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Extract: 
 

 ‘Give it back,’ Albert said. ‘It’s our book.’ 
 The soldier looked at Albert in amusement, but quickly swung his head 
towards Maddie as she crept out of the verge, brushing grass off her long hair. 
She froze as if he’d glued her to the spot. He looked at her as if he hated her. 
But how could he? He didn’t know her. He didn’t know any of us. 
 ‘Hey, you,’ said Albert, ‘leave her alone.’ 
 The soldier reached for his rifle. 
 Albert gasped. 
 The soldier gripped his gun, as if he was weighing it, his eyes darting 
back to Maddie. 
 ‘I didn’t mean to jump on you,’ I said, holding my hand out for the book. 
‘It was a mistake. I’m really very clumsy. Always falling out of trees.’ The 
soldier didn’t speak so perhaps he didn’t understand what I was saying. 
Maybe the soldiers only spoke German. I had to distract him, make him think 
we were just playing a game so I nodded at my book.  
 ‘It is a very good book, monsieur,’ I said. ‘One of my favourites.’ 
 I forced a smile onto my face. The soldier lowered his rifle and my 
heart stopped pounding quite so wildly, but I noticed he kept a firm, grubby 
hold on the book. My book. I was about to say something I would probably 
really regret when I heard a low grumble, like an old man clearing his throat. 
Then there was more clip, clipping on the road too – much more. 
 ‘Look!’ I pointed behind him. 
 The soldier turned to see. Behind him, coming from the old road that 
led into the town, were soldiers. Lots of enemy soldiers. 
 
 

Also by Sarah Baker: THROUGH THE MIRROR DOOR 
 
"A thrilling mystery that looks set to become a modern 

classic . . . An   inspir ing tale of survival, fr iendship 

and love, this is an enchanting debut from an exciting new 

children’s author." - Pam Norfolk, Lancashire Evening Post 
 

"A highly original mystery story that successfully combines a 

modern day and historical setting. A definite must-read." - 

The Bookbag 
 

"Angela is a heart-breaking character, dr iven by 

loneliness and guilt. She does not believe she deserves a 

home, or that she truly belongs anywhere. Readers will get caught up in her 

adventure as she throw s all thoughts of herself aside in order  to save a 

boy she barely  

knows." - Booktrust 

ELOISE UNDERCOVER by Sarah Baker 
 

UK Publisher: Catnip (UK & Commonwealth), September 2017 
Age Group: 9+ 
Rights Sold:  UK Audio (Oakhill) 
    

France, 1944. 12-year-old Eloise’s father has not come 

home in over a week, and she is getting worried that 

something might be badly wrong. When the Germans 

occupy Eloise’s town, and the Nazi Kommandant 

arrives, things start falling apart. 

 

Through a chance meeting, Eloise volunteers to join 

the Resistance. Suspense, secrecy and danger follow 

her as, inspired by her favourite detective fiction 

books, she tries to find her father. A hidden passage 

behind a tapestry, a deportation list and a race against time… Will Eloise 

find her father? And what other secrets will she reveal? 

 

A tale of survival and fighting against impossible odds, ELOISE 

UNDERCOVER is a thrilling adventure story that will capture  

  hearts everywhere.  

  

SARAH BAKER 
 

Sarah Baker has worked extensively in film, with 

roles at Aardman Features, the Bermuda Film 

Festival and as Story Editor at Celador Films.  
 

Writing was always her first love, however, and 

Sarah now pens features, specialising in vintage 

and lifestyle, alongside her books. She has a 

monthly column in Vintage Life Magazine and is a 

regular contributor to Pretty Nostalgic. She writes 

guest features for a number of online magazines and blogs, including the 

popular #vintagebakerfinds pieces for Bristol Vintage.  
 

Sarah lives in London. 



Extract: 
 

The Elephant was on Erica’s doorstep on the morning of 

her tenth birthday. There was also a piece of paper  

stating that she, Erica Perkins, had a Legal Right to the 

Elephant. “ 

 But it’s all very well,” said Erica, “fussing about 

whether I have a Right to the Elephant. The Elephant has 

been Left to me, and that seems to be the bigger 

problem.” She looked the Elephant in the eye. “Who left 

you?” she demanded. “And why?” 

 TRONK, said the Elephant. It seemed to Erica to 

be the sort of TRONK which said, I am the wrong  

elephant to ask. I am confused by life in general and 

your doorstep in particular. 

 She felt a little sorry for the Elephant, TRONKing on the step with no idea 

why he was there or who had sent him, so she patted him on the trunk and led 

him  inside. He broke the doorframe, but TRONKed so sadly about it that she 

wasn’t even cross. Besides, it wasn’t really his fault. The house was certainly not 

built for a fine big elephant like him. It was a two-up, two-down terraced house in 

Brighton, with nice views of the sea but very little space. 

  
 

  

"A delight from start to finish." - Booktrust 
 

"Warm, humorous and unexpected ... a notable 

debut." - Nicolette Jones, Sunday Times Children's 

Book of the Week 
 

"A charming story about a little girl, her unlikely best 

friend and the challenges they face together."  

- Hive.co.uk Children's Book of the Month 
 

"An absolute gem of a book, perfectly pitched for the 

MG reader. And their elephant, of course. Highly 

recommended. And then some." - The Bookbag 
 

"A charmingly old-fashioned tale of  

friendship, family and belonging." - The Scotsman 

ERICA’S ELEPHANT by Sylvia Bishop 
 

UK Publisher: Scholastic (World), June 2016  Age Group: 7+ 
Rights Sold: German (S. Fischer Verlag), Dutch (Moon), Italian 
(Piemme), French (Bayard), Afrikaans (Lapa), Russian (Polyandria), 
Indonesian (Tiga Serangkai), Greek (Papadopoulos), Ukrainian 
(Ranok), Polish (Zielona Sowa), UK Audio (Oakhill), German Audio 
(JUMBO) (via Publisher)    

 

When 10-year-old Erica Perkins wakes up on the morning of her tenth 

birthday, the last thing she expects is to find a very confused elephant sitting 

on her  doorstep. So begins an unlikely friendship.  

 

But can a small girl and a rather large elephant learn to live together in a tiny 

terraced house? And when the dastardly owner of the local zoo plots to steal 

the elephant, will Erica be able to outsmart him? ERICA’S ELEPHANT is a 

warm, funny and ever-so-slightly bonkers story about friendship, family and 

  elephants, that is guaranteed to enchant young readers. 

 
SYLVIA BISHOP 
 

Sylvia Bishop spent an entire childhood reading 

fiction, dreaming up stories and Pretending. She 

then tried very hard to get to grips with the real 

world by studying politics and going in to social  

science research. This was a shock. Thankfully, she 

discovered improvised comedy at university, which 

allowed her to carry on making up stories for at least 

30% of her waking hours. 
 

Now, at age 23, she writes her stories down, 

preferably by lamp-light with tea. She finds the best stories arrive in her head 

without warning and demand to be written, generally when she was planning to 

go to bed.  
 

Sylvia lives in London, and has recently graduated from Oxford University. She 

continues to work in research, and is one half of the brilliant improvised comedy 

duo the Peablossom Cabaret. 



Extract: 

 Property Jones was left in a bookshop 
when she was five years old. Her parents walked 
out and left her there – just like that. She was 
found by Michael Jones, who was ten at the time, 
and who dutifully put her in the lost property 
cupboard. 
    When Netty saw this, she sighed in a 
sensible sort of way. Netty was Michael’s mother, 
and owned the bookshop, and was an altogether 
sensible sort of person. “People aren’t property, 
Michael,” she explained. “You can’t put a girl in a 
cupboard”. But he obviously could, because he 
had; and Property was too little and too confused 
to come out of the cupboard, or to tell anyone 
anything useful, like her name. Netty called the 
police and put up posters and so on. But nobody 
ever came for Property. 
    In the end, she just stayed. She came out of the cupboard, but she 
never did tell them her name. These days I don’t think she even remembers it. 
They tried to come up with a new one for her, but Property was the only thing 
that stuck. 
    The three of them lived together in the bookshop, which is an odd thing 
to do, but they didn’t have anywhere else to go. And besides, they liked it 
there. Anyway, that is the tale of how Property Jones came by the name 
Property, and how she became a Jones. Now: take this page between your 
finger and thumb, and turn it. We can start. 
 
 
"Bishop’s voice is breezy and warm, but the book’s real charm is in its celebration 
of the imaginative power and tactile pleasures of books…Delightful." - Observer 

Children's Book of the Week 
 
"This captivating and enchanting tale filled me with joy. 
With its winning formula of a heartwarming story and 
sublime illustrations, it is sure to be a big hit." - TES 
 
***** - "This is the kind of setting readers used to find in 
long-ago children’s books... just right for the independent 
young reader becoming accustomed to enjoying complete 
novels" - Books For Keeps 
 
"Beautifully fresh-feeling and original w ith the sort 
of main character we just can't get enough of. This is 
something rather special indeed!"  
- ReadItDaddy Chapter Book of the Week 

THE BOOKSHOP GIRL by Sylvia Bishop 
 

UK Publisher: Scholastic (World), April 2017 Age Group: 7+ 
Rights Sold: US (Peachtree), German (Fischer), Portuguese (Zero a 
Oita), Russian (Polyandria), Japanese (Froebel-Kan), Polish, 
(Zielona Sowa), UK Audio (Oakhill) German Audio (Argon 
Hoerbuch), (via Publisher)   

 

Eleven-year-old Property Jones doesn’t think it’s odd that she lives in a 

bookshop. After all, she was found in the shop’s lost property cupboard at five 

years old, and nobody ever came to collect her – so of course calling the 

bookshop home seemed like the wisest thing to do in the circumstances. 

But when Property’s adopted bookshop family announce that they’ve won a 

competition, and that the prize is Montgomery’s Book Emporium – the most 

magical, most magnificent bookshop in the world! – Property realises that not 

all is as it seems. The bookshop may come with more books than they’ve ever 

dreamed of (as well as one extremely grumpy cat), but it also comes with a 

 

SYLVIA BISHOP 
 

Sylvia Bishop spent an entire childhood reading  

fiction, dreaming up stories and Pretending. She 

then tried very hard to get to grips with the real 

world by studying politics and going in to social  

science research. This was a shock. Thankfully, she 

discovered improvised comedy at university, which 

allowed her to carry on making up stories for at least 

30% of her waking hours. 
 

These days she writes her stories down, preferably by 

lamp-light with tea. She finds the best stories arrive in her head without warning 

and demand to be written, generally when she was planning to go to bed.  
 

Sylvia lives in London, having recently graduated from Oxford University. She 

continues to work in research, and is one half of the brilliant improvised comedy 

duo the Peablossom Cabaret. 



 

 

Extract: 
 

    “Ladies and gentlemen,” said the 

driver, “We are experiencing a slight delay.” 

    “We know,” muttered someone. A few 

people shh-ed him. They shh-ed so loudly that 

other people had to shh the shh-ers. There were 

a few seconds of general shh pandemonium. 

    “Police have reason to believe,” the voice went on, “That a valuable 

object is being smuggled on this train. All bags will need to be inspected, 

and we must ask for your full cooperation. We may be here some time.” 

The intercom crackled off, then back on again, and the driver added, 

“Sorry about that.” 

    There was a froth of muttering up and down the carriage, as people 

agreed with each other that the driver did not sound nearly sorry  enough. 

Max took her brown case out from under her feet, and hugged it to her 

chest. A valuable item on board… could it be? 

THE SECRET OF THE NIGHT TRAIN by Sylvia Bishop 
 

UK Publisher: Scholastic (World), May 2018 Age Group: 8+ 
Rights Sold: Polish (Zielona Sowa) (via Publisher)   

 

 

When Max is sent by train from Paris to Istanbul to stay with her boring 

Great Aunt-Elodie, little does she expect to be plunged into a 

thrilling  adventure across Europe. And when the mysterious Heartbreak 

Diamond goes missing, Max must find her feet in a whirling world of would-

be diamond smugglers, thieves and undercover detectives.  

 

Will she discover the real diamond thief before they reach their destination? 

 

Perfect for fans of THE WOLF WILDER and COGHEART, this is Sylvia 

Bishop writing at her quirky, brilliant best. 

 

SYLVIA BISHOP 
 

Sylvia Bishop spent an entire childhood reading  

fiction, dreaming up stories and Pretending. She 

then tried very hard to get to grips with the real 

world by studying politics and going in to social  

science research. This was a shock. Thankfully, she 

discovered improvised comedy at university, which 

allowed her to carry on making up stories for at least 

30% of her waking hours. 
 

These days she writes her stories down, preferably by 

lamp-light with tea. She finds the best stories arrive in her head without warning 

and demand to be written, generally when she was planning to go to bed.  
 

Sylvia lives in London, having recently graduated from Oxford University. She 

continues to work in research, and is one half of the brilliant improvised comedy 

duo the Peablossom Cabaret. 



