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New York Times bestselling author MARGARET BROWNLEY
has penned more than forty-five novels and novellas. She's a two-time
Romance Writers of American RITA® finalist and has written for a TV
soap. She is also a recipient of the Romantic Times Pioneer Award.
Not bad for someone who flunked eighth-grade English. Just don't ask
her to diagram a sentence.

Tell us about your new
release. What led you
to write this book?

First, thank you for letting
me share my story with
your readers.

To answer your question,
The Cowboy Meets His
Match is a mail-order
bride story—which just
happens to be my
favorite kind of story to
write.

character after Jesse James came from. I guess
it was in my DNA.

What do you do when you are not writing?
In my free time, I like to sky-dive, race cars,
chase down bad guys, and rob stages.
Wait! That’s not me, that’s my characters.
Which book impacted you as a teenager?

There wasn’t a lot of young adult books when I
was growing up, but I did discover Frank Yerby
at the library. I was told that The Foxes of Harrow
was too adult for me, so I read it under the covers
at night with a flashlight. Frank Yerby introduced
me to historical romance novels, and I’ve been
When Boston runaway Emily Fields agreed to hooked ever since.
marry a Texas stranger to escape her family’s
scandal, she wasn’t prepared to get hitched to What is the one question you wish an
the wrong cowboy!
interviewer would ask you?

Chase McKnight will do anything to secure his Wasn’t that you I saw with George Clooney the
family’s ranch, but marriage to a complete other night?
stranger is a hard pill to swallow. But now they’re
stuck with each other—and it’s only the What’s next for you?
beginning….
I don’t yet have a pub date for book three, but I
Did you have an interesting experience in the do have a story in the Longing for a Christmas
research of this book?
Cowboy collection to be released this coming fall.
I’m now getting ready to start a new series.
Not with this book, but I did have something
strange happen with book three of The Haywire
How to Reach Margaret
Bride series, which I just completed. My
Website: http://margaret-brownley.com/
daughter gave me a DNA test for Christmas and
Facebook:
I just recently received the results. Much to my https://www.facebook.com/MargaretBrownleyAu
surprise, I found out that the outlaw Jesse James
thor/
and I share a common ancestor. This was
Instagram:
strange, because I found this out after I had https://www.instagram.com/margaretbrownley1
named a character in my book Jesse James. It’s
7/?hl=en
a thirteen-year-old boy who must learn to live with
Twitter:
the fact that he shares his name with an outlaw.
https://twitter.com/margaretbrownly?lang=en
I don’t know where the idea of naming a
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Book Excerpt from
THE COWBOY MEETS HIS MATCH
by Margaret Brownley

Haywire, Texas 1886

The moment Emily Rose stepped
off the train, she knew she’d made
a terrible mistake. It wasn’t just the
heat pressing down on her like a
thick, wet blanket. Nor the dust that
clogged the throat and stung the
eyes. It wasn’t even the relentless
flies.
Rather, it was the feeling of dread
that settled like a lead weight in the
pit of her stomach. One look at the
sorrowful excuse for a town, and
the trouble she’d left back in
Boston seemed like a tea party in
comparison.

The dark-skinned driver set to work
tossing her baggage into the rear of the hotel
omnibus with reckless abandon.

“Oh, do be careful with that,” she cried, grabbing
her bandbox out of his hand.

Shooting her an exasperated look, the driver
reached for her carpetbag and hurled it into the
compartment with the rest of her baggage. Since
her belongings commanded all available space,
the other passengers were forced to carry their
travel gear on board.

One matronly woman glared at Emily, her beaklike nose flaring. “Some people have no
consideration for others,” she grumbled, her
voice loud enough to gain the attention of those
still standing in line.

Emily disregarded the woman’s theatrics, but it
was harder to ignore the curious stares directed
at her stylish blue traveling suit.
She had been so anxious to make
her escape, she’d not thought
about clothes. The last thing she
needed was to call attention to
herself. Had she been thinking
straight,
she
would
have
purchased something more sedate
like a simple gingham or calico
dress, though she doubted such a
thing could have been found in all
of Boston.
The same was true of the plain
cloth bonnets locals seemed to
favor. Her own felt hat, stylishly
trimmed with feathers, now
seemed hopelessly out of place.

Sidestepping a pile of horse manure, Emily
boarded the omnibus, her bandbox in hand. She
pulled a handkerchief out of her sleeve and wiped
off the dusty leather seat before adjusting her
bustle and sitting.

