. “Fail. Too...strain. Idrot"’ |

. _ Ki_nsale, Laura. -F_Iowers from the Storm (pp. 373—374)_;}?'H_-arperCollins. Kindle Edition.




e Laum Kmsale e
FLWERS FROM THE i”-TRM (’"’ont )

2 ”Sometlmes—” She paused and then sa|d ”Sometlmes thou art capable

He groaned and tdted hls head back to the Wall ”Why not. . now.? H‘ea"ing%”'Hé-groahedfagam,- a0

%-__

E .’}""‘

- ”Never"’ She Ilfted her arms and crossed them over hlS ”l wrsh thou couldst exercrse and dr|l| to make thee '
easier.’ =

Sich

He couId attempt it. But there was nothlng that would accustom hlm to the pressure of unexpected
'demands the ordeal of critical eyes on h|m Nothlng o L

He looked out on the empty valley and the ridges: Jervaulx that he loved, that he had known all hls Ilfe—a

e ._secure and precarious refuge He was vulnerable here but he didn’t know What else to. do Where to go that

' 'would be safe.

B

. - She touched his hand foldlng it into her cold flngers He turned hrs face to her throat krssrng her Warmrng

her with hrmself burning aay fear with the flame that blazed rnstantly between them.



Geor otte HQY@r .

‘My Uncle Hendred my uncle by marrrage l should say Damerel he wrshes to take me to
'London and at once" | - | . : | |

e

| ’.| see," hesald, after--\a%:frno’nient’s*i._S.ii_,lé’nce; ’We-l |- thus -endsa Charmﬁj;.n;_g__autu{mni"_ idyll, eh?’
| ’Do you thlnk that that E What | came to say to you?’ she asked
- He glanced at her, his eyes a Jlittle narrowed | ’Probably not It E the truth however Unpleasant
| grant, but still the truth.’ e | | o

- She felt as though the blood in her veins was slowly turnlng to ice. He had turned abruptly

“away, and walked over to the window; her eyes followed him, but she did not speak. He said -
harshly: ‘Yes, it’s the end of an idyll. It has been a golden autumn, hasn’t it? In another week
~ there won't be a leaf left hanging to the trees, though. Your uncle tlmed his coming weIl You

~ don’ tthlnk SO, do you my dear? But you will think it, believe me.’




G@o @ﬁ@ H@y@r
~ VEN TIA: (cont)

She st||| said nothmg, because she could thlnk of nethlng it was poss1b|e to say She
~ found it difficult even to take in the sense of what Damerel, incredibly, had said, or
=19 dlsentangle the wisps of thought that jostled and contradlcted each other in her

~ brain. It was like a bad dream, in which people one knew quite. ‘well behaved

= fantastlcaﬂy, and one was powerless to escape from some dreadful doom. She I|fted
~ one hand to rub her eyes, as though she had really been dreaming. In a voice that
seemed to her to belong to mghtmare because it was so quiet, and in mghtmares -
“when one tried to scream one was never able to speak above a whlsper she said:
’Why shall | think |t?’ | | |




EveDitmdee . & -
BRINGING DOWN THE DUKE

“You are afrard Of a man managrng you for a change and 4 m not referrrng to husbandly rule In fact 1
reckon you could exist quite well under draconian rules, because there is a fortress at your very core
no ofte can breach with force. But1 have breached it already, you have grven yourself to me. Why not
Iet me me an honest woman out of you now?” | e

| Because I love you more ihan my oWn"'happine'sé;fff"-

Renewed determrnatron was etched in every lrne of hrs face and she understood that as Iong as he |
_thought she loved him, he would not abandon this insane scheme. He'd sacrifice everything. He'd
disgrace himself, become an object of ridicule among his peers, in the press. His home, his political
standrng would be lost, his ancient family line destroyed. He’d ruin hrs life’s work over a country
“woman. And inevitably, his infatuation Would wane, and he Would come to resent her or worse,
hrmself for everythrng he had grven up. e | . | |

Dunmore Evie. Brlnglng Down the Duke (A League of Extraordrnary Women Book 1) (pp. 289—2’9_0)._Penguin
Publrshrng Group Kindle Edition. . e J- i
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Geor ette Hoyor = e

- ‘Don’t Waste a thought on hlm" sald Venetla ’lon t waste a thought on any of!_-.“_
the e||g|b| suitors you've fOUnd for me, dear ma’am! There is more of my

- mama in me than you have the: Ieast ldea of, and the only ehglble husband for | -

i me isa rake"

g AR
o o
“’«--t.-.a!f

_ Heyer Georgette Venetla (Regency Romances Book 18) (p 320) Sourcebooks;_
"--Klndle Edltlon - %



 “He is a rare man, not because he E Wealthy, or powerful but because he says what he means and does what he says
He could be a self-indulgent tyrant, and yet he chooses to work hard'to keep everyone’s lives running smoothly, thrnklng

~ of everything so others don’t have to. And if you, ‘my lord, had but one honorable bone in n your body you would heIp
him carry his lnfErnal load of responsrbllltles instead of actlng like a sporled brat e |

Sich

'She--al-l b‘ut spat the word brat.

| Per‘egrin hadgone pale benea'th:hi-s' pa'llor.
"”Annabelle Catrlona had wedged herself between them her upturned face a blur.

