Editorial
Welcome to the third issue of Sensual Treats Magazine…. Our first Holiday offering,
and we’ve decided to break with tradition just a little bit and lean a little to the darker
side… We have fabulous author interviews to share with you: Kelley Armstrong, Lisa
Jackson, Georgia Evans, and Michael Spradlin.
Apart from the fabulous authors you’ll be meeting, we have our wonderful columnists.
Peggy is back with a special treat from Singapore, as well as some heath tips. Douglas
Carlton Abrams also shares one of his favourite holiday treats with us. (Doug is the
author of the superb novel Eye of the Whale!)
Doctor Kelly is also back with a relationship article, and she’s opened her Cupid’s
Corner to readers, so in future if you have any questions regarding love and life that
you’d like answered, send them to our Cupid in care of sensualtreats@gmail.com and
we’ll see that she gets them to answer for you in the next issue.
Our story feature this issue is a departure from past issues and is for the children in your
life. Holly’s Christmas Adventure – a story written for my sister and her dog, really!
Coming up we have a couple of special things for you. Valentine’s Day will see the first
“Special Edition” of Sensual Treats Magazine – an issue devoted to International Cover
Model Jimmy Thomas – what better way to celebrate the most romantic day on the
calendar than getting to know one of the romance world’s hottest and sexiest models?
Jimmy is a sweetheart, and I’m sure you’ll love him as much as I do!
We’ll be back two weeks later with our usual issue, March 1st! Keep an eye on the website
for updates on what you can expect in the March issue as we begin to work on gathering
new material to entertain you.
As always, thank you for your continued support, it means everything to us!! We hope
the coming Holiday is magical and filled with all your heart desires… May 2010 be even
better for everyone! See you again next year….
Denysé and Heather,
Sensual Treats Magazine, Co-owners
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Kelley Armstrong:
As the series title suggests, The Women of the
Otherworld books all have strong female
characters. Is there any particular reason why
you chose to have women 'narrate' the novels,
rather than their male counterparts?
It was more of a natural decision than a
conscious one. With first person narrative I'm
most comfortable writing it from a woman's
point of view. I've always been wary of taking
on the "voice" of someone too different from
myself--in
gender,
age,
socioeconomic
background etc--so when I started this series, I
didn't consider using a male voice. I've done it
since--with other works--but it's still more
difficult in first person.
Did you plan the series in advance, or did it just
take on a life of its own as you wrote?
Bitten was a standalone novel. It was only
after it sold that the publishers began asking
about the possibility of a series. I said I'd consider it if I could expand my werewolf
world to include other supernatural "races" and spin off to those races with a changing
cast of narrators.
Some writers of paranormal fiction just stick to one 'creature'; for example,
vampires, OR witches, OR werewolves. Why did you choose to write about
a range of supernatural 'races' as you call them, rather than stick to one
species? Do you have a favorite?
I write a variety of supernaturals, and what attracts me to them in
general is the opportunity to be creative within a pre-existing framework. When I
say "werewolves" most people have a general idea what I'm talking about. I can then
use that notion and cherry pick from the mythology already out there to come up with
my own version. I have much more creative leeway than if I wrote, say, legal
thrillers. Yet these creatures are still familiar enough that they don't scare off nonfantasy readers.
I've always been partial to werewolves, and I've done them the most, so they're the
easiest to write and my favorite.
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You have a very fluid and engaging writing style how would you say your writing has developed over
your career? What I really mean to ask is, did you
always write so well early on LOL!
I’ve been writing all my life, and I’m still always
trying to improve. I see writing as a craft—there’s
always room for improvement. I know I’ve gotten
better in some areas—like characterization and
pacing—but I’m still working on others, like
description.
You have also written 'non paranormal' fiction again with a strong femal character, Nadia Stafford.
How did writing these books differ from The
Otherworld series?
Before I was published, I rarely wrote two stories
of the same genre back to back. I was constantly
switching and exploring, so doing that now, with
different series, actually comes more naturally
than writing nonstop paranormal! When I switch
to the mainstream thriller, it's a nice change of pace, and it's just as nice when I switch
back.
You have also ventured into 'kidult' writing with The Darkest Powers Trilogy. As these
are for younger audiences, how do you simplify and tone down some of the more adult
themes that colour your other writing style? Do you simply change the language, or do
you have to completely change your mind-set when you write for younger people?
I don’t simplify the story lines or the characterizations at all. I think that’s
important. Teens understand and enjoy complex characters, dark themes
etc. I do tweak the language, not for the audience, but to suit the younger
narrators. In my first trilogy, there’s no sexual content. Again, though,
that’s a reflection of the main character, who hasn’t even dated yet, so it’s
not an issue. In short, then, to write for young adults, I just use a young
adult main character and make sure she really is a teen—in her language, in her way
of thinking, in the issues that concern her and the tools she has at her
disposal.
Your very first published series is coming out now, as a series versus
fragmented as it did before. What are your feelings on having it back out?
How is it different from the other things you have written?
Hmm, you’ll have to rephrase this one! If you mean the Women of the
Otherworld, it’s always been in print, with at least a book still being added each year…
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What is your perfect writing day? How often do you get to have one of those?
A perfect writing day for me is internal, not external. It’s a day when the writing just
flows and there aren’t any bumps in the path. On those days, I not only get my daily
word count done, but sail well into the next day’s without even realizing it. When I’m
in first-draft mode, it probably happens about once a
week.
Was being an author a dream you have always had or did
you want to do something else at some point?
Growing up, I never thought 'writer' was a valid career
choice, probably because my parents didn't. As a child, I
wanted to be a veterinarian. Then I switched to
'psychologist or programmer', and ended up training for
both. I took psychology in university, then switched to
computer programming because it would give me a job
with more time for writing, in the hopes that someday I’d
get a book or two on the shelf.
Can you please tell our readers a little more about the
Kelley Armstrong we don’t get to see? What do you do on
your down time? What is your favorite place to visit or vacation? Anything else you
want us to know about.
To be honest, there’s nothing about my personal life that I think readers are dying to
know. It just doesn’t add that much to the experience of reading the books! But I’ll go
with favorite place to vacation—it’s a toss-up between a wilderness cabin in Northern
Ontario or a seaside cottage on Prince Edward Island.
Thank you.
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Darren Kaestle wants nothing more
than to do his job. Putting out fires and
keeping the community safe is his idea
of a good time until he finds an
unconscious woman in an abandoned
house fire. Only then does he get a
glimpse of her paranormal abilities.
Hadyn Bernson has harbored anger and
fear deep inside herself until it manifests in
a rare phenomena. She can burst into
flames whenever her emotions get out of
control, and they threaten to do just that
when she opens her eyes and finds a sexy
firefighter staring back.
Together, these two people from opposite
ends of the spectrum must find a way to
settle their differences and quench the
flames inside before the real terror of a
dangerous blaze ends one, or both, of their
lives.
NEW FROM SANDRA SOOKOO
Because sometimes heat and fire
begins in the bedroom...
The Haunting of Amelia Pritchart--from The Wild Rose Press--Available now!
Exiles from Christmas--from Lyrical Press, Inc: November 16, 2009
Not Just Make Believe--from Desert Breeze Publishing: December 1, 2009
I'm around the web: my website, Facebook, Facebook Fan Page, or the Paranormal
Romantics blog.
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Bye-bye Baggage
A new year is just around the corner, time to leave behind the negativity of your past and
embrace a new you, and perhaps a new love!
If you've had bad relationships in the past, it's much easier to assume a current or future
relationship will also fail. We choose a partner who will feed into our fears and
insecurities, that way it all meets up with our low expectations.
You may want to read that last sentence a few times until you finally realize that you
attracted this person. How can this be true? Take a look at your current or previous
relationship. If that person brings you feelings of despair, anger, fear, or simply
boredom, know that you invited this very type of person into your life based on your
past.
Humans are comfortable with routine and habit, even if it isn't for our own good and
causes us pain. The pain of what we do know seems less scary than our fear of the
unknown. The old "Better to deal with the devil you know than the devil you don't.”
We fear trusting this person, giving them our heart and soul and then being crushed to
pieces. Misery? We can deal with that! Happiness? Now that's something to be afraid
of! But doesn't that sound silly? We all say we want to be happy, yet take a look at how
much we sabotage any happiness that comes our way. You’re unhappy simply because
you chose this route, however, you can choose another path right here and now.
If you’re in a relationship that needs work, or when you are in a new relationship, the
best way to overcome your baggage of the past is to talk calmly with your partner and let
him know when you feel worried, afraid, uncomfortable, or angry. Get to the real issues
and avoid the yelling and accusations. (Anger is always a secondary emotion, letting you
know there's a deeper feeling that needs to be addressed.)
I used to tell Mike, "My husband would do such and such, so when you said/did that it
made me upset because it brought all of those old feelings back." I would also let him
know that I was diligently working on my issues and learning to trust and be happy
again. It took about a year and a half before I really learned to trust again, but since I
was carrying around 39 years of baggage with me, I consider that a pretty quick
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recovery! And, the truth is, I’m still learning, growing, and healing a bit more every day.
Let me tell you though, it’s hard work! Every time I felt bad I had to look inside myself,
see what button was being pushed, then deal with it in a more mature and satisfactory
way rather than going berserk—which I did a few times, resulting in emotional distance
and hurt feelings between us.
So, no matter how you look at it, whatever your baggage is, whenever it pops up it’s
simply a signal letting you know there are deeper issues at hand. Learning to deal with
the underlying cause of the feeling or action is the #1 key to a healthier relationship and
a happier you!