NICOLE BURSTEIN 
 

Nicole has worked as a Toy Demonstrator at 

Hamleys, Visitor Guide at the London Eye, Audience 

Researcher on the X Factor, Phone Producer at  

Classic FM and a Travel Broadcaster on various  

London radio stations. None of these jobs quite fit, so 

in 2009 Nicole quit her latest job in PR and went to 

do her MA in Creative Writing at Birkbeck  College 

whilst also working as a children’s   bookseller for 

Waterstones.  
 

Nicole now works full time as a writer, and spends much of her spare time asleep. 

She is passionate about writing for young people and lives in North London with 

her family. 

WONDERBOY by Nicole Burstein 
 

UK Publisher: Andersen Press (World),    
August 2016  Age Group: 11+ 
Rights Available: US / Translation / Audio (via 
Publisher) 

    

A funny and frank superhero story set in the world 

of Othergirl.  
 

Joseph ‘Wilco’ Wilkes is one of life’s losers – he’s picked 

on, pushed around, and bullied by the rugby boys at the 

posh private school he attends on a scholarship. 

 

But his life is about to change: Wilco learns he can move things with his mind. 

Will this be his chance to play the hero, get the girl and finally stand up for 

himself? Or are things just going to come crashing down around his head?  
 

Becoming a proper hero will be quite the leap of faith...  
 

 

 

"A sharply-observed comedy of teen life, w ith a ser ious undertone. 

Amongst the comic-book action Burstein show s w hat heroism  - the kind 

that calls for real courage – really is, and reminds readers that heroes and  

  villains too are often those we least expect them to be."  

     - Andrea Reece, LoveReading4Kids 

 
Extract from WONDERBOY: 
 

 There’s no room for superheroes at Gatford House. 

   In a world with Vigils flying around, you’d think it would be nearly   

impossible to find yourself in danger. You’d think that everything would be safe 

and easy, because what would be the point of doing anything bad if you’re just 

going to get caught out all the time by superheroes? I watch the big saves like  

everybody else, on the news, on YouTube and on the Vigil fan sites, and maybe 

I’ve watched too many, because they’ve left me with the delusion that maybe, 

perhaps this time, someone will swoop in at the last minute and save me. But of 

course they don’t. Quantum, the leader of the UK team of Vigils, doesn’t descend 

from the sky like a vanquishing angel. Hayley Divine, with her gift for lightning 

speed, doesn’t swoosh around the corner to come to my rescue. Which is why I’m 

here, cowering behind the school dumpsters, waiting for the boys who are 

chasing me to pass before I risk shaking up my inhaler. 

OTHERGIRL by Nicole Burstein 

 

UK Publisher: Andersen Press (World), April 2015 
Age Group: 11+ 
Rights Sold: Brazilian (Editora WMF Martins  
Fontes Ltda), Vietnamese (Kim Dong Publishing House) 
(via Publisher) 
 

Louise and Erica have been best friends since forever. Just one 
problem: Erica has superpowers. 
 

When Erica isn't doing loop-the-loops in the sky or burning 
things with her heat pulse powers, she needs Louise to hold her non-super life 
together. After all, the girls still have homework, parents and boys to figure out. 
But being a superhero's BFF is not easy, especially as trouble has a way of seeking 
them out. Soon Louise discovers that Erica might be able to survive explosions 
and fly faster than a speeding bullet, but she can't win every fight by herself. 
 

Life isn't a comic book - it's even crazier than that. 
 
 

"Such a brilliant concept ... There are some great comic sequences and insightful 

commentary on modern celebrity, but at heart this is a wise and warm story of 

friendship and self-belief, and just the thing to recommend to fans of 

Geek Girl." - Ones to Watch, Fiona Noble, The Bookseller 



Also by Vanessa Curtis: 
 

‘A tragic, harrowing and deeply moving account of the  
Holocaust from the perspective of an ordinary girl’ – Fiona 
Noble, The Bookseller 
 

‘The novel’s power comes from its focus on Hanna’s feelings  as 
she struggles with her Jewish-identity, as well as from its 
strong sense of place and details such as the food, 
from yomtov feasts to desperate, mouldy scraps.’ - Angela 
Kiverstein, The Jewish Chronicle 
 

‘Readers will find it easy to identify with Hanna, which makes 
her account of what happens to her even more  affecting... A 
powerful tribute to all the Latvian victim s of the 
Nazis.’ – Andrea Reece, LoveReading4Kids 
 

Publisher: Usborne, 2015 Rights sold: Danish (Forlaget 5) 

VANESSA CURTIS 
 

Vanessa is the award-winning author of five  

novels for children, including Zelah Green which 

won the Manchester Children’s Book Prize and 

was shortlisted for the Waterstones Prize 2009, 

and The Haunting of Tabitha Grey, a 

contemporary ghost story with a shocking twist.  

 

Vanessa originally trained as a pianist and went 

on to play in various rock bands. She still teaches the piano when she’s not 

writing novels. She reviews books for the national newspapers and has worked 

as a literary consultant. Vanessa is also the co-founder of the Virginia Woolf 

Society of Great Britain and has written two biographies on Virginia Woolf.  

THE ONE WHO KNOWS MY NAME by Vanessa Curtis 
 
UK Publisher: Usborne (World English), January 2019  
Age Group: YA 13+ 
Rights Sold: Audio (WF Howes), via Publisher   
 
   

What if everything you thought you knew about your life turned out to be a 

lie? What if you idolised your parents, but they turned out to not be who you 

thought they were? What would you do? Would you stay? Would you run? 

Would you try to find out the truth? Fifteen-year-old Inge Krause lives a 

happy, privileged life with her parents in the beautiful German city of 

Munich. That is – until a total stranger comes knocking on the door and Inge 

must make the most heartbreaking decision of her life. 
 

Exploring the secretive and disturbing legacy of the Nazi’s Lebensborn  

programme, under which Polish children were stolen from their families to 

be brought up in the Aryan ideal, it’s an emotive, powerful story with a 

strong element of mystery. 

Extract: 
 

  Papa is attempting to shut the door on whoever is outside. 

 He appears to be winning. But then I see it. 

 A small, narrow foot in a cracked black leather shoe. It slides past my 

father’s leg and plants itself firmly in the middle of our front doormat. 

 There’s a tussle, but the foot stays in place.  

 Mama looks back at me, mute and in fear. Her face has unravelled 

from its usual smooth completeness into a mass of jagged angles and lines 

which don’t seem to fit together. 

 ‘Inge,’ she says again, but this time her voice is broken. ‘You really 

should go upstairs.’ 

 But it is too late. 

 The black-leather shoe has been followed by a body. 

 A small, thin woman in a grey headscarf and a non-descript long 

black dress has slid into our hallway and is standing in front of me. 

 She holds out her hands towards me.  

 ‘Kasia,’ she says. I shake my head, confused.   

 ‘Inge,’ I say. ‘My name is Inge.’ 

She speaks, in a faltering voice and a language I don’t understand. Except 

there is one word I already know. One word I hear every night in my bad 

dream. A word that somehow I knew was going to come from her mouth even 

before she said it, pointing at herself the whole time: 

 Matka. 



SHARON GOSLING 
 

Sharon started off as an entertainment journalist,  
writing magazine articles and books about science  
fiction television shows. She’s also written, produced 
and directed audio dramas.  
 

The Diamond Thief, the first book in her Rémy Brunel 
trilogy, was published by Curious Fox in 2013, and won 
the Redbridge Children’s Award in 2014. The sequel, 
The Ruby Airship, came out in April 2014, with The 
Sapphire Cutlass to follow in 2016.  
 

Sharon also still writes books about television and film, 
including a tie-in to the recent Planet of the Apes films and The Art and Making Of 
Penny Dreadful, both for Titan Books. 
 

Sharon and her husband live in a very remote village in northern Cumbria,   

surrounded by fells, sheep, and a host of lovely neighbours who will one day make 

very good characters in their own book.  
 

FIR by Sharon Gosling 

 

UK Publisher: Stripes (World), Feb 2017 Age Group: 13+ 
Full MS available 
Rights Available: US / Translation / Audio (via Publisher)   

 
We are the trees. 

We are the snow. We are the winter. 

We are the peace. We are the rage. 

 

Cut off from civilization by the harsh winter of northern Sweden, the Stromberg 

family shelter in their old plantation house. There are figures lurking within the 

ancient pine forests and they’re closing in. 

 

With nothing but four walls between the Strombergs and the evil that’s outside, 

they watch and wait for the snows to melt. But when signs appear that an even 

greater danger is about to strike, it becomes harder and harder to distinguish reality 

from illusion. 

 

All they’ve got to do is stay sane and survive the winter... 

 

Extract: 

 The tree was dying, slowly, falling over in ultra-

slow motion. Half of its roots were already out of the 

ground, and that was what I had seen. Every time the wind 

blew up top, it fell a fraction more. It couldn’t fall all at 

once, because there were too many other trees to hold it up. 

Every time the wind rocked it, it leaned into them a bit 

more. Meanwhile, its roots yawned out of the ground. Half 

were still buried in soil beneath the needles, the other half 

were lifting up out of the earth to create a huge, dark mouth 

that was half dying tree, half entrance to  nowhere anyone in their right mind 

would ever think of going. With every gust, the wind pushed at the tree’s top, and 

down there on the ground where I was, the tree screamed a little more, severed a 

few more roots. Some bits of root had snapped and were dangling, while others 

jutted out of the ground like broken teeth. I’ll be honest: it wasn’t the most calming 

thing I’ve ever seen. 

 As I watched, another gust of wind rocked at the tree again. The mouth 

screamed open, that big black hole leading to nowhere. 

 I turned my back on it. One of the kids was crouching right behind me, his 

back against another tree trunk. I nearly jumped out of my freaking skin. 

 “Skit,” I said, once I’d crawled back inside my body. “Where the hell did 

you come from?” 

‘If you like creepy goings-on in a strange, isolated house, you’ll love this Scandi horror. 
Selling up and leaving Stockholm behind, the Stromberg family moves to a huge old plan-
tation house in the remote north of Sweden, complete with resident malevolent house-
keeper. But as the snow arrives and the family is cut off from civilisation, it soon becomes 
clear that it is more than just trees out there in the ancient forest. Chilling – and not just 
because of the weather.’ – Sarah Kingsford, The Express 
 
‘For horror buffs, from Stripes’ Red Eye series, there’s Fir, a skin-crawling debut by Sha-
ron Gosling. A teenage girl is disgruntled to be uprooted from Stockholm to remote north-
ern Sweden – especially when blizzards cut the family off from civilisation. Hints of clas-
sic horror, courtesy of creepy children and a housekeeper who makes Daphne du Mauri-
er’s Mrs Danvers look welcoming, meet Scandinavian werewolf legend in this tale of 
blood, forest and snow.’ – Imogen Russell Williams, The Guardian 



SHARON GOSLING 
 

Sharon started off as an entertainment journalist,  
writing magazine articles and books about science  
fiction television shows. She’s also written, produced 
and directed audio dramas.  
 

The Diamond Thief, the first book in her Rémy Brunel 
trilogy, was published by Curious Fox in 2013, and won 
the Redbridge Children’s Award in 2014. The sequel, 
The Ruby Airship, came out in April 2014, with The 
Sapphire Cutlass to follow in 2016.  
 

Sharon also still writes books about television and film, 
including a tie-in to the recent Planet of the Apes films and The Art and Making Of 
Penny Dreadful, both for Titan Books. 
 

Sharon and her husband live in a very remote village in northern Cumbria,   

surrounded by fells, sheep, and a host of lovely neighbours who will one day make 

very good characters in their own book.  
 

LIKE MAGIC by Sharon Gosling 

 

UK Publisher: Stripes (World), Spring 2019 Age Group: 9-12 
Full MS due Summer 2018 
Rights Available: US / Translation / Audio (via Publisher)   
 
England at the opening of the Twentieth Century: the heyday of the Victorian period is 

beginning to tarnish. Gone are the great explorers, the music hall acts, the sense of 

adventure and invention. Luciana is twelve years old and has lived with her 

grandparents ever since her mother died and her father, an anthropologist, went deep 

into the Amazon and never came back. They live in a very big, very empty, very quiet 

house on the edge of an unnamed town not far from London. Once, a long time ago, 

Luciana’s granddad Marko was a famous stage magician. But Marko never does tricks 

any more and no one ever visits them. Luciana and her grandmother attend church 

every Sunday, but she finds it difficult to make friends. Then her grandfather becomes 

sick. On his deathbed, he gives Luciana a gold card, on which is written a nonsensical 

message that she doesn’t, at first, understand.  

 

The Grand Society of Magicians won’t like it, it says, once she’s deciphered the words, 

  but it is time for you to learn magic... 