The driver took his seat and waited until the last
of his passengers had boarded before shaking
the reins and clicking his tongue. As if to protest
the heavy load, the two roans snorted as they
plodded forward, scattering more dust with their
heavy hooves.

Emily fanned her heated face with the soiled
handkerchief and gazed out the glassless
window. Compared to Boston’s sturdy redbrick
buildings, the adobe shops with the false fronts
and rough-hewn signs looked like they could be
blown away with one good gust of wind.

Emily apologized and offered to help the
passenger with her valise, but the woman would
have none of it. Instead, she made quite a show No cobblestones lined the thoroughfare. Instead,
of lugging her single satchel up the steps of the a bumpy dirt road wound through town, flanked
omnibus, grunting and groaning and complaining by wooden sidewalks.
Continued on page 8
like an old crow.
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Karla (K.L.) Brady is a D.C. native but spent a
number of her formative years in the Ohio Valley.
Her writing career started in the pages of diaries
when she was 7 or 8 years old. But it wasn’t until
her 40th birthday and an Oprah “Live Your Best
Life” moment that she finally answered her calling
and wrote her first novel–The Bum Magnet. The
originally self-published novel was picked up by
Simon & Schuster in a two-book deal, and K.L.
hasn’t looked back since, penning the follow-up,
Got a Right to Be Wrong and self-publishing the
first books in two young adult series and a spy
thriller series based on her 20+-year career in the
U.S. Intelligence Community.

She has a B.A. in Economics, an MBA, and is a
member of the Maryland Writer’s Association,
Romance Writers of America, Sisters In Crime,
and International Thriller Writers. She’s addicted
to writing and chocolate—not necessarily in that
order—and currently lives in the Washington D.C.
area with her son. She is hard at work on several
projects, including the next installment of the
series

Tell us about DiverseRomance.com and how
the website into existence.

As a woman of color and author of color, I have
always supported diverse authors. Over the
years, I’ve amassed a lot of Facebook friends
and associates who are diverse authors, and I’ve
recommended them by sharing their work on my
social media feeds. When I find something to
delicious not to share, I pass them along to my
readers. But I’m busy. I’m a mom. I work full time,
and I write for my 5-to-9 job. As I got more active,
the author promotion posts would just go
whizzing through my feed, and I couldn’t find
them again when I was ready to share them. I
kept thinking that I needed a place where I could
promote the books and authors I love—after all,
writers are readers (or they better be). After a

year of thought, I created the site during my
Christmas break a year ago—and by the grace
of God, I keep it going.

It’s focused on romance because that’s what I
write and that’s what I read. As a member of the
Romance Writers of America, I’m painfully aware
of the lack of diversity in the industry, a booming
publishing industry, and the lack of places to not
only find but connect with diverse authors. There
are several other beautiful sites out there, but
there can never be too many. Diverse Romance
wasn’t created to compete with other websites,
instead to add another dimension.
So, what makes DiverseRomance.com
different from other existing sites featuring
diverse authors?

The vision, really. My plan was not only to create
a place to list books, but also to build a one-stop
shop where readers can connect with authors of
color—of all different ethnicities and sexes. So,
you’ll find male and female authors. You’ll also
find authors with major publishers like Harlequin
and Grand Central as well as independent
authors. You’ll find everything from American
Indian and Asian authors to Caribbean, African,
and Latinx authors—and everything in between.
Eventually, I will add LGBTQ selections. I started
with the work I’m most familiar with, but those
books are coming.