Editorial Note:
Starting with Issue Four of Sensual Treats, March 2010, Doctor Kelly will be
answering your questions... so if you’re looking for answers or advice, feel free to send
her a note at sensualtreats@gmail.com, put “Dr. Kelly” in the subject line, and we’ll see
that she gets your letters, ok?
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Georgia Evans:
The Summer of 2009 saw the release of a very wonderful trilogy of books that are so
filled with wonderful things that it’s difficult to know where to begin with them all.
Readers who are looking for a set of novels that are entertaining, fun, and totally
intriguing, look no further – you’ve just found them! Vampires, Nazis, dragons, fairies,
you name it, it’s here in Brytewood! And the results are a set of stories that are Bloody
Wonderful!!
We are lucky enough now to chat with the author of these terrific books. Thank you for
talking the time to answer a few questions for us, Georgia.
1. What ever gave you the idea to link vampires and Nazis together as a story setup? It’s
unique, and so well done, weaving in so many magical elements with history. I loved all
three books, and can’t wait to read them again, honestly.
It was a combination of things. My Editor (the wonderful but sadly deceased Kate
Duffy) asked me if I’d like to write a WW2 story and I jumped at the chance. We batted
ideas back and forth (she nixed my first two) and Kate suggested I put in vampires and
make them the villains well German spies seemed the answer.
2. Is the town of Brytewood based on a real place, then embellished with fiction, or is it a
conglomeration of many places?
Brytewood is imaginary but could be one of a score of villages in that part of Surrey.
Geographically- midway between Leatherhead and Dorking (which are real places)
it’s about where Westhumble is but it’s much bigger than Westhumble which was only
a hamlet in the forties.
3. I noticed a lot of familiar names popping up in your characters, “Doyle” and
“Pendragon” to name only a couple – was that deliberate, or just something that
happened on a subconscious level?
I pick names to suit the characters and tried to use Surrey names- of course Pendragon
isn’t but then Howell Pendragon is from Angelsey.
4. When you began writing this story, did you intend for it to span three novels, or did it
take on a life of its own as you progressed?
My proposal was for three novels and a novella. Kate didn’t want the novella so I
merged that story into book three.
5. What is your favourite genre in which to write? Is it a parallel of your reading tastes,

Page 10 of 39

or are the two separate entities?
That’s a hard question. I love writing both of them. In fact I find the switch rather
refreshing. As for reading tastes, well I read across genres, don’t read a lot of nonfiction, apart from research and rather go easy on the horror as it gives me bad
dreams.
6. Will you revisit this place in future novels, or is it more likely you will create entirely
new places of fantasy for your readers?
I doubt I’ll set another book or series in Brytewood, but who knows? I might well use it
in another story - much the same way I mentioned Bringham (from the Forever series)
in this one.
7. What inspired you to bring so many magical elements together in one story, and was
it difficult to juggle everything effectively?
I don’t think of it a ‘juggling’ more along the lines of weaving the story threads
together. Was if difficult? Work is seldom easy, that’s why it’s called ‘work’ but I really
did enjoy the time spent in Brytewood. As for why I had so many magical elements,
well my characters dictated that and I’ve learned to listen to them.

Georgia, the books are truly wonderful stories, thank you so much for taking the time to
chat with the readers of Sensual Treats.
THANK YOU for inviting me :-)
ADDITIONAL INFORMATION:
Georgia Evans is the pseudonym I use for my Fantasy books. I'm better known as
Rosemary Laurey.
The Brytewood books are a different venture from my Paranormal Romance and this
series is very special to me as I grew up in the Mole Valley - the setting for my imaginary
village - and some of my earliest childhood memories are of seeing the damage wrought
on the area by the Blitz, and listening to stories from my mother, grandmother, aunts
and older cousins on how they coped with rationing, bombs, the blackout and shortages
of all sorts.
These books are a testament to the hundreds of thousands of women who struggled, did
without, and made do under dire conditions and survived the war and to those who
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didn't.
Videos for the books: http://www.brytewood.co.uk/videos.html#BG

Bloody Good
Brytewood, England September 1940
Publication date: June 2009
ISBN 10: 0-7582-3481-3
ISBN 13: 978-0-7582-3482-7
In the first of a trilogy of the supernatural battle for WWII, Dr. Alice Doyle
finds the power to fight evil comes from places she'd never believe...
At the height of the Battle of Britain, a lady doctor has more than enough trouble
to keep her busy even in a sleepy hamlet outside London. But the threat is nearer
home than Alice knows. German agents have infiltrated her beloved countryside,
Nazis who can fly, read minds, and live forever. They're not just fascists. They're
vampires.
Alice has no time for fantasy, but when the corpses start appearing sucked dry,
she'll have to accept help from a lowly Conscientious Objector, an able-bodied young man who says he's
no coward though he refuses to fight. And, of course, from her grandmother, a sane, sensible woman who
insists that she's a Devonshire Pixie. Indeed, whatever it takes to defend home and country from an evil
both ancient and terrifyingly modern.

