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Extract: 
 
 

 When I can’t run anymore, when my breaths are shallow and 

burn my lungs, I walk. The sky melts from blue to orange to black. 

 Every noise makes me freeze. Every dry snap of a branch is a 

Soviet soldier’s boot. A rustle of leaves means they are right behind me. 

 So I try to keep my feet moving. I try to steady my breathing and 

keep my eyes open.  

 I try to keep my mind blank. 

 But my mind doesn’t listen. It imagines what might have 

happened, behind me, at home, images creeping their tendrils into my 

thoughts like a spider spinning an insistent web. 

 Did Tata mean for me to stay close, to hide in the orchard or the 

barn? Is he, even now, out looking for me? Is Mama angry that I had 

run, that I was scared, that I turned nothing much into something 

bigger? 

 But I remember the gunshots and my feet keep going, 

lengthening the distance between me and my home. Between me and 

my family. Leading me to somewhere safe: the woods. 

WINGS OF A WARRIOR by Elizabeth Shapiro 
 

Status: On UK submission, full ms available  
Age Group: 12+    Rights Available: All  
 

Based on true events and embroidered with magic and myth, WINGS OF A 

WARRIOR is a feminist World War II story about a Polish girl who is forced 

to choose between running away from what scares her or running towards 

it instead. 

  

Her family has been taken by the Soviet Army, and now young poet Relka is 

on the run from the man responsible. As she makes her way through war-

ravaged Poland, Relka encounters both horrors and hope, and she must 

decide whether her place is hiding from the war or fighting in it, like the 

warriors in her folk stories. But what difference can one girl, a poet with a 

nub of a pencil stuffed in her pocket, make to the huge armies clashing 

around her? With the help of a ghostly hussar soldier, can Relka survive the 

terrors of the Second World War, use her words to save her country and 

become the hero she is destined to be? 

  

WINGS OF A WARRIOR blends historical fiction with magical realism. It has 

       been shortlisted for the Bath Children’s Novel Award in 2019, and 

  earned the highest rating from the junior judges.  

ELIZABETH SHAPIRO 
 
 

Elizabeth Shapiro grew up in America to parents 

who immigrated from Poland, and she used to 

teach middle school children in Chicago. She has 

lived in England for six years.  

 

WINGS OF A WARRIOR, her first novel, is based on a family story. Her 

uncles told her that she could be entrusted with it only if she wrote it down 

and kept it safe for her male cousins. It’s the history she knows, but altered to 

give those without voices the starring role: the story she has always wanted to 

read.   



 

Extract: 
 
 Right after she fired it, the alien plasma rifle glowed in Casey’s 

hands. It was big. It was heavy. Most of all, though, it was hot. It crackled 

with a tingling, electrical heat that made the hairs on the back of her 

hands stand to attention like soldiers on parade.  

 She looked at the hole she’d just blasted in the side of the Starbucks 

store. It was a perfect circle, like the ones she got when she used a pencil 

and compass in Mr Donovan’s maths class. She could see right through it 

into the pizza restaurant next door. The remaining bricks, sliced in half by 

the plasma rifle’s searing blast, burned as red as charcoal in a barbecue. 

Wisps of black smoke curled above what was left of the barista’s station.  

 A hulking alien soldier stood beside the hole. He wore heavy, black 

armour and a curved metal helmet that obscured his face. All Casey could 

see beneath the helmet’s blacked-out visor were two blood red eyes.  

 They stared at her angrily.  

 If she’d been a little more accurate, the hole would have been smack 

bang in the middle of the alien’s armoured chest.  

 

SKY WAKE by Jamie Russell 
 

Status: On UK submission, full ms available 
Age Group: 9+    Rights Available: All  

 

Casey Henderson is a thirteen-year-old blue-haired girl gamer obsessed with 
SKY WAKE, a smash-hit team shooter. Little does she realise that the game is 
actually an alien training tool, created by an evil extra-terrestrial race known 
as ‘The Red Eyes’. 
 

When the aliens swoop on an eSports tournament held in a London shopping 
centre, the authorities think it’s an invasion. Only Casey and her team mates 
realise the truth: the Red Eyes are abducting the best gamers to fight in a 
distant alien war across the galaxy. 
 

With her knowledge of the game’s sci-fi weaponry, Casey offers the best hope of 
stopping the aliens and saving her abducted little brother Pete. But first she 
and her online team mates will have to learn how to work together in real life… 
 

Focussing on themes of leadership, self-confidence and family, this sci-fi trilogy 
delivers page-turning action and heartfelt emotion. As she fights to save the 
world, Casey will discover that all those hours playing videogames weren’t a 
waste of time after all… 
 

Aimed at kids who are too busy playing Fortnite to read Harry Potter, it’s an 
  action-packed story of videogames, aliens, and one girl’s journey 
            to believe in herself and ignore the haters. 

JAMIE RUSSELL 
 

When Jamie Russell was five, he saw a Space Invaders 

machine in a greasy fish and chip shop at the seaside. It 

blew his mind and started a lifelong love affair with 

videogames. He has worked as a film critic for Total Film 

magazine and written for videogame magazine EDGE. He 

has written several non-fiction books including one about 

zombies and another about Hollywood’s love/hate relationship with games. He 

has also worked as a speechwriter and narrative consultant for a big US tech 

company who swore him to secrecy.  
 