Right now, I provide categorized listings of
romance authors with photos so readers can see
who they’re buying and who they love. Each
listing starts with a link to the author’s three most
current books—I’m not going back to add all
books, historically (too much work). I will allow
them to grow from the three. Also, I add links to
their Amazon author pages so that readers can
find older works if they’ve read all the current
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research time. So, please reach out to me early
and often to recommend diverse authors. I’ve
Also, I’m inviting all listed authors to conduct a added a link on the site to accept
blog interview that really tries to capture the recommendations as well.
highlights of their creative journey. A link to that
interview will be available on their listing and the Readers, explore and take a chance on a new
homepage. So, when you find an author listing, author. Romance is romance. Love is love.
you see their photo, a list of current books, and People are people. Try a romance novel by a
then read an interview to get connected. I want writer you’ve never read before…and then try
to arm readers with as much information as another and another. That’s how romance fans
possible in one place to support authors they are made.
don’t know. If they’re on the fence, maybe
reading an interview will push them off the fence In addition to helping me identify new diverse
and help them find their next new favorite author. authors and books, authors can “Sponsor”
Future services will include links to author features on the homepage—which provides them
newsletters, social media, etc. So, readers can with an avenue for additional promotion. I
promote all sponsorships on Diverse Romance
connect with them in one place.
and my author networks and my author
Do authors have to meet any requirements to newsletter—which are growing. Sponsorships
are very low cost but help with the site’s
be posted on the site?
administrative costs since I maintain the website
Yes—I have a few basic requirements just to help out of my own pocket and with my own time.
maintain a quality site that readers can be
confident about purchasing from. The author Listed authors can also contact me to fill out a
should be from a diverse group. The work can be free blog interview for your author listing or as a
from any romance category or sub-genre but stop on your blog tour.
should feature single people looking for love. This
is an RWA requirement, but it is also a preference Later this year, I will offer a very low cost
of some of the most voracious romance readers. “Romance Reader-Connect” package that allows
authors to add their newsletter and social media
The author should have 5-10 reviews across all links to their listings.
books, and they must average three stars or
above to be listed. I added this requirement to How can readers and authors connect with
give readers a little more confidence when Diverse Romance?
purchasing from the site. Right now, the website
links to Amazon because I’m an associate. Each Please connect with us:
purchase amounts to pennies, really. But every Website: DiverseRomance.com
Facebook:
little bit helps.
https://www.facebook.com/DIVERSEROMANCE/
Do and will I make exceptions to these rules? Twitter: @diverse_romance
Absolutely. Especially when working with debut Email: Karla@diverse-books.com
authors who can really help expand the diversity,
but that is on a case by case basis.
books.

What can readers and authors do to support
the site?

I hope readers and authors will recommend new
authors to list on the site. Working a full-time job
and writing my own romance novels limits my
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Book Excerpt from THE COWBOY MEETS HIS MATCH
Continued from page 5

Emily reached into her purse and pulled out the
dog-eared letter that had been carefully tucked
inside. Unfolding it, she reread the simple
instructions written in bold handwriting. She was
told to check into the hotel. A driver would pick
her up at four o’clock sharp and drive her to the
courthouse. Her betrothed would meet her there
to exchange vows.

She chewed her lower lip and forced herself to
breathe. Never had she imagined herself a mail-

order bride. But then neither had she dreamt she
would be forced to leave Boston in shame, with
hardly a penny to her name.
Her only hope was that her soon-to-be husband
was as kind and caring in person as he appeared
to be in his letters.

In two just hours, she would be married to a man
she had never set eyes on—a total stranger. Now
that she’d seen the town, it seemed that she was
about to exchange one prison for another.

Once upon a time, USA Today bestselling author Shereen Vedam read
fantasy and romance novels to entertain herself. Now she writes
heartwarming tales braided with threads of magic and love and mystery
elements woven in for good measure.

Shereen's a fan of resourceful women, intriguing men, and happily-everafter endings. If her stories whisk you away to a different realm for a few
hours, then Shereen will have achieved one of her life goals.
https://www.shereenvedam.com/

Warlock from Wales: The
Cauldron Effect, Book 2

Fantasy Regency romance
Release Date: May 21,
2019

When Hugh is yanked from
his apprenticeship and summarily assigned to guard a
human female, he is justly
incensed. But when a water demon snatches
her from under his nose, he sets off on a desperate race to save her, and prove he is a warlock to be reckoned with.

Missing You: Harringon Bay
Mysteries, Book 2

Travel mystery romance
Release Date: June 4, 2019

Defense attorney Morgan
Harrington and espionage
agent Phoebe Clay are on
a wild hunt to find a missing
pet, recover a stolen ancient jewel, and solve a
dangerous foreign mystery.
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A Teddy Bear Mystery Series
by Meg Macy

As manager of the family teddy bear shop and factory, thirty-one-year-old
Sasha Silverman leads a charmed life. Well, except for the part about being
a single divorcée with a ticking biological clock in small-town Silver Hollow.
And that’s just kid’s stuff compared to Will Taylor, the sales rep who’s set
on making drastic changes to the business her parents built from scratch—
with or without Sasha’s approval . . .