Bloody Awful

Brytewood, England October 1940
Publication date July 2009
ISBN 10: 0-7582-3482-1
ISBN 13: 978-0-7582-3481-0
In the second of Georgia Evans' supernatural trilogy, Gloria Prewitt must
reveal her greatest secret to have any hope of saving the people she loves....
As the district nurse for a country village outside London, Gloria has the respect
of the town and the satisfaction of helping those who need it most. She'd lose
both if anyone discovered that she turns into a furry red fox and runs through
the Surrey hills by moonlight. But what she sees on those wild nights suggests
Brytewood is under attack from a saboteur with superhuman powers and the
force of the Nazi Luftwaffe behind him.
What can one werefox do against a predator with devastating weapons at his command and the strength
of the undead besides? What can a woman with a secret reveal without losing all she has? With the help of
a couple of Devonshire Pixies, a Welsh dragon, and two men too stubborn to admit they're outnumbered,
Gloria might just find out the answers.
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Bloody Right
Brytewood, England November 1940
Publication date: August 2009
ISBN 10: 0-7582-3483-X
ISBN 13: 978-0-7582-3483-4
It will take all of Brytewood's Others to save their village from destruction in
the climax of a Georgia Evans' supernatural trilogy... .
Gryffyth Pendragon has done his bit for the war effort when he comes back to
sleepy Brytewood from the battlefront at Trondheim. It cost him a leg, and his
chance to use his dragon's strength against the Nazis, or so he thinks. Until he
finds out that his little village is facing a plague of vampire spies set on
delivering it to the Third Reich. They've come up with a plan that, if they can pull
it off, might break all of Britain's will to fight.
But there are more allies for Gryffyth in Brytewood than he'd ever imagined, and while a doctor, a nurse, a
schoolteacher, and a couple of sexagenarians doesn't sound like much of a battle force to him, there's
more to his cohorts than meets the eye. Against ancient and impossibly powerful agents of evil, they will
need every man, woman, and dragon-shifter they can get.

******
AVAILABLE NOW FROM
Hearts on Fire Books

http://www.heartsonfirebooks.com
Genre:

Adventure

Fantasy/Romance

(mildly

erotic)

Rating:
With a rich setting, a beautiful setting, Denyse Bridger
takes you away to another place as she tells such a vivid
story of a fantasy world, old gods, and magical swords. The
story and dialogue, were masterfully crafted as I read this, I
easily got swept away! The research and world building was
all there and I could tell that the research and search were
done. This a book for those of you who love fantasy with
romance and adventure. Check out the excerpt and the
summary below to find out more! Denysé Bridger is now on
my list of authors to follow! You all should add her too!
Reviewed by Denisse Alicea, for The Pen and Muse
Full review here: http://www.thepenmuse.com/2009/11/pen-reviewroyal-consort.html
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MOCHA'S EROTIC REVIEW.COM
Mocha's Erotic Review.com the place for all erotic, naughty by nature, sizzling and
steamy romance e-books and books. We review Interracial and Multicultural e-books
and books in all genres.
You can find Interracial & Multicultural authors from all over the world on our site. So
keep coming back hitting us up for all things hott!!! in the Interracial & Multicultural ebook and book world.
Mocha's Erotic Review is an Interracial and Multicultural reviewing site dedicated to
give avid readers and authors a central place to come together. We give you reviews,
books, interviews and more as it deals with Interracial and Multicultural erotica,
romance, contemporary, fantasy, paranormal, and other genres. We hope to make this
niche a main stream for readers who have never read anything from this genre.
We promise to bring honest and truthful reviews on all e-books and authors. We do not
charge authors to do a review however, we do not review any book the authors
themselves have not submitted. Submission for Review Guidelines are posted
on the Review Request page.
Our goal is to keep you up to date on newly released e-books and what is coming soon
from authors of the best Interracial and Multicultural stories we can find.
Mocha's Erotic Review is proud to be the first reviewing website dedicated to Interracial
and Multicultural Erotic e-books. We opened our virtual doors September 22nd,2008
with a goal to promote a niche market that is so personal to us. In just a few short
months our site has evolved and grown.
Mocha's staff at present is the dynamic interracial partnership of Dee and Kelly Wills.
We both designed, built, maintain, promote and do all the research into how we can best
provide both author and reader alike the best possible services we can.

Enjoy!!!!
Copyright © Mocha's Erotic Review 2008-2009
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Peggy’s Chilly Crab

Ingredients:
Crabs (save the claws)
Beat up half egg in a small bowl
6 thick slices of ginger
2 cloves of garlic
3 fresh chillies
1 dessertspoon of chilly paste
1 large onion
The 5 ingredients to be blended together
For the sauce to be added
Half a cup of chopped canned tomatoes,
Half a cup of tomato sauce,
One tablespoon of oyster sauce.
Add 1 cup of water and mixed them all well in a bowl and leave aside.
Sugar and salt to taste
Method:
1. Coat crab pieces and claws with flour and fry them for about 3 minutes or so. Then
remove to a plate.
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2. Remove some of the oil and then fry the blended ingredients till fragrant about 3
minutes, then add the mixed sauce and let it simmer for a while. If it is too thick add
some hot water.
3. Then add the fried crab pieces to the sauce, coat them well with the sauce and let
them cook for a further 3 minutes and taste for balance in salt and sugar.
4. Then very quickly pour the half beaten egg all around the sauce and give it a quick
stir. The egg will thicken the gravy.
5. Serve with hot white rice or with bread.
Note. Recipe is enough for one but you can double the ingredients to serve 1
to 3 people. Try it for yourself. It’s a very popular dish with tourists and
locals alike here in Singapore….