These days he divides his time between writing screenplays and playing endless 

games of Overwatch (he’s a Mercy main). He regularly pretends to let his two 

daughters beat him at Super Smash Bros, but the truth is they’re way better at it 

than he is. 



Extract: 
 

Nothing about that little cream envelope seemed like it might be a problem. 

Calla picked it up from the doormat, left it on her mother's desk and went off to 

school as normal. She had lunch as normal. She had double maths and science 

and argued with Miranda Price and made up with her later as normal. But when 

she came home and found her mother sitting downstairs with the table set for 

dinner Calla realised that there was something happening in their house that was 

very not normal indeed. 

 Elizabeth was a quiet woman who was normally much happier with her 

research than with people. Calla was not people; she was family and so Elizabeth 

was also quite happy with her. The two of them were very content together and 

had been for the past twelve years. Lots of people had tried to help them over 

those twelve years but the sort of help that had helped Elizabeth and Calla best 

had been the sort of help that let them just get on with things. Their way of 

getting on with things had been to go to the church once a month to light a candle 

for Calla's father and then have a nice bun afterwards. It was not that either 

Calla or her mother were particularly religious, but the church was halfway 

between the library and a cafe that did a very nice Victoria Sponge and both 

Calla and her mother knew the importance of good cake for when you were 

feeling a bit lost.  

 And that was how it had worked in their house until that day when the 

envelope came.  

 "Calla," said Elizabeth. "I am very pleased that you're back on time. Did 

you know that the Muscovy Mallard has the ability to switch its body clock 

around to Summer and Winter time respectively?" 

 Calla was not back on time. She was in fact an hour later than normal 

because she had been eating chips at the bus stop with Miranda Price. They were 

best friends again after being not best friends for quite a while and chips had 

seemed a good way to celebrate.  

 "Hi," said Calla, rapidly deciding to not to tell her mother anything about 

chips and Miranda Price. She also decided, equally quickly, to not ask anything 

about the habits of the Muscovy Mallard. She placed her bag down on  

the floor and studied her mother’s face carefully. "What's going on?"  

 

 

   

HOW TO BE BRAVE  by Daisy May Johnson 
 
Status: UK submission due in October 2019 
Age Group: 8+    Rights Available: All  

 
Calla North and her mum Elizabeth live a quiet but happy life together. 

Elizabeth, often scatty and forgetful, happens to be the world's leading expert 

on ducks. But unfortunately being an expert on ducks doesn't always pay the 

bills (no pun intended), and Calla and her mum regularly struggle to get by. 

 

When Elizabeth is offered a well-paid trip to the Amazon to research a rare 

breed of duck, it's an opportunity too good to miss. But it means that Calla 

must be sent to boarding school: the very same convent school where 

Elizabeth found herself when she was orphaned many years ago. 

 

Upon her arrival, Calla learns that much has changed since her mother's 

days as a student, and her mother's old nemesis, Sister Magda, is now in 

charge. And then Calla receives terrible news: her mother's expedition has 

gone missing.  
 

Can Calla, her new friends and a motely crew of resourceful nuns track down 

the missing expedition, outwit the dastardly new headmistress and return 

  the school to its former glory? 

DAISY MAY JOHNSON 
 
 

Writer, researcher, chartered librarian and current 

A14 Writer In Residence with the University of 

Cambridge, Daisy wears a lot of literary hats. She 

blogs about children’s literature at Did You Ever 

Stop To Think And Forget To Start Again, about her 

research at Big Boots and Adventures, 

regularly contributes to Book Riot and sends the occasional Tiny Letter.  

 

She thinks children’s literature can, does and will change the world.  

http://didyoueverstoptothink.wordpress.com/
http://didyoueverstoptothink.wordpress.com/
http://bigbootsandadventures.wordpress.com/
https://bookriot.com/author/djohnson/
https://tinyletter.com/didyoueverstoptothink


 

Extract: 
 

The dream is fractured by the crackle of frost in 

his throat. Goosebumps pucker pale skin as the 

boy lifts his head to cough glassy shards of ice 

into his palm. Propping himself on his elbows, he 

sees he has once again strayed from his bedroom. 

A wide, round window cups his body like a 

shallow basin, his lingering warmth melting his 

profile into the thin, chill layer of frost that rimes 

its surface. 

 ‘I’m still asleep,’ the boy tells himself, 

every word a wintry puff of breath. ‘This isn’t real.’ 

 The view beyond is boundless vertigo, giddiness lurching through him. A 

legion of winking stars are blunted by the curve of the Earth. The planet – his 

planet – glows as if lit from within. He expects to shudder awake again, break 

the surface of the dream, sit up in bed with sweat on his forehead and panicked 

breath in his lungs. 

 The dream persists. 

 ‘Not here,’ says the boy, trying to scrabble away from the window, the 

polished ice slipping under his hands to leave him stranded. ‘Not again.’  

 
    Also by David Owen: 

 

"YA is in great hands with 

Owen … he will be an author  

to watch."  
 

