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Secrets smolder even in the
nicest neighborhoods.
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12ofdays

Christmas
Sweepstakes!

G

o to our website between November
21, 2009 and December 7, 2009 and
sign up to be entered in this contest just
brimming with holiday mirth. Twelve
winners will receive WaterBrook Multnomah
books along with some Christmasy items
guaranteed to enhance your yule spirit. Now
doesn’t that sound better than a partridge and
a pear tree? We thought so, too.

In This Issue
When Tally’s father leaves her in the care of an
elderly grandmother he tells her not to reveal
where he’s going to anyone—especially his
picture perfect sister, Amanda. But her grandmother dies, leaving her alone without a way to
reach her father; Tally suddenly finds herself
temporarily in the midst of Amanda’s family and
connecting with her cousin Chase, who has a
secret he’s been hiding since he was four that
threatens to tear the family apart.
As she navigates life behind the proverbial
white picket fence of her aunt’s “perfect life”
she discovers more than what the surface
shows: a family whose carefully-constructed
world is crumbling.
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Going South
by Tamara Leigh

I am a Southerner by birth. Sort of. Though I
was born out west, my parents were born and
raised in Marion, North Carolina, which
served as something of a model for the town
of Pickwick I created for my new “Southern
Discomfort” series. My parents carried the
South with them to the west and some of it
settled on me. More recently, I am a Southerner by geography, having
moved to Tennessee with my husband and son fourteen years ago.
Lastly, I am a Southerner by choice.
Now that my “round about” pedigree has been established, let me say
that though I expected my Southern heritage to fill in any gaps our family
might encounter following our move, I was off. Talk about culture shock—
no, there isn’t room for that, so let’s talk about Southern talk. Should you
ever go South, here are some words and phrases that are helpful to know:
• ugly—If you hear a mother say to her child, “You are bein’ ugly,”
I assure you, she is referring to behavior and not appearance.
• fixin’—preparing (We’re fixin’ to have ourselves a barbecue.”)
• cattywampus—crooked (“Did you see Erlinda’s new ‘do’? Why,
it’s all cattywampus.”)
• druthers—desires (“If I had my druthers, chicken ‘n dumplin’s
would be our national dish.”)
• set a spell—stay and visit (“Well, come on in and set a spell.”)

Get Connected!
Visit our website, www.waterbrookmultnomah.com
so that you’ll never be out of the loop!
Follow some of your favorite fiction authors on Facebook and Twitter! A complete list of WaterBrook
Multnomah authors that are active on these social
media sites is available so that you can learn more
about the authors that keep you turning pages.
Did you miss the full-length magazine, the
Storytellers’ Journal? If so, don’t worry. We’ve got it
all on our website!
Do you blog on a regular basis? Want free books?
Sign up for our Blogging for Books program.
Become a fan of The WaterBrook Multnomah
Publishing Group Facebook page and be in the
know about contests, book giveaways, book
chatter, events, and more!
We’re all a-flutter with a Twitter presence. Follow
us to receive the latest and greatest about our
authors, books and even our random thoughts.
No need to sneak a peek at our new release, we’re
giving them away! Sign up for the Sneak Peek program
(formerly the “Pages” program) to receive monthly
updates on titles that haven’t hit the shelves yet.
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An original article by Tracey Bateman
Smoke leaks into my hiding place, burning my lungs. I want to cough, but they’ll find me if I do. Oh, God, don’t let
them find me. I’m curled into a ball, tucked into a space too small for my nearly-grown girlish body. My
cramped muscles beg for release, but fear holds me tight.
One way or another, I will not live through this awful night. As surely as childhood monsters exist, and I
know now that they do, I am going to die. I pray that death will come fast and painless.
If I pray for rescue, will it do any good? How can it? No one knows I’m here. And if they did, they probably
wouldn’t care. I’ve pushed Nina away because she wasn’t the mom I needed. Wanted. But as I wait for the inevitable, I close my eyes and imagine my arms wrapped around her waist, my face pressed into her soft neck. The
scent of her skin washes across my memory and, I swear, mingles
with the thickening smoke.
I press my fist to my mouth to stop myself from crying out
to her. But let’s face it, the mother I wish for no longer exists.
That once-upon-a-time mommy was taken over by something
else. Drunkenness, every bit as terrifying as the creatures that lurk
beyond the secret of this hiding place.
I ran away from her this time, but she left me first. Left me
to find her next drink. She destroyed everything in her path. Her
career, her marriage, our family…me. And even now, she brought
me to this town, Abbey Hills, where we were supposed to start
fresh. Instead, disappointment and death followed us.
I’ve held my anger close, so close, and now I see how stupid
it was, how childish and such a waste. Nina seems
different, more settled, and definitely sober. I’ve
seen her lips move in silent prayer and I wonder
if somehow she truly has changed. Time will tell.
Time that for me is about to end.

It’s never too late
to change… or is it?

I hear footsteps in the room.
Voices calling out to me.
Closer, now…
I’ve been found.

Author Spotlight: Tracey Bateman

Claudette Fioré has lost it all: youth, beauty,
fame, and fortune. But if she can move
beyond her own cynicism, this could be
the beginning of a whole new way of life.

And that’s just the beginning, there’s more fun to be had, so y’all
come visit, hear?
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Waiting…
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Alcoholism is a relentless enemy of the soul. Like a vampire, it lurks, waits, watches
and tests the edges of our weaknesses. I’ve been asked how I could write a vampire
novel and call it “Christian”. Easy. It’s personal. After almost twenty years of sobriety, my dad lost his battle with addiction. A few years later, this immortal, insatiable,
monster took his life as well. Churches are filled with those who suffer addiction
in silence. I want to scream out to those tortured souls, “You are not alone!”
In Thirsty, Nina Parker’s addiction has robbed her of everything she values. Newly sober,
she is trying to rebuild her life and her relationships. When she encounters Markus, she believes she’s found a friend. But the vampire’s secret obsession with her mirrors the subtlety of
alcoholism as he tries to seduce her away from her focus. She has to choose. By our actions
today, we decide who we are tomorrow. The devil wants to kill, steal and destroy (John 10:10)
but God is cheering us on. Choose life.
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