Tips on Fruit Juices
The best kinds of juice come loaded with vitamins, but the worst are hardly more than
liquid candy
Health website WebMD gives the lowdown on what is good and what is not in juices:
• Best choice: Vegetable juice, because it has less sugar and fewer calories than fruit
juice and is loaded with fibre so you feel full.
• Worst choice: Juice cocktails. Many contain only small amounts of real juice. Their
main ingredients are usually water and some type of sugar, like high-fructose corn
syrup. Similar to soft drinks, they are rich in sugar and calories, but low in nutrients.
• Pure fruit juice: It is full of vitamins and disease-fighting antioxidants, but it can also
be naturally high in sugar and calories. So limit yourself to one serving a day.
• Pomegranate juice: High in sugar and calories, but it is abundant in antioxidants
which help fight diseases like cancer.
• Cranberry juice: Packed with vitamin C, which is vital for a healthy immune system.
•Blueberry juice: Believed to boost brain health. Animal studies suggest it can help
protect against age-related conditions like dementia and Alzheimer’s disease.
• Red grape juice: As with red wine, the entire grape - including skin and seeds, where
some nutrients reside — is used to make grape juice. It is said to be good for the heart.
•Prune juice: It has long been recommended to relieve constipation because it is
extremely high in fibre and contains a natural laxative called sorbitol. In addition, it is
loaded with antioxidants, iron and potassium.
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• Orange juice: This breakfast staple is known for its immune-boosting benefits as it is
loaded with vitamin C. Commercial types are often fortified with calcium and vitamin D,
nutrients that strengthen the bones.

Kueh Dadar (with coconut and palm sugar fillings)

This is a Singaporean dessert called Kueh Dadar. It is a coconut crepe made with
coconut milk and stuffed with freshly grated coconut cooked with palm sugar. It is
really very delicious! It goes down well with coffee or tea…YUM!
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Holiday Recipe from one of our past features:
From Douglas Carlton Abrams
author of EYE OF THE WHALE and THE LOST DIARY OF DON JUAN
Here's a simple dessert (my specialty) recipe for your holiday issue:

Tropical Passion for the Cold Holidays
Serves 2
Take a dozen of frozen cherries.
Heat in the microwave or on the stove until soft and warm.
Pour into two bowls.
Add a scoop of coconut sorbet on top.
Squeeze lime over the coconut sorbet.
Add chocolate chips and nuts to taste.
If you are not a coconut fan, you can substitute vanilla ice cream and drop the lime.

I worked at several ice cream parlors when I was a teenager and had my run of the place. This is
what I invented when the doors were locked and everything was there for the tasting.

http://www.douglascarltonabrams.com
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http://www.bookstrand.com/product-wildwyomingnights-15985-192.html
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Lisa Jackson:
Lisa Jackson is not only a prolific best-selling author, she’s a writer who knows how to
keep her readers guessing from one book to the next. Her style is fluid and engaging,
and she has mastered a number of genres. It is our pleasure to talk with her today.
1. Given the types of stories you tell, and the multiple genres in which you craft your
works, is there one genre that appeals to you more than others? Or is there one that is
easier than others for you?
I like to write what I love to read and my favorites are romantic suspense and
thrillers. As to a particular genre being easier to write…hummm. It’s really about the
individual book, its plot and characters. Some just seem to “flow.” Others are like
sludge—and I can’t tell you why!
2. You are a very prolific author, Lisa – do you remember all of your books, or is there a
point when they lose their clarity because of the new stories clamoring to be told?
Oh, geez. I can’t remember any of them unless I’m prompted and then, once I start
remembering, BAM, I’m back in the story. It probably is because I’ve written so many,
but the other thing is that when I’m writing one story, I’m so into that world that it’s
hard to refocus on earlier books.
3. If you had to choose one book that you feel is your “crowning achievement” at this
stage in your career, which title would it be?
Hmmm. That's a really tough one. I love all of my books for different reasons. If I
had to pick one I guess it might be SHIVER as I loved its double story line and all of the
characters. I had a lot of fun with that one!
4. Do you have a reading preference, or any books that you would recommend to readers
simply because you love them so much?
A kabillion! Some of the books I recommend are: FATAL FLAW, by William Lashner,
THE CHARM SCHOOL, by Nelson DeMille, THE KITE RUNNER by Khalid Hosseini,
REBECCA by Daphne DuMaurier, MIDWIVES by Christopher Bohjalian, JANE EYRE,
by Charlotte Bronte, SEA BISCUIT, AN AMERICAN LEGEND by Lauren Hillenbrand,
COMPELLING EVIDENCE by Steve Martini, THE STAND by Stephen King, THE
SECRET LIFE OF BEES by Sue Monk Kidd, THE SISTERHOOD by Michael Palmer,
DARK HORSE by Tami Hoag and just about anything written by Dick Francis, Nancy
Bush and Harlan Coben.
5. Is there one of your books that you feel would make a fabulous movie? If there is one
special one you’d like to see filmed, would you want to be the one who wrote the
screenplay?
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That's a tough one, but two come to mind: COLD BLOODED and SHIVER. I think
that’s because they're so visual. They played like movies while I wrote them, but then
most of the books do. I would not want to write the screen play. I would leave that to a
professional.
6. Writing is one of those jobs that is done with every waking hour in one way or
another, but if you do manage to get away, what do you like to do, or where do you like
to escape to?
Oh, well, I love the beach and the mountains and here in the Pacific Northwest we have
both. I do crossword puzzles, work, play cards, read, watch good and bad TV, and just
hang with my family, friends and dogs. (Heaven!)
Thank you, Lisa, for taking the time to chat with us.
Thanks for having me!
ADDITIONAL INFORMATION: © Lisa Jackson.com
QUICK GUIDE - (THE ORDER IN WHICH THE SERIES BOOKS SHOULD BE
READ)
Are you wondering in what order to read Lisa Jackson's books? Check out this quick
guide to help you out.
More specific information on these books can be found at Lisa’s website.
NEW ORLEANS–DETECTIVES BENTZ & MONTOYA:
HOT BLOODED
COLD BLOODED
THE NIGHT BEFORE (which overlaps into the “Savannah Series)
SHIVER
ABSOLUTE FEAR
LOST SOULS
MALICE (April 2009)
SAVANNAH— DETECTIVES REED & MORRISETTE:

THE NIGHT BEFORE (Yes, it’s overlapped from the New Orleans Series)
THE MORNING AFTER
SAN FRANCISCO/CAHILL FAMILY:
IF SHE ONLY KNEW
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ALMOST DEAD
NORTHWEST SERIES WITH TRAVIS SETTLER, SHERIFF SHANE CARTER
AND OFFICER LARRY SPARKS:
(*Detective Anthony Paterno of the San Francisco/Cahill series makes an appearance in
FATAL BURN.)
DEEP FREEZE
FATAL BURN
MONTANA–”TO DIE” WITH DETECTIVES PESCOLI & ALVAREZ:
LEFT TO DIE (August 2008)
CHOSEN TO DIE (August 2009)
BORN TO DIE (August 2011)
OREGON COAST–”WICKED” CO-WRITTEN WITH NANCY BUSH:
WICKED GAME (February 2009)
WICKED LIES (February 2010)