- We Love This Book 

GRIEF ANGELS by David Owen 
 

UK Publisher: Atom (UK & Commonwealth ex. Canada)  
February 2020 
Age Group: YA/Crossover 
Rights Available: US & Translation, Audio, Dramatisation  
 
15-year-old Owen Marlow is experiencing a great, disorienting loss after his 

father suddenly passed away and his mother moved them to a new town. 

None of his old friends knew how to confront his grief, so he's given up on 

trying to make new ones.  There is one guy at school who might prove to be 

different if he gives him a chance but lately, Owen has been overwhelmed by 

his sadness. He’s started to have strange, powerful hallucinations of skeletal 

birds circling above him. Owen tells himself that these visions are just his 

brain’s way of trying to cope – until one night, the birds descend and take him 

to an otherworldly forest. There, he is asked to go on a dangerous journey that 

promises to bring him the understanding he so desperately seeks – if he can 

survive it. 

 

Grief Angels is an urgent and heartfelt look at the power of nostalgia and the 

many different forms of grief. It’s about young men learning how to share 

  their stories, and teens discovering who they are, and who they 

        might one day become.  

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. 



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 

 
 

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 STOLEN ONES by Vanessa Curtis 
 
UK Publisher: Usborne (World English), January 2019  
Age Group: YA 13+ 
Rights Sold: Audio (WF Howes) 
Rights Available: Dramatisation, Translation (US via 
Publisher)   
 

My name is Inge. I am sixteen. 

I live with Mama and Papa in Munich. Food is still rationed, though the 

war ended over ten years ago. 

My boyfriend is Jewish. I have to hide this from my parents. 

Sometimes I think they are hiding something from me, too. Letters arrive 

every year on my birthday, but they are not addressed to me.  

They are for a girl named Kasia. 

This is her story. 
 

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. 



Extract: 
Where the hell are you, Blake?  
I go up to a guy wearing what I recognise as a BA uniform: 
‘Excuse me –’ 
He spins round. His eyes are wide and kind of jumpy. BA officials have 

this way of looking totally calm. Like even if the airport was on fire every hair 
would stay in place. Mom says it’s a British thing. But this guy doesn’t look 
calm, not at all. Which is strange. Like it’s strange that everyone around me is 
acting so stressed out. It’s not like they’ve all got weddings to go to – or Moms 
like mine. Planes get delayed all the time. 

‘The plane – the one that’s been delayed,’ I say to the BA guy. ‘I was 
meant to pick someone up.’ I pause. ‘Or I think I was. It’s kind of complicated. 
Could you check the passenger list for me?’ 

He stares at me and blinks like I’m not speaking English. 
I try again, trying to calm myself down enough to get the words out in 

the right order: 
‘I need to check whether my brother was meant to be 
on the plane that’s been delayed.’ 
‘I’m afraid we can’t release that information.’ 
‘I’m his sister.’ 
‘We still can’t release that information. Not at this 
point.’ 
‘What point?’ 
He looks at me like I’m about two years old – or 
totally crazy – or both.   
‘I’m sorry I can’t help,’ the guy says, his eyes still 
darting around. ‘I’ve got to go.’ 
My heart starts doing this weird arrhythmic pounding 
thing.  
This can’t be happening.  
 

 

 

Praise for Wishbones by Virginia Macgregor:  
 

“A hugely enjoyable read.”  - TES 
 

“Compelling, gritty and suffused with promise, this is a true 
triumph of contemporary YA” - lovereading4kids.co.uk  
 

“A heartbreaking but hugely important read”  
- Laura Patricia Rose Blog 
 

“A great book that should be read by adults and kids alike.”  
- A Bookworm's Guide To Life 

AS FAR AS THE STARS by Virginia Macgregor 
 
UK Publisher: HQ (WEL), April 2019  
Age Group: 13+ 
Rights Available: Dramatisation / Translation  
 

Two teenagers wait at Dulles International Airport, Washington D.C. Air is 
there to meet her brother Blake who is flying in from London. Christopher is 
waiting for his father, who is on the same flight. 
 

But the plane never arrives. 
 

With their worlds crashing down around them, Christopher and Air find 
themselves on a fast-paced road trip to Nashville—Air trying to convince 
herself that her brother must miraculously still be alive. That somehow he’d 
got on a different plane. Her wonderful, infuriating brother can’t possibly be 
gone. 
 

Christopher, meanwhile, can’t tell Air his biggest secret—that his father was 
the pilot of the missing plane. And that he knows her brother isn’t coming 
home. Because how can you tell someone something so terrible when you’re 
falling in love with them? And how can he possibly be falling in love, when his 
world is falling apart?  
 

  AS FAR AS THE STARS  is the powerful new YA novel from 
      Virginia Macgregor, perfect for fans of Non Pratt, John  
            Green and Jennifer E Smith. 

VIRGINIA MACGREGOR 
 

Virginia Macgregor was brought up in 

Germany, France and England by a mother 

who never stopped telling stories.  From the 

moment she was old enough to hold a pen, 

Virginia set about writing her own. 

 

Her debut novel  for adults, What Milo 

Saw (Little, Brown, 2014) was published to great acclaim and has so far been 

translated into 12 languages. Her second novel, The Astonishing Return of 

Norah Wells, was published in January 2016, and her third, Before I Was 

Yours, in January 2017. Her debut YA novel, Wishbones, was published by HQ 

HarperCollins in 2017. As Far As The Stars is her second novel for YA readers. 