 

Extract: 

 Luciana could still remember watching her grandfather on the stage. He 
performed at a big theatre in London three nights a week and she and her 
grandmother would attend a show once each month. What an excitement that day 
would always be! The bumpy carriage ride to the station, then the rittle-rattle, 
rittle-rattle train ride from the country into the smoky mania of the city. Luciana 
loved the train journey in particular. It felt like magic itself to watch the landscape 
metamorphose as they steamed closer to the metropolis. The fields grew slowly 
smaller, turning first into gardens and then into mazes of streets as difficult to 
navigate as a rabbit’s warren. The colours would change too, transforming from 
soft, curving watercolour greens into vivid, oil painted angles of grey and brown, 
red and ochre.  
 Watching her grandfather perform his magic would make Luciana feel so 
full of pride that she could burst. The theatre was always packed to the rafters and 
the audience filled the air with enough excitement to float right up to the Gods. The 
Magnificent Marko was most famous for making things disappear. He could 
make anything vanish from the stage as easily as he would take his next breath. 
Luciana had seen him do it with a tiger once. The animal had padded onto the 
stage so silently that Luciana, sitting in the third row, had wondered whether it 
was really there at all. The audience had sighed in shock, holding their breath or 
whispering to each other as her grandfather’s assistant had held onto the chain 
around its neck. For the first time in her life, Luciana had worried that perhaps 
The Magnificent Marko would fail. How could anything so huge in spirit as that 
giant, silent cat simply slip away into thin air? She had held her breath along with 
everyone else, gripping her grandmother’s hand tightly as they watched.  
 Of course she need not have worried. With a single flick of a wand and a 
shimmer of silken ruby cloth, the tiger had blown away into the ether.  Later, 
Luciana had begged her grandfather to know how he had done it and where the 
tiger was now. He had bent down to her and smiled, his eyes twinkling as they 
always did. 
 “One day, my dear little one, you will know all of my secrets. But that day 
is not today.” 

Also by Sharon Gosling: The Rémy Brunel series  
 
“Great story, great characters, feisty heroine, a plot line with so many twists and turns    
it leaves you breathless. A great page turner.” - Sarah, Goodreads 

 
“Sharon has the great ability to paint   
a picture for you to visualise… This 
author is certainly one to watch ” - 
Mr Ripley’s Enchanted Books Blog 
 
Publisher:  
Curious Fox Books 



 

Extract: 

 Kara and Colpeper had followed the chase across the harbour, but it 

was only when Kara saw the fugitive powering his smoking jetski towards the 

pier at the back of the inn that she noticed Joe.  

 Her heart seized and she broke into a run, Colpeper’s heavy footfalls 

close behind. She heard the explosion as the ski slammed into the jetty, but her 

view was blocked by the bulk of the Merry Oyster. She threw herself around 

the side of the shack and sprang down onto the jetty, seeing Joe kneeling 

among the shattered planks, the rider motionless beside him. 

 ‘No!’ Kara screamed. ‘Joe, get away from him!’ 

 The boy looked up. ‘Kara,’ he called out. ‘He’s hurt, he needs…’ 

 Then Kara saw the rider raise himself up on one shattered elbow, blood 

pooling around his body. Joe drew back, startled. The fugitive took a ragged 

breath, looking desperately up at him. Then he began to pull himself forward, 

summoning the last vestiges of his strength to claw his way across the jetty.  

 Joe scrambled to his feet, backing away. Kara ran up behind him, 

clasping him in her arms.  

 ‘Are you okay?’ she demanded. ‘Did he hurt you?’ 

 Joe shook his head. ‘We have to help him,’ he said, straining towards 

the twisted figure on the boards. ‘We have to.’ 

 ‘You can’t help him now,’ Colpeper said, holding Joe back. 

 The dying man struggled to the edge of the platform on his hands and 

knees. His body was blackened and torn. He glanced back at Joe and his eyes 

were wide with pain, gleaming from his charred, twisted face. A look passed 

between them, sudden and quiet. Kara’s hand tightened on Joe’s trembling 

shoulder. 

 Then the dying man gave one last push and toppled face-first into the 

water, sinking like a stone. There was a trail of bubbles and for a moment the 

grey water blossomed red, then he was gone. 

 Joe looked up at Kara, tears cutting trails through the soot on his face. 

‘Why did he do that?’ he asked. ‘We could’ve helped him.’ 

 ‘He must have been a Mariner,’ Colpeper said, his voice almost a 

whisper. ‘He’s gone back to the ocean.’ 

 They heard footsteps on the jetty behind them, and Kara became aware 

of the low hum of idling engines. A voice said, ‘You three. Put your hands in 

the air and do not move.’ 

 They didn’t move. 

THE MARINERS by Tom Huddleston 
 

UK Publisher: Nosy Crow (World), Spring 2019 Age Group: 9-12 
Full MS due Summer 2018 
Rights Available: US/Translation/Audio (via Publisher)  
 
The Shanties are no place for a kid – but it’s not like Kara and Joe have a 
choice. This floating slum surrounding the walled city of London is the only 
home they’ve ever known, a teeming labyrinth of rafts and gangways and 
flooded, crumbling skyscrapers. Their options are simple: a menial job inside 
the wall, or a life of crime in the employ of a corrupt crew boss like Frances 
Colpeper. For now, they’ve chosen the latter. 
 

But events are in motion that will change this sunken world forever. When a 
long-brewing conflict between the old, land-locked UK government and 
forward-looking seafarers The Mariners comes to a head, Kara and Joe find 
themselves caught right in the middle. Their efforts to unmask a terrorist 
plot will take them from a crime lord’s lair to an ocean-going city, from the 
poorest slums to the Houses of Parliament.  
 

Action-packed but intimate, The Mariners is an epic tale of adventure,      
friendship and the collapse of civilisations. Imagine a futuristic                   
Dickensian disaster movie with explosions, and you’re   
 about half way there… 

TOM HUDDLESTON 
 

Tom Huddleston divides his time between writing 
epic adventure stories, reviewing films for Time 
Out magazine and playing in a noisy folk-rock 
band. 
 

His first novel The Waking World, a magical 
fantasy reimagining the King Arthur legends in 
post-apocalyptic Yorkshire, came out in 2013 
through David Fickling Books. Tom has since 
written three titles in the Star Wars: Adventures in 

Wild Space series for Egmont.  
 

Tom's extracurriculars include helping to run the annual Twin Peaks UK 
Festival, pitching in on the Stoke Newington Literary Festival (where he hosts 
the Game of Thrones Pub Quiz), putting on occasional pop-up film screenings 
and playing with his band The No Sorrows, who've just released their first LP. 



JAY EUNJI LEE 
 

Jay Eunji Lee is a children’s book author and 

illustrator from Korea. She graduated with an MA in 

Sequential Design/Illustration from the University 

of Brighton in 2014, where she achieved a Distinction. 

 

Jay studied Art Education and worked as an art  

teacher for several years in Korea. During that time,  

Jay realised that learning art can make children more 

motivated, confident and imaginative. She wanted  

children to have more access to art, and decided to create picture books with  

various activities that children could enjoy. 

 

She also is showcasing her work at exhibitions and events in the UK and Korea. 

Her work can be found on her website. 

 
THE WAY TO OUTER SPACE by Jay Eunji Lee 
 
UK Publisher: OUP (World) 
Category: Picture Book  
Rights Sold: Korean (Hansol Soobook) (via Publisher) 

 
One evening, a little girl called Em is sitting at 

home feeling bored when she receives a mysterious 

parcel. It includes instructions for building her very 

own space rocket!  

Harnessing the power of her imagination (with the 

help of two loo rolls and some sticky-back plastic), 

Em travels through space with her pet cat as her 

sidekick, to another planet, whose inhabitants need 

her help.  



Extract: 
 

 I open the front door. 

 ‘Mum!’ I call out. 

 No answer. Which is weird. Mum always  

answers. She’s got one of those lovely, soft voices that 

doesn’t sound at all like it should come out of the mouth 

of a really fat person. 

 ‘Mum!’ I push Houdini into the kitchen. ‘Stay 

there – and don’t eat anything.’ I close the kitchen door 

and go to the lounge. ‘– five minutes ‘til midnight, 

Mum!’ 

 I hear a groan. 

 I run to the door and throw it open. 

 ‘Mum!’ 

 And then I see her – lying on the carpet. 

When I look closer, I see that her mouth is foaming and that her eyes 

rolling behind their flickering lids.  

 You know that expression? The bottom fell out from under me? Well, I 

get it now, how, in a second, your whole life, everything you thought was safe 

and solid, just disappears and leaves you grasping at thin air. 
 

 

“This is a delightful book, written with sympathy and humour, which looks 
into the very topical concern of eating disorders at both ends of the scale . . . 
a hugely enjoyable read.” - TES 
 
“Compelling, gritty and suffused with promise, this is a true triumph of 

contemporary YA” - Joanne Owen, lovereading4kids.co.uk  

 

“Virginia Macgregor has a way of creating worlds that are real and warm and 

truthful; settings and characters that stick with you so that you want to stay with 

them. Wishbones is a fine example. It’s a brilliant book and one I know I’ll be 

recommending to all.” - Serendipity Reviews  

 

“A heartbreaking but hugely important read” - Laura Patricia Rose Blog 
 
“Wishbones is a great book that should be read by adults and kids  

alike.” - A Bookworm's Guide To Life 

WISHBONES by Virginia Macgregor 
 
UK Publisher: HQ (WEL), May 2017 Age Group: 12+ 
Rights Available: Translation  
 
 
 

Feather loves her mum more than anyone else in the entire world. They tell each 
other everything. There’s only one problem: at 37 stone, Feather’s mum is one of 
the most overweight people in England. 
 
When Feather comes home one New Year’s Eve to find her mother in a diabetic 
coma, she realises that this is a serious wake up call—she can’t keep turning a 
blind eye to her mum’s problems. Something has to be done if she’s to save her 
mum’s life and pull her ever-more-distant family back together. 
 
But when Mum refuses to co-operate with Feather’s attempts to help her, 
Feather realises that her mum’s problem’s run deeper than just an unhealthy 
appetite.  
 
Over time, Feather’s mission becomes an investigation. When did her mum’s life 
spiral out of control, and why? What secret has her mum been hiding from her 
for all of these years? And most importantly: can Feather fix it? 

VIRGINIA MACGREGOR 
 
Virginia Macgregor was brought up in 

Germany, France and England by a mother 

who never stopped telling stories. She was 

named after two great women, Virginia Wade 

and Virginia Woolf, in the hope she would be a 

writer and a tennis star. Her early years were 

those of a scribbling, rain-loving child who prayed for lightning to strike her 

tennis coach. 
 

Virginia now lives in New Hampshire with her husband, Hugh. She loves 

her desk and spends long days writing.  



Extract: 

 Lina sat down next to Bogdan, out on the front step. Night had come 
quickly and stars pricked the sky like snow that had been frozen in time. In the 
far distance, light flashed and rippled across the blackness in greens, with the 
occasional pulse of purple or yellow. ‘The northern lights,’ said Bogdan, gazing 
out at them. 

Lina stared too. So much more was possible than she’d ever realised. 
Her stone necklace – which warned and warmed. Lost spirits, terrorizing and 
abducting humans. And now these rippling lights splayed across the night sky, 
flashing and changing as if trying to tell them something. 

How was it that, in the face of all this, reaching Moscow could be so 
impossible?  

‘We were never going to get to the city on foot,’ said Bogdan. ‘Perhaps 
this is for the best, after all. Staying here, I mean.’  

Lina hugged herself. The longer they stayed, the further her dreams 
slipped. Besides, they couldn’t stay the whole winter with Svetlana searching the 
skies and plains for them, could they? Something told Lina she’d never stop – 
not until she found them.  

 ‘Bogey,’ she said. ‘What d’you think Vadim planned to do when he got to 
that farmhouse? Would they have stayed there, or moved on eventually? 

‘Doubt they would’ve stayed for long. Not the sort to keep to himself, was 
he? He would’ve got bored before long without anyone to bully. Think about it. 
He even got bored at the camp, and there were plenty of people there he could 
bother.’  

‘So a city, then?’ 
‘Probably.’ 
Lina thought about it. She was definitely missing something. She had to 

be. ‘He can’t have been planning to do it all on foot. It’s impossible. He must’ve 
had another way. Another plan.’ 

Lina let her mind drift. She felt it going out to meet the northern lights. 
Everything snapped into focus in a rush. 
‘Bogey!’ She shouted in his ear by accident. He flinched away from her.  
‘Agh! What?’ 
Lina couldn’t believe she hadn’t thought of it before. She knew there were 

other camps like hers – plenty strewn around Siberia. There’d never been much 
contact between them, besides from the thuggish kinds, like Vadim and Alexei, 
who had their own mysterious system of contacts. The odd prisoner, here and 
there, was transferred however. So, too, were the guards, and with them, they 
brought their own stories. Such as how each camp specialised in different 
things. Logging – or mining, like hers.  

Some worked specifically on rail tracks. 
Lina took a deep breath. She felt like she was going to explode. ‘Think 

back, Bogey. How did you get to the camp, when you first arrived?’ 
‘We walked a way, towing carts…’ he said. Bogdan was silent for some 

time. Then he set his jaw. ‘Train,’ he said. ‘Before that I came by train.’  

NEVERTELL by Katharine Orton 
 
Status: World Rights sold, subject to contract 
Age Group: 9+     
 

 

12-year-old Lina was born in a Soviet prison camp and has never seen the 

world outside. It's a tough life: there's little to eat, little to keep prisoners 

warm, and the guards have little sympathy for the inmates. So when Lina 

stumbles across a plot to break out, she can't resist going along with it. 
 