BIOGRAPHY
Lisa Jackson, the veteran author nationally known for her more than fifteen bestsellers,
including the number one New York Times Best Seller, FATAL BURN, is a bit surprised at her
own reaction to her latest novel, CHOSEN TO DIE. “At times I lost myself more than I
anticipated in several of my protagonists, even though I've had characters continue from
book-to-book before. Maybe it's because of the planned three-book arc. I don't really
know why, but I do know I found myself coming back again and again to Pescoli and
Alvarez and to the dynamics of their relationship,” says Lisa. “I was also unusually on
edge about Pescoli's boyfriend Nate and what he goes through. And for some reason I
managed to scare myself more than usual.” She adds “I don't think you'll ever see me
driving in the snow again.”
It's been common knowledge for some time that Lisa has been killing people everywhere
from Savannah, New Orleans and Baton Rouge to Los Angeles, San Francisco, the
Pacific Northwest and, now, Montana. It's been worth it. Her readers come back again
and again, her novels are fixtures in bookstores and on national bestseller lists and it all
means that Lisa gets to do what she loves best--sit back down, open her mind to
possibilities and spin another complex tale of suspense and relationships.
After more than twenty novels of murder and romance, Lisa continues to be fascinated
by the minds and motives of both her killers and their pursuers. As she creates the
puzzle of relationships, actions, clues, lies and personal histories that haunt her
protagonists, she never forgets how fortunate she is that none of what touches her
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through her writing is real. She's very aware that the fictional fear and terror faced by
her victims mirror the harsh reality of the sort of horror and madness that actually do
touch far too many lives and families.
Lisa began writing at the urging of her sister, novelist Nancy Bush. Inspired by the
success of authors she admired and the burgeoning market for romance fiction at the
time, Nancy was convinced they could work together and succeed. They sat down,
determined to write and to be published. They were--just not together.
Lisa and Nancy's first combined efforts went nowhere, yet each found success moving in
different directions. It was more than twenty-five years later that they once again
combined their talents and wrote the national bestseller WICKED GAME . It will be
followed in February 2010 with WICKED LIES. Not long after that, the mass market
reprint of Lisa's MALICE will be published, followed by her new hardcover
WITHOUT MERCY, on sale at the end of March.
Lisa frequently appears at bookstores, libraries and other venues, including The Nick
Linn Lecture Series for Friends of the Library of Collier County (Naples, Florida),
Mohegan Sun's Winning Author Program (Connecticut), Fort Vancouver Regional
Library Foundation Authors and Illustrators Dinner (Washington), and the Romance
Writers of America's Annual Conference. She is a member of the Mystery Writers of
America, International Thriller Writers and Romance Writers of America. Born in
Molalla, Oregon, Lisa hasn't strayed far from her roots. She continues to live, love and
work in the Pacific Northwest.
For additional information please visit: www.lisajackson.com
And/or: www.kensingtonbooks.com
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If you like Fast-Paced Romantic Suspense, this Novel moves faster than
the hit TV Show '24'
http://www.bookstrand.com/authors/natalieacres

“Ms. Acres sure brought the big guns in her latest book...With each new book, Ms. Acres keeps
readers entertained enough to book seriously hooked and addicted…” Night Time Romance
Reviews
“You’re in for a helluva ride with Cowboy Boots & Untamed Hearts!” Rie Reviews
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Michael P. Spradlin is the author of more than a dozen books for children, some of
which have actually been published. He grew up in a small town in Michigan not far
from the Indiana border, which may explain his irrational fear of Hoosiers. (Both the
inhabitants of the state of Indiana and the movie starring Gene Hackman).
Surrounded by books in his formative years, he grew up loving to read, imagining
himself the hero of numerous epic battles and indulging in his favorite pastime, which
was smuggling fireworks across the Ohio border so that he could blow up his collection
of Plastic Green Army Men and Matchbox Cars.
His first book for children, The Legend of Blue Jacket, was called by School Library
Journal “a well-researched labor of love.” His first novel, Spy Goddess: Live and Let
Shop, was a 2006 Edgar Award nominee by the Mystery Writers of America for Best
Young Adult Mystery. The second book in the series, Spy Goddess: To Hawaii,
With Love, was given a starred review by VOYA. His newest project is The Youngest
Templar Trilogy. The first book The Youngest Templar: Keeper of the Grail was
published by G.P. Putnam Sons in September 2008. The second novel The Youngest
Templar: Trail of Fate was released in October of 2009. An international sensation,
rights to The Youngest Templar have sold in twelve countries, and it is also available as
an audio edition from Listening Library.
Michael is also the author of several picture books including the award-winning Daniel
Boone’s Great Escape. Check the Coming Soon page for all of the latest updates on
his new books. When not writing, he enjoys reading, traveling, spending time with his
family and worrying over the fact that he really should be writing instead of doing other
stuff. He lives in Michigan with his wife Kelly, son Michael, daughter Rachel and two
dogs Willow and Apollo.
Book Bites for Kids interviews Michael. Listen to the full interview.