 

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   inspiring tale of survival, friendship 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, driven 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 throws 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. 



 
ADULT FICTION AND NON-FICTION 

 
 
 
 



 
 

    

GROWING UP HUMAN by Brenna Hassett 
 

UK Publisher: Bloomsbury (WEL), Spring 2021 

Genre: Pop Science Non-Fiction 
Rights Sold: Simple Chinese (Beijing United) 
Rights Available:  Translation 
 

This book will be a unique offering bringing together the science of human 
evolution and evidence from archaeological discoveries to put forward a new 
paradigm for how we became the species that we are. GROWING UP HUMAN 
will follow in the lines of popular anthropology books such as Guns, Germs, and 
Steel and Sapiens by providing a scientific approach to one of life’s enduring 
mysteries: why are humans the way we are? What is it about the human 
condition that has seen us go from tiny bands to dominating the planet – and  
   perhaps, eventually, beyond? 

Brenna Hassett 
 

Dr Brenna Ryan Hassett is a bioarchaeologist whose 
career has taken her around the globe, researching 
the past using the clues left behind in human 
remains. She has a PhD from University College 
London, gained from looking very intently at the 500 
year old teeth of London children; she has excavated 
at the Pyramids in Giza and the much smaller shell 
mounds of Malibu. As a scientist, she has years of 
research expertise in child health, and specialises in 
identifying the microscopic growth patterns that are 

locked into the tooth enamel of growing children. She has worked at London’s 
Natural History Museum and at University College London, unravelling the 
mystery of  5,000 year old death pits and how best to get two-inch thorns out of 
army boots. 
 

She is 1/4 of the team behind TrowelBlazers, a wide ranging project that does 
everything in its power, from designing dolls to creating art exhibits shown in 
the Houses of Parliament, to bring the lost stories of women in the digging 
sciences back to light. 
 

Her first book with Bloomsbury Sigma – Built on Bones: 15,000 Years of Urban 
Life and Death – was well received by critics at the LA Times, the Guardian, and 
the Times (UK), which named it one of the top 10 science books of 2018. The 
book has so far been translated into both German and Chinese with the vast 
majority of Monty Python jokes intact. 

(Cont.) 
One of the things that makes our species unique among all others living on the 
planet is the vast investment it takes to grow a human being. Humans have the 
longest childhoods on the planet. We invest intensely in our children, from 
when they are born helpless and squidgy to well beyond the point at which 
they reach physical maturity. This book brings the science of physical 
anthropology to bear on understanding how our evolutionary history has 
shaped the phenomenon every reader will have experienced – growing up. 
Beginning with how the differences between humans and our primate cousins 
lead to our difficult births, it moves through the science of how our unlikely 
babies have spurred social and cultural adaptations, right up to things like the 
invention of ‘teenagers’ less than a century ago. 
 

Our journey begins before any of us were even born – deep in our hominid 
lineage, where we begin to diverge from other primates; having fatter, more 
helpless infants. Palaeoanthropological science reveals the developmental 
clock locked in the remains of our ancestors, allowing us to peer into ancient 
lives with synchrotron beams and see evidence that one of our species’ most 
striking adaptations is the evolution of childhood; a long period of dependence 
and social learning that makes us the animals we are today.  
 

This fundamental question of the nature and purpose of childhood is explored 
through both anthropological and archaeological science. We learn how 
anthropologists can interpret the physical evidence of the experience of 
childhood, including the very real risks that children faced in the past. We also 
look at the archaeological remains that tell us about how our societies have 
treated children over the ages, from evidence of ancient toys to the grim 
evidence of human sacrifice.  
 

This book looks at every aspect of human development, from the evolution of 
our large headed, helpless, and high fat babies right through to the social 
importance of childhood and adolescence, and how it has changed over the 
millennia. Tracing evidence from tiny lives in the archaeological record brings 
to light the changing nature of childhood, and the singular experience of 
growing up human. 
 

This book will look at childhood as an evolutionary adaptation that has made 
us the most successful primates on the planet. It will go even further by 
looking at the rapid expansion of childhood in the modern day, and asking if 
our increasing period of dependency is a good thing – or a bad one. It asks if 
the mid-twenties offspring mooching about the family home, eating the 
biscuits and running up the heating, should be considered a  
‘failure to launch’… or potentially, the future of our species.  
 



 

 

Extract: 
 

Dear Santi, 

I once asked my father if it was possible to remember someone you’d 

never met. He, of course, turned it into a philosophical treatise about the 

nature of memory: how remembering is an act of reconstruction, 

increasingly distant from the experience that formed it. But that wasn’t what 

I meant. I meant you. You, my brother, my friend, my partner in so many 

ways, all your selves scattered across my memory like the fragments of light 

cast by a prism.  

The problem, you see, is that I’m the wrong person for this to have 

happened to. Someone else would wake up with memories of a person they’d 

never met, of a hundred lives they’d never lived, and go on a mission to find 

that person, understand those lives. But the idea of meeting you terrifies me. 

What I remember can’t be true, and you are the only evidence that could 

persuade me otherwise. That’s a truth I don’t want, and that I never asked 

for. 