But before Will digs his claws in, someone pulls the stuffing out of his plan
. . . and leaves his dead body inside the factory. Reeling from shock,
Sasha’s hit with more bad news—police suspect her hot-tempered Uncle
Ross may have murdered him. Sasha knows her uncle would never do
such a thing, and she’s launching her own little investigation to expose the
truth. As she tracks Will’s biggest rivals and enemies for clues, Sasha can’t
get too comfy—or she’ll become the next plaything for a killer . . .
Silver Bear Shop and Factory manager Sasha Silverman is cozying up to the fall season by hosting
Silver Hollow’s Cranbeary Tea Party, the opening event of the village’s
Oktobear Fest—a too-cute celebration themed around teddy bears. She
barely has a moment to agonize over the return of her former high school
rival, Holly Parker, whose new toy and bookstore in town could spell big
trouble for the Silver Bear Shop and her cousin’s small bookstore . . .
But when Sasha discovers Holly’s shop assistant dead with a knife plunged
in her body, the unpleasant woman suddenly looks like a real backstabber.
So does Sasha’s ex-husband, rumored to have rekindled the fiery
extramarital affair he once had with the victim. Now, before a gruesome
homicide case takes the fun out of both the Fest and her personal life, Sasha
must identify the true culprit from a daunting suspect list—or risk becoming
as lifeless as one of her stuffed bears . . .

Sasha and her sister Maddie are thrilled that the Silver Bear Shop and
Factory has won the Teddy Bear Keepsake Contest, which means they get
to produce a holiday specialty toy, a wizard bear named “Beary Potter.”
Promising to be just as magical is Silver Hollow’s annual tree-lighting
ceremony and village parade. Only one hitch: the parade’s mascot, Santa
Bear—played by Mayor Cal Bloom—is missing.

After a frantic search among the floats, Bloom is found dead. When the outfit
is removed, it’s clear the mayor’s been electrocuted. Who zapped hizzoner
and then stuffed him into his Santa Bear suit? While the police investigate
the grisly crime, Sasha attempts to track down the murderer herself, with
some help from the Guilty Pleasures Gossip Club. Can they wrap up this
case in time for Christmas—or will Sasha meet her own shocking end?
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The Windmaster Novels by Helen Henderson
Fate conspired to keep Iol and Pelra apart. Friendship is allowed between
members of competing trading houses, but nothing more. He loves the sea
and wants his own ship. She hates the deep blue and has worked too hard
to allow her dreams to be sidetracked by the lure of magic.

Despite a beautiful woman on his arm every night, Leod wanted the one
he couldn’t have—Pelra. His kin on the ruling council did more than put
him on the fast track to his own ship. It provided him the power to fulfill
his desires, or to ruin those who refused him.

Exiled to distant posts, given impossible challenges, and subject to
Leod’s machinations, Iol and Pelra only have the hope of a future together to sustain them. But can their love survive the accusation of witchcraft?
Despite his insolent attitude, Ellspeth, captain of the Sea Falcon, is attracted to the
dark-haired worker she hires to help unload the vessel's cargo

When the supposed dockhand reveals he is Lord Dal, the last member of the
Council of Wizards, and her passenger, Ellspeth breaks a cardinal rule—fraternizing with the paying customers. Bringing Dal back from near-death releases Ellspeth's latent powers and threatens her captaincy. For to have magic she must
give up the sea.
In accordance with an ancient prophecy, Dal allows Ellspeth to be handfasted
to him without her knowledge or consent. However, the prophecy doesn't state
whether she will return his love. A likelihood threatened as the deception is unveiled and they are hunted by fanatical clerics bent on ridding the world of
magic and those who wield it.

Trapped within the Oracle's Temple and marked for sacrifice, Ellspeth is forced to choose between survival,
saving the future of magic...or love.

Newly handfasted to the dark-haired archmage Lord Dal, Ellspeth and her
husband escort his mother on a final journey to her ancestral lands. Their
plans change when mercenaries under the control of a rogue mage attack. Dal's mother is severely wounded and Ellspeth is captured. Her
sole hope for escape is Nobyn, an untrained wizard going through the
throes of awakening magic. However, Nobyn is Bashim's apprentice
and under the mage's total control.