'”He:\.;_\d.Oes' havea heart,” Annabel'le said, “and | lov_ejh.im)._”
“Annabelle,” Catriona said, “you mustn’t—"

“Ilove him, but I lied to him, and now he will forever think badly of me.”
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~ What is your moment of epiphany, when W
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Gettlng emotlon an ' mtenon -

To oblrge her, Venetra took a macaroon and sat nrbbllng it while her aunt returned to o
the task of persuadrng her that solitary expedrtrons must never be undertaken by ;
- young ladies of ton. Venetia let her run on in her discursive way, for she could not tell
- her that she went srghtseerng in a dogged attempt to occupy her mind, any more than
~ she could tell her that she was never alone, because a ghost walked beside her,

- soundless and invisible, yet so real that she felt sometlmes that if she stretched oUt her '
0 hand |t would flnd hls | |

: L _'ﬁ:'

Heyer, Georgette. tVenetia-(Rege_n'cy ‘Romances Book 18) (pp. 27!5—2_:76). Sourcebooks. Kindle Editififi




< . Edition.

They had become the best of companrons their conversatrons rangrng from comfortable srlences to the wittiest |
of repartee At every party, they danced together tWIce—the maxrmum permrtted Wlthout scandalrzrng socrety .

._\

L .,

And Iaphne knew wrthout a shadow of a doubt that she was fallrng in love

The |rony was equIsrte Come to thrnk of it, Daphne thought sagglng agarnst the wall the rrony was
exqursrtely parnful ‘ | a |

..she did on occasion catch hrm lookrng at herlrn ways that made her think he mrght desrre her -it.v_vas
always enough to set her skin tlnglrng and shorten her breath with desire. |

And hrs eyes! Everyone likened their color to | ice, and when Daphne Watched h|m converse wrth other
“members of society, she could see why... But when they were laughrng together, JUSt the two of them poking
“fun at some silly society rule, his eyes changed They grew softer, gentler more at ease. In her more fanuful
moments she almost thought they looked as if they were meltrng i

Qumn Julia. Bndgerton Collection Volume 1: The Frrst Three Books in the Brrdgerton Senes (Bndgertons) (pp. 129-130). HarperCollins. Kindle




< . Edition.

They had become the best of companrons their conversatrons rangrng from comfortable srlences to the wittiest |
of repartee At every party, they danced together tWIce—the maxrmum permrtted Wlthout scandalrzrng socrety .

._\

L .,

And Iaphne knew wrthout a shadow of a doubt that she was fallrng in love

The |rony was equIsrte Come to thrnk of it, Daphne thought saggmg agamst the wall the rrony was
exqursrtely parnful - | r

..she did on occasion catch hrm lookrng at herlrn ways that made her think he mrght desrre her -it.v_vas
always enough to set her skin tmglmg and shorten her breath with desire. |

And hrs eyes! Everyone likened their color to | ice, and when Daphne Watched h|m converse wrth other
“members of society, she could see why... But when they were laughrng together, JUSt the two of them poking
“fun at some silly society rule, his eyes changed They grew softer, gentler more at ease. In her more fanuful
moments she almost thought they looked as if they were meltrng i

Qumn Julia. Bndgerton Collection Volume 1: The Frrst Three Books in the Brrdgerton Senes (Bndgertons) (pp. 129-130). HarperCollins. Kindle




. He turned around suddenly, the motlon Caught halfway wrth a sharp steel clangor hlS dark o
hair falling wildly over his forehead the deep blue eyes |ntense frozen Cobalt rage a caged o
and bound plrate a brute at bay ey | . e i

-Ivladdy lost her VO|ce

?

| He stared at her, S|lent No fllcker of F@CO;DI’[IOH Nothlng

| ”Thou"’ Maddy Whlspered

o He lowered his face a l|ttle looklng at her from beneath his eyelashes Wariness, anger o

" "-"""'"‘*deep and powerful passron—they were all in his face, in his stance, in the concentrated and .
“uneven exhalation with his jaw shut hard and his unbound hand flexing open Wlde and
Closed over and over again. | |




7

3 . : . : ; . : i o it ; = e .: ] : e '_/‘U'l'liUR'G

Fy E
e % 4 3 i,
il By
¥ P
=l {
._ﬁ' H
= % e S b
% s ¥ (% >
w | \
o : 1 % x
> Y ) % .
\ Mot o ke
: | ! g $ : “ Sl ) :
- T8 1 L5 : 4 £ =y Ao . Y
e | 5 L 1 : . : A Y ik
< ; i ---—d‘-’"" ] T - } s e 5 : ; . ! g
W 3 ; : . ] : i _\\_ ! : 5 i & . ¥
A o B 7 : : o :

one)

P el -

Whe e your pro gonist is experiencing
otions, and write a paragrap 10f
| thoughts and feeli nps.

B
S |
. i
£in










Please follow me:

e Substack: dunlap.substack.com
e I[nstagram: @susanne_dunlap

e Facebook: susannedunlapauthor
e Website: susanne-dunlap.com
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