But part of me still imagines it. Maybe one day you’ll walk up to me, 

with that impossibly remembered smile, and say it’s all part of the plan. I 

can’t say I’ll be pleased to see you. It would mean that too much of what I’ve 

known has been a lie. But it would be a relief to stop missing someone I’ve 

never met. 

Day by day this world feels more shallow to me, more full of holes. 

Perhaps one day, I’ll fall through one of them. Perhaps I’ll see you there. 

Thora 

 

 

   

MEET ME IN ANOTHER LIFE by Catriona Silvey 
 

Status: **AT AUCTION IN THE UK** 
Rights Available: All Genre: Literary/Commercial  Fiction 
 
"I once asked my father if it was possible to remember someone 
you’d never met... " 

 

Thora meets Santi for the first time when they are eighteen. Strangers in a 
foreign city, they bond over their shared ambition to travel to the stars. Thora 
thinks she's finally found a kindred spirit, a friend for life. Until, days later, 
Santi is cruelly snatched away from her. 
 

That's not the only way it happens. 
 
Santi meets Thora for the first time when he is 45, and she walks into his 
science classroom, a seven year old student who dreams of the stars; when he 
walks into her medical practice as an elderly patient; when her parents adopt 
him, aged five, as her brother; when they face each other on opposing sides of 
a bloody civil war. Life after life, haunted by impossible memories, Thora and 
Santi manage to find each other. But how is it possible to remember lives 
never lived, to meet someone over and over for the very first time? And is 
there a deeper mystery to the patterns of their strange existence? 

 

         By turns joyful, devastating and quietly profound, MEET ME IN 
              ANOTHER LIFE is the astonishing debut novel from Catriona 
        Silvey. 

CATRIONA SILVEY 
 

Catriona Silvey grew up in rural Scotland, and spent her 

schooldays inhaling science fiction and fantasy. Later, she 

completed a BA in English at  Cambridge, and spent the 

next few years working in scientific publishing. After that 

she did a PhD in language evolution, in the hope of finding 

out where all these words came from in the first place. 
 

Following stints in Edinburgh and Chicago, she returned to Cambridge, where 

she lives with her husband and a very peculiar cat. When she’s not working as a 

researcher studying meaning in language, she writes fantasy and science fiction. 

Her short stories have been performed at the Edinburgh International Book 

Festival and shortlisted for the Bridport Prize. 



 

Extract: 
 

The year I turned 25, Laura went travelling and I moved home. I was 

supposed to have gone with her, but my dad’s cancer – which, we were 

promised, would be zapped quickly by chemotherapy, and be in the rear view 

mirror of our lives before we knew it – came back.  

Me and the cancer have spent the last four years boomeranging to my 

father’s bedside. I have been tailing this disease like an undercover cop, 

furiously taking notes on its progress and letting my twenties slip by in the 

process. I’ve tried to be productive. It’s what you do. Life is what happens when 

you’re making other plans. People love telling me this, particularly as they are 

making other plans.  

I used the time at home to write scripts, and to interrogate my dad in daily 

interviews about his childhood in Clipim, a small island off the west coast of 

Ireland. Interviews that made him feel famous, and me feel like there was a 

point to me being home in the first place. I thought, as the creative one in the 

family, it was my job to be my father’s biographer. To preserve the official 

record of his unusual and tragic life story. Soon, the two activities started to 

bleed into one another. What was the point of me writing endless, never-to-be-

commissioned screenplays, when there was a real story sitting right in front of 

me? 

By the time Laura was back from her year abroad, I had both the script and 

the grant funding to make the movie that would eventually become It Takes A 

Village.  

It took two years. Two years of sharing everything, from the microwavable 

ready meals to cigarettes to the mildewed, queen-sized bed that we were half-

certain had beg bugs.  

If I had known it would end so quickly, I would have treasured it more.     

 
 

Also by Caroline O'Donoghue:   

PROMISING YOUNG WOMEN 
 

“I loved it... A fabulous and timely novel.”—Marian 

Keyes 
 

“So brilliant ... Compelling and illuminating ... I highly 

recommend it." - Dolly Alderton  

SCENES OF A GRAPHIC NATURE by Caroline O’Donoghue 
 

UK Publisher: Virago (UK & Comm, ex. Canada), June 2020  

Genre: Literary/Commercial Fiction 

Rights Sold: UK Audio (W F Howes) 

Rights Available: US / Translation / Dramatisation 
 

A darkly comic novel about a young woman going back to her Irish roots and 
digging up secrets. 
 

Charlie Regan is going back to her roots.  
 

Her career as a film writer is on standby, she hasn’t had a girlfriend in forever, 
her best friend is sickeningly successful (and being awkward since that night) 
and her dad is dying of cancer. So the invitation from Cork Film Festival 
comes like a sign – a chance to explore the Irish homeland she’s never seen. 
But this isn’t just any search for long-lost ancestry: her father survived a tragic 
accident that killed every other child on the small island where he grew up, 
and Charlie’s one achievement is the film she made that tells his story. 
 

It’s only when she arrives in Ireland that she fears his story may have been a 
lie. 
 