Dal must make an impossible decision whether to rescue his wife,
cure his mother, or thwart Bashim's plans. More than who lives or dies
is at stake. He might be able to live with his responsibility for the
death of a loved one, but could he survive killing the future of magic.
© 2019 The Book Breeze Page 10
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The Antonello Brothers Series by Kayelle Allen

The tech Senth is about to claim will make him invisible.
Finally, the young halfbreed thief will be out of sight and
far from the taunts humans throw at him. But when that
tech reveals he has a human half-brother who's bound
by a cruel slaver, Senth must find a way to win his
brother's freedom and save him from abuse -- even
though Senth is a slave himself.

What if invisibility wasn't magic? What if it was tech?
When you can make yourself invisible, you reveal invisible truth.

Just as he begins a new life safe from the anguish of his past, Khyff, a
young security chief, must return to a profession he vowed never to
practice again. To save his brother's life and appease the all-powerful
Empress, Khyff must seduce and then betray an alien ambassador.
Her people devastated his family. Hatred for the feline aliens burns
within him, but unless Khyff can learn to embrace the past, face the
demons he swore he'd forget, and find a way to forgive, his brother
will die. Khyff will lose the honorable and gentle alien female he has
come to love and trust -- and the Empress will see to it that no one
in his family will ever be safe again.
He didn't expect an alien to have such honor. He didn't expect to
trust her. And he didn't expect to fall in love...

Read For Women Only for free on Kindle Unlimited

https://books2read.com/u/38go96

On the verge of freeing his brother from a cruel master, Senth, an all
party-fun-and-games thief, must take on the hardest assignment of his
life: stealing from the Empress. To make matters worse, he has no
choice about working with a by-the-book rebel captain, a genetically
advanced woman whose addictive pheromones could enhance his
mission or crumble it into dust with a single siren kiss. When the unthinkable happens and the Empress kidnaps his brother, Senth must
put aside his love of play and buckle down or his brother will end up
with a far worse master, Senth will be guilty of treason, and he'll
lose the love of his life -- forever...
Read At the Mercy of Her Pleasure for free on Kindle Unlimited
https://books2read.com/u/m2o9P1
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KATHRYN KELLY
Once Upon a Time Series

The grandfather clock stood silent. A dangerous thunderstorm rages.
The grandfather clock chimes the hour. The same.
Yet different.

Erika Becquerel faces an impossible choice. Lives hang
in the balance. She must choose.
A standalone story that introduces new characters into
the Once Upon a Time series.

An early evening storm settles over the city of
New Orleans.
Bradley finds shelter in a smoke-filled tavern.

Little does he know the mystery this tavern holds.

A standalone story that introduces new characters into
the Once Upon a Time series.
Arabella Becquerel inherits an antebellum plantation
house from her great-grandmother. A house overrun with
Civil War re-enactors adamant about staying in character and insisting that the year is 1863.
Arabella discovers secrets in the past that could change
her life forever.
A standalone story that introduces new characters into
the Once Upon a Time world of time travel romance.
© 2019 The Book Breeze Page 13
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Kathryn Kelly writes sweet contemporary romances, historical romances set mostly

during the American Civil War and the antebellum south of Louisiana. These are the stories
of southern belles who find love amidst the turmoil going on around them. In addition to
writing about the present and the past, she also writes time-travel romances, merging yesterday with today, believing we find our soul mates no matter where—or when—we have to
go to find them.
To learn more go to http://www.kathrynkelly.com and sign up for her newsletter. She lives in
Louisiana.

Tell us about your new release.
What led you to write this book?
The very first book I wrote was a
BOOK EXCERPT
time travel - Twist of Fate. I was in
college and decided I was going to
Prologue
write a book for “practice.” I worked
on that book for years on and off.
As Arabella Becquerel unfolded
Those characters stayed in the
the letter in her hands, the faded
back of my mind all through
parchment paper crinkled beneath
graduate school and even through
her fingertips. She slid her toes out
my career as a college professor. I
of her black pumps. Then glancing
went on to write another 20 or so
at the attorney watching her as he
novels and 30 or so short stories.
finished up a phone call at his wide
Finally I was ready to write the
uncluttered desk across the room,
sequel to that first novel and Once
slid her foot back into her shoe.
in a Blue Moon was born. Writing in
that world again was like visiting
She was confused by the formality
old friends who had all aged a number of years. of her great-grandmother Vaughn’s estate
And I had a ton more writing experience by then. attorney. When her great-grandfather Jonathan
I had so much fun writing Once in a Blue Moon. died fourteen months ago, the estate had
seamlessly passed to her great-grandmother.
What do you do when you are not writing?
That was when Arabella learned that Jonathan
I keep up with 10,000 steps, sometimes walking, had put everything he owned in Vaughn’s name
sometimes running. Outside of writing, I mostly before they were even married – before his last
spend time with my family.
deployment to Vietnam.
Do you read the same genre you write?
I read everything. Some mystery. Some
suspense. Anything that catches my attention. My
heart, of course, loves a great romance.