It’s Beginning To Look A Lot Like Zombies
By Michael P. Spradlin
On Sale October 27th, 2009
So, “A Book of Zombie Christmas Carols” is an unusual
offering, to say the least.
How or where did the idea for this collection take shape and
what made you decide to actually write the book?
The idea came to me when I was attending the 2008 San
Diego Comic Con. I was walking the show floor and every
time I turned around I ran into something ‘zombie’. T-shirts,
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bumper stickers, posters, costumes, there were even zombie teddy bears! I’ve always
loved horror movies and TV shows and have watched NIGHT OF THE LIVING DEAD,
let’s just say more than once, and it just seemed that Zombies were at the tipping point.
I then realized with Zombies about to become popular, someone would come up with a
holiday themed Zombie book and that someone should be me. From there, It didn’t take
me long to settle on a Zombie Christmas Carol Songbook.
Can we expect more insight into the “Zombie Virus” you talk about in the intro? Sounds
like a book in the making.
Funnily enough, I’m working with an editor right now on a Zombie themed Young
Adult novel. It’s set in a high school and features a group of kids who have to fight their
way out of their town and survive the Zombie Apocalypse. Like all of my books there’s
plenty of action and stuff blowing up. I don’t know if will be bought and published or
not, but it is fun to work on.
Is there anything at all you’d like to tell us about your other books?
I’m heavily invested in working on my The Youngest Templar books right now. I’m
putting the finishing touches on Book Three, The Youngest Templar: Orphan of
Destiny. The Youngest Templar is an action-adventure trilogy set during the Third
Crusade and tells the story of a young orphan boy who becomes a squire to a Templar
Knight. During a battle in the Holy Land he is given the Holy Grail and told to return
with it to England. He’s pursued by evil knights, secret agents of the King and is helped
along the way by the fiery archer Robard Hode, himself returning to his home in
England, in Sherwood Forest near the shire of Nottingham. A young muslim warrior
girl named Maryam also assists him in his quest. It’s a fun read and it’s been a blast
writing it.
I also just recently sold a new novel to Penguin called THE RAVEN’S SHADOW. It is
set in Washington DC in 1825 and features a teenage Edgar Allan Poe, Abraham
Lincoln and Charles Darwin who meet up under mysterious circumstances and face off
against an ancient evil the world will soon come to know as Count Dracula.
I’ve also sold a new picture book to Penguin called THE INCH HIGH SAMURAI. It’s
going to be illustrated by my friend Ard Hoyt who also illustrated my book DANIEL
BOONE’S GREAT ESCAPE. In the spring I have two new picture books arriving OFF
LIKE THE WIND!: The First Ride of The Pony Express, illustrated by Layne Johnson
and BASEBALL FROM A to Z, illustrated by Macky Pamintuan.
If you had to pick a favourite Zombie holiday carol, which one are you humming under
your breath?
Some mornings I wake up and starting humming “Good King Wenceslas Tastes
Great.” It’s just so darn catchy.
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Thanks so much, Michael for your time and for being our guest.
http://www.michaelspradlin.com/coming.php
Released: October 27, 2009:
It's Beginning to Look a Lot Like Zombies
The Book of Zombie Christmas Carols
Illustrated by Jeff Weigel
Brand New: Read the excerpt!
Forget chestnuts roasting over an open fire.
Try fresh brains instead.
That’s what you get when zombies write your Christmas carols.
IT’S BEGINNING TO LOOK A LOT LIKE ZOMBIES takes over two dozen of our most
beloved Christmas carols and shreds them limb from limb, rewriting them from a
zombie’s point-of-view. Tiny tots’ eyes are no longer aglo w-they’re in a bowl. And
Mommy’s not kissing Santa under the mistletoe-she’s chewing his face. Nobody-not
Rudolph, Old Saint Nick, or even those three Wise Guys who traveled afar-is spared
when the undead come knocking.
With a foreword by New York Times Best-Selling
Author Christopher Moore and jaw-dropping (literally)
sketches accompanying each carol, this book will be the
perfect holiday gift for humor lovers and anyone
needing a break from Christmas-as-usual.
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http://www.eternalpress.ca/psychicpassions.html
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Holly’s Christmas Adventure
It was snowing again at the North Pole, making an already magical place
even more beautiful. Christmas Eve was less than a day away, and that day was
one of the busiest of the year in the remote little hideaway all children
dreamed about and longed to see. The Holiday season had arrived, and all were
happy and in the mood for a wonderful celebration.
Santa Claus was smiling merrily as he made his way to the stables to
check on his team of reindeer. At his heels was his wife’s favourite pet, an
exceptionally pretty Siberian Husky they had named Holly almost a year earlier.
(Holly is short for Holiday, because that’s when she was born!) The little dog
romped cheerfully along at Santa’s side, chattering away in her own fashion.
The other canine members of the household had decided to stay in the
kitchen, hoping to mooch a freshly baked cookie from Mrs. Claus, who was
making delectable treats for all to enjoy.
The stable was warm and cozy, and Santa stopped at each stall to speak
with his trusty reindeer and offer them a special treat. They had a big journey
ahead of them the next night, and all were eager to get underway. Holly tagged
along and barked a playful hello to each of her friends, Dasher, Dancer,
Prancer, Vixen, Comet, Cupid, and Donder and Blitzen. All the reindeer knew
Santa’s huskies, and all were welcome in the reindeer’s home.
“Well, Holly,” Santa said as they crossed the snowy yard to head back to
the toy workshop, “Another Christmas is almost here, and there’s still so much
to do. I swear,” he went on as he bent to pat her soft, thick fur and receive a
delighted kiss on the nose, “it gets busier every season. Now you run along to
the house and get a treat.”
He opened the door to the pretty workshop and Holly ran off to the
back door of the house, barking to announce her return.
“Well, now, Holly-pop,” Mrs. Claus said, using her special nickname for
the dog, “I was beginning to wonder what had happened to you. It isn’t like you
at all to miss out on a treat. Come on,” she continued as she followed the
eager husky into the toasty warm kitchen.
***
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Nooknuk watched the merry old man and the husky part company at the
door to the Toy Shoppe, and he stomped his foot in angry annoyance.
“About time,” he muttered. “I hope that stupid dog doesn’t come back,
either!”
With that said, he made a dash for the big stable that Santa and the
husky had just visited. When he opened the huge door and went inside his
heart felt like it was going to explode with joy. After all these years, he was
finally seeing them, the amazing reindeer team who traveled the world every
year in a single night. He was awed and excited. Each stall had a brightly
painted plaque on its door, telling him the name of the reindeer inside. When
he came to the last in the row, he had to cover his mouth to prevent a squeal
of joy from bursting forth. Rudolph! He peeked inside, and sure enough, there
was the soft glow of red from the snoozing reindeer’s nose.
Quickly, he woke each reindeer and slipped a special lead rope over each
of their heads. He talked away to them as he worked, and they thought him a
nice boy, so they made no fuss when he finally led them from the barn. It had
started to snow and the ground was glittering like a carpet of diamonds. When
they walked, the freshly packed snow crunched pleasantly beneath their
hooves.
Nooknuk tried very hard not to giggle as he led the reindeer away from
the cozy compound at the North Pole and off to where he lived, a few miles to
the west.
***
“Why don’t you come to bed, dear?” Mrs. Claus suggested when she came
into the study and found Santa asleep over his cluttered desk. The fire had
burned low and he was snoring softly, one of his many lists still held loosely in
his hand.
Santa roused himself with a start and looked around, blinking rapidly to
clear his vision. Holly was at his wife’s heels, and beyond the open doorway he
could see the other huskies cavorting and playing happily. They’d put in a long
day, too, running back and forth, helping in any way they could with the final
preparations for the big ride tomorrow night. Now, they were enjoying a play
period before they’d be tucked in for a long winter’s night sleep.
“I’ll be along soon, my dear,” Santa told his plump and pleasant wife. She
smiled, and her rosy cheeks glowed in the soft light of his lamp. She looked at
him for several moments as she considered whether or not she would object to
his continued work, then she merely sighed and went to prod the fire back to
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life.
“I’ve left a snack for you in the ice box,” she told him, then added with a
bright smile. “And don’t you go sharing it with that little dog, she’s had more
than enough for one day,” she admonished when Holly stayed at his side. The
dog barked once and went to kiss her good-night before running back to Santa
and settling at his feet.