The site of the tragedy yields suspicious clues. The friendly locals turn hostile. 
And what felt like her heritage – her home – starts to become a trap. 
With a sharp eye and sour tongue, Caroline O’Donoghue delivers a delicious 

contemporary fable of prodigal return.  
 

          Blisteringly honest, funny and moving, it grapples with Irishness, 

  authenticity, and how to define yourself when you don’t know 

      your history.  

CAROLINE O’DONOGHUE 
 

Caroline O’Donoghue is a columnist for The Times Ireland 

and has written for Grazia, Glamour, Buzzfeed and 

Vice among others, and was previously a Contributing 

Editor at The Pool.  
 

She hosts the popular podcasts School for Dumb Women 

and Sentimental Garbage.  
 

Her debut, PROMISING YOUNG WOMEN, was published in 2018 to rave 

reviews. Her second novel, SCENES OF A GRAPHIC NATURE, will be 

published in 2020. Her debut YA novel, ALL OUR HIDDEN GIFTS, will be 

published by Walker in 2021. 



Extract: 

 He looks at me like I am a great curiosity.  

 I open my mouth but Don Francisco 

pinches my arm. “This is not your place.”  

 The General brushes him away. “Let her 

speak.”  

 “General –” What am I doing? I breathe 

out, slowly. I start again. “I think that after this 

defeat, no longer can we call this ship the 

Cacafuego.”  

 I look at the floor, because I know the 

English, like the Spaniards, think meekness a 

virtue. In women. 

 He lifts my chin.  “Why not?”  

 “Because we fired not a shot. With the power of your guns, your ship 

has rightly earned that name.” 

 His smile is like a hat that does not quite fit. “Yes! We should take 

that honour. But then – what would you call this – the ship of Don 

Francisco de Zarate?” He slaps his shoulder. Don Francisco looks skyward 

to master his fury.  

 I stop. But I am ready with it; straight-faced, my eyes locked on his: 

“The Cacaplata.”  By which I mean: she shits silver. “For you have taken 

every bar of it.”  

 For a moment I think it has gone very badly. They look at me with 

horror. Don Francisco’s face burns with anger. Captain Anton shakes, his 

arms rigid, all the way to his balled fists.  

 The sailors stare open-mouthed. Gaspar grunts like the pig that he is.  

 And then the General laughs. He tips back his head and he roars. The 

lace around his neck flutters as his chest heaves. Diego looks at him in 

surprise, the edges of his mouth curling upwards. Captain Anton looks as if 

he might burst. 

 When the General has righted himself, I hold him direct in the eye. I 

must have the right words.  

 “May I ask, General: where do you sail?” 

ON WILDER SEAS by Nikki Marmery 
 

UK Publisher: Legend Press (WEL excl US), Spring 2020 
Genre: Historical Fiction 
Rights Sold: UK Audio (W. F. Howes) 
Rights Available: US, Translation, Dramatisation 

 
Enslaved in the Spanish New World, Maria is no stranger to sacrifice. 

 

When a chance meeting offers escape, Maria seizes it. But she has unwittingly 

put herself at the mercy of the notorious Francis Drake, mid-circumnavigation, 

and he’s about to attempt the riskiest leg yet: a secret detour to find the fabled 

Anian Straits above America. 

 

Sailing into the far north on the Golden Hind, Maria has a secret of her own. A 

lone woman among 80 men, she must defy all odds to keep her secret and 

survive. It will take all her courage and endurance to pursue her own journey – 

to shores unknown, to freedom, to herself. 

 

On Wilder Seas is a historical novel inspired by the true story of 

Maria, the slave-woman who sailed to freedom on the Golden Hind     

                           during Drake’s circumnavigation voyage. 

NIKKI MARMERY 
 

Nikki Marmery worked as a financial journalist 

for 15 years, specializing in credit derivatives 

and foreign exchange markets. The financial 

crisis, followed swiftly by the arrival of three 

small children, put an end to that, and she now 

lives in the countryside, where she writes 

historical fiction and watches Gardeners World unironically. Nikki has a 

degree in history from the University of Nottingham and studied creative 

writing at the Faber Academy.  



 

Extract: 
 

 They kneel and pray and Mae finds, as she often does, that her prayers 

are not to God at all, but to Mother. They stop at the graves on their way 

home, and scrape away the snow and ice - Mae’s fingers numb with cold, her 

coif fastenings chaffing beneath her chin. She holds her cloak about her with 

one hand and brushes the simple stones with the other, revealing our names 

one by one: Florence, Leah, Penelope and Phillis: Mother, myself and the 

twins. Just as she is lingering, forgetting herself, fingertips tracing the perfect 

lettering, Father grasps her elbow and lifts her to her feet. His hand is heavy 

on her shoulder. These graves can be peaceful, gladdening her soul at times, 

but only when she is here alone, kneeling in the soil and getting her stockings 

dirty, bringing us to mind: a spatter of freckles, the curve of an eyelash, the 

smell of warm milk. Little mouse. 

 

 With Father towering over us there is only one kind of remembering - I 

can almost taste the bitter tincture he’d prepared with care. How easily I took 

his medicine, weak as I was with the coughing sickness; like a baby bird, 

opening my throat. 