Her mother, left behind at the camp, has only one piece of advice: get to 

Moscow. Find your grandmother. 
 

So begins an epic adventure across the frozen wastes of Siberia as Lina and 

her friend Bogdan attempt to outrun the Secret Police, encounter new 

friends and dangerous enemies, and stumble across the kinds of magic Lina 

thought could only exist in fairytales… 
 

NEVERTELL is a book for those who believe in magic in the unlikeliest of 

  places; a story about family, friendship and what it really  

   means to be free.  

 

 

KATHARINE ORTON 
 

Katharine Orton is a debut writer of magical 

middle-grade fiction who became a client at 

DKW after meeting Bryony Woods as part of 

the WoMentoring Project.  

 

Her short stories have been both long and short 

listed in the Mslexia, Exeter Writers and Sunderland Short Story 

Awards, among others, and her most recent short story was published 

in Open Pen magazine.  

 

She lives near Bristol with her young family. Nevertell is her first novel. 



Extract: 

  
 Kat stumbled into the toilets and threw her bag onto the mucky tiles. 

The dizziness was passing, but every atom in her body seemed to shake like 

they were breaking their bonds. The smell of bleach scorched her nostrils, 

stinging eyes already raw with tears. 

 ‘Stop crying,’ she whispered to herself. They had taken away 

everything, and she hadn’t even put up a fight. 

 She clenched her eyes shut before she could catch sight of herself in the 

mirror. Back in the classroom, as she’d gripped the edge of the desk, there had 

been something wrong with her hands. It was like she had seen through them, 

through skin and flesh and bone. A trick of the light, surely, tears in her eyes 

blurring her vision. 

 So why was she so frightened to look again? 

 Kat wiped her eyes with trembling hands – she could still feel them, 

solid against her skin. She turned towards the mirrors and forced herself to 

look. 

 A ghost peered back. Kat’s reflection was where it should be, but it was 

faded somehow, a sunblind spectral afterimage. Slowly she turned her head 

side-to-side and the reflection followed. The toilet stalls behind her bore 

cleaning notices, and she saw them through herself, too hazy to make out the 

words. 

 Irrationally she spun around, expecting to find her body lying on the 

tiles - she had died and become a wayward spirit – but there was nothing.   

  

 ‘That was Backwash, season two episode two, ‘Esme’s Temporary 

Demise’,’ she whispered, trying to keep herself calm. 

 Moments later a sob split her open, and she was powerless to keep the 

despair and horror from pouring out of her as a scream, long and desperate, 

ringing around the walls. 

 It only stopped when the door opened and a boy pushed                 

inside.  

ALL THE LONELY PEOPLE 
by David Owen 
 

UK Publisher: Atom (UK & Commonwealth ex. Canada)  May 2019 
Age Group: YA/Crossover 
Rights Available: US & Translation, Audio (direct) 
 

When Wesley Graham anonymously bullies Kat Waldgrave into erasing her internet 
presence, he thinks it will be another scalp on his way to becoming the man his father 
and brother would have wanted. For Kat, the internet and social media were her last 
connection to the world, the only place she could be herself. As soon as the last of her 
profiles are gone she falls abruptly ill, and finds that her physical self has literally 
begun to fade away.  
 
Overcome by guilt like he has never felt before, Wesley discovers that he is one of the 
only people who can still see Kat. He resolves to help her - to stop her fading away 
completely - without revealing his responsibility for it. It might be the only way to 
save himself. 
 
Kat continues to fade. She meets a cult-like group of young people who know about 
the fade, and whose leader, Safa, is fading too. Together they discover that the fade 
allows them to passively inhabit other people and experience their lives, and they 
become addicted to the thrill. Perhaps when they fade away completely, they can be 
somebody else forever. 
 
Wesley, pushed to the outside, becomes drawn to another hate campaign that is 
planning a violent attack, and he must decide what kind of person he will choose to 
become. 
 
The story is told from each of their perspectives: a girl who has lost all meaningful 
connection with the world, and a boy who is desperate to find his own.  
 
     All The Lonely People is a story about online culture - good and bad -  
             and its influence over our sense of self; loneliness in a connected                     
                  world; the power of kindness and empathy over hatred. 

DAVID OWEN  
 

David resents the fact that he was not raised by wolves 
and was therefore robbed of a good story to tell at 
parties. He achieved 1st class honours in BA Creative 
Writing and MA Writing for Children at The University 
of Winchester, where he went on to teach on the BA 
Creative Writing course for three years.  
 
He is the Deputy Editor for gapyear.com and a former 
freelance games journalist, contributing to review sites 
including IGN, Rock Paper Shotgun and Polygon. He 

has been published as a poet in journals such as Agenda and Seam. David spends 
most of his time thinking about biscuits. 



Extract:  
 There’s a sharp click. The sound of her bedroom door 

opening off camera. We hear it creaking wide. Automatically 

I turn to look at the real life version at the end of the bed, still 

firmly closed.   

 A strange purring noise vibrates inside the speakers. 

It makes me hold my breath, like it’s a predator and I need to 

hide. 

 ‘I heard that when I woke up,’ whispers Keisha beside 

me.   

 In the video the bed covers at the bottom of the image 

begin to shift. It’s hard to make out in the small frame. The 

game menu still takes up most of the screen. I can’t help but lean forwards. My 

heart hammers inside my chest. 

 Video Keisha moves. But she hasn’t woken up. Her soft breathing just 

about breaks through the low hum. It’s the bed covers. They’re being tugged 

towards the bottom of the bed. Papers spill over onto the carpet. It’s like whatever 

was in the room knew the camera was there but couldn’t get close enough to turn 

it off  without being seen. Her body slides further along the bed until she’s almost 

out of shot. Keisha beside me shoots forwards and pauses the video. 

 ‘There,’ she says, jabbing the screen. ‘You see it?’   

 I try and follow her finger. At first I don’t see anything that wasn’t there 

before. The frame is so small compared to the rest of the video. She points to the 

bottom corner and I see something. A long, dark shape that looks like it’s stuck to 

the bed covers. 

 ‘What - ’ I say, my voice sticking in my throat. ‘What is it?’ 

  It’s a hand.’ Keisha turns wild eyes on me. ‘And it’s not human.’  

THE FALLEN CHILDREN 
by David Owen 
 

UK Publisher: Atom (UK & Commonwealth ex. Canada)  May 2017 
Age Group: YA/Crossover 
Rights Available: US & Translation (direct), Audio (via Publisher) 
  
 

Young people on the Midwich Estate don't have much hope for their futures. 
Keisha has lived there her whole life, and has been working hard to escape it; 
others have just accepted their lot. 
 
But change is coming… 
 
One night everyone inside Midwich Tower falls mysteriously unconscious in 
one inexplicable 'Nightout'. No one can explain what happened during those 
lost hours, but soon afterwards Keisha and three other girls find they're 
pregnant - and the babies are growing at an alarming rate. 
 
As the news spreads around the tower its residents turn against them and the 
situation spirals toward violence. Keisha's life unravels as she realises that 
the pregnancy may not have just ruined her hopes for the future: she might 
be mother to the end of the world. 
 
The Fallen Children is a story of violation, of judgment and of young people 
who must fight to defy what is expected of them. 

DAVID OWEN  
 

David resents the fact that he was not raised by 
wolves and was therefore robbed of a good story to 
tell at parties. He achieved 1st class honours in BA 
Creative Writing and MA Writing for Children at The 
University of Winchester, where he went on to teach 
on the BA Creative Writing course for three years.  
 
He is the Deputy Editor for gapyear.com and a former 
freelance games journalist, contributing to review 
sites including IGN, Rock Paper 

Shotgun andPolygon. He has been published as a poet in journals such 
as Agenda and Seam. David spends most of his time thinking about biscuits. 

Also by David Owen: 
 
‘Panther is a powerful and unsentimental look at depression for 
youngsters. . . the issue of mental health is dealt with in a candid 
and deft way.’ - Telegraph Online, Best YA Books of 2015 
 
‘David Owen's Panther is an extraordinary and gripping  
examination of the impact of depression on a whole family.’ The 
Herald Scotland – Vicky Allan 
 
‘In his powerful, gripping debut, Panther, he announces himself 
with a bang… Owen does nothing by half measures in this  

impressive debut.’ - We Love This Book 
 
Publisher: Atom, 2015 
Longlisted for the Carnegie Medal 2016 



PERFECTLY NORMAN by Tom Percival 
 
UK Publisher: Bloomsbury, August 2017 
Category: Picture Book  
Rights Available: Co-edition / US (via Publisher) 
 

Norman had always been perfectly normal. That was until the day he grew a 

pair of wings! 

 

Norman is very surprised to have wings suddenly – and he has the most 

fun ever trying them out high in the sky. But then he has to go in for dinner. 

What will his parents think? What will everyone else think? Norman feels the 

safest plan is to cover his wings with a big coat.  

 

But hiding the thing that makes you different proves tricky and upsetting. Can 

Norman ever truly be himself? 

 

A poignant yet uplifting story about individuality, with stunning artwork in a 

striking minimal palette from the author/illustrator of Herman's Letter. 

 
 

 

TOM PERCIVAL 
 

Tom Percival has produced covers and internal  
illustrations for the Skulduggery Pleasant series  of 
books, for the Chronicles of Egg series by Geoff 
Rodkey and Shiverton Hall by Emerald Fennell. He 
has illustrated titles by Anthony Horowitz, Pete 
Johnson, Alexadro Adornetto and a whole host of 
others. 

Tom has also written and illustrated seven picture 
books, Tobias and the Super Spooky Ghost Book, A Home for Mr Tipps, Jack’s 
AMAZING Shadow, Herman’s Letter, Bubble Trouble, Herman’s Holiday, By The 
Light of the Moon and Perfectly Norman.  



LITTLE LEGENDS: THE SECRET MOUNTAIN by Tom Percival 
 
UK Publisher: Macmillan Children’s Books, February 2017 
Category: 6—8 
Rights Available: Translation, Audio (via Publisher) 
 

The fifth book in the exciting Little Legends series, The Secret Mountain sees the 
fairy tale friends on a thrilling adventure to the mysterious mountain home of the 
trolls. 

Everyone in Tale Town knows that trolls mean trouble, 
and the Mayor and his guards have captured a fearsome 
troll spy. But when Jack, Red and Anansi see the 
prisoner, they find out the so-called spy is just a lost 
troll child . . . 

With the help of all their friends, the Little Legends 
decide to rescue the young troll and take it back to              
its secret mountain home. But what they find out when 
they get to Troll Mountain changes everything they've 
ever known! 

Little Legends is a brilliant highly illustrated series 
featuring all the fairy-tale characters you know and  
  love having brand-new adventures. 
 

 

TOM PERCIVAL 
 

Tom Percival has produced covers and internal  
illustrations for the Skulduggery Pleasant series  of 
books, for the Chronicles of Egg series by Geoff 
Rodkey and Shiverton Hall by Emerald Fennell. He 
has illustrated titles by Anthony Horowitz, Pete 
Johnson, Alexadro Adornetto and a whole host of 
others. 

Tom has also written and illustrated seven picture 
books, Tobias and the Super Spooky Ghost Book, A Home for Mr Tipps, Jack’s 
AMAZING Shadow, Herman’s Letter, Bubble Trouble, Herman’s Holiday, By The 
Light of the Moon and Perfectly Norman.  

Little Legends is Tom’s first series for 6—8 year olds. 

Previous titles in the Little Legends series: 
 
THE SPELL THIEF 
Rights Sold: US (Sourcebooks), French-Canada (ADA 
Editions), Lithuania (Alma Littera), Turkish (Nemesis) 
Jack (of beanstalk fame) and his magical talking chicken, Betsy, 
have always been great at making new friends. But when Jack 
spots Anansi, the new kid in town, talking to a troll in the Deep 
Dark Woods, everything changes. Everyone knows that trolls 
mean trouble, and Jack will do anything to prove to the rest of 
his friends that Anansi is a troll spy. Even if that means using 
stolen magic!  
 
THE GREAT TROLL RESCUE 
Rights Sold: US (Sourcebooks), French-Canada (ADA 
Editions), Lithuania (Alma Littera), Turkish (Nemesis) 
What starts as an adventure ends in disaster when Rapunzel, An-
ansi, Jack and Betsy, are captured by a wicked witch and locked 
up in a tower! It's up to Red (the sustainable woodcutter's daugh-
ter) to save the day. With the help of the witch's servant, Ella, 
and her magical fairy god-brother, can Red save her friends and 
all the other magical creatures the witch has kidnapped - includ-
ing a fearsome troll?  
 
THE GENIE’S CURSE 
Rights Sold: US (Sourcebooks), French-Canada (ADA 
Editions), Lithuania (Alma Littera), Turkish (Nemesis) 
For Rapunzel, being a princess has been nothing but fun. But 
everything goes wrong when she breaks a magical urn and 
blames it on her new friend, Ella. The urn was home to a very 
cross (and now very homeless) hermit genie, who casts a spell 
making everyone blame Rapunzel for everything that goes 
wrong in Tale Town! With the help of her friends and a mysteri-
ous green monkey called Alphege, can Rapunzel lift the curse? 