What is #1 on your bucket list?
I’d really like to visit Central Park in New York. It
would be great fun to have an apartment there.
So much energy and so much to do.

What’s next for you?
Besides writing American historical romances
and some more books in my contemporary
Cupid’s Kiss series, I have some other time travel
books in mind, even a couple in the Once in a
Blue Moon world. I’ll also be publishing all the
short stories I’ve been writing.

After Jonathan had died peacefully in his sleep
at the age of eighty-four, the light had gone out
of her great-grandmother’s eyes. Arabella was
convinced that Vaughn had died of a broken
heart. Takotsubo cardiomyopathy.

Arabella’s cell phone blinked with a text
message. She glanced at her phone resting next
to her on the plush dark brown sofa.

How much longer?

Her fiancé, Matthew Caldwell Jennings, III, had
been miffed when she’d asked him to wait in the
lobby. Even though she was engaged to be
married to him and he was an attorney to boot, it
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hadn’t felt right to have him there when the bequeathed to her by her great-grandparents.
attorney went over Vaughn’s estate.
Her host, Jerry, hadn’t said he was having
It was something Arabella wanted – needed – to visitors, but then Arabella hadn’t asked.
do alone.
The look in the woman’s wide eyes, though, was
Ignoring Matthew’s impatience, she opened the nearly hysterical.
letter and blinked back a fresh wave of tears as
she recognized her great-grandmother’s “What Yankees?” Arabella sat up, pulling the
handwriting.
blanket securely around her shoulders.

My dearest Arabella,
“Mistress, I ain’t knowing who you are, but it don’t
Right about now, you’re going to be wondering at make no never mind. We’s packing up now and
the mystery surrounding my estate.
we be leaving at first light.”

Arabella would have smiled under other
circumstances. Instead, she swallowed the lump
in her throat. Taking a deep breath, she continued
reading.

There are things – so many things – I haven’t told
you. As you read this letter, you’ll have a better
understanding about why I worked so hard to
instill a love of history in you. Why history is so
interwoven in our shared blood.

Arabella’s eyes blurred with moisture and she put
a hand over her eyes. Her throat burned as a sob
escaped her fragile self-control. Her tears fell on
the paper and smudged the ink of Vaughn’s
signature at the bottom of letter. Arabella gasped
when she noticed her tears on the paper. She
wiped at the letter, but only succeeded in
smudging the ink and blurring Vaughn’s words.
Chapter 3

“The Yankees are coming!”

Perhaps the woman had some type of psychosis.
Arabella saw this kind of thing from time to time
in her work at the hospital. Unfortunately, Arabella
didn’t have any Haldol with her.

Someone scurried past, behind them. It was then
that Arabella noticed that the woman standing
over her wasn’t the only person showing signs of
hysteria. Men, women, and children, black and
white, were rushing to and fro carrying items of
dubious content around the house.
“It looks disorganized.” She muttered to herself.

“Don’t say I didn’t warn ya.” The woman turned
and hurried off toward the foyer.

Arabella sat in awe as she watched the people
rushing about. All she could think was that they
were in serious need of triage training. She
wondered if anyone knew what anyone else was
doing.

She needed to find Jerry to see what was going
Arabella stirred on the couch in the parlor. She on. Perhaps this was part of the renovation
process. If so, it certainly explained why it was
was dreaming a most peculiar dream.
taking so long. Longer than expected, he’d said.
“Mistress, get up, the Yankees are coming.”
She reached into her pocket and pulled out her
Arabella opened her eyes and stared into the cell phone. She’d forgotten to call Matthew, her
deep brown eyes of a dark skinned young fiancé, last night to let him know that she’d
woman wearing a long dress and scarf wrapped arrived safely.
around her head.
It was just as well. Her phone was barely charged
With a quick glance around the room, she and the words No Service made it clear that she
realized she was in the parlor of the house wouldn’t be calling anyone.
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Erzabet Bishop is a USA Today bestselling and award winning author of
over forty paranormal and contemporary romance books.