 

 He has always underestimated Mae. And at the same time he imagines 

her soon to be capable of preposterous feats and trickery of the likes a sane 

person could hardly fathom. She is nothing: girl-child, daughter. But as a 

woman she will be everything that he fears. And the only safe place for that 

kind of riddle is cold in the ground. 

 
 

Praise for Petals and Stones: 
 

“The kind of book that makes you want to sneak away 
from real life so that you can return to its characters.” - 
Virginia Macgregor 
  
“Loved it from start to finish.” - June Taylor 
  
“Lyrical, perceptive, and thought-provoking.”  
- Christine Poulson 
  
 

THE THORNAPPLE PLAGUE by Joanne Burn 
 

Status: On UK Submission, full ms available 
Rights Available: All 
Genre: Upmarket Historical Suspense 
 
It is autumn 1665, and a bolt of flea-infested cloth from London has 

brought the Black Death to Eyam in Derbyshire: burning heat, black boils, 

and agony. 

 

Yet at night, as my little mouse sister listens to the church bells marking the 

hours untouched by sleep, it is Father she fears as he moves through the 

house, fanatical and fierce, more real than any distemper. A pious puritan, 

and master of medicine, he serves the village with his tinctures and 

decoctions. The apothecary is full of secrets, weary beneath the shadow of 

witchcraft, and even as the plague isolates the village without, Mae 

understands the greater danger that awaits her from within. 

 

But who would believe the tales she could tell? Where can she turn? And 

  what good am I from the grave? 

 

 

JOANNE BURN 
 
A lover of words, food and the wild outdoors, 

Joanne lives in the Peak District where she 

coaches creativity, and blogs about the joys and 

challenges of writing at 

ww.notawritersgroup.com. 

 

Her debut novel, Petals and Stones, was published by Legend Press in 

September 2018. 



 

Extract: 

It had already been late in the day when Valentine arrived at the station, 
and by the time Pike had finished noting the particulars of their encounter with 
Mr Kash, it was getting dark. Once again it was raining, and she and Constance 
both paused in the doorway of the station to put up their umbrellas. 
Businessmen hurried home clutching their briefcases, hats held low over their 
foreheads. The lights of a motorcar swept across the shining pavement.  

“A fruitful visit,” said Valentine, with satisfaction. 
Constance still seemed a little shaken from fighting her corner against Pike: 

or perhaps it was from having been so closely adjacent, once again, to the 
subject of her husband’s death. She stood back from the door, unmoving, even as 
Valentine made to leave. “Thank you,” she said suddenly. 

“For what? 
“For believing me.” 
Valentine turned, surprised. “Your story seems logical enough, at this 

point.” 
“That isn’t what most people seem to think. Just…” Constance made an odd 

gesture, as though her gratitude was waging war with an urge to shake 
Valentine in frustration. “Just accept it, Miss Peach. My thanks. I know that 
circumstances like this are all in a day’s work to you, but for me this has been a 
frightening and a lonely time. I am grateful simply to be believed.”  

Before she could reply, Pike, who had escorted them out of the station just 
minutes before, made a reappearance. He had on his hat and coat, and was 
looking harassed. “Sorry, ladies. Miss Peach, may I speak with you a moment? 
Our – other problem - has reared its head once again...” 

“Take constables with strong stomachs,” advised Valentine. Pike glanced at 
Constance, hesitant. “Oh, you can speak freely in front of her. She won’t be 
inclined to scoff at you.” 

“They crawled out of the river near the docklands. More than one report, 
since the rain started. Will you come?” 

“I don’t have my equipment with me.” 
“Then hurry home and get it. I’ve already called you a cab. Meet me at this 

address as soon as you can. And don’t bring that blessed dog this time, it 
attracts too much attention.” He scribbled on a piece of paper, pressed it into 
Valentine’s palm, then turned up his collar against the weather before hurrying 
out into the night. As they watched him leave, two constables pushed past them 
to follow suit. 

“What was that about?” Constance stared after them. 
“Another case of mine. The cause of my connection with Sergeant Pike. You 

had best catch your own cab, Mrs Adderley, if you’re going back to 
Westminster.”  

“Who crawled out of the river?” Constance was slightly breathless. She 
followed Valentine out into the street, their umbrellas jostling against each 
other.  

“The animated bodies of the drowned,” said Valentine calmly.  
“Don’t spread that amongst your society friends. Hysteria                       

would only make things worse.” 
 

 

TRAP STREET PECULIAR by S E Lister & Jennifer 
McLean 
 

Status: On UK submission, full ms available 

Rights Available: All  

Genre: Historical/Detective/Magic Realism  
 

London, 1912 
 

A government official has been murdered. Rumours of political discontent are 

spreading across Europe. And now the bodies of the drowned are starting to 

crawl from the Thames. 
 

Valentine Peach, investigator and self-taught scientist of the praeternatural, is 

already neck-deep in mystery when Constance Adderley arrives at her 

premises on Trap Street, demanding answers about her husband's murder. 

But as the two women join forces to uncover the truth, the mystery only 

deepens. How could Arthur Adderley’s work have led to his untimely demise? 

  Who is the man with no shadow haunting their every move? 

       And can they uncover a plot that will surely lead to a war 

   unlike any the world has ever known? 