The Night Before Christmas. . .
Nooknuk watched from a safe distance as panic broke out at the North
Pole. Santa had just gone to check on the reindeer and discovered they were
gone without a trace.
“I bet this puts an end to Christmas this year,” Nooknuk said to himself.
“And about time, too. Santa’s a fraud, he never really gives people what they
want anyhow. I’ve been asking for years, and all I ever got was a dog that died!”
A tiny tear slipped from the corner of his eye and he wiped it away
quickly. He’d loved “Moonbeam”, the soft snowy Samoyed puppy he’d been
given on his fifth Christmas. Then, after only a year, she’d died. His parents
had tried to console him, had offered to buy a new dog, but he’d refused. He
wasn’t going to be that stupid again. And he certainly wasn’t going to believe
Santa ever again!
Irritated, and cold, Nooknuk decided to get back to his hide-out and see
that the reindeer had enough to eat and were warm in their new home. So far,
they didn’t seem to mind being with him at all. He was thrilled. He’d always
wanted reindeer, and had never been given one.
***
“Well, now, my dear, you simply must find a way to deliver all the
presents,” Mrs. Claus said softly. “The children are counting on you.”
Santa’s face was a study in misery. How was he supposed to fly around
the world in a single night and see that everyone got their presents if he didn’t
have a team of reindeer to pull the sleigh? It was impossible.
“There, there, now dear,” Mrs. Claus soothed when Santa shook his head
and turned to look out the window. Christmas snow was falling softly, and his
heart was filled with sadness for the first time. Even the elves were sad.
Sitting in the doorway, Holly the husky watched and fretted. There just
had to be a way to help Santa, she thought. He was the nicest master a little
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husky could ever hope for, and Mrs. Claus made the bestest treats. She heard
one of her playmates calling and ran off to see what she was missing.
‘What is it, Shortbread?’ Holly asked when she found the other huskies all
together in a huddle outside the kitchen.
‘We want to help Santa,’ Garland explained patiently. He was the oldest
of the crowd and he frequently had to keep the younger pups in line.
‘So do I!’ Holly snapped, annoyed a little bit by his tone.
‘Well, then, what are we going to do?’ Tinsel questioned, looking around
at her friends.
‘We could always pull the sleigh,’ Holly suggested, her attention diverted
by a rather enticing sugar cookie that was lying on the table, just waiting to be
snatched.
Holly became aware of the silence and turned to face her friends, the
cookie forgotten for the moment.
‘That’s a good idea,’ Ivy ventured quietly. ‘Why don’t we go and make our
offer?’
‘Shouldn’t we think about this a little more?’ Frostie asked. He was one
of the newest puppies and the idea of pulling a sleigh laden down with presents
was a little bit frightening to the little husky.
‘It’ll be fine, Frostums,’ Holly laughed and ran off ahead of them, stopping
just long enough to grab the cookie off the table.
They met Mrs. Claus in the hallway and quickly surrounded her.
“My, my,” she murmured as the dogs all started talking at once.
Swallowing the last of her stolen cookie, Holly tugged on Mrs. Claus’s
apron and tried to get her to go with her. After a few tugs, Mrs. Claus
laughed and patted Holly’s head.
“All right, Holly-pop,” she smiled, “what are you and your friends trying to
tell me?”
Holly trotted along, glancing back to make sure Mrs. Claus was still
following. They stopped long enough for her to put on a lovely warm coat, then
led her to the stables. Winter, one of the bigger dogs, ran ahead and pulled a
bit of harness from a wall. The tinkle of silvery bells jingling accompanied him
back to Mrs. Claus. Each of the other huskies went and got a piece of harness
and arranged themselves in a team formation, jingling bells excitedly.
“My word, what a wonderful idea you have,” Mrs. Claus said, clapping her
hands with delight. “I think you’ve solved our problem, little ones,” she beamed
and rushed forward to hug them one by one.
“Let’s go and see what Santa has to say about this,” she added.
The huskies barked and romped as they crossed the snow-blanketed yard
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and rushed back into the house.
“My dear, Holly and her friends have come up with the answer to your
dilemma,” Mrs. Claus announced when she rejoined Santa in the study.
“Really?” Santa asked, hope shining in his twinkling eyes. “And what is
your answer, little one,” he asked when Holly bounded over to him and was
scooped into his lap.
“The huskies will pull the sleigh in place of the reindeer,” Mrs. Claus
stated. “I’ve told the elves to load the presents. And, while you’re gone,
they’re going to search for any trace of the reindeer.”
“A dog team?” Santa mused thoughtfully. He looked down into Holly’s
face and chuckled merrily when she licked his nose.
“Of course,” Mrs. Claus smiled, her hands folded together over her
apron. “And where Rudolph’s nose guided the sleigh, Holly’s special eyes will
see the way. She’ll be your lead dog, won’t you, Holly-pops?”
Holly nodded happily and barked her agreement.
Santa laughed heartily and rose, still carrying the squirming husky.
***
Within the hour, all was ready for the round-the-world flight. Eight
restless huskies waited, their harness tinkling and jingling with the bright little
silver bells that adorned the leather. Behind them, the big, brightly trimmed
sleigh loomed, huge sacks filled with toys and gifts for children all over the
world.
Santa and Mrs. Claus came out of the house, with Holly trotting along
beside them. Mrs. Claus kissed Santa and hugged her little Holly dog.
“Now, you behave yourself, Holiday,” Mrs. Claus said sternly. “And don’t
try to eat at every stop.”
“I hope this works, my dear,” Santa said with a smile.
“I’m sure it will,” she replied sweetly. “I’ll have your slippers warmed and
waiting for when you get home.” She stood back and watched as Santa led
Holly to the head of the waiting team.
“Now, Holly,” Santa said as he attached her harness, “this is a lot easier
than you might think.” He looked down into her glowing eyes, one blue, and the
other soft brown, with just a hint of blue showing at the upper edge. “Are you
a little bit afraid?”
Holly glanced back at the big sleigh, and the uncertain looks being given
to her by her friends, and she nodded when she turned back to Santa.
“Well, I have a secret to tell you that will make all this a whole lot easier
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for you,” he laughed and patted her soft, grey-tinted coat. “The magic that
powers Santa’s sleigh is not in the reindeer. It’s in the hearts of every boy and
girl all over the world who believe in the magic of Christmas. All you and your
friends have to do is believe in it, too.”
Holly considered it for a minute, then looked back at her friends and
playmates. They were all there, eight huskies, and her, the lead dog. Her
sweetheart, Snowy, winked at her and she barked a happy bark at him. The
others quickly sent up a howl of cheerful excitement.
Santa looked them over, pleased at their generous, loving hearts, and
their desire to help out in the most difficult time he’d faced in years. His
wife’s treasures, these nine happy huskies; as he scanned their wolf-like faces,
he mentally called them off as he would his own precious reindeer: Ivy,
Shortbread, Christmas, Snowy, Garland, Frostie, Winter, Tinsel, and pretty little
Holly. A husky for every missing reindeer.
“Well, off we go,” he said and climbed aboard his bright red sleigh.
After one bad start, the huskies launched the sleigh into the twinkling,
star-dotted sky and they were off in a flurry of jingling bells and happy howls
and cheerful barks. . .
***
The night passed by in a blur of stops and fly-bys, and the tired dog team
was headed back north when Holly caught a familiar scent on the wind. She
barked a signal to her friends and they, too, soon discovered what she was
telling them was true. The reindeer were close by!
Santa felt them pull away in the wrong direction, and he tried to steer
them back toward home. But, they were determined, so he finally allowed them
to go where they would. A little while later, the huskies glided to a smooth
landing a short distance from a small house, with a huge barn behind it.
“What is it, girl?” he asked when Holly began barking sharply.
She tried to run and was held up by the constricting harness. Santa
unclipped her and she ran straight for the barn and launched herself at the
door. In a few seconds, the rest of the freed team had joined her.
Above the cacophony of barking and howls, Santa was certain he heard
the well-loved voices of his reindeer. He had almost reached the stables when
a young boy came around the corner of the house and saw him. Fright
dominated the young Eskimo boy’s face and Santa smiled.
“It’s all right, son,” he called out. They’re just excited to have found
their friends.
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“So you made the trip after all,” Nooknuk said bitterly. “Figures those
stupid dogs would make you look good.”
Santa was shocked.
“Holly and her friends are not stupid dogs,” he said with some anger.
Nooknuk didn’t answer, he merely went to the door of the big barn and
opened it. The dogs rushed past him and went inside. A moment later, Holly
came rushing out, barking and jumping to get Santa’s attention.
Santa was still watching the boy, who was looking sadder by the minute.
“You’re Nooknuk,” he said, finally recognizing the almost grown-up boy.
“Yeah,” the boy answered. “You remember me?”
“I gave you a puppy, one of Mrs. Claus’s favorites. She knew how much
you’d love her. And how much you needed a friend to love you.”
“Moonbeam died,” Nooknuk told Santa. “A long time ago. That’s why I
stole the reindeer. I always wanted one, y’know.”
Santa nodded, thoughtful and regretful.
“I see you’ve taken very good care of my reindeer,” he noted when he
went into the barn and had greeted each of his friends.
“I love them,” Nooknuk assured Santa.
“And they seem to love you, too, Nooknuk,” Santa observed when the
animals nuzzled the tall boy as they left their confinement and went out into
the emerging dawn. The huskies were running around them, barking, asking
questions and telling the reindeer of their own adventures that night.
“I’m sorry, Santa,” Nooknuk said when they had closed up the stables and
were standing by the sleigh.
“Where are your parents?” Santa asked.
“They left about a year ago,” Nooknuk replied. “I didn’t want to leave, so
I ran away and came back here.”
Santa nodded.
“Well, I have an idea,” he said to the boy. “I’m taking you home with me,
and once we’ve had a long talk with your parents, if you’d like to stay, I could
use a good stable-master to care for the reindeer all year ‘round. Would you be
interested in the job?” Santa asked with a twinkle in his eyes.
“Oh, wow!!” Nooknuk was astonished, but very, very happy. It was a
dream come true. He finally had reindeer of his own. Sort of. “I’ll take really
good care of them, Santa, I promise!” he vowed, and climbed aboard the sleigh.
The tired husky team clamored up into the now empty back and frolicked
happily as the harnessed reindeer took them the final part of the way home.
Holly jumped up and leaned over to lick Nooknuk’s face, her pink tongue
leaving a warm tingle on the boy’s skin, and an even warmer tingle in his happy
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heart. Nooknuk reached around and picked her up, hugging her close as they
flew back to the North Pole.