She lives in Houston, Texas and when she isn't writing about sexy shifters
or voluptuous heroines, she enjoys playing in local bookstores and
watching movies with her husband and furry kids.

What led you to write Have you ever written a scene that ‘creeped’
SURRENDERING TO you out?
HER MATE?
I wouldn’t say creeped me out…but this book was
This book was inspired very emotional for me and I ended up crying at
by some very real more than one point. Domestic violence is a
situations in my own life tough thing to write about, but it has affected
and I really wanted people in my family and I myself have had to deal
Clover to feel like she with situations that make you grow up really fast.
could be accepted for In a way, this book is a rallying cry to anyone who
herself, curvy girl or not. has ever been put down because they didn’t look
a certain way. I believe in empowerment for all
women
and Master Richard was the perfect hero
What do you do when
to introduce for this role. He and Clover are magic
you are not writing?
together and I just love this book.
I am a bookstore manager and a dog mom.
Do you have a favorite writing place or writing
rituals?
Do you read the same genre you write?

Yes. I write teen books, paranormal and I write at my desk at home, with my puppies all
contemporary adult and am also branching out around me. Chocolate and water at the standby,
I have to have quiet, but I really love rainy days,
into children’s picture books.
where it just feels like it’s me and the keyboard.

A new beginning…
Fleeing from a relationship gone horribly wrong, bunny shifter
Clover Frazier makes the choice to start a new life. If only her
car had gotten the memo. Stranded in the parking lot of what
seemed to be a nightclub, she walks into a world she never
knew existed. A new job with room and board are the answer
to her prayers, but can she really outrun the ghosts of her past
or will they come back to claim her?

A cat with a broken heart might just learn to love again.
Master Richard has just come out of a five-year Master/sub
arrangement after a bitter breakup. He spies the new barmaid
instantly, dismissing her as just another pretty face. When circumstances put them in close proximity, his resolve to stay at a distance is put to
the test when his prickly panther responds to the luscious bunny shifter. Finding
himself enamored by the curvaceous blonde, the teacher becomes the student and
this alpha male learns that the gift of trust might just be the greatest surrender of all.
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Book Excerpt from SURRENDERING TO HER MATE

CLOVER GRIPPED THE handle on
the front door to Inferno and was
surprised to find it was locked.

at the crack of oh-dark-thirty for the
opening shift that morning.

She was about to knock when a
workman opened the front door,
dragging a ladder behind him.

“Oh,” Clover replied, her lips forming
a tight smile. “It’s okay. I understand.
I was on my way out of town for an
audition.”

“Oh no.”

“Excuse me, miss.” His eyebrows
rose as he took in the dog, a pinched
expression coming over his face.

“Well… I’m not supposed to. The
new security measures and all.”

“With your dog?”

An uncomfortable moment of
“Here.” She held the door as he maneuvered silence became longer as the woman scrutinized
her, eyes lingering longer than Clover felt
outside.
comfortable with on her face.

He grunted in response and kept walking toward
a nondescript van parked a few feet away and Had she applied enough concealer? God, she
hoped so. But, even still, her stiff movements
then secured the ladder to a rack on the roof.
probably gave her away.

“Okay…” Shaking her head, she entered the club
and came face to face with a buxom brunette
dressed in jeans and an overlarge baseball shirt
with red sleeves. The woman caught sight of
Clover standing in the doorway and hurried over
to greet her, wiping her hands-on a bar rag as
she approached.

“I couldn’t leave him.” It was the truth.

“Hmmm. My name’s Miranda and I’m part owner
of the bar.”

“Nice to meet you. Clover.” She juggled
Sylvester’s weight and smoothed the worried
“We’re closed, hun. Open again at seven expression from his face with a light kiss to his
cheek.
tomorrow night.”

“Oh. I’m sorry.” Clover grimaced. “My car just She caught the scent of many shifters in the
broke down in your parking lot and I was hoping building and was trying to decide whether to run
when Miranda grinned.
I could maybe use your phone…”

But even as she said the words reality struck. “Wait…you said you were going out of town for
Who was she going to call? Then there was the an audition.” The brunette’s eyes lit up. “You
hour. It was late and she really didn’t want to aren’t by chance looking for a job?”
wake Gracie after the older woman had been up

© 2019 The Book Breeze Page 17