S E LISTER &  
JENNIFER MCLEAN 
 

S E Lister is the author of Hideous Creatures 
(2014), The Immortals (2015) and the upcoming 
Augury. She has been reading stories since she 
was old enough to pick up a book, and writing 
them almost as long.  Her work is literary fiction 

with a touch of the macabre and the magical. 
 
Jennifer McLean is a poet and fiction writer whose work has appeared in 
Acumen, Under the Radar and various anthologies. In 2016 she was selected 
for Writing West Midlands’ Room 204 programme, and she has run a range of 
creative writing workshops for young people. The rest of the time, she is an 
English teacher working in Warwickshire. 
 
The two met at Warwick University in 2006, where they studied creative 
writing together and lived in a house with crooked walls. In the years since, 
their wide-ranging conversations about fiction gave rise to an idea: why not 
collaborate to create the sort of books they’d always wanted to read? 



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. 

 

Praise for PIECES OF ME: 
 

“An astounding debut … Its characters and story tugged at my heart with 

every turning page.” - Nina Pottell, Books Editor Prima Magazine and Costa 

Book Awards Judge 
 

“Heart-wrenching and heart-warming in equal measure, PIECES OF ME is an 

incredibly moving tale of love and conflict... I couldn't put it  

down.” - Harper's Bazaar 

PIECES OF ME by Natalie Hart 
 

UK Publisher: Legend Press (World English), October 2018 
Rights Available: US (via Publisher), Translation, Dramatisation 
Rights Sold: Audio (W.F. Howes)   
Genre: Upmarket Women’s Fiction 
 

* SHORTLISTED FOR THE COSTA FIRST NOVEL AWARD * 
 

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: 

Saba wakes in darkness. She knows at once 

that the Augur has not yet returned from the 

mountain. She lies on her back, senses suddenly sharp. 

And then the earth begins to move. 

It is over in a moment, a shift so low and deep 

that it might be mistaken for a noise imagined in 

sleep. The tremor is felt by hundreds in the city below 

who open their eyes in the dark and turn in their beds 

and forget by morning. Saba sits up, wide awake. 

Stones rattle into stillness in the courtyard below. The 

flames of the torches fixed to the temple gate waver 

and flare. By their light Saba spies three or four long shadows, men lurking 

on the steps outside the gate. 

Aemilia mutters fretfully, but does not wake. Saba slips barefoot from 

bed, shrouds herself in her cloak, hood raised over her head. Palm of one hand 

against the wall to guide her, she climbs to the Augur’s quarters, to be certain 

of her own intuition. When she pushes open the door at the top of the narrow 

stairwell, the moonlit chamber is empty. Loose leaves of parchment are 

strewn across the floor. Saba stands for a moment in the doorway, hearing 

her own heart beat harder. She feels a shadow pass over her, as though a 

flock of birds has winged overhead. Saba, who barely has it in her nature to 

worry or to fear. 

AUGURY by S E Lister 
 

UK Publisher: Old Street Books (UK/Comm), Summer 2020 
Rights Available: US, Translation, Audio, Dramatisation  
Genre: Literary/Magic Realism 
 

The people of an ancient city awaken one night to find the earth beneath 

them trembling. But only the Augur, a fearless prophetess who was once the 

power behind the throne, sees the fate that awaits them.  

 

As the skies darken and portents threaten, a handful of people are drawn to 

do the Augur’s bidding. Fierce Saba and pale-haired Aemilia, her young 

acolytes, stolen from their homes long ago. Myloxenes, gentle son of the 

savage High Priest; and crippled Antonus, the man who should have been 

Emperor. In the city’s last days, each will be tested. 

 

Their dearest hopes may not survive the fire that is to come.  

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 29, she has published two 
novels: Hideous Creatures (2014), which was 
shortlisted for the Edinburgh First Book 

Award, and The Immortals (2015). 
 

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. 

 Also by S E Lister: 
 
 

"Grips and enchants and you never 
want it to end. A seductive  

new voice."  
 

- Lovereading.co.uk  



Extract: 

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, 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. 
 

Praise for PROMISING YOUNG WOMEN: 
 

“I loved it... A fabulous and timely novel.”—Marian Keyes 
 

“Promising Young Women is funny, clever, upsetting, fierce  

and absolutely of its time. A future classic.”—Jane Casey 
 

“This is the cleverest, funniest and most assured debut novel I've ever 

read.”—Daisy Buchanan 
 

“So brilliant ... Compelling and illuminating ... I highly  

recommend it." - Dolly Alderton  

PROMISING YOUNG WOMEN by Caroline O’Donoghue 
 

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

Genre: Literary/Commercial Fiction 

Rights Sold: Polish (Świat Książki), Hungarian (Central Media), 

UK Audio (W F Howes) 

Rights Available: US / Translation / Dramatisation 
 

“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 WOMEN 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 and journalist 

living in London. She  is a columnist for The Times 

Ireland and has written for Grazia, Glamour, Buzzfeed 

and Vice among others, and was previously a 

Contributing Editor at The Pool.  

 

She hosts the popular podcasts School for Dumb Women and Sentimental 

Garbage.  
 

 

PROMISING YOUNG WOMEN is her first novel for adult readers. Her debut 

YA novel, ALL OUR HIDDEN GIFTS, will be published by Walker in 2021. 