THE MAGIC LOOKING-GLASS 
Rights Sold: US (Sourcebooks), Turkish (Nemesis) 
There's been a robbery in Tale Town! Someone has stolen a cut-
ting from the magical Story Tree, and it's up to twins Hansel and 
Gretel to get it back. With the help of their new friend Wolfie, a 
not very big or very bad wolf, they discover a secret fortress in 
the forest, containing a Magic Looking Glass that promises to 
help them. But the Magic Looking Glass starts causing trouble! 
Can Wolfie and the twins save the day, or will the Magic Looking 
Glass have the last laugh? 

 



 

 

LILY AND THE POLAR BEARS by Jion Sheibani 
 
 
UK Publisher: Faber, 2018 
Category: Picture Book  
Rights Available: Co-edition / US (via Publisher) 
 
 
 

One evening, Lily hears a knock at the door… And who should be there, but 
LOTS of polar bears!  
 
Lily is excited to welcome them in for dinner (of fish fingers and ice cream, of 
course) and to have them stay for a sleepover. Lily has even more fun with 
the bears when they go swimming, ice skating, and visit the fun fair - and it 
soon turns out that polar bears are really quite good at a lot things, becoming 
polar bear postmen, opening ice cream parlours, and even becoming   
astronauts!  
 
Lily and the Polar Bears is a very sweet and funny story with a subtle   
underlying message, encouraging children to be welcoming.  

JION SHEIBANI 
 
Jion Sheibani grew up in Brighton and read  
English at Oxford before moving to Paris, where 
she now lives with her husband and their two 
small children.  
 
When not writing and illustrating children’s 
books, she runs an English language school for 
children.  
 
Jion won the Society of Children’s Book Writers 
and Illustrators Best Up-and-Coming Portfolio 

Prize in 2012 and Comic Strip Prize 2014. Her work was included in 
the SCBWI touring exhibition in 2012, 2013 and 2014.  



 
 
 
 

ADULT FICTION 



 

Extract: 
 

 Three short, sharp knocks shattered their quiet conversing. They 

looked at one another. 

 ‘The bolts are on,’ Uma said, speaking the thought aloud, looking at 

her watch. ‘He must have left before five a.m.’ 

 ‘I’ll get my things,’ said Ruth. 

 ‘Thank you for looking after me.’  

 They hugged, Uma’s face disappearing into the sunset folds of Ruth’s 

scarf, wishing it was possible to stay right there. There were only two people 

who hugged her like it really mattered. And Ruth was one of them. 

 In the hallway the tiles were warm beneath Uma’s bare feet. Daniel 

had promised that she would love the underfloor heating in the winter. Some 

things are worth the extra effort, he had said. 

 Uma unbolted the door, readying herself for the sight of him, 

arranging her face into something steely. She unlocked the deadlock, inserted 

the yale key and twisted, stepping back as the door swung open. She was 

already turning away, ready to leave him on the doorstep, the cold air raising 

goose-bumps on her neck, when she realised it wasn’t Daniel.  

 Two police officers - a man and a woman - introduced themselves, 

ascertaining that Uma was Uma. There may have been a moment when she 

realised - perhaps when they asked whether it was okay to come in, whether 

they could speak inside. The wind rushed down the hall ahead of them, and 

Uma felt swallowed up in blackness as she stepped back to make space for 

them. Their boots were heavy on the hallway tiles. Their radios crackled. And 

somewhere in the depths of her she knew what she had just  

invited into her home. 

PETALS AND STONES by Joanne Burn 
 
UK Publisher: Legend Press (UK/Comm excl Canada), September 2018 
Rights Available: US, Translation   Genre: Upmarket Women's Fiction 

 
When Uma discovers her husband’s infidelity just hours before his untimely 

death, the carefully woven threads of her life begin to unravel.  

 

Struggling to manage the grief of those around her, she escapes to a remote 

cottage by the coast where she swims in the winter sea, cooks the forgotten 

Keralan dishes of her childhood and begins the search for her husband’s lover.  

 

It isn’t long before Uma realises what she must do to pick up the tattered 

threads of her life. But will her choices jeopardise the only family she has left? 

JOANNE BURN 
 

After studying politics at the University of Sheffield 
Joanne worked in the charitable sector with 
homelessness and community development 
organisations. In 2004 she completed a diploma in 
life coaching, travelled to Brazil in 2005 to further 
her training and specialises now in creativity 
coaching.  
  
Despite having always wanted to live by the sea 

Joanne lives with her family in the land-locked Peak District, and contents herself 
with writing stories that conjure the coast in one way or another. Other than 
fiction, Joanne’s great loves, in no particular order: potato masala dosa, climbing 
munros, camping in good weather, wild swimming, all middle-eastern food 
without exception, playing mahjong and eating very dark chocolate. 
  
Petals & Stones is her debut novel. She can be found online at her website 
www.joanneburn.com and her blog www.notawritersgroup.com and on Twitter as 
@joanne_burn.  

http://www.notawritersgroup.com
https://twitter.com/joanne_burn


Extract: 
 

 Iraq has invaded our home. 

 It is the images that flash into our living room each evening, with close

-ups of stomping military boots. It is the burning metal wreckages that used 

to be cars. It is the grieving women who beat faces streaked with tears. 

 Iraq has invaded our kitchen. It is the fridge full of the foods he will 

miss when he leaves. It is the cover of Time magazine with the face of General 

Petraeus and the question ‘How much longer?’ It is a photo in a newspaper of 

a coffin, draped in a flag. 

Iraq has invaded our bathroom. It is the long hot showers he takes 

while he still has privacy. It is the almost empty tube of toothpaste that he is 

eking out until he leaves. It is the hair from the fresh buzzcut that didn’t quite 

wash down the sink. 

 Iraq has invaded our bedroom. It is the dust coloured boots and desert 

camo uniform now in the wardrobe. It is the heavy box of possessions that is 

waiting to be shipped. It is the piles of unidentifiable equipment that I trip 

over on the bedroom floor. 

 Iraq has invaded our bed. It is the cool space next to me when he 

leaves early for work. It is the way I explore his body, mapping it into my 

mind for when he is gone. It is the unexpected desire to conceive. 

 Iraq has invaded our conversations. It is the casual queries that 

cannot be answered. It is the plans we cannot make. It is the questions I am 

too scared to ask. 

 Iraq has invaded. The space between us has been occupied. 

PIECES OF ME by Natalie Hart 
 
UK Publisher: Legend Press (World English), October 2018 
Rights Available: US (via Publisher), Translation, Audio (direct)  
Genre: Upmarket Women’s Fiction 
 
Emma did not go to war looking for love, but Adam is unlike any other.  
 
Under the secret shadow of trauma, Emma decides to leave Iraq and joins Adam to 
settle in Colorado. But isolation and fear find her, once again, when Adam is re-
deployed. 
 
Torn between a deep fear for Adam’s safety and a desire to be back there herself, 
Emma copes by throwing herself into a new role mentoring an Iraqi refugee family. 
But when Adam comes home, he brings the conflict back with him. 

 
Emma had considered the possibility that her husband might not come home from 
war. She had not considered that he might return a stranger.  
  
This is a novel about absence, loss and silence. How do you live a normal life, while 
constantly wondering whether the person you love is in danger? What do you do 
  when they come home different, broken, and push you away? 

NATALIE HART 
 

As a teenager Natalie worked in her local independent 

bookshop in East Sussex. She still can’t believe that  

someone actually paid her to drink tea and talk about 

books.  
 

Now she specialises in public opinion research in conflict 

and post-conflict environments. She has spent three 

years in Iraq and Iraqi Kurdistan as a researcher, where the idea for PIECES OF 

ME began to form.  
 

Natalie has a BA in Arabic and Spanish from the University of Cambridge and 

recently completed a distance learning MA in Creative Writing at the University of 

Lancaster. She has also completed online fiction courses with Faber Academy and 

the Gotham Writers' Workshop, and in April 2016 she won the London Book 

Fair’s The Write Stuff competition with her powerful and moving pitch for 

PIECES OF ME. 



Extract: 
 
‘The house is just at the bottom there,’ the 

driver said pointing ahead with his white leather 
finger.  

I took off my belt and moved between the seats 
to look. At the end of the road, in the distance there 
was a big house. I had seen it in a picture, but it was 
more perfect than I had imagined. A red cube in the 
middle of all the gentle, curvy land, like someone 
threw a dice onto a sheet being shaken. I could not 
believe that I was going to live there. It was like 
something from the movies.  

We turned off the road and drove across the 
stones in front of the house. Out of the window I 
watched the line of pigeons sitting on the electricity 
wires. Suddenly there was a loud bang and I covered 
my head with my hands from the shock. At the same time I saw a bird fall like a 
stone to the grass. The other pigeons flew off the wire in all directions, not 
understanding what   happened to their friend. I looked for the person with the 
gun, but I saw  nobody. Then there was another bang and I saw the gun coming 
from the last  window on the first floor of the house. The man holding the gun put 
it down, opened it and put more bullets inside, but I could not see his face. I got 
out of the car and pulled my rucksack from the seat next to me. When I bent 
down to pay the driver through the car window, there was another bang above 
us. 

 ‘Good luck,’ he said, raising his eyebrows. 

ENGLISH ANIMALS by Laura Kaye 
 

UK Publisher: Little, Brown (World), January 2017 
Rights Available: US / Translation / Audio (via Publisher)  
Film & TV rights handled by Emily Wraith at Berlin Associates  
Genre: Literary Fiction 
 

Miša is a young Slovakian woman working on a country estate in rural England. 
Her bosses, Richard and Sophie, are a couple in their late thirties whose  
marriage is fractious, and who are making ends meet using their house as a B&B, 
wedding venue and running pheasant shooting days-out for corporate clients.  
 

Soon after arriving, Miša is commandeered by Richard for one of his side- 
lines, taxidermy, and her attention to detail means she soon surpasses him in  
skill. Miša becomes an artist in her own right, finding fame in anthropomorphic 
taxidermy - dressing animals in clothes and posing them as humans. In Richard 
she finds the brother she never had, as they develop a relationship both  
affectionate and prone to moments of tension. Meanwhile she is drawn towards 
Sophie, who is both beautiful and lonely. Once Miša has confessed to Sophie that 
she is gay, she realises she has been keeping a secret from herself too: that she is 
falling in love with her.  
 

Amongst the enchantments the English summer, Miša and Sophie begin an  
affair, but is there any way they can possibly maintain the happiness they find 
together?  

LAURA KAYE 
 

Laura is a writer, potter and filmmaker living in  
London. In 2011, pursuing her long ambition to  
become a writer, she took a break from television 
and enrolled at Goldsmiths College on the Creative  
Writing MA where she wrote short stories and a 
memoir about her growing obsession with  
Germany, after discovering she had German roots.  
 

On the basis of her fictional work, she was  
accepted onto the PhD in Creative writing at the  
Centre for New Writing at Manchester University 

where she continued to develop her prose under the mentorship of Booker Prize 
nominated writer, M.J. Hyland. In September 2015 she will be living in  
Whitstable after being awarded a place on the Expansionists Artists’ and 
Writers’ Residency programme.   

“Shades of Cold Comfort Farm . . . Kaye has a keen eye for social observation . . . 
Charming” - Lucy Scholes, Observer  
 
“[A] wry and knowing debut” — Stylist  
 
“[A] confident novel that engages with love, belonging, prejudice and, above all, 
quintessential Englishness” -  Daily Mail 
 
“Better than a burst of February sunshine, this is a pitch-perfect story . . . A bubble 
of pleasurable reading” - Sainsbury's Magazine 
 
“[A] quirky debut novel” - Clare Clark The Guardian 
 



 
Extract: 

 Out of place, out of time. Out of sight of any 

familiar face. Her belongings had been left behind at the 

Hyde home when she took the bus to London with her 

father, a careless choice. She would have to begin again. 

 The thought of him refused to leave her as she 

fought to find her feet in the London-that-had-now-come. 

She thought of him turning around in the red letter day 

crowd to find her gone, eyes searching for a fox-haired 

head, voice raised to call for her. She thought of him 

staying until gone sundown, checking every alleyway, 

grabbing the elbows of street-sweepers and off-duty 

policemen. Have you seen…? Did you notice…? Children skipping home below the 

street lamps, mouths sticky with the day’s revelry, clasping their mother’s hands. 

 She thought of him sitting alone on the bus home with his hat in his lap. 

Walking slowly up the garden path, stepping carefully between the cracks in the 

paving stones. Wordlessly meeting Harriet’s gaze as she opened the door.  
THE IMMORTALS by S E Lister 
 
UK Publisher: Old Street (UK & Commonwealth ex. Canada), Sept 2015     
Rights Sold: Audio (WF Howes)       Genre: Literary/Magic Realism 

 
Rosa Hyde is the daughter of a time-traveller, stuck in the year 1945. Forced to live 
through it again, and again, and again. All she ever wanted was to be free from that 
year, and from the family who keep her there. 
 