Spring
‘Nooknuk!’ Holly barked to get the stable-master’s attention and ran
around his feet when he continued to ignore her.
Finally, Nooknuk took notice of her and followed her back to the main
house. Santa and Mrs. Claus were waiting for him, smiling broadly.
“Well, it took you long enough to pay attention to her,” Mrs. Claus noted
tartly. “Holly has a gift for you, Nooknuk. A very special gift.”
Nooknuk gave the husky an affectionate hug, then followed her into the
study. Before the fireplace was a basket; Snowy and Holly’s puppies. With
Snowy watching her, Holly went to the basket and picked up one of the fluffy
pups. She nudged the little fur ball in his direction, and the puppy spotted him.
She ran for Nooknuk instantly and jumped for him when he bent to scoop her
up.
Soft fur tickled his nose as he brushed his cheek against the small, warm
puppy. He held her away so he could look closer at her, and saw she had her
mother’s odd eyes, and sharp markings.
“Holly wants you to have this one,” Mrs. Claus said.
“She heard what you said, about Moonbeam,” Santa added quietly. “I
think it’s her way of making you feel better.”
Nooknuk, still holding the puppy, bent to kiss Holly and thanked her for
the beautiful gift.
“What are you going to call her?” Mrs. Claus asked.
Nooknuk looked up and saw the beautiful Northern Lights far above
them in the darkening sky. He smiled and looked at Holly, who’d gone back to
Snowy and their little ones.
“Do you think Aurora is a nice name, Holls?” he asked, grinning.
Holly considered it a moment, then barked her agreement. It was a fine
name for a bright new puppy and a very happy new master.
“I think she agrees it will do nicely,” Mrs. Claus said, then pointed toward
the door. “Now, supper is ready, so let’s go eat.”
Holly, of course, beat them to the kitchen and was waiting at the table
when they arrived and began laughing at her. . . .
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Basic Hosting
9.95/mth paid yearly
No Database Access
5 Email Accounts
100MB of space
FTP Access – 1 Account
Standard Hosting
15.95/mth paid yearly
Database Access
10 Email Accounts
Webmail Access
250mb of space
FTP Access – 3 Accounts
E-mail any inquiries to:
hosting@clearlycomputers.com
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Submission Guidelines
PHOTOGRAPHS:
ALL photos will be credited to the photographer/owner of the images, and with your
permission, uploaded to the photo gallery once the issue in which they appear has been
published. We will require a written statement saying that you are the owner of the
photographs and that they are being used with your permission.
ARTICLES:
We ask that you contact us first if you have an idea for an article you would like to
submit. Once your topic is approved, we will set a deadline if you want it to appear in the
next issue. If that deadline is missed, your article will appear in the next issue with an
available opening, once it’s been edited and approved for content.
Articles can be on a variety of subjects, as long as there is a connection to romance, or
will be of interest to our readers. Sexuality, spirituality, travel, food, any of these things
are very welcome. If you have something that you think would appeal but doesn’t fall
into the typical classifications, just send us a quick email and we’ll talk about it! Topics
are very flexible, and we love diversity.
If you use research sites that you think will be of interest to others, please do include
them in the article, or list them at the end, so we can share them with everyone.
FICTION:
ALL genres of romance are welcome. This is not an erotica magazine, so keep your
“heat” rating to a tone that will be acceptable to all readers. Four letter words and
multiple partners are not what we want for the magazine, ok?
Word count in the range of 1000-3500 words is ideal. If you have something longer, or
shorter, let us know and we’ll see about accommodating you if it’s at all possible and the
story is one that merits a longer word count being accepted.
Fiction will be edited for content, grammar, and the usual typographical errors.
Thank you for your interest and support, and we look forward to hearing from you, and
working with you. If you have ideas that fall outside the above categories, let us know,
please?
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