She breaks out at last and falls through time, slipping from one century to another, 
unable to choose where she goes. And she is not alone. Wandering with her is 
Tommy Rust, time-gypsy and daredevil, certain in his heart of hearts that he will 
live forever. 
 
Their journeys take them from the ancient shores of forming continents to the 
bright lights of future cities. They tell themselves that they need no kind of home. 
That they are anything but lost. 
 
But then comes Harding, the soldier who has fought for a thousand years, and  
everything changes. Is Rosa’s love for Harding enough to finally tie her to one 
place, one time? Or will the centuries continue to slip through her fingers, as the 
tides take her further and further away from everything she has grown to love?  

“Full of wonderful characters and fresh perspectives...The Immortals works   incredibly 
well both by avoiding overly complicated explanations and also by filling each new scene 
and time with great detail and masterful storytelling ... An extraordinary story.” - We 
Love This Book 
 

"Lister has created a fast-paced plot filled with strong characters and witty, energetic 
dialogue. Her style is charming." - The List 
 

"Melancholy, colourful and lyrical, truly the stuff of dreams." - Maxim Jacubowski  

S E LISTER 
 
Sophie Lister grew up in Gloucestershire, and is a 
graduate of the prestigious Creative Writing  
programme at Warwick University. She has been 
reading stories since she was old enough to pick up a 
book, and writing them almost as long. Now 24 years 
old, she has written numerous short stories and is 
currently working on her second novel. 
 

Alongside her creative writing, she has written for various magazines and   
websites about philosophy and film.  
 
Sophie loves vintage clothes, art-house cinemas and growing her own  
courgettes. 

HIDEOUS CREATURES by S E Lister 
 

UK Publisher: Old Street (UK & Commonwealth ex. 
Canada), May 2014     Rights Available: US/ Translation / 
Audio   
 

"Simultaneously a tale of adventure, a love story, an unveiling 
of quiet phantasmagoria and horrors and a coming of age 
story, this grips and enchants and you never want it to end. A 
seductive new voice." – Maxim Jakubowski, 
Lovereading.co.uk 
 

“Hideous Creatures is what all the best fiction should be; 
something rich and strange.” – Marcus Sedgwick 
 

“Gripping and beautifully written.” - Sara Crowe 



CITY OF BURIED GHOSTS: Book Two  
 

UK Publisher: Canelo (World English - Digital only), 
May 2016. Rights Available: Audio, Print, Translation 
 
Be careful what you dig up… 
 
Elisenda is still recovering from the death of her corporal. But a 
new case has presented itself. On an archeological dig by the 
coast, a body is uncovered,  seemingly executed with a spike 
thrust through the base of the skull – an ancient ritual of the Iberian Indiketa tribe. 
Except it soon becomes clear this body isn’t ancient, but a corpse from the 1980s.  
 

Assigned to the case along with her team, Elisenda soon uncovers a complex world of 
star archeologists, jealousy and missing persons. They find a dark trade in fake 
antiquities riddled with vicious professional rivalries – a problem never far from the 
police service either.  
 

Just as the case seems to become clear it’s blown wide open by a horrific murder. 
Elisenda must fight her personal demons and office politics, whilst continuing to 
uncover plots and hatreds that were long buried. How far will she go to solve the crime? 
Is her place in the force secure? And can she rebuild her life?  

CHRIS LLOYD 
 

Chris Lloyd lived in Catalonia for over twenty years, 
besides brief spells in Bilbao, Madrid, Grenoble and a 
mill in Devon. He has written and contributed to several 
travel books about Spain for Rough Guides, travelling 
extensively around the country. Now back  in South 
Wales, he works as a Catalan and Spanish translator. 
 

The Elisenda Domènech Investigations: 
 

A gripping new series sure to appeal to readers of Val McDermid and the   
Inspector Montalbano novels. Rich in atmosphere, edge-of-your-seat action, local 
detail and featuring an unforgettable heroine, it announces the arrival of  a major 
new British crime writing talent.  

CITY OF GOOD DEATH: Book One 
 

UK Publisher: Canelo (World English - Digital only), 
July 2015. Rights Available: Audio, Print, Translation    
 

 

A gripping and brilliantly realised crime thriller set in 
the myth and blood soaked streets of Catalonia. 
 

A serial killer is targeting hate figures in the Catalan city of 
Girona – a loan shark, a corrupt priest, four thugs – leaving 
grisly clues about his next victim. Each corpse is posed in a 
way whose meaning no one can fathom. 
Elisenda Domènech, the solitary and haunted head of the city’s 
newly-formed Serious Crime Unit, is determined to do all she 
can to stop the attacks. She believes the attacker is drawing on 
the city’s legends to choose his targets, but her colleagues aren’t convinced. 
 

Battling against the increasing sympathy towards the killer displayed by the press, the 
public and even some of the police, she finds herself questioning her own values.  
 

But when the attacks start to include less deserving victims, the pressure is suddenly on 
Elisenda to stop the killer at all costs.  
 

The question is: how?  

'I just LOVE this series! It is one gorgeous bundle of crime filled delight, wrapped up in a 

sunny climate and sprinkled with Catalan culture. It feels like this series has really taken 

off, with City of Drowned Souls. This is the best story yet, Chris Lloyd. There is 

something for everyone; a stonking mystery or two with an ace twist, a cold politican, 

Elisenda and her counselling, loss and bereavement played out, plus more about politics 

of the region.'  Northern Crime Blog  

CITY OF DROWNED SOULS: Book Three 
 

UK Publisher: Canelo (World English - Digital only), 
February 2017.  
Rights Available: Audio, Print, Translation.  

 

When a child disappears, the clock starts ticking… 
 

Detective Elisenda Domènech has had a tough few years. The 
loss of her daughter and a team member; the constant battles 
against colleagues and judges; the harrowing murder 
investigations… But it’s about to get much worse. 
 

When the son of a controversial local politician goes missing 
at election time, Elisenda is put on the case. They simply must solve it. Only the team 
also have to deal with a spate of horrifically violent break-ins. People are being 
brutalised in their own homes and the public demands answers. 
 

Could there be a connection? Why is nobody giving a straight answer? And where is 
Elisenda’s key informant, apparently vanished off the face of the earth? With the body 
count threatening to rise and her place in the force on the line, the waters are rising… 
 

Be careful not to drown. 



VIRGINIA MACGREGOR 
 

Virginia Macgregor was brought up in Germany, 
France and England by a mother who never stopped 
telling stories. She was named after two great women, 
Virginia Wade and Virginia Woolf, in the hope she 
would be a writer and a tennis star. Her early years 
were those of a scribbling, rain-loving child who prayed 
for lightning to strike her tennis coach. 
 

Virginia  now writes full time and lives in New Hampshire, US, with her family.  

WHAT MILO SAW by Virginia Macgregor 
 

UK Publisher: Little, Brown (World), July 2014  

Genre: Literary/Commercial Fiction 

Rights Sold: German (Goldmann), Italian (Giunti), 
Czech (Mlada Fronta), French (City Editions),   
Portuguese (Lua de Papel), Chinese Complex 
(Business Weekly), Swedish (Stimpla), Hungarian 
(Athenaeum) Brazilian (Leya), Turkish (Pegasus 
Yayinlari), Dutch (Meulenhoff Boekerij)  UK Audio 
(Isis) (via Publisher)  
 
"From the first page, we were hooked ... If you loved The 

Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-Time, this is for you . . . Brilliant!  
” – Heat 

 

"Sharp, funny and hugely moving, this is a must-read" – Fabulous 
 

"A life-affirming read . . . W arm , w ise and insightful."  – Good 
Housekeeping 
  
“It is impossible not to fall in love with nine-year-old Milo in this  
touching novel” - Stylist  

BEFORE I WAS YOURS  
by Virginia Macgregor 
 

UK Publisher: Little, Brown (World), January 2016  
Genre: Literary/Commercial Fiction 
Rights Sold: Turkish (Pegasus Yayinlari) (via Publisher)   

 
The third novel from critically acclaimed author 

Virginia Macgregor. 

 
Sam and Rosie Keep have always wanted children of 

their own but life hasn’t worked out that way for 

them. The only option available to them now is adoption: 

they’ll do anything to have a child to love. 
 

Seven-year-old Jonah is far away from home and his 

mama promised he’d be looked after in England. But the 

man who’s meant to be taking care of him has 

disappeared and now Jonah’s all alone. 
 

When Sam and Rosie meet Jonah they’re certain they’ve found their son, and 

open their home and their hearts to him. Finally, their family is complete. 
 

And then the unthinkable happens and life changes for all three members of the 

Keep family. Suddenly Sam and Rosie must answer an impossible question: how 

far are they willing to go for a child who isn’t really theirs? 
 

 
 

THE RETURN OF NORAH WELLS  
by Virginia Macgregor 
 

UK Publisher: Little, Brown (World), January 2016  
Genre: Literary/Commercial Fiction 
Rights Sold: Italian (Giunti), German (Goldmann), 
Polish (Proszynski), Turkish (Pegasus Yayinlari), UK 
Audio (Oakhill) (via Publisher)   
 
 

"Beautifully written and thought-provoking, this is a 
brilliant read" - The Sun 
 

"The Astonishing Return of Norah Wells marks the 
triumphant return of Virginia Macgregor , author  of 
What Milo Saw. And in this, her second offering, Macgregor affirms her place at 
the forefront of contemporary fiction, with a novel so  engaging and powerful 
you’ll want to read it in one gluttonous sitting" - Kate Whiting, Press 
Association 
 
"An astonishingly brilliant novel" - Australian Women's Weekly  
 
"I couldn't put this insightful, compelling novel down." - Fanny Blake,  
Woman & Home  



Extract: 
 

To begin with I thought everything that happened was 

connected with my visit to Mr Bembo, the Oracle of 

Stepney Green. And that the whole business with  

Sorensen and the journey I made to Norway with my 

best friend Poyntz were just minor detours on the path 

towards truth which the great soothsayer had set me 

upon. He was, on the face of it, a shaman of rare talent 

and if a man's character is his fate, then Mr Bembo had 

mine completely sewn up.  

Later, I wondered what had originally drawn me to his 

calling card, which was absurd and which dropped 

through my letterbox the day after Poyntz finally beat me at backgammon, 

breaking my winning streak. After all, this God Gifted Spiritual Healer and 

Clairvoyant with Spiritual Power from his Ancestral Masters Spirit, 25 Years 

Experience boasted that No matter what your problems is Mr Bembo can solve it 

from one Visit: for instance, love problem, business problem, sexual problem, court 

cases, exams. He can improve your life by making you confident, make your 

marriage life better and confident, give you good luck, and remove back magic. He 

can eliminate bad habits and many more.  

I was 21 years old and had no marriage, business, legal proceedings or  

examinations to speak of and regarding love, well, the episode with Kelly  

Zimmerman was in the past. I had known bad luck and sometimes lacked  

confidence but I required no back magic to be removed or black magic for that 

matter. I had some bad habits but none which I particularly wanted to be rid of. 

And sexually I was fully functional, at least in the anatomical sense. I did,  

however, have a weakness for mumbo-jumbo and I'd been a little on the jittery 

side since Yelena Zykov had been run over by a truck a month or so previous. I felt 

a little vulnerable and was looking for clarity. I was also bored, waiting on a 

delivery that afternoon of a pair of new wheels for my bicycle, a                    

Pinarello which was - sad to admit - the real love of my life.  

So I called up Mr Bembo and fixed an appointment.  

 

SHORT RIDE ON A FAST MACHINE by Magnus McGrandle 
 
UK Publisher: Sandstone (UK & Comm, ex. Canada), 15th June 2017  

Genre: Literary Fiction 

Rights Available: US / Translation / Audio   

 

Sam Black, cycle courier, is nervous riding the streets of London. A near-

fatal crash - and an ill-conceived visit to a local witch doctor - have brought 

out his superstitious side. It's time to move on, but where to? Enter  

Mr Sorensen, an amateur taxidermist with money to burn. He provides 

Sam with an exit strategy: an all-expenses paid trip to Norway. But a few 

things about Mr Sorensen don't quite add up, not least the small matter of 

the stuffed owl that he's asking Sam to collect.  
  

For his oddest job to date, Sam enlists the help of his friend and fellow  

courier Poyntz. But as they make their haphazard journey to Mr Sorensen's 

mountain hut, its owner is attracting the attention of the Norwegian police. 

Have Sam and Poyntz become unlikely accomplices in one of the biggest 

crimes in the country's history?  
 

Funny and original, with writing which is both energetic and incredibly  

observant, SHORT RIDE ON A FAST MACHINE becomes a moving and  

mature meditation on finding love and what we do with it, and on death and 

  the perspective that experience can give us on our lives, at any 

  age. It is also a novel about cycling, international art  

  smuggling, backgammon and jazz.  

MAGNUS MCGRANDLE 
Magnus McGrandle grew up in London, studied  

English at Durham and Latin American Politics at  

London University, and has worked as a journalist ever 

since. He has worked for Channel Four’s  

Dispatches, Channel Four News, as a freelance  

reporter in Venezuela and at Sky News before joining 

the BBC and is currently a senior producer /  

programme editor for the BBC Six & Ten o’clock News. 



Extract: 
 

 I pad into the flat, the Lycra of my tights 

prickling against the wood floors. I see the shape of 

Max, then hear the sound of him: breathing softly, 

never a snorer. I almost think I’ve got away with it, 

when I hear his voice in the darkness. 

 “Hey.” 

 “Oh, hi. You’re up.” 

 “Yeah.” 

 “Sorry.” 

 “No, it’s okay. Hey. Happy Birthday.” 

 The distance of him is too much, too cold, so I crack and I go to him. He 

is shirtless in pyjama pants and under a zipped-out sleeping bag. 

 I slot into his arms easily, the right sized shoe for the right sized box. I 

breathe in. 

 Two weeks ago I brought home a new brand of fabric conditioner that 

my company are working with. We’re supposed to use the products at home if 

we can, to have a better idea of how to sell them. This has the faint, slightly 

urine-y smell of lilies with something else – cherry blossom? – beneath it. I 

can smell its cheap, powdery fragrance on his body and suddenly everything 

feels very funny, and very sad. The man who used to kiss me on the nose 

before I went to sleep is using the same fabric conditioner as the man who 

sleeps on my couch. The man who now goes out of his way to avoid my gaze. I 

wonder what I smell like. Cigarettes, probably. Vodka. Chips. 

 Somewhere in the darkness, our mouths find one another. I push 

myself up against him, wanting him to remember what my body feels like. I 

snake a hand up his side, pull him toward me, and I know he’s thinking about 

it. Think about it. 

 He snatches his mouth away. “Go back to your room.” 

 “Our room,” I stress. 

 “Go back to our old room,” he replies, reasonably. 

 I get into bed, and sleep naked in case he changes his mind.  

 He doesn’t. 

PROMISING YOUNG WOMEN by Caroline O’Donoghue 
 

UK Publisher: Virago (UK & Comm, ex. Canada), June 2018  

Genre: Literary/Commercial Fiction 

Rights Available: US / Translation (direct), Audio (via Publisher) 
 
“Why do younger women get involved with older men?” Jolly Politely, 
online agony aunt, asks her readers. She is usually the one with all the 
answers. But not today: today it’s her turn to ask questions. 
  
Jolly Politely, known for her insightful and often cutting responses, is 
something of an enigma to her readers. But behind the screen name, she is 
Jane: a recently dumped twenty-something marketing professional 
attempting to rebuild the shattered pieces of her life. Newly single and 
struggling to navigate a city that suddenly feels alien to her, at first she 
doesn’t notice the attentions of her older, married boss, Clem. But his 
advances soon become impossible to ignore, and as their affair takes a 
darker turn and the disastrous consequences become clear, Jane begins to 
question everything: her past, her present and even her sanity. 
  
PROMISING YOUNG WOMAN is the novel for every young woman who has 
ever made mistakes, fallen for the wrong person at the wrong time, or for 
those who are simply still wondering about the person they will one day 
become.  

CAROLINE O’DONOGHUE 
 

Caroline O’Donoghue is an Irish writer, musician and 

person living in South London. She is a Contributing 

Editor for The-Pool.com and has written for 

Glamour, The Irish Times and Buzzfeed, among others. 

She also co-hosts the podcast School for Dumb Women.  
 

She is also a singer/songwriter for the band Greyhounds 

Greyhounds Greyhounds, and you should not add her on Facebook unless 

you want to be  invited to all her gigs, forever.  
 

PROMISING YOUNG WOMEN is her first book. 

https://soundcloud.com/yeahgreyhounds/sets/live-the-harrison
https://soundcloud.com/yeahgreyhounds/sets/live-the-harrison


 

Extract: 

 Jinn stared up at the ceiling, saw small 

dark openings appear before being filled with the 

white plastex spikes that would spray out the 

toxic gas designed to drive them on to the A2. 

Diborane didn’t just stop the heart and poison 

the lungs. It ate its way through flesh, reducing 

an adult male to a  liquid mess in under five 

minutes. It was, by all accounts, a hideous way 

to die. Assuming, of course, that Caspian Dax didn’t kill her first. He’d let her 

go once. She wasn’t stupid enough to think that he’d let her go again, 

especially not when she was partly responsible for his capture. Unable to 

breathe, she turned around, forcing herself to look again at the medibed and 

the man strapped to it. 

  The bed was empty. 

 Air got stuck in her throat as she stared at it, at the slack bundle of 

dripping tubes slung across it, at the dark spots of what could only be blood 

trailing across the white sheet. Then the full weight of Caspian Dax slammed 

her back against the wall. The force of the contact made her teeth knock 

together and she could have sworn she heard her skull crack. Those bright 

green eyes locked on to hers, burning with anger. His huge body was  

vibrating with more of it as he held her there, pinned against          

the wall. ‘What the hell is going on?’ 

BLUE SHIFT by Jane O’Reilly 
Book 1 of the Second Species Trilogy 
 

UK Publisher: Piatkus (Little, Brown) (WEL), June 2017   

Full MS available. Rights Available: US / Audio (via publisher), 

Translation   Genre: Science Fiction 
 

2187: Earth is cold, dead and divided. The rich hide away from reality while the rest 

will do anything to survive. Humanity have only one hope: reaching a habitable 

planet. But getting there means travelling in large numbers through alien-held 

space, something that’s politically and practically nearly impossible. Yet for some, 

fighting their way through space is just a way of life . . .   

 

Jinnifer Blue is a rich girl on the run. An expert pilot, she apprehends criminals on 

behalf of the government and keeps her illegal genetic modifications a closely 

guarded secret. But when a particularly dangerous job goes south, leaving her 

stranded on a prison ship with one of the most ruthless criminals in the galaxy, Jinn 

realises that the rich and the powerful are hiding more than she’d ever guessed. Now 

she must decide if she can trust her co-prisoner – because once they discover what 

the prison ship is hiding, she definitely can’t trust anyone else . . . 

JANE O’REILLY 
 
Jane would like to say that she’s the secret love child 

of Wonder Woman and grew up on a tropical island in 

the pacific, but in reality she grew up in the north of 

England where it was quite cold and if anyone had any 

super powers, they kept them well hidden.  

After university and a brief and very misguided spell 

as a teacher, she  decided it would be better for 

everyone if she stayed at home and looked after her children. She wrote her first 

novel when her youngest was a baby, and is now the author of numerous 

contemporary and erotic romances  published by Harlequin Escape and Carina UK. 
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THE HIDDEN POWER OF CODE by Harry Cummings 
 

Status: World Rights sold, subject to contract 

Genre: Popular Science 
   

Code, the language of machines, is everywhere. It is for the most part invisible, yet it 
is powerful enough to touch almost every aspect of 21st century life. 
  
Our ability to communicate ideas is the basis on which civilisations have been built. 
Language is fundamental to human achievement: from ancient oral traditions to 
Egyptian hieroglyphics to Darwin’s Origin of Species. Who would we be without 
language? 
  
Then we created a new language: one that could talk to machines. Throughout the 
20th century, from the minds of Ada Lovelace to Alan Turing to Tim Berners-Lee to 
Mark Zuckerberg, computer code has moulded the world around it into something 
new. The majority of people may not speak Python or C#, yet programming 
languages surround us in almost everything we do. And this power is growing every 
day. 
  
The Hidden Power of Code is an engaging and timely exploration of the history 
and impact of this new family of languages; how they grew from the languages we 
know and recognise, how they shape the world around us, and how we can harness 
this power as an ever-changing future unfolds in front of us.  
  
Code is the literacy of the 21st century: the language in which we shall write the next  
  chapter of human history. 

HARRY CUMMINGS 
 

Harry Cummings is a 32-year-old computer 
programmer and software developer, whose in-
depth knowledge of coding languages is as much 
as personal passion as it is a career.  
 
Harry has led technical projects for clients such as 
The Telegraph, Lonely Planet and BBC Music, and 
regularly gives workshops and talks at various 
tech conferences and events.  

 
He lives and works in north London. The Hidden Power of Code is his first 
non-fiction book. 

 
Extract: 
 
 Code, the language we use to communicate with computers, is 

arguably the most important language of the 21st century. The ability to 

communicate with machines in this way gives us the power to change the 

world, and to shape the future for all of us.  

 Each technological revolution is faster than the last, and the pace of 

the digital revolution is so great that we risk losing our collective ability to 

understand our own world. Living in the information age requires a new 

kind of literacy. The coders, hackers, and tech visionaries at the forefront of 

the digital revolution already have this. However, the ability to survive, 

navigate, and shape the world that we live in need not be the preserve of a 

handful of technical pioneers. 

 This book is not a programming textbook. Its focus is not teaching 

how to write code, but exploring what coding is, and the power of computer 

code as a force to shape the world and as a medium for creativity. It will also 

share what motivates people to communicate through code, as computer 

programmers.  

 The purpose of this book is to explore the new literacy of the digital 

age, recount some of the key stories, legends, parables and poems that have 

come out of it so far, and equip the reader to understand the most important 

stories that have yet to be written.  



 
 

PLACES I STOPPED ON THE WAY HOME by Meg Fee 
 

UK Publisher: Icon (World),     May 2018 

Rights Available: Translation, Audio (via Publisher)    

Genre: Non-Fiction 

   

In Places I Stopped on the Way Home, Meg Fee plots her life in New York City—
from falling in love at the Lincoln Center to escaping the roommate (and bedbugs) 
from hell on Thompson Street, chasing false promises on 66th Street and the 
wrong men everywhere to finding true friendships over glasses of wine in Harlem 
and Greenwich Village. 
 
Weaving together her joys and sorrows, expectations and uncertainties, aspirations 
and realities, the result is an exhilarating collection of essays about love and 
friendship, failure and suffering, and above all hope. Join Meg on her heart-
wrenching journey, as she cuts the difficult path to finding herself and finding 
home. 

MEG FEE 
 

Born and bred in Houston, Texas, Meg first fell in love with 
words as a small child. Eventually that love of words 
transformed into a love of theatre and she moved to New 
York at eighteen to study acting at the prestigious Juilliard 
School. Meg graduated in 2008 just as the economy 
plummeted and began blogging as a creative outlet. It was 
there, in her little corner of the internet, that she discovered 
that writing felt a lot like coming home. In 2017 she said 
goodbye to New York to pursue a Master of Public Policy at 
Duke University. 

 
On her popular blog, MegFee.com, Meg writes about what it means to suss out a life 
when you’re totally unsure as to your place in the world – mining value and meaning in 
the mundane of the everyday: one’s morning coffee, home-cooked dinners around a full 
table, the joy in waking next to the person you love. The blog rose in popularity as Meg 
began penning letters to the-man-she’d-one-day-marry and spawned a small movement 
that saw women across the internet do the same. To date, words have been the great love 
affair of her life. 

 
Extract: 
 

I’ve begun to dream in sounds. The hiss and spit 

of the coffee pot. The gentle whirr of the 

washing machine. The low hum of a television 

in the background. The creak of the floor 

beneath my feet. The front door as it opens and 

closes. Laughter. Someone running water for a 

shower. The rustle of the  paper as it is folded 

and smoothed. The thud of your mug against 

the table. The tap of your fingers. My own deep and thankful breath. The 

single pop of the toaster. The scrape of your chair as it pushes back. Small 

footsteps. 

 

I am sitting at a table, in the kitchen, the window open, a breeze slipping in, 

morning light angling across the book in front of me, and I am surrounded 

by the quiet symphony of our everyday life. There are no words for my love 

for you. There is only the sound of my lips on the back of your neck and the 

jangle of keys in your pocket. And suddenly home is not a place, but the even 

sound of your breath in bed beside me. 

http://www.megfee.com


 
 

    

BETA: Quiet Girls Can Run The World  

by Rebecca Holman 

 

UK Publisher: Coronet (World),     August 2017 

Rights Sold: US (Tarcher/PRH) (via Publisher)    

Genre: Non-Fiction 
   

In order to get ahead in today’s society, you need to be ‘alpha’. To be there at the 

front, the loudest person in the room, a natural leader. To be, basically, Beyoncé. Or 

so society would have you believe. 
 

Rebecca Holman is not Beyoncé, and she’s would be the first to admit this fairly 

obvious fact. In fact, she is pretty much the opposite: Rebecca defines herself as a 

‘beta’ type personality, and a pretty darn successful one at that. 
 

Beta = the quiet ones, and they are everywhere. Not that you’d know it, of course. 

They are the girls who are getting on with things without all the unnecessary drama, 

and who you probably hadn’t even noticed. But in a world full of Beyoncés, of Taylor 

Swifts, of ‘alpha’ personalities all fighting their way to the top, how does the ‘beta’ 

girl get ahead? 

 

 

REBECCA HOLMAN 
 

Rebecca is currently editor of The Debrief, Bauer 

Media’s multi-award-winning lifestyle brand for 

women aged 18-34.  

Prior to joining Bauer Media, Rebecca gained over  

a decade’s experience in women’s consumer  

publishing. Beginning her career on the award-

winning asos.com magazine, Rebecca then went on to edit handbag.com and 

launch xoJane.co.uk with American media legend Jane Pratt, and, until recently, 

wrote a weekly column about sex, dating and single life for Telegraph Wonder 

Women. 

 
Extract: 
 

 Can a Beta ever be a good boss? Of course – 

otherwise this would be a very short book indeed. And 

according to Nicole Williams, careers expert at Works, 

being a Beta woman can actually make you a better leader 

of men (or in my case, five women) than an Alpha. ‘As a 

manager, it’s your role to make other  people shine,’ she 

explains. ‘And one of the great boss-like characteristics of 

Betas is that they bring out the best in others.’ 

 For ages I couldn’t get my head past the idea that 

to be a good leader - someone who people look up to and 

trust - you have to be there at the front, shouting the 

loudest and possibly throwing a desk lamp out of the window when things don’t 

go your way. 

 Of course I’m simplifying: few people are all Alpha or all Beta (more on 

that later) and many women I know have the emotional intelligence to switch 

between the two as and when necessary. But why do we persist with the myth 

that alpha automatically = better? Why are we so one dimensional with the way 

we portray success and successful women, in popular culture, in the media and 

even in how we present ourselves to other people via social media? It’s because 

we still accept several untruths about women at work as fact, and these cloud 

everything that come afterwards. 

 Because yes, of course most people are far more complex than one of two 

broad, lazy categories that all women are assigned to. But that’s how we’re  

assigned nonetheless. Alpha or beta, workaholic or work shy, good or bad. 

 It means that we’re supposedly failing if we’re not the most accomplished 

woman in the room. It means if we’re succeeding on our own terms, that doesn’t 

count, because we’re only winning when we’ve beaten everyone else. Picture the 

classic ‘alpha woman.’ It’s such a narrow definition that it can’t possibly 

represent more than 2% of all women (white, professional, middle class, western 

women at that). And yet we’re told if we’re not this woman then we’re falling 

short, we’re not doing enough, we’re not good enough. 

 So this is for the other 98% of us. Because there’s more than one way to be 

an absolute queen at work. And I’m going to prove it.  

http://www.asos.com/
http://www.handbag.com/
http://www.xojane.co.uk/
http://www.telegraph.co.uk/women/
http://www.telegraph.co.uk/women/


 

Extract: 
 
In a life where there is always-but-always a last 

round to be drunk, and this Netflix series must be 

binged upon RIGHT NOW lest Twitter converse about 

it without you; in an existence where email will be 

answered nearly always immediately, because your 

phone is, after all, right there, sleep becomes a luxury. 

 

Let’s sit with that for a minute. Sit with the fact that 

the very thing that keeps us functioning at all is the 

very first thing we throw out of the window when we 

need it most. 

 

Can you imagine telling a five-year old that? Issuing 

a list of jobs they must complete before they’ve “earned” the “right” to sleep?  

 

“Okay, Timmy, I can see that you’re crying at how I’ve cut the sandwiches into 

squares and not triangles because you’re tired and can’t think straight, but I 

need you to man the bastard up and pull yourself together. Look sharp, old 

chap. You can sleep when you’re dead.” 

 

The first rule of any childcare is: if in doubt, the answer is bed. Tantrum? Go 

sleep it off. Sickness? Bed. Still tired when you wake up? SLEEP SOME MORE. 

Does that sound dull to you? Fucking good. Because rest isn’t supposed to be 

stimulating, dickhead. It’s supposed to be the exact opposite of stimulating, 

which is the point. THE POINT IS TO STOP DOING THINGS FOR A 

MINUTE!!!!  

 

Well. Many minutes, actually. Eight-plus hours-worth of minutes. Personally, I 

like to err on the side of caution and get closer to nine. But oh, Lady GaGa – 

when I don’t? You’ll know about it. My best friend demands to know gently asks 

me, on occasion of any meltdown or panicked text or inference of irrational 

anger, “Babe, how much sleep did you get last night?” The answer is nearly 

almost, through misty eyes and a lump in my throat: “Not enough”.  
 
 

ICE CREAM FOR BREAKFAST by Laura Jane Williams 
UK Publisher: Hodder & Stoughton (World All Languages), April 2017 
Rights Available: US, Translation (via publisher) 
Rights Sold: Brazilian (Astral Cultural), Czech (Grada), French 
(Marabout), Romanian (Humanitas) 
Genre: Inspirational Self-Help 
  
Discover the surprising art of reconnecting with your inner child in order 
to make your adult life that little bit simpler. 
 

 You can own your own home and want to build a blanket fort on a bad day. Hell! 
On a good day, too. 

 

 Give yourself permission to seek praise, ask for help, and have something soft 
snuggled against your face because you're sad. 

 

 You can pay your bills on time and still exclaim out loud when something is 
really f*cking cool, run a business and wear cat-covered thermals under your 
suit. 

 

 You can take time to play, just because. 
 
Full of spirit and un-self-conscious enthusiasm, Ice Cream for Breakfast: How 
rediscovering your inner child can make you calmer, happier and solve 
your bullsh*t adult problems is the permission slip all too-grown-up-for-their-
own-good-but-secretly-scared-of-adulting adults need to locate their inner-child 
  nestled deep within, so that we might all relax enough to laugh harder, 
  wonder more, and marvel at magic on a daily basis. 

LAURA JANE WILLIAMS 
 

RED Magazine's ‘Talking Point’ columnist, as w ell as 
Grazia’s ex-dating columnist and cult blogger of 
Superlatively Rude, Laura Jane W illiam s is an  author, 
journalist, scriptwriter and public speaker. Her journalism is 
well-known and highly trafficked. Recent bylines include: The 
Telegraph, The Metro, The Sun, Marie Claire, Stylist, 
The Debrief, a nd Buzzfeed. She is  cu rr ently  
developing a TV show with a major Indy production 
company, and was Marie Claire’s 2016 Break Free from Fear 
ambassador, too. As a speaker and broadcaster, Laura has 

appeared everywhere from Stylist Live to Soho Farmhouse, Sky News to BBC Radio. 
Laura is the author of Amazon bestseller BECOMING (’16) and self-help guide ICE 
CREAM FOR BREAKFAST (’17), both from Hodder & Stoughton. Laura also writes 
about cultivating self-love in Stylist’s book LIFE LESSONS FROM REMARKABLE 
WOMEN (Peng uin, ’18). You can follow her on Twitter and Instagram on 
@superlativelylj. 

http://www.redonline.co.uk/author/Laura-Jane-Williams
https://graziadaily.co.uk/life/opinion/grazia-agenda-laura-jane-williams-wrong-wanting-boyfriend/
http://www.superlativelyrude.com/
http://www.superlativelyrude.com/
http://dkwlitagency.co.uk/books/becoming/
http://dkwlitagency.co.uk/books/ice-cream-for-breakfast/
http://dkwlitagency.co.uk/books/ice-cream-for-breakfast/
http://dkwlitagency.co.uk/books/life-lessons-from-remarkable-women-tales-of-triumph-failure-and-learning-to-love-yourself/
http://dkwlitagency.co.uk/books/life-lessons-from-remarkable-women-tales-of-triumph-failure-and-learning-to-love-yourself/
http://bit.ly/1CEvTyS
http://bit.ly/1E11a14


 

Extract: 
I knew as soon as he got off the train. His eyes were sunken 

and the circles underneath them even bigger than the ones he 

danced in order to avoid embracing me hello. He had a cold 

sore on the left corner of his bottom lip, a condition he was 

prone to if he didn’t sleep enough, and his gaze was pooled 

with salty tears.  

 We need to talk, he said, voice breaking. 

 It was funny, but at the supermarket that morning,  

as I loaded up my cart with smoked fish and Thai curry  

paste, croissants and jam and Maçon Villages and coffee, a 

smorgasbord of his favourite things as a way to demonstrate 

I cared, that I missed him so very much, now that we lived 

apart, I’d thought to myself, this is an awful lot of money to spend if he’s 

coming down here to break up with me. I’d brushed aside the thought as soon 

as I’d had it, because we’d been together years. Six as a couple, almost four 

more as friends with a certain kind of benefits. I’d marry him. I was part of 

his family, and he mine. We weren’t breaking up. But afterwards, in amongst 

a cloud of menthol  cigarette smoke and midday beers, self-loathing ripe for 

analysis, I realised: I knew before I knew.  

(I’m learning that often, we always do.)  

(Intuition can be a wildly inconvenient truth.)  

 The walk to my house was a silent one, save for the jangle of the buckle 

on the boots he had bought me two Christmases ago. Bile rose in my throat, 

and as my key turned in the door I felt soundless tears spill down my face, 

rolling in tracks to fall on my shaking hand as it turned left in the lock. He 

reached out to steady it and I pulled away. A physical recoil to mirror the 

emotional. He closed the door behind us and I said, without turning around, 

this is it? 

 I’m… he said, unable to finish the sentence. But wasn’t that just it? 

“I’m” and not “we’re”? That was the sentence. 

 And then he started to cry. 

BECOMING by Laura Jane Williams 

UK Publisher: Hodder & Stoughton (UK & Commonwealth ex.  
Canada), May 2016 
Rights Available: US, Translation 
Genre: Memoir 
  

When the man Laura Jane Williams thought she’d wed dumped her and married 
her friend, she was devastated. Empty. Drinking too much, sleeping around, and 
moving from place-to-place in a refusal to put down roots, she tried to fill the void 
– the gaping hole – that heartbreak had left behind. She wanted control. To grab 
life by the balls. To live boldly. But, she rapidly learned it wasn’t that simple. 
 

Resolving that life couldn’t go on as it was – that the backlog of men and sadness 
that haunted her would not define her – Laura declared a year-long vow of   
celibacy, ultimately finding herself in a Riviera convent as she slowly put pieces of 
herself back together. 
 

An honest exploration of a young woman’s soul and a road trip through Italy, 
America, Paris and… Derby, BECOMING is a book that makes you laugh and 
makes you cry, but most of all? It makes you realise that even when the going gets 
tough, no one is really f*cking up like they think they are. 

"LITERALLY WHEN CAN I READ THIS BOOK?!" - Lauren Davidson, The Telegraph 
 

"Laura Jane Williams is one of the most prolific writers I know. It's so exciting to see her  
inspiring other young women with her words, her attitude, and most importantly - her  

adventurous spirit." - Daisy Buchanan, Sunday Times Style Magazine 
 

"I've spent many mornings screaming "me too!" at my screen whilst reading 
Laura's passionate, powerful and beautifully honest words. She stands out a 
mile in the increasingly crowded space of internet voices." - Jen Greives, 
Radio 1 

“[Laura] finds herself amongst a gloriously connected community of readers who find pure  
optimism in even the darkest of her stories.” - Emma Gannon, glamour.co.uk 
 

"Insightful, brave, and unequivocally brilliant, Laura is one of those rare breeds - a   
captivatingly witty and intimate writer who has her finger on the pulse and her heart on her 
sleeve. " - Victoria Saddler, The Huffington Post 
 

“It’s rare to find brutal honesty that has the ability to make you laugh, cry and 
subsequently want to throttle and hug the author all at the same time, but 
that's Laura.” - Jamie Klingler, Publishing Manager, Stylist Magazine 

LAURA JANE WILLIAMS 
 

RED Magazine's ‘Talking Point’ columnist, as w ell as 
Grazia’s ex-dating columnist and cult blogger of 
Superlatively Rude, Laura Jane W illiam s is an  author, 
journalist, scriptwriter and public speaker. Her journalism is 
well-known and highly trafficked. Recent bylines include: The 
Telegraph, The Metro, The Sun, Marie Claire, Stylist, 
The Debrief, a nd Buzzfeed. She is  cu rr ently  
developing a TV show with a major Indy production company, 
and was Marie Claire’s 2016 Break Free from Fear 

ambassador, too. As a speaker and broadcaster, Laura has appeared everywhere from 
Stylist Live to Soho Farmhouse, Sky News to BBC Radio. Laura is the author of 
Amazon bestseller BECOMING (’16) and self-help guide ICE CREAM FOR BREAKFAST 
(’17), both from Hodder & Stoughton. Laura also writes about cultivating self-love in 
Stylist’s book LIFE LESSONS FROM REMARKABLE WOMEN (Penguin, ’18). You can 
follow her on Twitter and Instagram on @superlativelylj. 

http://glamour.co.uk
http://www.redonline.co.uk/author/Laura-Jane-Williams
https://graziadaily.co.uk/life/opinion/grazia-agenda-laura-jane-williams-wrong-wanting-boyfriend/
http://www.superlativelyrude.com/
http://www.superlativelyrude.com/
http://dkwlitagency.co.uk/books/becoming/
http://dkwlitagency.co.uk/books/ice-cream-for-breakfast/
http://dkwlitagency.co.uk/books/life-lessons-from-remarkable-women-tales-of-triumph-failure-and-learning-to-love-yourself/
http://bit.ly/1CEvTyS
http://bit.ly/1E11a14

